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cn.hon upon lnm, doposing “him fxom his | Tlns took place in’ Mav 1213 But' England
throne; yand absolving his subjects from alle- { was niot a8 oraven as ita kmg, undmApml
wmncei :Thié could not bo aceomplished with- | 1215, tlic barons began their efforte to_wipe.off
out the'did' of an armed force, and Pluhp ‘Au- | the dmgraoe their monarch had: mﬂ.mted on
'rustus, Iun" of France, was soloctod to carry | the ocountry. T'hoy appeared: before “King
out the Popo’s behest; tho Kingdom of Eng- | John at Oxford, and presented the charter,
1a1id being: oﬁemd to him under the condition which they said, “ consecrates the liherties
that he' oonquorecl it for his holmess Philip |confirmed: by Heary II., and ‘which you also
did not rohsh the. conthtmns ~under whioli he | have'sworn to observe,”. Tho lking stormed,
wag to; gu.m the kingdom, but the prize was “I will not,” snid he, ‘ “gi‘ﬂiit you' libertiep
too rich to'be idly spumed ‘and he oollested & |which would maké me a slave.” e forgot
mlgbty‘armamont to oross the chunnel and in- that he had: dlveady” made ]umse]f a slaye to
vuclo Dugland R Rome, But the barons woro not to be beaten,

. This last blow aubdnecl the stubbom kmg, and on Jime' lﬁt'h 1215, John ‘signed the
he oraved an interview with the Pope 8legato, | Mdgna- O‘]mrtn. at’ Ru.nnymede This:Aves in
P(mdolt' and, proxmsed to' suhx@.t lumself un- | effoct.to tell Tonocent that her revoked the vow

o ‘Rev D1 Wylle, iri the “E[lstoxy of Pxot.estu.ut—
ism,”. desonbes tho offocb of 'tho cmse ‘as
follows R o

U 'l‘he mon of thoso tunes, on Whom thls
doom fell B0 the gatcs of heaven Tocked by
| the. strong ‘Hand of the Pontift, so that none
i might entér who came from tho unhappy realm
lying undor the pu.pal lnm ‘AL who departed
= | this lifo’ munt wandor. forlorn as dlsembodlod
ghosts in some dolefal: region, amid unknown
sufferings, till it should plesse’him who oarried
ily | the' keys to opon 'the olosed” gates :
éarthly pieture of tlus spmtual doom, all the
0 | symbols.of . grace and . all: thie ordinances of re-
| ligion. were -suspended: > The ‘ chirch doors
wers oloée‘d"“‘ the hghts dt the altm. Wera ox-

Subscnbels ﬁn(lmg tho ﬁﬁm‘e2 n.fter tl;gg‘

nume will bear; ifi mind: tlmf t)heu; term Nw;ll
atpue ab tho ond of tho presont month

_]umor canons of C&nterbury mal; secrehly
night'of- hxs death, a.nd eleoted thieir | su‘o-pnor,

T R

of vassnln"e, and togk; back the kmg&om iio

Reynold to tho'v'a'.tmnt posmon . The Ar b1sh
of. Cnnterlmry installed hnn .
in the-Archiepiscopal : thronel :

 tinguished thc; bells oused to’ be; mng, the

1oqerveﬂly to the Pnpnl See, envzwmg to. muke ;

before midnight, and before
dawn hewas on his way. to,‘
Rome._to. sohox(; the’ Po?e 5,
" confirmation of hisélechion. i
When King John' hotud of -
this" ‘transaction . he. was
greatly enraged, secured the
election of the Bishop of.
Norwich to. the primacy, -
and also sont agents” to
Romé to plead lus canso be-
fore the Pope. .

Innocent III one of tho
most ambitious and powerful . -
occupants -of Peter’s chair,
saw in this disagresment a
chance to incréase” hisown . .
power by pluomg awmanof |
his own 'nomination in the -
covetod position,’ and
through his influence and
that of the bishops and
priests under him, vitbually
govern Ergland from Romo. , -
Heo thercfore annulled. both, -
elections and made his own - (2
nominee, Cardinal Langton- ~
be -choson fo. the See of - -
Canterbury, at, that time,
next to the. Papal throne, . |

A

1l

the most important dignity
in the Roman Church.

K1ng John‘ saw the -
da.nger, knawing - woll thnt
if the Pope iere pormltﬁed to. a.ppomt to_
the Seo of Oanterbury, the nex step Would be,
to appoint kmgs to’ the Dnghsh throne ; he;
protestod with mony oaths that the Popo 8|
nominee should ' never- sit” in-phe . ~Archi-’
opiscopal | ¢hiair, turned- the canons ‘of-Cantor-
bury out of doors, ordered all the prolates and!
abbots "to leave the kingdom, and bado doﬁ-
ance fo tho (Pope. . The .latter was not tobe
defied in - this. manner, and’ smote. ‘England
with'an mtord.mt—-—the kmg had’ oﬁende(l and
the whole nation must be pumshed nlong Wlﬁh
him.. - Lo LRERERE

In these da.ys tlxere u.m’inauy whom i pup!ll
interdict would "not trouble, muqh, ‘but in
England in these dnys of superstitious beliefs,
it was. mmed “with tromemlous ])owm The

. KING JOHN AND THE POPD’S L'EGATD

crosses and i unages were takon down imd laid
on-the groimd; infants were baptized in the
church" porch ; -marriages were celebrated in,
the ohurchyard; the dead were burfed in,
ditohes or in the opiu-fields.” ‘No one durst
rejoice, or-eat flesh, or shave his-board, or pay
any docent; attention to his poz:son or uppurel
It was meot that only signs “of - distress and
mourmng -and woe shoulcl bo .visible through-
onut i-land over which there rested the wrath,
of the” Abhighty, for so (l\d men nccounh tho
bn.n of the Pontift.””

Fortwo,yonrs King J ohn romained unmovo&
while his country lay. under this torrible ourse,
but at the ond bf that time was met by a per-
sonal _pumshmont wlnoh ‘troubled hun more.
Tho Pope pronounced sentonco of o\:(.onunum-
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full rest}tuhon to the: olergy for the losses theyv
had:suffered, und Y resigned ]]ngland and Ire-|
landéto‘rod, 'fo Sb. Péter, and St. Baul, and to
Po ejn o¢ent, and to his. suecessors in the,
apostolic chair.”” Flo also, ag'reerl to hold his]
domvuous as feuda.tory of the Church of.Rome"
by the anmml -payment of -a thousand marks,
and worse yet, stipulated that if ho or his sue-
fcessors qhould infringe this ug'reement unless;
thoy ropented on- being, admomshod, l:lmyiv
should forfem all right $o’ theii s dominions.
When tl;xs ‘had been sttl6 j‘]'ohn itis sa.xd
‘tagk. oﬂ.’xlns crown ‘and lmd it at the legate's

feet, andjthe luttor to- show the mlghtmess ofI -
his’ mnsl'et ‘spurned it, kicking it about ‘as 38|
Jhim ;

worthless bauble; and then plokm"' it up plao-

ed 1L on the Monm ch s Tiend.
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had Im.d at hisfeot. n

=~ 'When . tidings " of - -this
uuplecetlented tmnsachon
Wpro o:m;xeﬂ to Romo, Inno-
cent msttmtlv launched an

~orin any way fulﬁllmg the
: pro\nsxons of. tho ehmter

_ for in this great. churter he
recogmzed the inguguration
" of -2 new. order of political
idens and n class of politi-
_ aalrightsentirely antagonis-
- tic'to'the fundamental prin-
piplos.of the Papagy, and ful-
minated a bull on the autho-
y of ‘his oommlsslon asset
By God over the kingdonis,
“to pluck up and destroy,
to build and to plant,”. by
! which he aunulled and abro-
ted the charter, decleving
its obligatiors and guar-
teos void. - But the barori
a._med firm, onﬂ then
old stand saved tho m(le-

went to the g'ru.vo H
Joen | followed -him
nt papalchair; bhenge
5t/ England ‘mounted -the
Y3 ¥hRsone without” ta.lling the
oath of fealty, a.ncl aﬁla.st the annunl paymont of
4 'tHousand marks" asPetex: 8. Pencerwas fjuietly
dropped,no romonstmnco agningtits dlscontmu-
‘ance coring ‘fromi Rbme. Thus it wi l;hat what
was ponsidered thagroatest evil to England was

‘turned into good;” fot the-charter forced from

John at Runnymede i yet the foundation of
English hbertles, and it marks the time when
England bogan to puy little . attention .to
Rome, and " TossTand" 1ess, : ‘until: the Roman
Churchw nelther consulted nor thonght of

lf in conneotnon’ mth mutters nﬂ‘eohng the

eountry u.lone

"x'

'« Ho mll fulﬁll tho desire of them that fear

; Ho .aleo will hear their ory andsave
them ?'—,——le AWQ) tld), o/' Lravjor.
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MESSENGER.

WHY AGATHA. FLEMING NEVER

DRANK WINE.

BY MISS L. BATE§.

% Of oourse we must have wine. Just think
how perfectly shabby it would look I’

The remark wae made by & beautiful girlas
she danced out of the comservatory with a
spray of pink blossoms in her hand. “Itis
my first party, and I want everything sglen-
did. And, auntie,” turning to a sweet-faced
woman, with large, love-gleaming oyes and
an almost alabaster purity of comiplexion.
“You must wear that rose-colored brocade. It
is just the r¢ ;e now, and your hair will trim
begutifully. 1 am so glad we are to have plenty
of flowers.”” - '~ '
© .Helen Brayton was just from sohool, where
she had been since she was ten years.old. Of
oourse, she knew little of life; but her father
was & wealthy man, end her dreamof * every-
thing splondid” 'was about to be realized,
Aunt Agatha was her mother's sister, a scholar-
ly women of whom she knew little, save that
she was o trifle ecoentrie, giving awsy nearly
all of her income and never so much as touch-
ing wine. : o

8. Brayton leaned back'in her luxurious
chair and rested- her eyes with & mother’s de-
light on Helen’s face. e
© «If we have wine, Aunt Agatha ocannot
come,”’ was said slowly, -~ - 7

. #Cannot] Why so "’ wich a shrug of her
protty shoulders. - 3he will not be obliged to
taste it.” , )

Mrs. Brayton beat her satin-slippered foot
against the Persian oarpet. It was a question
she could not decide. Mr. Brayton had ‘given
her carts b’anche. He had not time to attend
to it, he said. In calling in Agatha she had
not thought of wine. With exquisite taste
and wonderful tactin arrangement, her service
would bo invaluable. Allgthe morning she
hed been trying to persuade the really elegant
woman to consider this as-an exceptional case.
Not that she herself cared for it; neither did
Mr. Brayton.. -But what would people say?
Mrs. Brayton was not one with the moral

cournge to oppose Madame Grundy. :'Bhe

lived in tho samé square, and wo loved vach
other with & lovo that grew stronger as wo

2 grew older. Herbert went to college. He wus

grandly gifted. But he learned totake wino;
it made him brilliant. The head of his’class,
he was likewise the master of oretory.- But
ho'could not speak without his glass; then it
required more—one, two, three at a time.
When he returned ke brought the habit' with
him. His manner was no linger the same, at
ono time wild and capricious, at another time
gloomy and morose, "I expostulated. He was
angry and upbraided me. The next hour he
was ready to beg my pardon, and I forgave

{him. Of course, .he would never again give

way. Thus it went on until he was ready to
establish himself in business, and I was look-
ing forward to becominga happy bride.” Omne
night there was a quarrel, in which Herbert
struck a brother lawyer, and himself re-
ceived o fatal steb in return. They had
been drinking to exoess, but when I reached
Herbert he was rational. Never shall 1 forget
bis face as he said, ‘The doctor says I must die.
If I had never tasted wine, Agatha, thiswould
not have been,’

“They had not told me that the wound was
fatal. I buried my face in the pillow and sob-
bed outright.. In that moment I would glad-
ly have givenmyown life could I by that means
save Herbert. My agony made him worse.
They took me from him, and only permitted
me to return when I promised to commaundmy-
self. 'When I entered the room Herbert was
lying with his eyes shut. As I approached I
saw that his lips moved. - Was he praying?
I tried to think so, for Ihad been brought up
to think it was a dreadful thing to die withont
an_interest in Christ. 'As I kneeled by his
bedside he put out his hand. ‘I have asked
God to make it easy for You, Agatha. You
warned me against drink ; but I did not see
the danger. Now I must die. But you will
think of -me sometimes, and, thinking of me,
you.will'not fail to warn others against wine.’
Lhad promised to be calm, and to beealm I
tried to peint him to Christ I cannot tell
just how it was, but in death there was a
smile on hig face, as though at the lasthe had
caught the gleam of celestial wings. The
thief on the cross received assurance, ‘This
day shalt thou be with Me in paradise.’ I
trust it wasso with Herbert.”

" Bilence brooded over the room.' Helen

did not lift her head. Agatha was thp firstto
speak. IR T
- Now you lmow the reason why T do not

drink wine, the reason why I do not go where
wine is made a temptation to some poor
soul who has not the strength to resistit. You
wilt l,l’ot now expeot me to go to your

oould not endure to be called shabby, especially | party

when the money in hand would enable her to
be profuse. R

All the while Helen stood at the back of
Aunt Agatha’s chair talking of the pink.and
silver brocade. # Nobody will kdow :it was
ever worn. L am sure it never would show a
seam.” : o
A servant entered bearing a silver waiter
and on it a smull card. Helen. oolored, and
Alrs. Brayton excused herself and went down
to the parlor.

“Do yvu say that you will not mind this
time, auntie?” plead Helen. »

* Ani thus break my promise '’

“ Did you promise, auntie, never so much as
to drink a drop £’

*T promised never so muoch as to drink a
drop ; neither would I stand by and see another
drick.” :

“ That is goiug a little too far, auntie. If
another drinks, it will not hurt us.'”

~ %I am not 8> sure,” returned Aunt
'Agz,ztlm. “ Whose oard was that Diok brought
o . :

“ Henry ¥argo's,”
vivid 'blll:.iyh. ) 8 .
© *If Henry Fargo should drink wine to ex-
ocess, would it not hurt you P’

‘0O auntio! he never could,” with a face
from which all color had fled.

“If Thave been rightly informed, ons of his

answered Helen, with a

brothers died a drunkard,” persisted Agatha

Floming.

That. was Will. He was slways a little
wild. Went to Sun Francisoo, spent a good
doal, and drank to drown his trouble,” was
Helon's answer. . ]

The Fargos lived in the same square. In
the vacations Helen had seen a good deal of
Henry, and learned through him of Will's
wanderings. But she did not connect it with
wine; the latter was o mere accident. He drank
to drown his trouble.’ s

The expression of "Agathe Fleming's face

rew tender; tears filled her eyes. It was a
gworub,le moment to say to Helon all there
wasg in her heart to say—why she should not
touch wine ! .

