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THE SLOUGH OF DRESPOND,
Now I saw in my dream, that just as they
had ended this talk they drew nigh to a very
miry slough that was in the midst of the
plain, and they, being heedless, did both fall
suddenly into the hog, The name of the
slough was . Despond, Here,
therefore, they wallowed for a

on his way. Then I stepped to bim that
plucked him out, ard said, Sir,
since over this place is the way from the city
of Destruction to yonder gate, is it, that
this plat is not mended, that poor travellers
might go thither with more sccurity ? ' Amil | still, as the sinner is awakened about his lost

he said to me, This miry slough is such a
place ascannot be mended. It is the descent
whither the seum and filth that attend con-
viction of sin do continually run, and there-
fore it is called the slough of Despond : for

wherefore,

time, being grievously bedaubed =
with the dirt: and Christian,”
because of the burden that was
on his back, began to sink in the
mire,

Then said Pliable, Ah { neigh-
bor Christian,” where are you

S sl

now ? :1(
Truly, said Christian, I do not it
know. /

At that Pliable began to be
offended, and angrily said to his
fellow, Is this the happiness you
have told me all this while off
If we have5ugh 111 speed 'at ous-
firat setting out, what may we
expect hetwixt this and our
journey’ end ? May I get out
again with my. life, you shall
possess the brave country alone
for me. And with that he gave
a desperate struggle or two, and
got out of the mire on that side
of the slongh which was next to
his own house, So away he
went, and Christian saw him no
more,

Wherefore Christian was left
to tumble in the slough of
Despond alone ; but still he en-
deavored to struggle to that side
of the slough that was still
further from his own house, and
next to the Wicket gate; the
which he did, but could not get
out, hecause of the burdeu that
was upon his back, Buat I be-
held in my dream that a man
came to him whose name was
Help, and asked him what be
did there ?

Sir, said Christian, I was bid
go this way hy a man called -
Evangelist, who directed mealso -
to yonder gate, that I might
escape the wrath to come ; and
as T was going tlnther I fell in
here,

Help, But why did you not
Jook for the steps !

Chr, Fear followed me so hard
that 1 fled the next way, and fell
in,

Then said he, Give me thy
hand, So he gave him his hand,
and drew him ont, and set him
on sound ground, and let him go

_Smentitys.
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condition, there arise in hissoul many fenrs
and doubts, and diseouraging apprehensions,
which all of them get together, and setilein:
this place; and this is the reason of 1;1167L
badness of Lhis ground. It is not the plea-
sure of the King that this place should re-

~~-tnight be maended) ; but-it is the

main so bad. His laborers alse
have, by the directions of his
Majesty’s surveyors, heen for
above these sixteen hundred
vears employed about this pateh
of ground, if perbaps it wmight
be mended ; yea, and to my
knowledge, said he, here have
been swallowed up at least
twenty thousand cartlonds, yea, l
millions of wholesome instruec-

tions, that have at all seasons
been brought from all places of
the King’s dominiony (and they
that can tell, say, that they are
the best materials to make good
ground of the place, if so be it

slough of Despond still, and so
will be when they have done
what they can, True, therenre,
by the direction of the Lawgiver,
certain good and substantial
steps placed even through the
very midst of this slongh : but,
atsuch time as this place doth
much spew out its filth, as it
doth against change of weather,
these steps are hardly seen ; or
if they be, men, through the
dizziness of their heads, step
beside, and then they are be-
mired to purpose, notwithstand-
ing the steps be there ; but the
ground is good when- they are,
once got in at the Gate.—
grim’s Progress.
A

74

TaE Canadian Bap st makes
mention of a blacksmith who
rose during a recent revival ser-
vice and #aid, “I have heard a
good many tell, during these
services, about the prayers of
their mothers heing answered ;
but no one has eaid anything
about praying fathers, It s a
good thing that there has been
8o many praying mothers, but I.
am determined, by the help of
Glod, toliveso that my boys shall
say they had a praying father.” [] ~ -

May the Lord raise up many o
such fathers,

Recerve Carise with all your
heart, As there is nothing in
Christ that may be refused, so
there is nothing in you from
which be ‘must be excluded.
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A FEARFUL DRUG.