“You have heard your mother speak of Her-
bert Wyeburn ¥’ turning her gaze full upon
the young girl. ‘

“Your old friend, or flame, I don't know
~which ?’ returned Helen with her usual viva-
oity. *Yes."

“My friend, as Honry Fargo is yours. We

Slowly the brown head was lifted, while
through tears Helen answered :

# I shall not have wine at my party, Aunt
Agatha, It is too dresdful ; I cannot think of
it. Will Fargo drank wine, and drank to
excess. Henry takes a social glass, No,”
with more emphasis, “ I shall not have it. It
shall never bo said that I helped to make a
young man a drunkard.”

When Mrs, Brayton returned Helen has-
tened to explain.

“We will not have wine, mother. I could
never hold up my head again if I knew that
oue person was led to drink to excess through
my offering him a social glass.”

% What I have to say will be unn in
this case,”” smiled Mrs. Brayton. ‘I have
just seen Henry Fargo. He hopes we will not
have wine. Since Will perished miserably as
he did, he cannot go where wine is used freely.
As this isthe first party of the season, he
trusts we will set tge example that many,
very many, will gladly follow.” ’

“I could never have dono it but for Aunt
Agatha,” Helen answered, with her old bright
look. “Henry Fargo shall never haveit to
say that I tempted gun with wine."”"—National
Temperance Advocate.

SIR WILLIAM GULL ON ALCOHOL

This is an age of surprises, and events which
have long been thought impossible are occnr-
ring every day. That a Court physician
should homologate the “extreme’’ views of the

'| thorough teetotalers has, till of late, been con-

sidered quite out of the question, and yst we
now find the most fashionable physician of the
day testifying before the Lords’ Committeo
that alooholic liquors are, in all quantities.
neither more nor less than poisons. Bir Wil-
liom Gull, in answer to the question as to the
presumed.- efficacy of brandy in keeping out
cold, says that this is a fallacy, that’lge’would
take cod liver oil in preference, and that there
is a wide difference between heat and the feel-
ing of it. Inthis statement we believe all
physiologists will agree, accurate experiment
and observation having demonstrated that
alcohol, in all appreciable quantities, lowers
the vital temperature. Sir William evidently
does not classify alcohol among foods; for,
after sbatini:hat in his opinion small doses of

it might be beneflcially used (as a medicine) in

Sa

certain cases ot extreme fatigue and exhaus-
tion, he emphatically adds, ‘I very much
doubt whether there are r.ot some sorts of food
which might very well be tuken in its place."
Pressed as to what kind of feod he considers
most desirable in such ciroumstanoces, he says
that when he is fatigued with overwork he
eats raising instead of drinking: wine, and,
notwithstanding the ridicule by which a pre-
sumptuous and youthful medical apologist for
aloohol has attempted to diseredit the pre-
soription, confesses that this has been his
personal remedy for exhaustion for more than
thirty years, Sir William distinctly gives it
a8 hi: deliberate opinion that, instead of flying
to r’cohol when they are exhausted, people
miy :t very well drink water or take food and
wot.d be very much better without the aleohol.
Sir Williamis very decided onthe danger to in-
telleotual workers in resorting to wine or aleohol
declaring that all things of an alecoholic nature
injure the nerve tissues for the time if not alto-
gether, quickening but not improving the
operations—the constant use of alcohol, even
in moderate measures, injuring the .nerve
tissues and being deleterious to health, “One
of the commonest things in our society,” he
says, “is that people are injured by drink with-.
out being drunkards. It goes on so guietly
that it is difficult to observe even.” Again,
“there is a great deal of injury done to health
by the habitual use of wines in their various
kinds, and aloohol in its various shapes, even
in so-called moderate quantities. Thisapplies
to people who are not in the least intemperate,
and who are supposed to be fairly well.” Sw
William candidly admits that he does not
know how aloohol nots upon the body, and—
though some physiologists clamor loudly that
they know all about it, and that alcohol is
burnt as a hydrocarbon, and is therefore a food
—he is undoubtedlyin the right. But, though
Sir William so honestly admits that the precise
behavior of alechol in the system is a8 yet un.
known, he has seen enough, as all intelligent
practitioners have, of its -effects on the body
and mind to warrant him in saying, “I know
that it is a most deleterious poison.”” ‘When
asked if he means in excess, he answers
promptly in the 'negative, and boldly an-
nounces his belief that “a very large number
of people in society are dying day by day,
poisoned by alcohol, but not supposed to be.
poisoned by ‘it.” Whon pressed by Lord
Hartismere as to whether it is safe to leave off

‘the usé of “alcohol st onte, “Sir "William fairlyH ¥5;

laughs at the very iden of danger in these re-
markabie words :—*If you aretaking poison
into the blood, I do not see the advantage of
diminishing the degrees of it from day to day.
That point has been frequently put to me by
medical men, but my reply has been: If your
patient were poisoned by arsenjc, would you
still go on putting in the arsenic f’ Bir Wil.
liam is quite as emphatic on the absurdity of
supposing that the injurious influence of im-
pure water can be lessened by admixture with
alochol. * He confesses that, though alechol is
an antiseptic, he would be very cautious
about using it as an antiseptio in his drink.
He would rather abstain from drinking
the water. Even on the delicate ques-
tion of the medical administration of alco-
holie liquors Sir William is very advauced in
his visws, It has constantly been his practice
to treat fever without aleohol, and he is quite
satisfied that in the rai3 csses where alcohol
may be of benefit, as a medicinal agent, it does
not cure the disease, “whioh runs its oourse
irrespective of the alcohol. In fact, he holds
that alcohol, in such cases, aots as a sedative
or & narcotic, deadening the feelings of the
patient and rendering him more indifferent to
the morbid process. Suchare the main points
in this remarkable evidence. The witnessis
above suspicion on the score of enthusiasm,
fanaticism, or bigotry. He has had enormous
experience in the treatment of disease, ani his
professional skill is as highly esteemed by the
nation as it is appreciated by the Court. If
the people of Great Britain will not believe the
testimony as to the uselessness and injurious-
ness of intoxicating beverages in health, of
one of the most distinguished physiologists,
the most accomplished surgeons, and the most
favored physioians of our country, they are,
indeed, difficult to oonvince. — diliance
News.

HERE AND THERE.

From & mother's lips I had heard frequent
lamentations over a beloved son. Brave had
he been in his country’s service and faithful
to her cause. But the temptations of the
camp had been stronger than his powers of
resistance, and he had fallen apparently a
prey to the destroyer.

ow from the same lips, quivering and
tremulous with grateful joy, I have heard re-
cently that hor son had renounced his evil
habifs ; had signed the ‘‘Temperance pledge,”
and had become an attentive worshipper with
her, at her church.

Scarcely could she express in words the
gratitude that beamed upon her face ; and the

‘thousands. of such oases.

strony conviction on her mind that this result
was an answer to prayer, and to the instru-
mentality of “a good woman’—an active
worker in her church—who had exerted aill
her infinence o ‘this end. o

: This mothor has since-told me that her re-
formed son met, in o state of intoxication, a
young man who -had been one of his former
companions. " “Oh, Will Armstrong !"" ex-
claimed the poor inebriate in tears, ““when I
saw you going to church with your mother,
I prayed ‘to God that I might be the
next.” = -

- His friend could socarcely restrain his own
emotion, 28 he replied, “Come on then, and
-God’helping me, I will do all T.can" for

(R )

“ God helping me!" In these words lies
all his power to keep his pledge, or to aid his
companion to join him in the path he is tread-
ing: “God helpme I’ ILet this be his fre-
quent and fervent ejaculation, especially at
the moment of temptation,.when the sight of

ion would lead him to break his resolution.
Bays one whose experience of life has given
him a deep knowledge of our human nature,
its foibles and its wenknesses: “If a man
cannot pass o drinking saloon, and resist the
temptation to enter 1f, let him go a ‘square’
out of his way to avoid it.”” - But to do even
this requires the petition: © God help me!”
‘And may not Christians in their closets, as
well as in the public gatherings, lend their aid
to these, the woak, the erring,’and the fallen
ones, struggling in tho grasp of the tempter?
Liet not their prayers ascend .for those slone
who are kindred and friends, or for those
alone ' who are* within the circle of their
knowledge. But for all—the weak, the
tempted, the fallen, the sorrow-stricken of

this  world—let petitions arise from. every

Ohristian heart and blend together as an ao-

-Géptable offering, as holy incense before the

throne of God. :

~8o shall the “power of prayer’ be felt in
the remotest regions where our feet have never
trod, and descend in blessings upon thoso
whom our eyes have never seen, and never
can seo till we meet beyond the vail—N.Y.
Observer.

— The following resorutions were passed at
8 great meeting of the Catholic Total Abstin-
ence League of the Cross, held in Exeter Hall,
Jondon, on Monday evening, October  15th,
under the presidency of His Eminence Car-
dinal Manning, supported by a large number
of the Catholic clérgy :—1, That we, who are
agssembled at this meeting in honor of the
birthday of the great Apostle of Temperance,
Father Mathew, look back with affectionate
gratitude upon his mighty labors and his won-
derful success ; and are determined, each one
of us, either by the practice and promotion of
total abstinence, or at least by the practice
and promotion of the strietest temperance, to
continue and to extend the work in which
Father Mathew labored and died. 2. That,
whereas the practice of total abstinence is for
all persons the sures*, and for many persons
the ooly safeguard of temperance, we earnest-
1y call upon all whe are not as yet total ab-
stainers, either to becomo such-—for their own
sake or as an example to others, or at least to
regard with approval a practioe on which the
religious, social, and domestic happiness of
a vast number of our fellow-creatures depends.
3. That, while it is cur duty as Catholios to
huve our own total abstinence associations, wo
nevertheless most heartily wish success to all
persons who, though not Catholics, are pro-
moting by their respeotive anssociations the
great cause of temperance; and we especially
regard with approval the political action of
the “United Kingdom Alliance” in supporting
the “Permissive Bill,”” which has for its ob-
ject the removal of public temptations to in
temp:rance. .

‘Wao Szourp Suprorr INEBRIATE ASYLUMS.
—A lady writes from Indiana to the Temper-
ance Advocats making the following sugges-
tion: A thought which has of late forced
itself quite frequently upon me has voioed its-
self for utterance, and I beg a place in your
paper to enquire of ‘the reformers of the day,
why the first petition {0 tho legislature of
every license State should not befor an act com-
pelling every salooun-keeper in the Stato to
pay & tax sufficient to ungport an inebriate
asylum. The good old Stato of Indiama
licenses men to make drunkards, but makes no
provision for their care or oure ; and recently,
when poor Luther Benson, crazed by the ap-
petite which was kept on firo by the licensed
dram-shops which stared at him on every
hand, had no protection except to fleo to the
penitentiary or insane asylum, ard he chose.
the latter. That one examploe alone is a blot
on the fair name of Indiana, yet there are
Let us sond up o
petition to the legislature of every State
‘which licenses the traffic, that they who make
drunkards take caro of their productions.
The Lodges can then save their dollars to take

oare of the drunkard-makers.

the intoxicating oup or the voice of a compan-




/ T

~ NORTHERN

MESSENGER. LT

. Agricultural Department.

OULTIVATION OF GREEN OROPS.

In this country the cultivationof the cereals
has overshadowed . almost everything else in
ordinary tillage, so that' comparatively- little
attention has been given to turnips, mangel
wurzel, oarrots, and other roots, to which the
term “green crops” is generally applied, Al-
though' the. conditions are less favorable to
their growth on this sida of the Atlantio than
in Europe, especially in Great Britain, the
time is drawing near when such crops will re-
ceive greater attention in the older agrioul-
tural States than has been given to them in the
past. Among the obvious reasons which
point to such a result the most prominent.are
that the methods and processes employed in
general husbandry must be supplemented by
others more in harmony with the changed
conditions, not only of the soil, but of the de-
mands that are made upon it for food and
‘raiment. Grain crops cannot be' grown suc-
cessively year after yeer on the same land
without reducing its. productive capacity for
such orops at last, below the point of profit.
The older Btates have learned this lesson by
costly experience. This is attested by sterile
districts in New England that once were fer-
tile ; by barren fields in portions of the middle
States ; by vast wastes of exhausted plantations
in the South, and by the steady decline in the
yield of orops in the earliest settled Western
Btates. Itis, indeed, the unvarying history
of agriculture everywhere ; but it is a lesson
which seemingly has to be learned over and
over again by successive generations, Ifis
but a question of time when the great “corn
belt"” of the West will xefuse to homor the
drafts of the farmer in paying crops, unless a
system is adopted which will stop the drain
made on the soil year after year by this crop,
and restore the elements of which it is being
exhausted,

And right here we are reminded by the re-
ports from some of our ¢uop and weather cor-
respondents of the par! il failure of the corn
crop in gome localities on acocount of an un-
favorable season; a fnot that indicates to
farmers very plainly .he necessity of growing
green crops, thereby providing something for
their domestic anir:als when corn or grass
crops disappoint expectation.

It is hardly to be expected, however, that
u system which is so different from that widg-/
1y practised in this country will come very
rapidly into use. The transition will take
place only as fast as necessity for the change
shall become apparent and the value of a
mixed husbandry embracing green orops is
better understood. Experience here. as else-
where, will hasten its adoption. Oar pro-
gressive men will understand—many of them
do now-—that the introduction of the green
orops will be of great benefit to the soil, and
thus improve their circumstances. The fun-
damental principle in this system cousists in
s“‘rotation,” or, as it is sometimes called, “alter~
nate husbandry,”” and in order to secure the
bost results, green crops must enter into the
rotation and be consumed on the farm. We
ocaunot better illustrate this fact than by re-

- ferring to the difference between the produc-
tive capacity of land in Great Britain at pre-
gent aud in former times. Many years ago
naked fallows were employed as a prepara-
tion for wheat. When the land had been
oropped for a number of years, it was seeded
down and suffered to remain in grass for
several years in order to recuperate its fertil
ity. The land was scantily manured because
the number of live stock kept was too small to
supply manuve except in restricted quantities;

.and this in turn was the result of a lack of

- gufficient provender to carry more than a limit-
od number of animals through the winter.
But o great and sulutary change has taken
place since the introduction of green orops,
drill husbandry, and clear culture. The yield
of an acre of grain crops hag been very largely
incrensed. In the fivst place it has been demon-
strated that thess crops are valuable for feed-
ing purposes at all seasons; that by their con-
sumption an amount of manure is made which
ocannot otherwise be so economioally obtained ;
and that thus yield of grain crops has been in-
creased to un extent far beyond former limits,
and this too without the loss of time which
the old method involved. :

Tt may be said that our cheap lands as com-

ured with the high-priced “holdings” of

reat Britain render the adoption of the
method of culture omployed there unnecessary
here. But if we can increase the fertility of
‘our farms and realize largo profits by fol-
lowing their example, is it not wise to do s0?