A writer in Hurper’s Bazaar says the
physical effects of eating or of smoking
opiuumn, after a short time, are so fearful that
no one who is acquainted with them, or whe
realizes them, would -ever willingly become
their vietim. Never to be able to digest
anything, to endure constant nausea, to
have heavy pains, distress, and a perpetual
burning sensation in the stomach, to flutter
aud tremble and faint, to feel as if you were
a bubble rising in the air, to suffer all kinds
of terrifying hallucinations, to lose much
control of the limbs, to laugh and cry at
wrong times like a simpleton, and never to
be sure how much you have made a fool of
yourself, to have blur and blazing before
the eyes, blinding headaches together with
torturing pains in the bones, to have neu-
ralgia so acutely that the sensation of touch-
ing a bare nerve in a tooth is constant, to
find yourself in a condition generally Te-
sembling delirinm tremens—all that is bad
enough. But to know also that it destroys
the moral Jife in even greater measure, so
that women of pride and wealth, and bither-
to of virtue, will practise every meanness,
craft, and deception, commit theft, forfeit
modesty, all under its influences, and pause
at uo crime in order to obtain possession of
the drug, if they cannot get it otherwise—

-to know all that, and yet to touch it, except

by prescription, would seem.to be impos-
sible. In short, there is no question that
opium debauches the whole moral nature,
ruins the physical and destroys the nervous
system, and is the worst enemy that man has
ever encountered ; for alcohol has its inter-
missions, however brief, but opium never
ceases for one moment in its tyranny and
cruelty, How terrible it is even the Em.-
peror of China declared when, it being
within his option to seize alarge number
of chests of opium belonging to the British,
and worth many million dollars, turning the
price all into lis own purse, he, with a
sublimity of action unequalled in any other
historical action that we know, ordered it to
be utterly destroyed rather than sell it to
ltlllls people and enrich himself by cursing

em,

That this generation drinks less intoxi-
catmig lignor proportionately 'than those
that have gone before is possibly true, but

that in one form or another it uses vastly |

more opium is equally true. Not merely
the fine lady is its slave, but the operative
also. If the innumerable number of ‘chem.
isty’ shops does not in_itself tell the stomy,.
it i3 said that one would soon discover it ig)
taking up a position in their neighborhood
on any Saturday night, when the customers
can be seen coming in for their little vials of
the poison in whatever form they use it.
The sight might make one tremble for the
generations to come, if it were not that
after 2 mother and danghter addicted to
the cruel habit, or a father and son, there
will be no generation to come in that family,
——— e,

WHAT WAS WELCOME,
It is said that on one oceasion Cogia
Effendi, the Persian sage, dressed as a beggar,

and entered a house where n gay feast was
being held. He was pushed hither and

thither, hustled by one and another and’

noticed kindly by no one. So Cogia with-
drew, and repaired to his home. He then
arrayed himself in his most splendid style
with jewelled shoes on his feet, a robe of
cloth of gold on his back, and a turban
glittering "with a diamond nigrette on his
head, Then hanging at his side his sabre,
in the hilt of which flashed some valuable
Jjewels, he made for the feast, His entrance
was the signal for attention on all sides. The
guests, who before had rudely pushed him
aside, now made way for him passing to and
fro, The host came hastily towards him,
withthe words, “ Welcome, my Lord Effendi,
thrice welcome ; what will your lordship
please to take!” In reply, Cogia Quaintly
but expressively, stretched out his foot, so
that the jewe! on hLis shoe sparkled, and
then, iaking his golden robe in one hand
and holding it away from him said, with
bitter irony, “ Welcome, my lord coat, wel-
come most excellent robe ; what will your
lordship please to take —For,” said he,
turning to his perplexed host, “I ought to
ask my cont what it will take, secing that
my welcome was due solely to it.” [lave
we not known, in these dayssimilar homage
paid to dress?  Are not devout meu, wise
wen, inflaential men, God-honored men,
sometimes thrust aside for one whose inil-
linery and jewellery are more costly 1—7he
Quiver,

NORTHERN MESSENGER,.