The future of the dead meat traffic between
this country and Europe gives this matter ad-

ditional interest. I: is only the best beef
produced here that is taken for export; and

yet this beef is not equal in guality to the

best beef raised by English and Scotch farm-
ers. But, as Mr. Macdonald (of the Scotsman)

z | says, there are no pernament reasons why

America cannot produce as good beef as either
England or Scotland. We can grow the food,
if woe had the cattle to maske a proper use.of
it. To o certain extent we have improved
cattle, but not in sufficient quantity to supply
o steady demand for really first class beef ; in-
deed, our system of feeding does not produce
an articlo of such excellence as is produced by
our trans-Atlantic friends. But we shall raise
such cattle in greater quantities by-and-by,
and, as tho Scotsman’s correspondent remarks,

when our farmers come to see-the advantage’

of careful, liberal, and systematic feeding, we
shall produce an article as good as can be
found anywhere. The States, whence this
supply of first class beef cattle will come, are
those where green crops are reguired to bring

the soil back to & condition of high ferlility,

for those orops require the adoption of
methods of culture which not only improve
the mechanical condition of the goil, but
stimulate the production of manure to con-
stantly enrioh it.—TFrom the Western Rural.

SOME GOOD IN BAD TIMES.

‘We observe on very many of our Eastern
farms a much stronger disposition to make
“improvements’’ than hasbeen manifest for
many a year, More rough land is cleared;
more stones are put into walls or drains; more
bushels are dragged out; more of boggy low-
lands are put into presentable condition. In
short, improvements are taking an eminently
practical bearing, and are less lavished upon
processes of “slicking up,” and painting, and
mere house beautifying. i

The promise is a good one, and the ten-
dency is a direct out-come of the “hard
times.” For, first, labor is cheap, and farm-
ers can botter afford the extra two or three or
four hands than in times when each man of
them would be insistant upon his $1.75 or §2
a day. Again, the farmer’s own team——which,
in the high-pressure period of 1870, or there-
about, was decoyed by high pay into street-
making or dock-filling or cellar-digging and
work outside the farm, is now confronted with
such a let-down in prices and lack of demand.
that the farmer is forced to plan home-work to
keep his team fairly ocoupied. The prices,
too, which came in high-pressure times, went
largely into bonds or stocks that were tempt-
ing by high interest and low cost, and which
are now largely melted into thin air. The
present team-work upon the farm, if it bring
10 money in hand, will, if sagaciously direct-

-ed, muke the bases of sure though slow and

moderate returns.

Again, every working farmer has been edu-
cated by the pinch and wreck of the last few
years into & Jarger confidence in the seourity
and soundness of hisown calling. With thou.-
sands in all quarters out of work, he is never
out of work. Special mechanical trades have
come to a stand-still, but farm-work need
nevor be at a stand-still. Every reowrring
morning irvites to the same industry as yes-
terday, and the industry promises unfailing
return. If there is glut in one orop, there is
hope in another; and if there be temporary
over-production — which never happens—
there is the opportunity and ircentive to
fallback upon the working out of thoss per-
manent improvements which will make oul-
ture easier, and wider, and surer in the
years to come.

‘We don’t mean to repeat the old, stereotyped
arguments of the agricultural orators iu fuvor
of farm life ; wo only want to show how these
hard times we are living in (and now getting
out of, slowly,) have given a good olinch to tho
old common-sense notion that a man who does
good work upon the land is sure of his reward
—~—in bad times a8 well as good times. The
old drift into pursuits that promised quick and
extravagant gaing has got & smart blow be-
tween the eyes; and the sober second sight,
that reclons things at long range, is held in
more regard. 'We can give no better word of
advioe to farmers in these days than to act on
tho assurance, made good by defaunlters all
around him, that his * trade’ is a good one,
and worth pushing in this time of low-priced
labor, to the full limit of his income.

1t there is an old swale of land with tussocks
of moss, and hidden stones, and growth of
hardhack, that has been an eye-sore and been
doing nothing, now is the time to uproot it,
and tear it in pieces, and bury the stones and
bring it to lovel. If not in time for this
autumn’s sowing to rye, it will after the
frosts, and the slightest dressing with super-
phosphates (or,may be, only & good liming). give
an oat crop next season, and a-quick fouowing
stand of clover, :

- If there is a low-lying bit of land, which has
bothered you this many a year with its multi-
plying bogs, and foul growth, put a ditch
through it, clip. off the bogs, pile. them and
burn them, spread the ashes, with such other

fertilizing material (lime may be the best of ! weather. ,Strovn.g, soap suds may be used any

all) as you can command ; covering the ground
with your harrow, and next spring with 2 new
harrowing—whenever the meadow will bear
the team, give it a dressing of foul-meadow
grass-seed and red-top. You will find your
account in it . -

. Have you o piece of mowing, through the
best.of which a little runlet of water tempts

sour and coarse grasses to grow? Forif you |-

can not by a'dam somewhere above, and by a
few deft openings with the plow, lead away
the excess of water to portions of the field vhat
need it, and relieve the wet bottom of its over-
plus of moisture, do not be muddled and taken
aback by any scientific and long-winded trea-
tises on. the true method of irrigation. The
truest of all methods of irrigation is to take
water.from land whore you do not want i,
and persuade it to flow over lands where you
do want it. Three days' work of this sort will
ofton effect an amazing change in the grass-
bearing capacity of a field. S

Have you a high-lying piece of ground,
with stumps that make its oultivation & tor-
turc to men and teams? There can be no
bottor, time to give them a hoist; dynamite,
with a safe mun for handling, will do it quick-
er and easier than it could everhave been done
bofore. And the field, aftor such handling,
will very likely prove the best you could find
for a new sot of orchard—for which the nur-
sery stock, of all approved varieties, was never
go cheap a8 now. - - i

Do you plead costs as a bar? Well, how do
you reckon costs? You may, indeed, recall o
time within seven years, when you might have
hired out your team and your force, during
the fortnight or month, requisite in such a job,
for a.sum that would have purchased smooth
land adjoining. Supposo this to be truc even
now, and you would only have the mere fonces
to make, the mere taxes to pay—without the
satisfaction of having snbdued roughness, and
brought it into harness for human wants. But
tho chances are, that there is no such outside
opportunity for work, and that your teams are
idling, in the vain hope that something may
¢ turn up.” o

An carnest man builds his satisfaction upon
conquests; and the satisfaction of reducing a
rough, ungainly lot of land to evenness, and
comeliness, and productiveness, is one of the
richest that a fgrmer can enjoy; ten times

“better thun the satisfaction of huving turned a

“good trade.”” And then, therecord is always
there before him—ensuring results to his chil-
dren, if not to himself. There can be no better
time than now for making the wuaste places
smooth. And the low wages and the ¢ hard
times”’ are making results possible upon the
farm, which never were so easily attainable as
now. ,Therefore, Wi sny, DMPROVE, to the ut-
most-RN. . Tibune. o

‘WasuiNe BurrEr.—Mrs. Judd gives her
hounsewifuly experience thus: My experience
in butter muking is that butter that is not
washed will keep better than that whioh is.
I think milk should have deep setting and
plenty of air and light. Oue great couse of
80 rouch poor butter comes not from the want
of paing in caring for it, but because of the
milk not being skimmed in proper time. We
use a barrel churn, are particular to have our
cream at sixty-two degrees, and never churn
longer than half an hour. At the end of that
time the buttermill is drawn off, and we have
never failed of having butter in nice shapo.
It requires but little working on taking it out
of the churn. On the second working we
take a cloth that has been wrung asdry as
possible in ocold water, and wipe each portion
as it is put into s jar. This absorbs the
butternilk, and any lurking atom of moisture
in this way is prevented from becoming a cnuse
of rancidity. Washing butter gives it a much
lighter color than it would have without wash-
ing, - Water gives it a morve salvy appearance.
Butter must not have too much working, and
it requires less to extort buttermilk than
water. We think an ounce of salt to two
pounds of butter insures a better article than
moore salt. It is o mistaken idea that salt will
preserve butter. About four per centum of
butter is sugar. Wo all know what effect
water has on sugar; it certainly does not add
to its sweetness. If butter is washed, it must
wash this swootness out. Now if the butter
has lost its swestuness wherewith shall it bo
sweetened ? It is henceforth good for nothing
but to be oast out into the class of washed
butter.~—~Journal of Chemistry.

Sorr Soar For TrEEs.—I had a friend, who
used’ sonp, till his trces were polished—one
could sec his face reflected from the bark;
eventually, he lost his trees, especially cherry
and plum trees. Seoveral neighbors saw his
trees and commenced soaping theirs. When
he and one other man lost some fino cherry
treos, all quit that koew the result. The
trouble is in applying it in hot wenther. The
alkali evaporates and leaves the grease; the
sun cooks the bark. If used in the fall,it
will kill all insects and their eggs. The
spring rains will wash the trces before hot

time if not too strong and too often. Itis so
very good for trees. After trying it, and see-
ing the good effect, one is apt to go to ex-
tremes in using-it. No danger late in the
fall.—J. A H., in Fruit Recorder.

DOMESTIC,.

To MaxE ArpLE SavoE,~—Pare, quarter, and
cut the quarters open, put into a large bow!
or earthen pudding dish, sprinkle sugar be-
tween the layers, pour in a cup of water, cover
with a plate, and bake in a slow oven for
soveral hours. If 1 have much fire I leave
the ‘oven door open. o )

RexovariNg  Bracx Smk.—Do  not ‘iron
black silk, Peel two potatoos, slice thom thin,
pour one pint of boiling water on them, and
let them gtand four hours. When ready for
immediate use, put- about a quarter of a tea-
cupful of alcohol into the liquor. Spouge
the sillt well on the worn side, rubbing any
shiny spots with care ; and then roll it tightly
around a thiock pole. "This renews its frosh-
ness, and cleans it well. C

No Iee Caxz.—One oup of sugar and one-
half cup of butter beaten to a oream, onc cup
of milk, two and one-half cups of flour, one
cup of raisins or ocurrants, one teaspoonful of
cream of tartar, aud one-half teaspoonful of
soda. Spice with cinnamon, cloves and nutmeg
to taste. ' This makes a nice fruit cake to all
appearance, aud keeps well. I frequontly
make an impromptu pudding, by steaming
slices of this oake, and serving with sweet
snuco. i .

Wasnve Fravyers,—Cut very finely about
a quartor of a pound of best yellow soap, pour
on it hot water, and lot it dissolve ; add suffi-
ciont for your use, and when luke-warm stir
in & tablespoonful of liquid ammonia ; then
soalk in the flannels and let them remain half
an hour; then wash them well and rinse them
in a second -  luke-warm water, with another
spoouful of ammonia ; if & third be used, the
ammonia must be repeated. : .

To Fresgeny Pamr.—Tea leaves may be

saved from the table for a fow days, and when
sufficient are collected, steep, and mnot boil
them for half an hour in a tin pan ; strain the
water off through a sieve, and use this tea to
wash all varnished paint, It removes spots
and gives a fresher, newer appearance
than when soap and water is used. For
white paint take up & small quantity of
whiting on & dump piece of old white flunnel,
and rub over the surface lightly, and it will
leave the paint remarkably bright and new.—
N. Y. Horald. -
-~ Wastwo.—The following suggestionsare re-
commended by a correspondent who has tested
them. For ordinary washing, use a tablo-
gpronful of borux to - every five gallons of
water,and two ounces of soap; svak the clothes
in this over night; give them a thorongh boii-
ing without wringing. When the clothes aro
very much soiled, sco that the water is made
soft with boiax. Clothes thus washed will
not turn yellow. In washing flannels, use
one tablespoonful of borax to five gallons of
water, without soap. It will not shrink them.
For starching linen, use one teaspoonful of
borax to one pint of boiling starch. For wash-
ing and bleaching laces, put one teaspoonful
of borux to oue pint of boiling wuter ; leave
your articles tosonkin the svlution for twenty-
four hours, then wash with a little soup. For
cleanging black cushmeres, waeh in hot suds
with a little boray. tu the water; rinso in blne-
ing wator—very blue, and iron on the wrong
side while damp.

Buorwnrar Cares.—We shall now be hav-
ing buckwheat cakes nearly every day through
the winter. There was not timeto “raise’ the
first bateh, eo I mixed themn right up, as many
do, with buttermilk, salt and saleratux; and
oh, dear, they twere just as heavy as they could
be. I never could make any fit to cat, that
way. Ido wish some one would teach me
how. Iwas saying so to an old housckeeper,
and says she, “That is no way to make buck-
wheat cakes ; it is a waste; they should bo
raised.”  Her buckwheat cakes are always as
light as sponge cake, and as white, almost, as
wheut. She told me how sho manages. She
uses nono but the best grade of flour—and
thero is as much difference in tho grade of
buckwheat flour as there is of wheut. She
says it is waste to use the inferior grades, that
such flour does not go so farin a family. She
mixes the batter quite stiff, using buttermill
as wetting, or if the buttermilk be very thick
and somewhat scarce, puts it part water, add-
ing enough good yeast to raise it; then when
light enough and about to be buked, she stirs
in a teaspoonful‘of soda dissclved in warm
water. She did not say, but of course she
must add a little salt. She says tho first
batch will not be so nice, but by mixing each
time to what remeins in the jar, they grow
whiter, no other yeast being needed, only per-
haps at long intervals to renew it. Shoadds
soda each time before baking,—Cor. Household,

O
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RAG AND TAG.
BY MRS. EDMUND WHITTAKER,

(duthor of ¢ Hilde and_Hildebrand,” * The
Return from India,’ ¢ Little Nalhe,” &e.)

CHAPTER I.—Continued.
. “Well, never mind, Rag, it

can’t be ’elp’d; ‘ye did yer best,
that I know, and we shall ave
it bad enough soon without my
grumblin’ at yer, an’ I prom’sed
to take care on yer when ye
was littler than ye are now—so
youmay think you was small—
and I'll stick to my promise;
but take  my a’vice, R'Lg get
their supper ready, an’ then lie
down in yer corner, an’ g0 asleep
or purtend.” -

“ What will you do, Tag ?—
go asleep too ?”

“No, I must be ready for
‘squ'u*m up.” . We'll ’ave no
more ‘squarin’ up’ after to-night,
R’lg, we’ll leave this ’ere
orrible place to-morrer an’ work
for ourselves.”

“Tag!” and Rag turned
down, with the end of a candle
she had taken off the board,
lighted and stuck into a bottle.
“Js that yer secrit—hooray !
—but, Whm ever shall wedo ?”

¢ Lots an’ lots o’ things—beg,
black boots, run messages, and
get on somehow; other chil'ven
get on, and so can we. Why
should we stay 'ere ; they're not
our parens; they only makes
use on us, an’ beats an’ starves
us; it’s yer soldgers, Rag, as’as
done 1t—I can’t abear to lock
on’em;”’ and with a sob he
could not restrain’ Tag bent hi:
head down on his knecs wud
said no more:

In a moment Rug’s arms were
round his neck, whilst she tried
to comfort him in her poor im-
perlect little way.

“ My soldgers is nothin,” Tag;
lor! it’s rather nice to be slap-
ped when they don’t do it too
much and too quick; it makes
one’s blood run back’ards and
forrards, an’ up and down, an’
keeps one warm like, Don’t
think too much on me, Tag;
for! Im ’customed to it, an’
scarce feels it; there, give us a
kiss, Tag, an’ don’t you ery.

«T'se not cryin, Rag. I'se
only restin’ my head ; be qulck
an’ get their supper, and we'll
get Tnto our corners.”

" Rag peered into the old hox
where the “dreadful oneb’ ”? food
was kept.

“There’s not much for’em
to-night—only a piece of cheese,
some bread, and this ’alf of a
bottle full. I +wonders why
they like this stuff so much; it
burns my lips so dreadful ba.d
and makes my throat tickle an’
my eyes cry. Oh, it’s Just likke
burnin’ flames — it’s ’orrid,”

) oned Rag, as she put the bottle

‘down.

_Tag started to his foet. “What
are you doin,’. Rag ?” he cried
in a voice so loud :and unlike
himgelf that Rag was quite
surprised. Never never as
long as you live, do slch a trick
agm ; that's pison, that stuff as
you ve been tastin’; ’twill burn
an burn, and go ‘on burniw’
an’ kill yer. Oh, Rag, what
"ave_you done ?”

“Will it kill me straight off,
Tag" I only took a little, an’
it’s burnin’ me fearfal bad.”

“How much did ye getin yer
mouth, Rag—show me quick !”

"« Ever g0 little, it wor so hot;
it a’'most took my breathin’

she Worked an’ worked W1th

away, so I'stopt.”

on that, an’ mothef an’ us: lc'i,rOt

nothin ;* and after he wor dead,
her needle till she wor. dead too,
an’ then we. got here with. the
‘dreadful ones.” ‘They . kept
lodgin’s once, an’ a betterer shop
than this; but times got hard
an’ they com ‘d here and we
comed with ’em, an’ Lhey get
crosserer and crosserer an’ wick-
ederan’ wickeder ev'ry day.”
“An’ we . get hungrier an’

hunguel an’ tireder an’ nneder
evryday. Oh, Tag, I wish as
I was the little gel who’s sick
an’ you the man as wanted the
oranges for her: she’ll be

spinted arter all; she’ll not get
‘em to-night, Tag, an’ I promis-
ed,” add=d Rag, sadly.

RAG AND TAG GAZING IN TAE JEWELLER'S SH OV.

“Well, it won’t kill yer this
once, but never do it once more ;
it killed father an’ it killed
mother—and if it killed my
little Rag, what should Ido? I
should die too.” And 'L'ag’s
white face quivered, and a look
came all over it as though he
would cry if he had time and
dared, but he had not, and it
passed off, leaving him whiter
than before.

“ T didn’t know all that, Tag ;
I didn’t know as mother died of
that;” and Rag pushed the bottle
further away.

“Not of that, Rag; mother
wouldn’t 'm-touched a drop, not
for auytlnn but it killed father,
an’ that killed her, for she got

ill, an’ he spended all the money !

C’{APTER II.

T'ramp! tramp! tramp ! along
the street above them, and sud-
denly down came the two large
sacks into the cellar, followed by
their owners.

“Into your corners directly,
you young dogs; what are you
wasting candles for ¥’ growled
out the hard, savage voice of the
“ dreadfulest.” ¢ You've been
up to some tricks, I'll be bound.
Whele s the board, and what
’ave you sold ?”

“ Kverythin’,” replied Rag,

boldly. .
«¢Everythin’!’ what dye
mean ?’
« Bverythin’ off the board is

sold,” answered Tag.

yer;

sack to his shoulders,
ing hold of Tag gave him several
severe blows
arms and legs.

friend Tag,”
one” caught hold of him this

coppers stowed
where; you had better bring
’em out without the help of
'thi8,” and he pointed to the
stnp

it, do
the “dreadful one”
and brought her forward to the
light.
quickly; you know you've got
it hid somewhere.”

guv it
don't!” she cried piercingly, as
the strap was raised in the crue’

“ Where’s the money ?”

.. “’HEre in the bag,” and Tag
handed it over to him. Out
poured the money into the palm
—the hard, horny, dirt-begrimed
palm of the “ dreadfalest.” Rag
bent forward eagerly : her heart

, |nearly stopped beating in her

anxiety to see whether amongst
the shillings, sixpences, three-
penny-pieces, fourpences, and
coppers, which came out, the -
beautiful large half-crown should
male its appearance.

“Is this all you got for all
the goods ?”” asked the ¢ dread-
fulest” fiercely, after he had
with the aid of his compamon
counted the money. ¢ Fivean’
sixpence—an’ you should have
got eight shillin’s at the very
leastI” -

“ That’sall as we got,” replied
Tag, doggedly ; “an’ we did our
best.”

“Then bad’s yer best, Tag,
and what’s more I don’t believe

;7 so saying he undid the
l(,a,thel strap which fastened the
and tak-

across his bare

“ Will you hand it over now,

or will you have some more of
| the leather?”

“I've no m.re- for you,” and

Tag turned towards his corner.

“ That won’t do, my young
and the “dreadful

“ You know you’'ve more
away some-

time.

“I’ve nomore money—-—you ve

got all, and I’'m goin’ to sleep.”

“Then come here—you will

haveit, and it’s yer own tault ;”
s0 saying
brought down
savagely over Tag’s poor thin
little back that
breath away and brought him
down on the hard brick floor.

“dreadtulest’
the strap so

the
it took his

“Give it 'im, Tag—do give

it ’im,” screamed out Rag; "he’ll
killyou,he will—I knows ’im ;”
but Tag silenced her with a
look, and she lay down again
in her corner trembling; but
her
heard.

unfortunate speech was

“So you knows somcthm of
you? Come here,” and
seized her
“Now hand it over, and

“T ain’t got one penny. Tag’s
all. Don’te bet me,
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hand. But fast and faster.came
.down the blows upon poor little
Rag’s shoulders, until, in splte
of her declar atlon a short time
before that she VV{LS “gettin’
‘quite 'customed t¢ it,” “the poor
little half-starved, hmdly-clad,
scarce ten-year s-old child fainted
. d;Wd:y i

“You've killed ’her' you've
killed he1———my little Rag, my

~darlin’,” exclaimed Tag, as he
:1ushed to her side, and raising
Ler gently, leant her head
against his shoulder. ¢ Hands
off” Ho said fiercely—almost ag
fiercely as the men ‘could have
said it themselves—when they
drew near to look “at the child.
“You've killed her, an* I'll set
the perleece on yer, ‘it yer kills
- me for it, I will.”

“ Look here, Tag,” inter-
rupted the dreadfulest.” «One
word more, and I'll give you
such a punlshment as you've
never felt afore. She’s not
killed ; she’s only fainting, and
will come to directly. Give her
‘this,” and he. put the bottle con-
taining the gin into Tag’s hand.
-The only thanks he got from
the boy was the bottle thrown
to the other side of the cell'u
and smashed to pieces.

“You do deserve it, you do,
you ungrateful young valmmt ”
cried the enraged man; and
raising his hand Tag - would
have 1ece1ved a blow ‘which
would have quickly laid him
beside Rag, had not ‘his com-
panion c’mght hold of his up-
lifted arm, and after’ whispering
a few words in his ear, they
both left the cellar. ‘

“ Rag, Rag, 1ill’ darlin’; look

at me; look at yer own Tag.
They’ ve gone away, an’ we ol
go too. We'll go away as soon
as iver you can “walk. Try and
stir, Rag.
: « I’m stirrin’ all right, Tag.
I'm only a little dazed like. 1
wor dead for a bit, worn't I?
That wor ‘a hard blow of the
¢ dreadfulest’—the hardest he
iver guv. It made me cold in-
stead of warm. He mniver hit-
ted so hard afore.” ,

“ An' he’ll niver hit so hard
again!” burst out Tag. “ We'll
be off, Rag, an’ this werry minit
too, or they’ll be back.”

“You've got the big shillin’
safe?” whispered Rag, faintly;
“though I nearly spilte all
But I couldn’t abear to see the
blows on yer armsan’ legs. Tag,
oh, how—bhow we hates them !”
she added vehemently.

“ Wait till I'm a man, Rag!”
and Tag clenched his little fist;
%gee 1f I don’t pay em out; if
they put me in prison for it, I’ll

"’

pay ’em out !

“But appen they’ll die afore
then,” sighed Rag, wearily.

“I'wish as they was dead
now—dead this werry minit,
an’ could niver hurt us auny
more. But wishin’ is no use;”
and Tag rose up.- “ Let’s be off
at once afore they comes back;
we’ve nothin’ to take with us,
‘ceptin’ the half-crown. We
shall walk werry light, that’s a
comfort, Come on, Rag, quick;
don’t stay a-fussin’ there.”

“ One minit, Tag, one minit.
Jist strike a match for once
more afore we goes, I do want
my i1’ Yelfent. I've kept’im
an’ kept 'im ever so long —ever
since' I can ’member; an’ I
shouldn’t like 'im to he put on
the bomrd, an’ mebhe Carrots|c
|get ’im for nothin’;” and from
underneath the little heap of
straw in the corner which form-
ed her resting-place at night,
Rag pulled out .alittle bmken
wooden ‘elephant. White, and
pretty, and solid-looking it had
once been, but now he was a
wreck of his former self—black-
ened with much handling, tears,!
and kisses; two legs gone, one
tusk and only half a plObOSClS
left. It was only the eye of
[love that could have beheld ahy'
beauty inhim ; but to-poor little
tattered, half- Star ved Rag it was
her- veal dearly-loved
Pelfent”-—ler - only ' treasure,
and ‘often’when. the: p001_11tt1e

(lighted street, away for ever

from the rude shelter which for
long had been their only home
—away into the large world of
London, of which they forined
such a tiny part,-and yet in the
sorrow and -misery, .pain and
trouble of which they, although
barely ten and eleven yearsold,
had borne such ‘a large “part.
Kept by these two men after
the death of their parents, if at
first from any feeling of human-
ity, yet afterwards merely for
their own advantage and gain;
tl-clad,ill- treated, ill—fed, scarce-
ly ever allowed to stir from their
dismal cellars, except to be taken
into the more fr equented streets
to beg or steal; uncared for, un-
aring——each day coming in con-
tact with those as ignorant as
themselves — vice of all sorts
growing up unreproved and
unchecked around them; their

only aim and object to sell what
‘they- could,
could, and make ‘all the money
they could for the two hard bad

take what they

men ,calling themselves their

L_mastels—wha.t wonder if the
poor children; thought nothing

of lying, - stealing, cheating, or
‘what means they took to secure
for themselves food sufficient to
lxeep them ahve, or clothes to

.covel them,
<« il

“ Where are you goin,” Tag?”’.
asked the little girl, as he hur-

Jied her along.up one street and.

aching limbs, after one of the{down another, but always
“ dreadfulest’s” strappings, had|farther and farther from the
kept her awake half the n1<rht one they'had left.

her.only comfort.

“You can’t carry ’im in yer
hand, Rag ; he’ll fall out when
yer nvets rlght down cold ; ; an’
What Il yedo if yer loses ’im ?
See here, take this,”” and Tag’s
quick eyes spied out in a corner
of the sack a large red handker-
chief. “It's not much as they
ever guv us, so lay hold on it
quick, tie up lelfent in it, aw’
throw 1t over yer ’ead—’twill
be cold enough when we're out;
an’ see here,” going to a heap
of ragged clothes in the corner,
« DIl fake this.” The ¢ this”
was an old corduroy jacket, far
too large for him ; but it covered
him Well whicll was what he
needed. "« If ouly I could find
somethin’ for yer soldgers, Rag,
we’d do. Strike another md,tch
quick,” and he turned the hcap
over impatiently.

“That's my sort!” eagerly
exclaimed Rag, as she pulled
outa small red plaid shawl, and
wrapped it round her. ¢ This'll
look ever so fine, an’ it’s ever
so comfor’ble. Lets go now,
afore they can come an’ ketch
us,” and away the poor little
things went out into the dimly-

answer.
cellar, the board, *“1ill’ l’elient,”

- “] dunno exacly, butany-
whe1e as long as we gets away
from there, I'm so 'Lfe'ud of their

| finding us and gettin’ us back ;

let’s go on an’ on, an’ to-morrer
we’ll find  somethin’ to do.
Would you like to look at some
o’ the large gran’ shops %—we
are gettin’ close to them.”

You may imagine Rag’s
For half an hour the

even the ¢ dreadful ones,” were
forgotten, in their joy and de-
hrrhb as they gazed in at the
windows of the beautifully
lighted shops, and saw all the

lovely things displayed for sale.

They were now 1n front of a
large jeweller's and amongst
the precious stones and orna-
ments exposed to view none so
attracted Rag as a beautiful
necklace composed of large stars
of diamonds which, lying in its
soft velvet case, flashed and
sparkled as the precious stones
gave ouf their brilliant colors
in the bright gaslight; to Rag’s
wondering and delighted eyes
they seemed to quiver and
quaver and run over with
beauty.

“Qh, the lovelies!” she ex-
claimed ; «if only I could have
one, wouldn’t I wear it around
my neck, an’ warm my fingers
on it when they’re cold, an’
shake it afore my eyes to see
the pretty lights. What are
they, Tag; an’ what are they
made of ?”

“Stars, ” answered Tag;
“ that's what they are.”

Rag raised her eyes to the
spangled heavens above and
gazed earnestly for a moment.

“ Stars!” she repeated wonder-
ingly. ¢ Howsumever did they
get 'em down ?”

But the jeweller’s men com-
ing-out to put up the shutters
put an end to further enquiries,
and Rag and Tag moved on.

« S’pose we find somethin’ to
sit on,”. suggested Rag. ¢ I’se
sure lill' Delfent is tired an’
hungry.”