'THE CONVERSION OF AN INFIDEL
LEADER,

Mr. Hammond, the esteemed evangelist,
recently related the story of the conversion
of Mr. P, C. Checks, Secretary of the Wash-
ington Philosopbical Club. The conversion
of Mr. Cheeks wns mentioned briefly by Mr.
Hammond in Winnipeg last year. A lady,
in oxder to satisfy herself of the truth of the
story, wrote to Mr. Cheeks, asking bim for
o statement of the case. In reply, she re-
ceived a letter from him, giving the story as
related by Mr. Hammond, and which is as
follows :

I was an infidel. I belonged to a philo-
sophical club in the city of Washington,
D.C,, and was secretary of that organization.
1 am happy to say that upon my con-
version the -above-mentioned organiza-
tion was broken up, and thelate infidel pre-
sident i3 mow preaching the unsearchable
riches of Christ. )

Mr, Hammond had been laboring here
with marked success, and we were discus-
sing{]“ true revivals * in our club meetings.
I became interested in the meetings,
I was anxious to discover the motive which
influenced refined and cultivated ladies to
labor 8o anxiously with men whose lives had
been those of shame and degradation, I
saw that when the change was effected in
the career of a man, it was a change so
striking and so real that it resnlted ina com-
plete revolution in his character and person.
My infidel friends said to me that this
change was simply the result of mind-
force, or animal magnetism. When the in.
fidel offers such an objection, he uncon-
sciously admits—first, that the Christian is
mentally the superior of the-infidel ; and,
second, that he is physically his superior,

Mr. Cheeks continues: I was standing
in the rear part of Dr, Sunderland’s chureh,
talking with a gentleman on the subject of
religion, when we were approached by his
daughter, who soid to me: ‘¢ Pardon me
for intruding upon your conversation, but
if you are not too much engaged I would
like to have you talk to that gentleman
standing over there,” indicating with her
hand & youug man standing and resting his
hands on the back of one of the pews in the
rear of the church. I said-to her that I
would rather not talk with him, for if he
was interested on the subject of religion, I
might lead himn over into heterodoxy, and 1
did not care toassume thatrisk. “ O, no,”
she replied, *“ I~ ‘hinks as you do. But I
.wouldliketo know whether your philosophy
:will do him any good.” * Very well, thea,”

# T answered, “I will talk with him.” I passed

over and invited him to a seat. I found
that he agreed with me on the subject of the
probable cause of the conversions, and be-
gan to wonder why the young lady desired
me to talk with:him, While leaning to-
wards him J_discovered that he had been
drinking, and then remembered to have
seen him coming out of aliguor-saloon that
very morning, I saw at once his difficulty,
and recognized mine. What could my
philosophy do for him? Surely he knew
enough of pbysiology and anatomy. to
know what would be the effect of strong
drink habitually indulged in upon the hu-
man system. But what good did his know-
ledge of these sciences do him? So I asked
myself, what'good can my philosophy do
him, since my appeals to his head cannot
reach his heart? . v

If any{fitig could do this young man any
good, then, it was not infidelity, or any
other scheme of man’s devising. I saw this,
I say, and getting up to go out of the church,
I encountered my lady friend, and said to
ber, “My philosophy can do him no good.”
She replied, * That was just what I prayed
for.”” " As quick as a flash the truth entered
my mind,  If my philosophy can do him
10 good under the circumstances, what good
can it do me? If the Christian scheme
alone can benefit him, is it not grander and
nobler than all others, and may it not also
help me? I hwried out of the church,
greatly troubled in my mind—when some-
thing seemed to say to me, “ You came near
making a fool of yourself,” and I inwardly
resolved never to go near the church again,

1afterwards learned that this young lady
repaired to her home, sought her sister, aud
together went to their room to pray for my
conversion, The youngestsaid she believed
I would beconverted on the morrow. That
prayer of faith saved my sick soul, and 1
was indeed converted on the morrow.