Accordingly, on a doorstep
close’ at hand the two seated
themselves, and after finishing
a good part of the plum-pudding
and bread they had so carefully
putaway in the afternoon, they
fell asleep. Curious dreams
they had that night—now they
were running away as fast as
they could from the ¢dreadful
ones;’ now they were selling
their goods; now Rag was hunt-
ing for oranges, and now Tag
was hunting for her. ~ Soundly,
soundly, in spite of-the cold,
they were sleeping, each curled
up side by side on the wide step.
Presently Rag found herself far
away from the oranges and go-
ing in search of the little sick
girl, when suddenly the beauti-
ful diamond star came dancing
before her eyes so brightly, so
vividly, so dazzlingly, that it
quite pained her, and with an
exclamation she awoke—to find
a policeman holding a lantern
close to her face and shaking
her arm.

“ Move on, my children,”—
and he said it not unkindly;
“ you ought to be home; where
is your home? TIf I find you
here again, I shall have to take

you up.”’

“Up?—up where?” asked
Ra,o

“ Well down if you like,into

prison.”

“Qh, but we 1e agoin’ ’ome—-
indeed we are,” interupted fag
quickly; ¢ we were only restin®
a little, Tor we wor tired ; we'll
not stay ’ere another minit ; ;
come on, Rag,” and away they
went. '

(7o be Continued.)

— They that seek the Loud
shall not want any good thing.”
— The Vi'onders of Prayer.
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AFTER THE SERMON. -
THE WORLDLING.

Hereafter! Yes, the preacher said “Mere-
after.” - . :

’ I would forget,
But straugely, 'mid the mirth and jest and
laughter,
o Creeps vague regret,
‘And then the word that haunts me even yet. -

I-weant no future, darkening the present,
- To tromble at; P
Earth is too fuir to lose, and life too pleasant,
For musings flat,
And g;oundless fears; hereafter~—what of
that P :

It is & something undefined, mysterious,
Drenmy, ideal ;
‘Though he who spoke in simple language
serious, '
In faith so leal, -
Mude it, methought, less hazy, almost real.

Nuy, that'I ke not! Pondering thus is
folly ;
And, truth to own,
The fancy makes one moody, melancholy ;
Yet this unknown
It will be mine to face one day—alone.

‘Well, uthers face it. Coward heart, be braver;
Come cat and drink,
Hereafcor—'tis & shadow: wherefore waver

And quail and shrink ? :
It it be mors—we will not pauso to think.
TEE QHBISTIAN.
Unto my listening soul, like wings to waft her
. In thonght awny, = '
The preacher's
“Herenfter,”
"~ Iheard him say, .
And straight a vision saw of endless day~—

word come soothingly.

Of eadless joy ! Here ‘charms of earth when
strongest
Do take their flight ;
And ull her sweetest days, and all her longest,
And those most bright, . ..
Must fade too soon in darkness of the night.

Herenfter, endless life, and peace unbroken ;
No measured spau ;
But life, eternal life, by every token
Vouchsafed to man
Since the round world her circling course be-
gun.

Hereafter | let the certuinty sustain us
In darkest hours.
Hercafter ! well might mortal toys enchain uy
‘Were it not ours ;
But who would lose the fruitago for the
{flowers ?

My soul, I;estir thee! Live not for the pre-
sen )
’ Life is too brief ;
And earth and time are things too evanes-

cent
To be the chief.
Herenfter is—act thou on thy beliof.
—Sunday at Home.

THOSE ACADEMY BOYS.
BY ANNETTE L. NOBLE.

“I have found in my expee-ri-ence,” said
once an old provincial philesopher, ¢ that
menkind in general is very much like the
generality of mankind.”

Had he anid boy-kind the case would not
have been different; yet when people spoke
of the North Bend boys they were in the
habit of shaking their leads, as if they were
denying the unstated proposition that they
were not worse than other boys. As if they
were affirming that tho boys of Xast, Wost,
and South Bend were of quite nnothier sort.

In tho centre of tho pretty village stood
their academny, o great drab building, with a
flat, projecting roof und a belfry ou it; the
whole looking liko a fatherly, fut old Quaker,
under his broud brim. But hero tho resem-
blance ceased. No Quaker over harbored
undor his hat the iniquity that was eovered
Ly that old roof. In tho topmoststory roomed
two or threo dozen boys, who swarmed all
over the building by day, and out up unhal-
lowod pranks by night, Nextbelow came the
recitation rooms ana the one big s3hool-room.

. On the floor below, dwelt the. principal and
his family—the new principal; for so they still
called him, although for six months he had

been . the incumbent of the office. For five
years previous, the school had been ruled by a
red-haired, keen-eyed, muscular heathen, who
taught the-fourth story boys with perfect
suavity, in cage they * toed the mark;" if they
did not he'lubored with them, and they used
to ;complain of. rheumatism for some time
aftor. His réign was an absolule monarchy;
and thronghout-its’dutation, peace prevailed ;
when it ceased, anarchy.and rebellion broke
loose with tenfold fury. <, +

Into such a domain caine Professor Timothy
‘Whitehart; and over such' subjects was he to
rule. He was six feet six inches tall, and
almost” too thin to cast a shadow. So erect

i]was he thdt the back of his seedy, bottie-

groen coat was always an’ elongated hollow.
His thin white hair was combed up straight
and kept so by his steel-bowed spectacles.
Precision and gravity enwrapt him a&s in a
garment. He had been educated for the
ninistry, but succumbed to dyspepsia and
rotired early from active duties. He was now
a walking compendium of all that the ancients
kuew and that the moderns have found out.
Well, one bright September morning, the
professor took his seat in the great school-
room and began exorcises by reading and

.| analysis of one the grandest chapters of Job.

In the middle of it, Bill .MoGregor laughed
out loud,

“William,"' said the professor with sorrow-
ful benignity, “ you have iransgressed. You
may stand with your faco to the wall for five
minutes.” . : ;

Bill, seventeen years old and a riugleader
in every riot, did it, kuowing that the situa-
tion would convulse his confreres. And so it
proved throughout the loug but carnost prayer
that followed. Tho duy went by and before
night, every scholar hud settled it that nothing

‘| was to be feared from that preternatural

gravity, these quaint methods of punishment,
adapted to sensitive little girls, Then the
ball opened, so to spesk. Ard if ever fifty
boys led one poor man a dance for life, that
poor man was Professor Whitehart. They
exhausted all the old traditional tricks and
invented new ones, appalling and bewildering.
They defied all schoolroom discipline by day,
and organized a band of *jolly revellers’’ for
nightly recreations. Mad thewr former prin-
cipal returned, nothing short of a wholesale
slaughter would have satisfied him.

The present teacher had but one hold upon
them ; it was one of which neither he nox they
wera conscious; theyliked hismode of :mparting
instruction, even though they would not listen
much or study at all. He was so clear in his de-
monstrations,soenthusigsticin hischild-likelove
of learning, that he made the air magnétic with
this Iove, and they were insensibly attracted to

" | what had hitherto repelled them. - But Le

could not know this. He only knew that the
great academy bell rang fire-alarms by night
to arouse the citizens, and bring the firemen
shouting under his windows, that old boots,
ham-bones, and feather-beds, flow briskly out
of the fourth story window, while dirty water
from the hose spoiled half his library; and no
one ever found out a cause for the commotion.
Thus it was that when six months had
passed, the poor mau was utterly dismayed.
He would have resigned with joy, had he
known any other way in which tocarn a crust
for his children, to whom he was father,
mother, and nurse. Of the professor’s life
outside the schoolroom the boys knew actualty
nothing ; if they had any idea about it, doubt-
less they faucied that he dined off Greek roots,
ovolved mathematical problems for his private
amussment, and dreamed Roman history. But
ouo morning matters reached a climax. The
professor was late when school time came,
and everything had been ready for him some
time. That is to say, there were four tor-
pedoes under the four legs of his chair, his
Bible mark was changed from the Psalms to
the Apocrypha and the boys were prepared to
meet him with a full chorus of,

*Oh where have you beeu, cherming Timmy
Ob where have you beon s0 loug 2”7

Suddenly the door opened and u seven-year-
old boy,n veritable professor in ininiature,
announced : * Pa can’t leave little Julia, she’s
been so sick all night, but he says the Virgil
class may come down to him.”

Fifteen boys tore down the old stairway
like incarnate thunder, and five went by way
of the banisters, in order to alight with tho
screeches of as many steam-whistles. Instino-
tively they divined where the kitchen was and
went that way, so as to oxercise the temper of
a cortain “ Biddy’ hitherto seen only at a
distance. She was nobt there, but a pan
c¢f warm biscuit was. Bach boy put one
in his pocket for ammunition, and passed
on. Something in the subdued light of the
rootn, that served both as parlor and nursery,
made them a little less noisy, The professor
in an old flowered dressing-gown, was pacing
up and down carrying a little yellow-haired
girl; her face laid on his arm like a white
blossom, and one tiny bare foot was thrust
out of her night-drass. She turned her eyes
wearily vowaxd the boys, only stopping for a

moment her plaintive wail. They shuffled

into their places with some degree of ordur,
and the .professor remarked in a weak voice:
“Go on, McGregor, I do not need a book."”
For the first -time in his teaching, the pro-
fossor showed no enthusiasm over the old-time
heroes, - e mechanically corrected mistalkes
a8 he dipped his nervously shaking hands into
water and -wet the little ‘head on his breast
soothing the child’s wail into a moan. Iedid
not see, or did not care for the dough missiles
that soon began to fly about. He only paced
slowly up and down, with his old calico double
gown flapping arvound his thin legs. The
recitation wag nearly over, when going nearer
Bill McGregor than at any time before, he
stopped a moment. The child’s bare foot was
within an inch or two of Bill, and the tempta-
tion was too strong. - Hetickled the little pink
solo and loered suddenly into her face. She
shrieked with terror, and flung up her arms
around her father’s gray headin a half convul-
sion.
For one second, the boys looldng in the pro-
fessor's face scarcely know him.. The melan-
choly gray eyes flashed with a white light
before which Bill reocoiled, stammering in
shame, “I only touched her toe. I didu’t
hurt her.”
The father did nob answer, but dropped in-
to a chair, and, nestling the child in his arms,
turned his back on their tormentors. After a
while she grew quiet and went half asleep;
but the professor did not move. The boys
were recovering from their transient disappro-
val of Bill's mancuvre, when they saw -with
surprise the tall form of the professor bend,
sway, slide sidewise, and in a moment he lay
senseless on the floor, still holding the
child,
One boy rushed to the kitoben. Bill Mo-
Gregor lifted the sleoping little one, and, see-
ing no place to put her, stood and held her,
while another dabbed his handkerchief in the
cihid’s tin cup of water and drew it across the
face that looked so white and haggard against
the old red carpet. -
" In a second the kitchen-door flew open and
Biddy O'Flarity seattered the boys right and

Jeft; seizing tho water, she continued itsappli-

cation, rubbing his hands, loosened his shirt-
coilar, and lifted up her voice, not to weep,
but to let loose her wrath upon . the guilty
group. } : - :
“And now ye've done it, shuve, ye dirty,
iron-hearted spalpeens! There's niver a
mother's son of ye-but ought to be bangt! It
is all night long the poor-man has just walked,
walked, walked, wid the bably a-moanin’ in
the arms of him. Yelve been a-killin' the
body by slow murther and-a-tormentin’ the
gowl out of him sinct six month, and 'l wager
this morn have complated yer worruck ! Ifary
one of yo had had the harrut of acrocodileye'd
a held up wid yer fools’ eapers, whin 't is the
docthur himself as said the marster war a goin’
on fit'to kill—not slapin’ o’ nights, all becas of
ye, an’ a-oumin’ down from yer horrid classes
wid a big groan out of him, like asif p’'ace and
paticnce had parted company wid him for
iver. Faith, it made me blud to bile—" and
Biddy paused a second, for a faini color was
coming into the master's lips, and she became
aware that she was rubbing his nose upward
in her cnergy—* me blud to bile onct’twor that
day whin ye bruck the big windeys in tho
house forninst us. An' who paid for 'em?
Will ye tell me that? He did, and wint
widout mate for one week to make up for it.
That day ’t was he sez sorrowful like, ‘I must
give up tho school, Bridget. Iocan't do me
dooty wid the b'ys.’
“¢Tg it dooty * sez I. ¢’'Tis the bounden
dooty of ye to lather ’em over the back wid 4
rawhide !’
# He strotched the thin hands of him out,
and he sarched 'em overwid his glance. ‘Will
yedoit!' saysI in deloight.
«¢J cud,’ sez be, ‘old as Lam, and wake too.
But, Bridget,’ sez he, ¢ naythur luve norlarnin’
iver war bate in through the skin,’ an’ he wint
off a-sighin. "T'was rale mad I wor; but IThad
a right to cry tuo, and to wipe away me tears
wid me dishcloth 7’
« Hold up, Biddy, hold up. He's a-coming
to,’ said Bill McGregor. “He only fainted
awny. Here, take this young one. Tell him
upon my honor I never hurt her a bit; only
touched her bare foot. Come, boys, we'd bet-
ter vamoose.” .
By no meuns loath, the boys sidled out with
backward glances at the sick child and pros-
trate man. Nobody ventured on a war-whoop
in the hall, nor even seemed disposed for a
right hearty scuffle. The rest of the day was
a lilolidny for the professor’s classes. At night
the schoolroom bell called all together, as it
only did on very unasual ocoasions. On the
dimly-lighted rostrum sat the profesgor, stiffer,
paler, and more solemn than ever. He waited
until they wereall in their seats; then, rising,
he said, with a little quiver runmning through
the precise measure of his tones:

«“Boys, as you grow older, a certain experi-
ence may some time come to you. Youmay
earnestly desire to do a good work for some

one or more individuals, and yet, not being
able to find out the right way, youmay misera-

bly fzil. If this ever happens you will know,
as you cannot now, how sore a heart I bear to-
night, I hoped six months ago to becomeyour
beloved and respocted teacher. I presume
from your behavior that yon hate me. I do
not know why. There must be some reason;
but I nevermeant that there should be.” This
is’all T have to8ay upon’ that'head.  What I
called you togetherfor was to say that Ihave
resolved to-morrow to give in my resignation
to the trustecs of the Academy. I am not the
person to have chawrge of yon. 'If, like brutes,
you must-be tamed with a lash, some ono else
must tamo you, - Before: I go I would like to
know if any of ‘you have any acousation to
bring against mé—any oause for complaint. I
wish to do justice to all. I cannot say, in go-
ing that I love you; yet I part with you in
sorrow. I havenot done you any good, and
you have lost six months, - This is bad; for
time can never be redeemod. . But God knows
I could do no more. Will you bequiet cnough
for me to pray this once " T
When the short-prayer was ended the pro-
fessor walked down from the rostrum and oub
of the door, but the boys vemained. ‘
«What a row !” vouchsafed Bill McGregor,
after a hush.
#Row' waga queer term to apply to the
laté exercises, but nobody objected to the
word. ' .
-« gay let's switch off, let up stoam, and be-
have ourselves,” suggested another.
« T won't do the professor any good now if
weo do,” said the boy at his'clbow, just as if it
had been & question of doing the professor any
ood. ’ .
8 But we will not wait for the boys’ entire oon-
versation. They stayed there an hourlonger;
then Bill MoGregor and five other boys went
down to the professor’s room. The rest went
penceably to bed for the first time in six
months. .
The next day the professor did not allude to
the trustees, but he came up stairs with almost
comical alacrity—pleased little ripples all
around his mouth and a bright, kindly gleam in
his eyes. It wasa verystrangeday upon many
acconnts. Bill McGregor sawed wood in the
cellarall recess for Bridget, andlooked extreme-
lydisgusted when caughtatit. Somebodygave
the little Whiteharts a dozen oranges, and all
through school-hours there was such o degree
‘6f attention that, forgetting its cause, the pro-
fessor would start nervously at interv:ls with
the quick funcy thatit wasthe calm ju 't before
sorne new ¢ gunpowderplot;”’ then rec llecting:
himself he would smile with new-found happi-
ness. ! ,
Now, I would not have any one imagine
that the North Bend Academy boys had been
converted at one * swoop,” 50 to speak. The
truth.was the better th_eg behaved the more
ashumed of themselves they appearéd to be;
but away down deep in‘their souls they were
most ashamed of the past six months, and in
the months to come the professor became what
he at first hoped to be, * a beloved, respected
teacher.”
« In coorse he is,’’ soliloguized Bridget ons
day. “The blessed ould heretic saint, if iver
there was sich, wid his head full of knooledge
an’ a name just fit for the likes of him ! And
by rayson of what did ho raych this piut, if
not all along of me own talk wid them b'ys.
Taix, they're none too good yet: though 'tis
thrue for ’em they threats him like a gintle-
man and & scholar, and well they may that.
I dunno for whativer was b'ys made-—the
ragin’, scraychin’, blatherin' wretches! Arrah
now, Bill McGregor. Bill! Bill! will yo be
afther fetohin’ a drap o' soft wather for me
b'iler, honey ? Come, now, till I giveye a gin-
gercake, Bill. ’'Tis Biddy O'Flarity as says
ye're a jewel, Bill I —Christian Weekly.

REFUSING CHRIST.

A refusal of Christ is a much easier, and yot
o much more terrible thing than most men
suppose. A neglect to hear him is a refusal
of him. Christ calls us every day and every
moment ; and when he calls, we either accept
or rejeet him. There is no possible way of
escape. There is no neutral ground. Our
lives are a continual acceptationor rejection of
him. 'When Christ calls us to be his discip-
les, wo reach a wonderful crisis in onr lives.
Eternal life or oternal death. is suspended on
our decision. The question is continually be-
fore us, and. an answer must bo had. TItis
imperative. A neglect or a failure to decide
in tho affirmutive necessitates o decision in the
negative. 'When our fellowmen present ques-
tions of importance, wo give them a respect-
ful hearing. Shall we bo less respectful to
God? What astonishing and daring pre-
sumption ! Men would not. brook many ro-
fusals, Christ has borne with us times with-
out number, but ho will not always bear thus.
There is a point of forbearance. beyond which
God can not go; and when we. consider how
often we have already refused him, we do not
¥mow how soon that point may. be reached.
¢“‘See that ye refuss not hiro thab speaketh.’”

Heb, xii ¢ 26.—dvooats.
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UNCLE TOM.

. (Continved.)

After her fears had been quieted, his wife
spid: “‘But how are yon going to raise
enough to pay the remainder of the thousand
dollars? ‘Whet thousand! dollars? ‘The
thonsand dollars you' are to give for your
freedom.’ Oh, how those words amote me !
At once I suspected treachery. Again and
again I questioned her as to what she had
heard. She persisted in repeating the same
story as the substance of my mastexr's lettexs.
Master Amos said I had paid three hundred
und fifty dollars down, and when T had made
up six hundred and fifty more I was to have
my free papers. I now began to perceive the
trick that had been played upon me, and tosee
the management by which Riley had contriv-
od thot the only evidemoe of my freedom
should be kept from every eye but that of his
brother Amos, who was vequested to retain
it until I kad made up the balnnce I was re-
ported to have agreed to pay. Indignation is
a faint word to express my deep sense of such
villany., I was alternately beside myself
with rage, and paralyzed with despair. My
dream of bliss was over. What could I do to
set myself right? The only witness to the
truth, Master Frank, was a thousand miles
away. I could neither write to him, nor get
any one else to -write. Every man about me
who could write was a slave-holder. I dared
not go before & magistrate with my papers,
for fear I should be seized and sold down the
river before anything could be dome. I felt
that every white man's hand was against me.
‘My God ! my God! wky hast Thou forsaken
me? was my biiter cry. One thing only
seomed clear. My papers must never be sur-
rendered to Master Amos. I told my wife I
had not ‘seen them since I left Louisville.
They wmight be in my .bag, or they might be
lost. At all events I did not wish tolook my-
self. If she found them there, and hid them
away, out of my knowledge, it would be the
best disposition to make of them,

“The next morning, at the blowing of the
horn, I went out to find Master Amos. I found
him sitting on a stile, and as I drew near
enongh for him to recognize me he shouted
out a hearty welcome in his usual style, “Why,
hallos, Sie ! iy that you? Got back,eh! I'm
glad to see you! Why, you're a regular
black gentleman !’ And he surveyed my dcess
with an appreciative. grin. “Well, boy} how's

our master ? Isasc says you want to be free.
ant to be free, eh! I think your master
treats you pretty hard, though. 8ix hundred
and fifty dollars don’t come so easy in old Ken-
tuck. How does he ever expect you to raise
all that? It's too much, boy, it's too much.’
In the conversation’ that followed I found my
wifo was right. Riley had no idea of
lotting me off, and supposed I could never
raise the six lrundred and fifty dollars if his
brother obtained possession of me.

‘ Master Amos soon asked me if I had not
a paper for him. I fold him I had had one,
but the last I saw of it was at Louisville, and
now it wag wob in my bag, and I did not
know what had become of it. He sent mo
back to the landing to see if it had been drop-

od on tho way. Of course Y did not find it.

e made, however, little stir about it, for he
had intentions of his own to keep me working
for him, and regarded the whole as a trick of
his brother's to get money out of me. All
he said about the loss was, ‘Well, boy, bad
luck happens to everybody, sometimes.’

 All this was very smooth and pleasant to
o man who was in a frenzy of grief at the
baso apparently irvemediable trick that had
been played upon him. I had supposed that
I should soon bo free to start out and gain the
hundred - dollars which would discharge my
obligation to my master. But I perceived
that I was to begin again with my old labors.
It was useless to give expression to my feel-
ings, and T went about my work with as quiet
a mind as I could, resolved to trust in%}od,
and never despair.” :

For a little over a year nothing was said of
this matter, except a coarse joke or two from
Amos Riley, who intimated that his brother
hud kept writing why Josiah did not send him
something. One day he was informed that
his master's son Amos was going down the
river with a flat boat laden with produce from
thefarmand thathe must go withhim. How
Josizh felt at this intimation it is hard for
those born in freedom to realize, for it meant
that he was to be sold to slavery in the far
South. ’

At last the day came and he stepped on the
boat; which was manned by three white men,
‘While on the journey down & mostsingular in-
oident ocourred. Each one on the boat had to
take his'turn ot the helm, but Josiah being a
negro had to stand at or beside the helm mcre
oconstantly than any one else. The work was
enough in the day time, but the captain was
the only one who oould be trusted with the
helm at night; but Josiah from being com-
pelled to stand beside the captain at night be-
eame at last almost as proficient as he at the
work, During the voyage the captain was at-

tacked by a disease of tho eyes and thoy soon
became so much inflamed .and swollen that he
oould not ses, and thus could not perform hiy
duty, Josish was best fit to tale his place,
and thue the least of them became tho great-
est, for he virtually had dommand of the boat.
During the journey he visited a plantation
where some of his old comrndes whom ho had
brought from Kentucky were living, Infour
years they had aged more than in twenty.
heir oheeks wers literally caved in with star-
vation and disease. Their worst fears of be-
ing sold down South were more than realized.
. After this visit his thoughts grew gloomy
and despairing, The thoughts of such a fate
as that he had just. witnessed filled -him with
portents of woo and despair. His faithin God
utterly gave way—for a time he did not look to
Him for help ; nothing but the foul miasmas,
the emaciated frames of his former compan-
ions filled his brain, and he earnestly hoped for
death. His mind reverted to what he had
done for Amos and Tspac Riley ; and was this
their gratitude, to sell him iuto & woree than
living denth ? This spirit of anger and revenge
grew until he resolved to kill his fair compan-
ions on the boat, take what money they had,
scuttle tho boat and make his way to the
north. Blinded by passion he saw no difficul-
ty in this plan, and one dark rainy night when
within a few days sail from New Orleens and
he was alone on the deck, Master Amos and
the hands being all asleep below, he crept
noislessly down stairs, got hold of an axe, en-
tered the cabin, and on looking for his vistims
by the dim light of the oandle, his eyes at first
fell on Master Amos, who was nearest him.
His hand slid slong the axehandle and he
raised tho blads to strike the fatal blow when
gnddenly the thought came to him, ©* What!
commit murder, .and you a Christian!” He
had not called it murder before, but simply an
act in self-defence, and had thought it justi-
fiable and even praiseworthy ; but now, all at
once, the truth burst upon him that it wasa
crime. He shrankback, laid down hisaxe, and
thanked God as he has ever dons since that
he did not commit that murder.

A fow days after this the cargo was sold,
the men discherged and nothing remained for
young Amos to do but to break up or sell the
boat, sell Josiah, and roturn home by the
steamer. The second object was no longer
disgnised, and on several ocoasions planters
came to see Josiah, whose points were canvasa.
ed; as those of "a Horse or dog. Im their in-
tervals of leisure, he would plead with his
young- master not to_be sold away from his
wWife and children, and with such good result
as to bring tears tohis eyes. Bub his purpose
remained unchanged.

At length the day when he was to be sold
arrived. The long days and heats of Junc
had come, and in the night Master Amos fell
gick, and in & few hours river fever was on
him. Now the slave wasnolonger a property,
no longer a brute-beast, to be bought andsold,
but his only fricnd in the midst of strangers.
He was now the supplisut, a poor torrified
object writhing with pain, and he besought
forgiveness, and oried, “Stick to me, Sie!
atick to me, Sie! Don't leave me,don’t leave
me. 1 am eorry I was going to soll you.”
Ho orderod him to finish the business with all
despatch, sell the boat, and geb him and his
trunk containing the proceeds of the trip
on board the stcamer as quickly as possible.
This was attended to, and tho samc day the
two were on tho steamer homeward bound :
the one, writhing in one of the cabins appro-
priated to the sick passengers, and tho other,
full of joy, singing in his hearb jubilees of
praise to God, who had delivered him from a
bondage worse than death.

Josiah nursed his young master with the
greatest tenderness and care and ho survived
his illness, but hisstrength was entirely gone.
On his arrival home he was still unable to
spenk, and was removed from the landing to
the house, five miles away, in a litter, which
was oarried by a party of slaves who formed
relays for that purpose. Immediately on his
recovery his first words were, “ If I had sold
him I should have died ;" but on the rest of
the family no permanent impression was
made, and soon other attempts were made to
dispose of him, and his thoughts turned on
means to escape, which he soon was en-
abled successfully to perform.

(To be Continued.)

HAPPY MICHAEL; OR, CHRISTIAN
LOVE IN ACTION. ,

The writer of the following narrative hav-
ing read of an adventure in a mine in Corn-
wall, where a miner voluntarily yielded toa
comrade his only apparent chance of being
preserved from being blown up, resolved, if he
should ever visit tho place, to see the hero,
who had been almost miraculously preserved,
and hear o description from his own lips of
what had oocurred. He says

About twelve months after this resolve, I
went to reside for & year or two in Cornwall,
During my residence there I visited on several

oceasions the town of Collington, which is
situated in the midst of o district rich in min-
crals, and having o large number of lead and
copper mines. On one of these visits, as [ was
sitting ot breakfast in the house of a friend,
the ciroumstances before narrated recurring
vivilly to my mind, I began to repent them
to the family. ,

«QOhY exclaimed my hostess, “that was
happy Michael.”

{“And pray who is happy Michael P’

% Oh! there are few better men than happy
Michael.”

¢« But,” said I, “why do you osll him ‘happy
Michael’ ¢

¢ Because he is accustomed, if you meet him
and ask him how he is, to say, ‘Happy, thenk
you.! He seems to be always happy.”

« T ghould like to ses him.”” . o

_ “There will be no difficulty about that, I'm
sure ; he will come and ses you with pleasure.”’

A messenger was accordingly despatched,
and in o short time, to my great satisfaction,
Michael himself appeared. Ho was & good
logking, well-built man, of perhaps ifrom
thirty to thirty-five years of age, with a plea-
sant expression of countenancs. I shook hands
with him heartily, and requesting him to be
seated, I proceeded to inform him on what ac-
count I had desired an interview. His eyes
sparkled as I referred to his remarkable pre-
gervation ; and, uttering an expression of
gratitude to God, he proceeded to give me the
following simple, but (to me)interesting account:

«T was working,” said Michael, “at—-,
sinking a shaft; it was but & small affair,
only a few fathoms deep, and there were but
three of us working at the time; two of us
down the shaft, and the third on the grass,
attending to the windlass, bringing up the
stuff, stones, earth, and so on, a8 we got it
out; and of course he had to wind us up in
the bucket (or kibble) when we had done work ;
but he could only bring us up one at a time.

« Well, the rock was rather hard, and we
had to blast it. 'We had driven in a hole, put
in the charge, and were nearly ready to fire it
off. One of us was about to go up; the one
who should remain having, when the bucket
oame down again, to fire the maich, and then
the two at the top would scon bring him up
out of danger. Well, on this oceasion we
wers nearly ready, when my comrade who was
about finishing the whole, finding the match
(¥hiclr 1s like a’ rope, and fammed ~tightly
down) o little too long, ho took his tamping-
iron to cut off a piece of it that hung out of the
hole. Ashe struck with the iron, the rock
being very hard, it made a spark fly, like a
flint and steel. This spark fell on the mateh
just at the mouth of the hole ; it caught in an
instant and began to burn! Waelooked at one
another for & moment, and then both jumped
into the bucket.”