Notwithstanding I said1 would not gonear
the church again, I was the first at the church
the mnext morning. I took a seat some-

-oceasions during forty days.

what back, and, with my whole soul trem-
bling, resolved to find peace if I could that
very day, Justas this resolve was made,
Dr. Sunderland asked for prayers for a
young man in whom ke was deeply inter-
ested, and then poured forth a prayer full of
power and pathos, I tried to control my-
self, but the more I tried, the stronger this
convulsion held me, Itseemed as though
two forces were contending within me for
mastery and neither would yield to theother.
I thought of God and of Jesus, Involun-
tarily 1 repeated this passage of Seripture,
but I repeated it as a drowning man catches
at a straw, * I believe ¢ that Thou art, and

that Thou art the Rewarder ofall them that|"
diligently seek Thee’; and now I come to

Thee, since Thou bast promised that him
that cometh to Thee Thou wilt in no wise
cast out, Save, Lord, or I perish!” Then
all my burden dropped off, and the light of
truth and God swept over my soul, until I
could bave shouted, Glory to God! for
every joy. At this moment I felt a kindly
band laid upon my shoulder, and a voice in
my ear asking, “ How is it now, brother?”
It was the voice of Dr, Rankin, I replied,
“ It is all xight now 1 And it has been all
right from that moment up to the present
hour,—Herald of Mercy, -

————— e
SCHOLARS® NOTES,

{From International Question Book.)
LESSON V.—~OCTOBER 31,
JESUS RISEN.—John 20; 1-18

CoMdIT VERSES 15-17,

GOLDEN TEXT.
The Lord is risen indeed, and hath appeared
{0 Simon,—John 21 : 34, :

CENTRAL TRUTH,
The risen Saviour Isour resurrection and life.

DAILY READINGS.
M. John40: 118,
T.  Matt, 982 1.15,
W, Mark 16 111,
Th, Luke 24: 1-12
F, 1Cor 15: 11-28,
8a, 1Cor 15: 84-58,
Su, 1Thess, 4: 18-18,
Trxe~Sunday, April9, A.D. 80, early dawn,

val';;mm—.l’erusalem, in the vicinity of Cal-
INTERVENING HISTorY.—John 19: 8149 ;
Matt, 27: 57.06; Mark 15: 42-47; Luke 28t 60-56
PARALLEL ACCOUNTS.~Matt. 28: 1-15; Mark
16: 1-11; Lulke 24:1-12,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES. -

(1) Tuk Burran. Friday afterncon between
4 and 8o'clock, In a new sepulehre near Calvary,
alded by Joseph of Arimathea and Nicademus,
(2) PRECAUTIONS. The Sabbath (Mait, 27 :
62-66). 1In order to prove the resurrection, the
death must be proved beyond doubt. In the
providence of God, the centurion testified to
the death of Jesus; the soldiers plerced His
heart; the tomb was new, and at the request
of the chlef priests, the tomb was sealed and
guarded. (3) Tug RESURRECTION. Very early
unday morning (Malt. 28: 24), accompanied

by an earthquake and by a shining angel. ()
THE WOMEN AT THE SEPULCHRE. Early Sun-
day morning (vs. ), 2). 1. MARY MAGDALENE:
accompanied by several others. 2 THEN SHE
RUNNETH; she went abead, saw the stone
rolled away, and hastened back without look-
ingin. The others walted, looked {n, and saw
an angel, (§) PETER AND JOHN VISIT THE
SEPULCHRE (V8. 3-10). 8, BELIEVED: that Jesus
was really risen from the dead. (6) Two
ANGELS APPEAR TO MARY MAGDALENE (VS.
11-18). Mary returned more slowly, and reached
the tomb just after Peter and John had left.
(7) Jesus REVEALS HIMSELF AS A RISEN
SAVIOUR FIRST T0 MARY MAGDALENE (Vvs.
14-18), 14, KNEW NOT THAT IT WAS JESUS: she
did not look up, her eyes were dim with tears:
His garments must have been different; she
was not expecting tosee Him. 17, TovoH ME
NOT: do not stop now 10 express your wonder
and praise, but hasten op and tell the disciples
the news, I A»xr NoT YET ASCENDED: I have
not goue yet; there will be other times for you
to se¢ Me, Jesus appeared on eleven different

QUESTIONS.
INTRODUCTORY.—At what howr dld Jesus dle?
Where was He buried? Why ina new tomb.
What two men took charge of lg.ls burial?

SUBJECT: THE_ RESURRECTION OF
CHRIST,

I Tur RESURRECTION.~On what day dld
Jesus rise from the dend? IHow long bnd He
been dead? What proiise was thus fulfilled?
(Matt, 16:21; 20:19.) What signs accompanied
the resurrection? What precaution bhad been
taken so that there could be no deception?
(Mark 16:44; John 19: 33, 34; Matt. 28 : 62-G0.)

1I. Tiax EMPTY SEPULCHRE (vs, 1-10).—~Who
came firsy to visit the tomb? Who were with
her? (Mark16:1; Luke 24: 10.) To whom did
she reporty What did the other women seef
Mark 16: 6-7.) Wbhat two men came next?
dad they expected the resurrection’of Jesus?

AL, Tig R1sEN LORrD (v8, 11.18).—What did
Mary <o on her return? What did ghe see?
Who appronched at thistime] Why did Mary
not recoguize Hiin ¥ Whom did she suppose it
was? How did Jesus make Himself known$
Why must she not touch Him? With what
message did He gend her! How many times
dald Jesus appear? Durlng how long a time?
(Acts 1:8.)

Why Is so much sald about the resurrection ol
Jesus? What does Paul say about its im-
portance? (1 Cor, 15:13-20.) What comfort and
hope does it give us? .

Did Jesus rise with the same body with which
He was erucified ?  (John 20: 25; Liske 24 ; 89-48,)
Was it then jike the bodies we shall have at the;|

|- what they-did would beendorsed by God, ‘L'liey

resurrection! (1 Cor. 16: 50-52.) When did that
change take place In Jesus’ body ? (Luke 24:
51.) Could we prove that Jesus rose from the
dead unless He came back with exactly the
same body that died? .

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

I. We have here an excellent example of
keeping the Sabpath, e

1. The very efiorts of opposers God compels
to minister to the success of the Gospel. i

IIl. Our eyes are often holden from seeing
our Lord becruse He comes in unexpected ways
and strange providences,

IV. The resurrection of Jesus is (1) the crown-
ing proof that Christ is the Son of God; (2) the
proof of life heyond the grave; (3) theassurance
of our own resurrection: (4) that our Saviour
has power over death and all enemies; (5) it is
o symbol of onr morsl resurrection,

——

LESSON VI.-NOVEMBER 77,
TIIOMAS CONVINCED.—John 20: 19-31.
ContMIT VERSES 2628, -

GOLDEN TEXT.

And Thomass answered and sald unto Him
my Lord and my tod,—John 20; 28,

CENTRAL TRUTH,
Jesus conflrms the faith of His disciples, that

they may go intoall the world aund preach the
Gospel to every creature.

DAILY READINGS,

M., John2h: 19-31,

T.  DMatt 28: 8.15.

W.  Marlk W 1220,

Th, Luke24: 1349,

I Acts 2 118 4247,

Sa.  John 14: 281,

Su. John lG: 2-24,

Time.—~Sundny evening, April 9, A.D, 89, and
Sunday eveuing, April 16,

Prace,—A room in Jerusalem,

INTERVENING HISTORY,~~Matt, 28:8-15; Mark
16:12, 13; Luke?24:13-81; 1 Cor. 15 :5,

PARALLET ACCOUNTS.—Marlk 16: 14-42 ; Luke
24:86.49; 1 Cor15:5,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