“But,” said I, interrupting him, “‘could you
not put it out? Or could you not draw.the
mateh out before it burned downm fa the
powder P! s

« Oh, no, it had burned into the hole be-
fore I could do anything. Well, wo jumped
both of us into the bucket, and called to the
man above to pull away. He tried, but he
could not move us. We looked at one ap-
other ! To stay was w0 dle, we thought. It
flashed across my mind, one or both of us will
be in eternity in a fow minutes. Well, I
thought, ‘praise God, I am not afraid to die ;
but this poor man is without God, impenitent,
unchanged.’ These thoughtsran through my
mind as it were in an instant; so T said to my
comrade : ‘You are not prepared; thank God,
I s not afraid to die. Go up.’

¢ I jumped out, and he remained. I got as
close to the shaft as I ocould, though I had
little thought of life, and I began to sing a
hymn about heaven. ‘I shall soon be there,” I
gaid to myself; I shall have entrance through
the blood of Jesus.' T

¢ Meanwhile the man on the grass worked
away to bring the other man up. He reached
tho top, and as he sprang out the charge ex-
ploded.  With & sharp,half-stified sort of roar
it went off, shaking the ground where I stood.
Fragments of rook broke and darted out of their
beds, dashing against the aides and flyin
back again, while others, just shifted, fe
heavily on the floor; but the smoke pourin,
out prevented my seeing much. However,
felt I was alive, thongh surrounded by shat-
tered stones driven (it was said by some who
went down afterwards) in every part of the
ghaft except where I stood. Yes, alivo and
unhurt; at least so it seemed to me, though
afterwards I found that a pieos of stone dart-
ing by me had juet touched and slightly eut
my leg. You may depend on it Ishouted,
‘Glory to God !’ right heartily ; that I did.
The men above heard me shouting, and they
were amazed. However, they were not long
in having mo up, and great was their surprise
and joy when they saw me come safely. And
I was not o little astonished when I got up to
find that my comrade, who had gone in the
bucket, and who was in the aot of jumping
out when the blast went off, had got a worse
wound than I had; for & piece of stone had

ghot right up the shaft and struck him on the

forehiead. However, he was not very badly
hurt. But, oh, it wasa wondorful deliverance
for me ! - Praisc be to God "

The simple story needs no remarks or em-
bellishments. Here was a man, in_  the
prime of his life, willing to remain and face
death in an awful form for the sake of an un-
prepared companion. Michael doubtless ex-
pected to be torn limb from limb by the ex-
plosion, or crushed under the masses of falling
stono; and yeb, with so short a breathing-
space for refloction, he decided on yielding his
life forthe sake of his comrade, his soul to the
merey of his God !

.Surely the boldest, most heroic deeds per-
formed but to win man’s applause are like the
red sparks from an anvil, that glow for 2 mo-
ment and die, compared to the brillience of
the ruby gem of lovo that will shine when the
stars ave dim |—-Christian Weekly.

FAITHFULNESS OF A DOG.

Upon the death of a certain nobleman in
Rrain, his earnest neighbor,Baron Apf--,took
possession of the deceased’s favorite dog. Fi-
déle was not o willing captive, but affection-
ate treatment finally won him over. The dog
learned to do without his former mastor,
thongh not to forget him. ‘

One year passed before Fidéle agein saw
his old” homes ; it then oovurred to Baron
Apf——to revisit the house of his late friend,
in order that he might see if the property in
the meentime had been carefully administered.

He took the dog with him. Before the end
of the journey, Fidéle gave signs of great un-
casiness. It became impossible to hold hiw,
he sprang from tho earriage and ran soross tho
fields, soon disappearing from the Baron’s
sight. 'When 'tho latter arrived at the house
his first enquiry was for the dog, an old ser-
vant of the family, now acting as steward, re-

and scratching on the outer door, he opened it
snd immediately recognized Fidéle,

The dog rushed past him and upstairs into
his dead master’s chamber, which. had been left
open. The stewnrd hurriedly followed, and
hearing him whine, found him sitting at the
foot of his master’s bed, which ‘had not been
moved from its original place. The dog ran
round the chamber several times, and not
finding what he so anxiously sought, laid him-
s0'f down in his old place on the bed. Hore
the Baron found him, and the an‘mal formerly
so friendly, gavo him no freeting. In vain
they offered him food and drink; he would
touch nothing, snd his eyes remained con-
stantly fixed upon the spot where he had last
seen his master alive. After some daya it was
found necessary to use force to get him away,
and it was only by degrees, and after the
lapso ofconsiderable time, that he regrined
his former oheerfulness.—From the Organ of
Austrian Socisty P. 0. A., Vienna,Juns, 1877.

“PAY AS YOU GO, MATES."

It was sound advice that the hero of Mr.
Kirton’s delightful story, “Buy Your Own
Cherries,”’ gave to his fellow-workmen, “Pay
as you go, mates. Don’t buy on tick, but go
to market with good money in yourhand. It's
better not only for you, but also for the butoh-
ers, bakers, tailors, andall other shopkeepers.”
Very strongly would wo urge all working
men who are in the “books’’ of any shopkesp-
ors to olear off all arrears this Christmas, and
begin the new year on the “Pay-as-you-go
principle.” It will scarcely be believed by
many of our readers, that some time ago we
were in & large manufacturing distriet where
most of the* works’’ were standing. A friend
took us to the shop of o widow, & small grocer
and tea dealer. On asking how she bore up
under the time of trial, she said: “The work-
men about hers, sir, are generally two weeks
behindhand in paying me. At present I have
over £700 in my books against the factory
hands."”

If this meets the cyes of any sons of toil
who have hitherto gone on the bad system of
¢t gredit,’ may we urge them to start the new
year on & new tack. They will, weo feel
agsured, never regret following the advice of
their fellow-workman who wisely begged his
mates to “ pay asyougo.”’—DBrizish Workman.

AroNE Witz Gop.—We need to be more
alone with God, that we may leurn, as only in
solitude we oan learn, the sweet secret of his
Fatherhood. Also that we may tell bim thers,
a3 we never can tell in tho presence of others,
all the sad story of our guilt, and shame, and
distress. A natural reserve keeps us from
apeaking of these things in publio save invery
general terms, or even from letting the signs
of them be seen. There is a sort of unseemli-.
ness in marring the decorum of publio religious.
worship by the passionate cry of the sad soul,
bowed down with the burden of its sing and
sorrows, We must needs be grave and decor-
ous, telling totho God of the great congregn-
tion only that which the great congregation
mayhesr. Jtis to our Father which is in
seoret that our whole sad heart oan reveal it..

sglf.— Dawsan,

lated as follows : Hearing n great scraping
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) o LESSON V.
Freruany 4.1

JEHOSHAPTIAT REPROVED. [About 897~B'Q0 B, C.).
Rean 2 Chron, 19: 1-8. RkciT vi. 24
DAILY READINGS,—M.—2 Chron. 19 : 19, T
2 Cor. 6: 14-18.  W.=Lzra 7: 10-20. Th—Deut. 10:
18.82. F—Acty 10; 8448, Sa,—Eph. 0:.:10, S—
Matt, 25 31-46. - .

-8,

GOLDEN TEXT.—There is no_iniquity with
the Lord our God, nor respect of persous, uor
Luﬁlng of gifia,~3 Chron. 19: 7.

CENTRAL TRUTH.—The Lord reproves thoso
\\‘hovjoln.th(s‘uugodly.
L .

CoNNkcTep istory.~In about the eighth yeur of
Johoshaphat's reigu his son Jahoram m.rried Atheliah,
dauglitor of Ahab and Jozebel, the wicked ralors of Is-
rael, ' Eight or nino yours later Johoshaphat formed an al-
lanco with wicked Ahab; with iim attncked Ramoth-
gilond, whore Abab was slain, Jehoshaphat' was re-
proved by tho prophoet Johu for this ulllauce with the
wioked Ahnb.

To 'l'uu‘Rcuot.An.—Nqucbvlhut this king wasroproved:
for gesocinting with a wicked raler; wo may bo rebuked
Por gong with ovil compunions.

“NOTRY ON PERSONS AND PLACES—Je-ku, o pro-
phet who torotold the destruction of Baashu (1 Kiugs 16:
1-7); sbout thirty-Gve years later 1obuked Jehoshnphut
(2 Chron,19; 2) ;- Was alwo a historian of Jerusalem (20
34.) Hend'nf, Bither of Jehu tho prophet, probably the
“ yeor™ who robulted Asa, 2 Chron. 161 7. Be'-er-she’-ba,
{or Bo-or’-she-bu), a place twonty-five miles south-west
of Hobrou; btill has soven wolls, two having water. (2
sam.'3: 10.) Fathers of Tevael, were the hoads of famni-

_lios; tho * oltof of'the fathors” woro the patrisrehnl

chiofs, the beads of groat houses or olnny.
- EXPLANATIONS AND QUESTIONS.
lugsso}} ";‘o’_mcs.—-‘(l.) "["m: Resoke, (1) Tur Jupts
CIAL I}kxﬁqlzuu. B ]
1. THE REBUKY, {1.) nerunyep, from the battle ot
Ramothegl'énd, where Abab ‘was slain; 1N PRACE, OF
wgnfo, * uninjured.” (2.) Jenv, seo Notew; SRk, **#
so-or of vlsions,” or prophot; Thi UNGODLY, Alab, with
whom Jelionfluphtlt had joined in war, was uu ldolater;
hisson had nlso marrled Ahab’s drughter. Ssc Connected
History. +(8.) GOOD THINGS FOUND IN- THEY, Goit 10xurds’
tho rlzbt-doing in us when ke condemns the wrovge
dofug. - . o '
e ngns'rmxn.—.ﬂtmé the strength of Jehoshaphnt's
ariwy, 2 Clhron. 17: 14-19. Whom did his son
anurry | What king asked Jehoshaphat to help him
1o war ? Whero was tho battle fought? Who was

" glin? Whioh king roturned safe? To what place?
Who wet him 7 Wlth what ropreof? Whose wrath
was upon the king 1~ Why would punishment be de-
Inyed 1 T

11, THE JUDICIAL REFORMS. (4.) pwrLT AT Jinu.
saLEM—that is, went no moro to Namarin tohelp Ahab;
Brenrsuesa . .. To MouNT Erunaiy, Beershoba was on
the south, and Mount Ephrahiz. on the north side of tho
kingdoin of Judnh ; BROUGUT THEM BACK, from lolatry
to the worship of Ged. '(B.) Jupaks, probably local
judges. Neo Deut. 1G: 18; 1¢hron, 28: 4. (0. JupGr
... ron rug Lonp, compare Deut. 1: 17 with Ephoa
6:6,7; Cul. 83 28. (7.) X0 IN1QUITY Wit ote., Deuts
10: 17; 16: 10 ; nmserer or rensons, 1 Pet. 1: 173
Rom. 2: 11. (3) ser oF Tuk LEvITES, clo., comp, o
Cliron 17 : 7:0; JUDUMENT OF TUL Lonp, cages of dispute
abont religious dutios, as puywents to the tomple, offer-
fngs to rodeem the first-born, eto.; va. lemd!)muy hy
translatod as follows: “ Morcover In Jorusalem had Je-
hoshapliat set, oto., for coutroversies.” * And they re.
turned.'”

II. QuusTions.— Whero did Johoshaphat dwell 1
Whither go? Yor what purpose ¥ What did ho *“sot
fo tho lond” §  In what portions 7 For what purpose ?

! For whom werothey to judge? In whoeg foar1 Why

" oro they o to judge? From what olasges wore tho
Judges olectod 7 With what kind of n heart wore they
to judge 1

what faots in this lesson tench us—

(1.} That we aro not to jeiu those who hate the Lord }
{2.) That the Lord regards the good m vabuking the
evill
(3.) That judgos are to aot In tho fear of God 1
LESSON VI,

Fusrvanry 10.1 ‘

JEHOSHAPHAT HELPED OF GOD. ([About 893 B. 0.},
Reap 2 Chron, 20 14-22. Recrre vs, 17-18.

DATLY READINGS.— M.~—2 Chron. 20: 1422, T—2
Chron. 20: 1-18. W—Ex. 14: 18-25, Zh—Heb, 6:
0.20. F.—=Jool 2:12-27. S.~Luko 14: 25-88. St~
Pn, 1183 1412, ' ’

: &

GOLDEN TRXT.—Eoliove in the Lord your
God, so shall yo bo ostublished ; elieve his pro-
pheta,go shall ye prosper—2 Chron. 20: 30.

CENTRAL TRUTILL—Confidenct: In God Iy
strongth bofore men.

W o«

Convierrp  Iisronry.— After  Jehoshaphet'y reform
{2 Chron 19: 1), he was attacked by Moab sd Ammon
sought Lelp of tho Tord ; was promised and recotved vio-
tory over hly onemles. ‘This vvend is placod two er thiroe

¥onrs after tho Yobuke by Johu {v. 1), but before Johosha-
phat bad associated his son with him on the throne.

“To tur Ronorar.—~Qur safoly and help must come
from God, and by ropontance of sin aud seeking God's
favor. -

NOTE .. —Ja-ha'zl-el, o Lovite possessing the spirito.
propheey. Hels not clsewlere mestioned. '-saph, u
leador of David's choir ; n noted seer or prophot as well as
2 musienl composor (£ Chron. £9: 80; Neh.-12:46);
twolvo psnlms aro ssoribed to bim, viz.: Ps. 50 and 73-83.
ClUff of Ziz, or * ascent of 4z, n pass lending from the
shoro of the Dead Son at Engeddi. 1tis noted now as e
“ fourful pusa,” WWilderness of Jer'-u-el (or Je-ru'-cl), the
tlot country from the Dead Sce to Tekon, Ko'-hath-ites,
ouo of the great families of the tribe of Lovi; hiad charge
of .the ark;granted ton cities. Josh 21 Kor'hiles, o
Lranch of the Kohathites; famous for tlhoir'mlnstrolsy.
Wilderness' of Te-ko'-a, Tekon was a city about twelve
miles south of Jerusalem; tho baro table-lund'to the oast
of Tekon was * tho wildorness.” .Am'-mon, desoendants
of Lot, living on the oast side of the Dend e, nortli of
Mogb. Afo’-ab, also desoondants of Lot, living on iho onst
gide of the Doad Son, south of Ammon,. The river Arnon
was the boundary botweon Monb and Ammon. Mount
Selr, o range of mountaing south ot the Dend Seu, oxtond-
fng toward the Gulf of Akabah ; the home of tho Iorites
and of Esau's desoondants, henoo enlled Edomwm.