SECOND APFRBARANCE OF JESUS, Sunday
morning, Aprilf, to the other women ¢ Matt, 28:
9, 10). THIRD APPEARANCE. To Peter alone
(Luke 24: 31; 1Cor. 15:5), FoURTH APPKAR.
Ancg, Totwodlsciples on the way to Emmans;
sunday ajternoon (Mark 16: 12, 13; Luke 24 : 13-
85). FIFTH APPXARANCE. 7To the disciples,
except Thomas, thesame Sunday evening (vs.
19,205 Mark 16: 14; Luke 24: 36-43). 10, CAME
JESUS AND 81008 IN THE MIDST: miraculously,
but perhaps by sllently opening the door.
Prack BE UNTo You: common salutation of
theJews. 20, SUewep UNTO THEM HIs HANDS:
to show that Ll was precisely the same Jesus
who was cruciflied, and not a spirit. They were
terrified at His appearance, 21, EVEN 0 SEND
1 You: to take my place and do my work,
Mark adds that they were to preach the Gospel
to every creuture, Kvery Christian is able to be
a misstonary, 24, WHOSoEVER SINS Y1 REMIT,
ete.: the Holy Spirit would so Jesd them  that-

waould preach the true doetrine of forgiveness of
sing to all who believed on Jesus; and Jesus
would forglve all who believed through thejr
preaching. 21, DiDYMUS: the twin, Greek for
the Hebrew Thomas,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.~T0 whom did Christ appear
first after His resurrection? To whom did He
make His secoud appearance? “The thirdy
The fourth?

SUBJECT: TFAITH CONFIRMED AND
WORK APPOINTED,

1. FAITH CONFIRMED BY THE PRESENCE OF
THE RISEN LORD (vs, 19, 2).—How muauy times
did Jesus appear 1p His diseiples on the day He
rose from the dead ? What were the disciples
doing on that firstSunday evening? (Mark 16
14.) How many werepresent? Why were the
doors closed? What reason had they o fear the
Jews? How did Jesus enter? What were Hig_
first wordsi How does Jesus bring peaced’
What was the eflectof HIs appearance on the
disciples? (Luke2:37.) How did He prove’
that He was the snme Jesus they had known
befored What other proof is given In Luke?
(24: 41-48) W hat wasthe effect of thisassurance
on the disciples? Does thie consclons presence
of Jesus always bring gladness to those who
love Him1

1I, TaE DIsCIPLES COMMISSIONED (vs, 31-23
30, 41 —Where dil Jesus send His disclplesi
(Mark 18: 15, 16.) W hat were they todo? How
did He prepare them for this work? (v. 22)
How dl«f the Holy Spirit enable them to carry
on the work of Jesixs In the world? (John 14:
26; 153 28; 16:7-11;)° When was this gift fully
Lestowedd  (Aots¥: 1,4, 16-3L) What further
promige did Jesus make? (v, 23) What does
this verse meaunt

I{I, TuE DiscIPLES' FAITH STILL MORE CoN-
FIRMED (vs. 2-29).—Which one of the disciples
was absent from the Sunday evening meeting?
what did he lose by his abseficet  What did
he require in ordex to believe! Wheun did
Jesus appear tha seeoud time to the disciplest?
What did He say to Thomas? Did he then see
Jesuns as divine? Was his true faith? What
kind of faith did Jesus say was still better?
Why?

PRACTICAL BUGGESTIONS.

I. True diseiples love to meet together for
worship,

11, Jesus will be present at such meetings.

111, Jesug’ preseuce brings peucs, gladness
and falth,

LV. It is a great loss {0 be away from such
meetings. Thomaslost(l) the blessing of Jesus;
(‘? the gift of the Holy Spirit, (3) tho tenchings
of Jesus, (4) contirmuation Ot his faith.

V. The duty of preaching the Gospel to every
creaturs is lald upon usali.

V1. Jesus hag promised to bless falthful Iabors
in His cause,

V1L There are those whose salvationor loss
depends on our Yalthfulness.

VILI, A belleving, trusting, loving heart lsa

great blesslng.
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

FASHION BURDENS.

When I began to talk of having a new
suit, Consin Fanny, who, of late, has been
my assistant and oracle in matters of the
kind, said that I had better have it made a
plaited skirt, as those seemed to remain
rather the prevailing style for such goods as
mine.