EXPLANATIONS AND QUESTIONS,

LrssoN Torics.—(L) VicTory ProyMisrp. (IL) Prame
¥ok Vicrory, (IIL) Victonry Grvex,

" I, VICTORY PROMISED. (14.) Jauazir, n prophet of
somo notoe, not clsewhere meontioned ; Asapir, s00 Notos ;
CAMR THE Spinir, 2 Pol. 1: 21. (15.) BR NOT AFRAID,
DPeut. 1: 21; Josh, 1:9; THE BATTLE 18 'NOT YOURS,
Deut, 81: ¢; Jud. 7: 27. (16.) crarr or iz, see Notes.
{17.) STAND Y& 8TILL, lix, 14: . 3. -

1. QuestioNs.—Who attacked Johoshaphat after his re”
form 7 v. 1. Whom did he seek for help? What pro-
phet cume to him t State what you know sbout this
prophiot 7 ‘To whom did ke spenk # From whom had
he n message ! Where did he say tho battle wus to he
fought? By whom? What was Judal to do?

I, PRAISE FOR VICTORY. (18) um PACR To
TUE GROUND, & cominon method of showlng roveronee in
the East, (19.) To rnraise THE Lowp, at tho king's com”
mand and with singing, as if the victory wornalready
gained. (20,) Tekoa. soe Notes; BELIKVE . .. BE RS-
rABLISUED, fsi. 7: O; John 11: 40; Rom. 8: 81; mis
PROPIETS, {hoso went of God.  (21.) KINGERS . . . BRFORL
TUE ARMY, golng Into battle with songy of vietory.

1L Questions.—How did the king show tlat he be-
lievod the prophet? How did the peopleshowit?
Whow ¢id they worship? Who stood up'te praise
God? Info what wilderness did the ariny go? Al
what time of day 1 What did the king say before the
. battle 7 Whom did he appoint to go betore the army
With whose approval 1 What weroe they to ot * s

olta thetr song 1

111, VICTORY GIVEN, (22.) To siNe, or ¥ in'singiug
and pratso;” ser AMBusnxeNTs, Utorally, “lers fu wait”
*—that 18, eithor (1) Jows or (2) Bdomites; who attacked
tho Moabltes by ‘mistake, or (8) ungels to confuse the
Moabites ; tho Jaal scermns most probable; THEY WERE
SMITTEN, or * thoy smoto onc naother,” us the margin
ronds.

111, QuesrioNk.—How did Judah go to battle 1 How did
the Tord aid thom 7 'Ihe probable menning of ** set
ambushments” ! Smte the  three mnations united
agalngt Judgh, Who -ave weant by ** Mount Seir' }
Tho rosult of the buttle t 7

© What facts in this lesson tonch ug—
{1,} 'Mhet God can glvo viotory?
(2.0 'That we are to praise Him for the victories e

givesus? .
(:3,) "Uhat tho Lord establishes those who believe hiwi

HELP FROM GOD |
FOR

HELPLESS MAN. l

v

JESUS THY LIGHT-GIVER.
BY TIEODORE L. CUYLER, D. D,

A plain, conrsely-olad man, from the north
country of Galiles, is seated in the tressury-
court of the Templo at Jerusalem. A portion
of the crowd who' have comse up to the Feast
of Tabernacles aré gathered around him.
Among them leer out several malicious pha-
risaic’ faces and contemptiious scowls of the
Rabbis. Beside the company stand two
colossal candelabra, fifty cubits high and over-
laid with flashing gold. These, when lighted,
throw & britliant illumination over the whole
Temple aren. - ) ’

Pointing, probably, to these gigantic lamps,
the plain’ pensant from Nazareth says, with
modest dignity: ‘‘Xam the light of theworld.”
A'look of -pity or contempt steals over the
countenanoes -of the Jewish auditors as they
listen to such an astounding assortion. Yet
he, ‘the derided Nazarene, who had led up a
band of fishermen to the capital, knew that ho
was to bo the illuminator of the whole globe
and bathe all its continents in spiritual ‘glory.
Other tenchers ‘were but torches, soon to burn
out. He was tho divine sun that should yet
“light every man that comethinto the world.”
The forocious bigots at Jerusalem fancied that
they had put out the light when they slew
him on the cross; but in millions of hearts and

homes his warm radinnco is felt to-day. No

word describes our beloved Lord moré perfect--

ly than this one—the light-giver to humanity.

—N. Y. Independent. .

———
“GO ON, SIR, GO, ON.”

Arago, the Frenoh astronomer, says in his
putobiography that his best 'master in mathe-
maties was 8 word of advice which he found
in tho binding of a text-book. ‘Puzzled and
discouwraged by the difficulties’he met with in
his earlier studies, he whsalmost ready to give
over the pursuit.” Somé words which hefound
on tha waste leaf used to-stiffen the cover of
his paper-bound text-book caught his eye and
interested him. e o

“Tmpelled,” he says, “by an indefinable
curiosity, I damped the cover of the book and
carefully unrolled the leaf to ses what was on
the other side. -Itproved to be a short létter
from D’ Alembert to a young person dishesrt-
cned like myself by the difficulties of mathe-
matica] study, and who had written to him for
coungel.” - et

" “:Go on, sir, go on,” was the counsel which
D’Alembert gave him. ¢ The difficulties you
meet will resolve themselves as you advance.
Proceed, and light- will dawn, and shine with
incrénsing ' clearness on your path. * That
maxim,” says Arago, “waspmy greatest
master in mathematics.”” - - S

Following those simple words, “ Go on, sir,
go on,”’ mado him tho first astronomical mathe-
matician of his age. A

Sroor a8 You Go.—The celebrated Dr.
Franklin, of America, once received & very use-
ful lesson from the excellent Dr. ! Cotton
Mather, which ho thus relates in-a letter to
his son, Dr. Samuel Mather,  dated Passy,
May 12th, 1781 :—“The last time I saw your
father was in 1724, On’ taking my leave, he
showed me a shorter way out of the house,
through a narrow passage, which ‘was erossed
by a beam overliéad. We wero. still talking
as I withdrow, he accompanying me behind,
I turning toward him ; when he said hastily,
‘Stoop ! 'stoop I’ I did not undérstand him till
I felt my head hit against the beam. Hewas
a man who never missed an occasion of giving
instruction ; and upon this he said to me:
‘You are young, and have ‘the world before
you. Stoop as you go through it, and you
will miss many hard thumps.” This advice,
thus beat into my head, has frequently been of
use t0 me ; uud I oflen- think 'of ib «vhon I noo
pride muortified, and troublées brought upon
people by carrying their heads too high.”

Preap ror THE, Work.—Besides working
more and giving more wo ought especially to
pray more for all our benevolent enterprises.
The prayer-mootings that one may attend, and
the Christian families that one may visit, with-
out ever hearing a prayer for: any of these
enterprises, is a_sad comment on our consis-
tency as Christians, If wo believe that God
controls the hearts of men as he fturns the
rivers of water, and then if we feel the anxiety
for our missionary and eduocational work that
wo profess to feel, how can we be so silent
about it before his throwe? In a veryim-
portant sense, the money that woe so much need
is the Lord’s. Let us oftenor plead with him
for it, instead of always knocking at the hard
hearts of men. And then there aro the spirit-
ual results that we ought to be very desirous
should attend these enterprises, as well as the
anxiety that we ought to feol for the upbear-
ing of the workers under the burdens that are
upon them. Do we sufficiently lay these
things beforo God ? Letus pray more for the
success of all our missionary and bonevolent
work, for the money which is so much needed
to carry it forward, and for the workers them-
selves.—Standard. C

—
CAMPAIGN NOTES.

Wz MAke &4 NEW OFFER to our MESSENGER
renders with this number, and know they will
be pleased with it and take advantage of it.
You .all have heard .of Vennor’s Almanac,
which tells you all about the weather, so that for
some days before you may knmow what kind to
expect. ‘Well, a copy of this almanae will be
sent to every onme who sends us three new
subscribers to the MESSENGER. How long do
you think it would take to win oan almanac
at this rate ? Not many hours we assure you

| Just take your paper and show it to your

neichbors, show them the pictures,. and the
interesting stories, and.then, when they are
interested in'it, tell them that it is only thirty
cents a year, and every one of them will take
it. Just try this and see what success you will
have, You need never say after this that you
could not have o VENNOR'S ALMANAC.
ALTHOUGH the circulation of the MESSENGER
is ahead of last year it has not gained very much
This should not be. 'We ought not to stick at &
cirenlation of FIFFY THOUSAND copies—by no
menns. Wil our young workers please read the

. .. < e TNy p e .
item regarding VENNOR'S -ALMANAC a8 "% ‘pre.

mium and then send us subsciibers enough to
win one, :

Erpg’s CoooA—GRATEFTL AND CoMFORIING,
- By a thorough knowledge of the matural
laws which govern the operations of digestion
and nutrition, and by a careful application of
the fine properti¢s of well-selected cocoa, Mr,
EI]JPS has providedl otir bréakfast tables with'a
delicately flavored beyverage which may save us
many heavy doctors’ bills, - It:is by the judici-

ous use of such articles of dief that a constitu: -

tion may be gradually built up until  strong
enongh. to resist every tendency to disease,
Hundreds of . subtle, maladies  are - flonting
around us ready to attack wherever - therd-is a
weak point. We may escape many a fatal
shaft by keeping ourselves well - fortified with
pure blood and'a properly nourished frame,”—
Civil Service Gazette,—Sold only in Packets
lubelled— Jaxes Eres & Co.,” Homaopathic
Chemists, Loundon, Eng. . ;

- ADVERTISEMENTS,

" ‘Vennor's Amcinac (for’1878) will be sent
to every oue who'sends us threo now subsoribors to thq

NORTUERN MussuNopR, .~

T

‘For DECEMBER “We Nave the first number of
the groafly onlurged Nxw DoxiNioN MoNTHLY, and it 18
8 very readeble number. Of course thero is n smack of
Chrlstmas and the holldays about it This magazino is
contributed to almost onl!rolf b{lcunu.dhm writers, nnd
its  spirle znd sympathy are -in harmony with Brittsh-
American feeling.—0rillia Packet, . o 5

TreRE ARE NO, DousTt -‘many pedple who
will gladly avail themselves of the opportunity of havlug
n copy of Vennor's Alminae begide themn..for -roforonco.
'ho nmno of Vemnor, a8 & weather, prophet, has become
u housohold word, pnt oven apect front his metcorologienl
predictions, tho Atmunac is an ‘exceedingly valuable com-
pilation, 0wing to tho preat amonat of useful informntion
contained In 1€--5¢. Thomas Journal, Dec. 215t 1877,

Tue NEw Doyaoxron Moxtiry is a. well-

editod high-loned magazine, and Is sold. at the low prico

of $2.00 nyear, Jolu Dougall & Son, publlshers, Mont-
real. -Tako it,—Spirit of the dge. Woodstosk, Q. *

“VENNOR'S WINTER. ALmanac for 1878 is
most uniquo as woll as valuablo publication. Its author
rotles upon scicntific ‘data rather than guesswork, nnd
upon these data he: gives the probabilitios and tells us to
what extent we muy. rely uﬁmn ‘thewm. - Mr, Veunor's pro.
dtellons have beon rewarkably acenrate in_the past, nud

will, doublless, be’ even more correot in the futuro.'—

Woodstock Times,. .

Tris Macaziveg (rEe’ NEw Doxmion
Moxnmysy) 18 rapidly growing dn_favor with' the publia
Its arficles: are well iyritten, and their tone suchad to
malee ghe Monthiy nwelcome visitor in the family eirclo.—
The News, L'Orignal, :

R s

ks - e . .
Mz." VEnNOR in his weather. prognostica-
tions s soldom far asirny, oovsequenily his Alwanac
should find a place in evory houschold. Phe price 18 20
.eents; und 1t iy woll worllt {he monoy—eapecially to thoso
who wish to find fanlt at the weather, as thoy can sit
down and 1t halt an hour growl at the weather for tho

whele rear, thus saving time nnd broath~a great consid-

erition,  ir, Vesunor bises s predietions on seientitic
facts, and the present alwanano givos data that will ennle
aavone to become o flrst-clasy weatlier prophel on short
notico and at reasonablo torms.—Prescott Telegraph,

Tre NEw Dominioy Montnry is a 128-
page magazine, i well illustrated, and is sold at 2Ce, o
Rmul;gr by nll booksellers. Dawwon Brothers, Trule

gen :

VENNOR'S ALMANAC AND WEATHER REcomrp
ror 1872, —This 18 the book annually published by the
Montreat ;i.'utlumlm who has now come to be penornl-
1y acknowledged a8 an nulhorlt‘y upon 1lie subjeet of the
weather. Itis full of interesting notes of tho past and
somo speeulutions ns {o the possible weather of 1878.
"Tho little book 18 well wortdl possossing.—ZToronto Leader.

Tuze New Doainioy Moxtury for the cur-
‘rent month (December) containg a good likeuness of Teon
Gambetts, tho foremost man ju Frence.  This popular
mugaezine hus been ﬁrenlly enlarged, aud 18 now one of
“the hest monthlies 1aid gn our table, aud wo trust the
publighers, Messrs. John Dougall & Son, Montreal, will
meot with theanooess their enterpriso deserves — Hood-
stock Times. :

Tue New Doyrxion Montnry for the com-
ing year will contnin g varlety of new and uttractive
features, among thom papors upou the Canadian Fisher-
ics, the Lost Tribes, Nowfoundland, the ’l’cle‘{)honu, 08
woll as the soelal and political toples that are-daily pro-
senting themselves. . -

By Gerrive threo mew subscribers to the
NorTHERN MEsseNGRR, you will be ontitled to a copy of
VeNNor's Armaxao for 1878,

Tae “ New York WeErLy Wiryess'
1. . .

Ts nromnrkable paper. It receives and publishes more
lettora from Lidies and Children, and from rottlerg in now
States and Territorles, than anypapor on thisgcontinent
Tt nlso [glves more extsneis trom the leading politieal
pnpgx;p, and & fuller secount of tho Fulton Street Prayer

Mocting than any other paper, as woll ‘as tomarkable

good Prines Current and Finaneinl reports.
Price, post-paid, $1..50 a yoar,or 30 cents for four
months. ~ Anyone wishing to beeowo nequainted with

Ahe * XEW YORK WITNESS™ oan huve it for n month

ou trinl, post-paid, for 10 cents. Its present cirouls-
ton is 75,000, and 1t goex to ovory State, Territory and
Proviuco In the continent. " Address ’
JOHN DOUGALL,
¢ Witness ” Oflice,
No. 7 Frunkfort streot, New York.

Tho NORTHERN MESSENGER ig printed and publishod
on the 1st and 15th of ovox@- month, at Nos. 35 and
37 Donaventure Strect, Montrenl, by JonN DoggaLy.
& Rox, composed of John Dougull, of Now York
pud John Redvath Dougdll and J. . Dowgall, of
Moutreal, c . e