“Dut I have withstood the mode thus
long,” I replied, “and I think I will not
begin now, Besides, they have become so
very common that I do not believe I want
one, even if I were not prejudiced on ac-
count of the weight they impose upon the
wearer,” .

“ But when nicely made they look well,”
returned Fanny, “yet plain, and suitable
for any occasion, And what fashion is not
common 7" she added, “or how will you
have a skirt made in these days, and it not
be heavy, except it may be of a print or
gingham dress 1

“But these plaited skirts, must be un-
warrantably heavy,” Ireplied, ‘“and there
can be such a_ thing done as to put in less
cloth than this style demands, even though
it may be poseible, perbaps, to put in more.
And as for carryingsuch a load of dry goods
as this mode demands, it issomething I will
not do while I bave my senses, fashion or no
fasbion,” I said very decidedly. “To he
exact, let us for a moment consider the
component parts of one of these modern
plaited dress skirts. First, comes the foun-
dation skirt of stout material, this faced on
both outside and inside at the bottom, and
usually a lining up part way of stiff wiggin,
To be sure the skirt is not wide, which is
its only redeeming feature, if we except the
absence of a train. Then over this founda-
tion skirt comes the plaited cloth, three-
fold of either silk (often heavy black silk)
or wool goods, more or less weighty, The
plaits often reach nearly to the top of the
gkirt, and then over these is placed yards of
cloth, draped and puffed on as fashion or
fancy may dictate.”

“You make it appear quite a formidable
affair,” said Fanny, Jaughing.

“And it is formidable, more, it is abomi-
nable as well as absurd to think of women
and slender girls wearing such skirts, of
mothers, who ought to consider the matter,
thus weighting their own bodies, or allowing
their daughters to carry such needless bur-
dens, . And to make it worse, the whole
weight is usually borne upon the hips, thus
pressing upon the delicate organs of the
diaphragm, while men must have suspenders
to help them bear the weight of their trou-
sers, scarce a tenth part as heavy as some of
the fashionable dress skirts.”

¢ Just s0,” said Lieonidas, chancing to come
in at thig juncture, “ I lifted one of Fanny’s
dresses from the chair the other day, and it
fairly Jamed my arm to hold it a moment.”

“ Poor, weak cousin!” interrupted
Fanny, *won’t you have the liniment for
your lame arm ¥

“Weak! Why,if I were obliged to wear
such a skirt down town,” continued Leo,
%] should need two canes and & pair of
crutches to help me along, and then quite
likely have to hail an omnibus before get-
ting to the office. And how comfortable it
must be, to be wrapped upin so much cloth
this warm weather,” he went on, as he tock
a fan and commenced to use it vigorously.

But to return to my own skirt. I finally
comprowmised the matter by deciding to have
it plaited in spaces, which would require
not more than half the width of cloth
which is put into close 'plaits, and
also to have them reach only part way up
the skirt, the top being finished by drapery.

“And not too much drapery either,
Fanny,” I repeat, as she prepares to model
the suit, *for I must have a dress which I
can walk comfortably in whenever I choose
to do so. And wedo not wish to spend too
much time upon the making either, for life
has other work than this to perform, though
reasonable attention must needs be given to
apparel suited to one’s circumstances and
tastes.”

When at last the suit was finished it looked
plain, and yet it was sufficiently trimmed,
but not so elaborate asare countless rows of
rufles or fine plaits. Even now it is too
heavy for comfort in walking,though lighter
than most which are made and worn by
others. I could bear my own slight discom-
fort in silence, only that I am thus led to
think of the burdens which the larg?r ma-

jority of women and girls who make any
pretension to dress, willingly assume,

Were it only ladies of leisure, who ride
oftener than walk, and have few laborious
tasks to perform, the matter would assume
a different aspect, even though these have
no right to set the example to others, or
needlessly injure the health, which might
with proper sense and care be preserved.
But it is not these alone by any means.

Every day I see passing my window or
meet upon the street, young women going
to and from stores, offices or other places
of employment, where they must be on
their feet much of the day, burdened with
the weight of heavy, fashionable dress skirts,
these weighing upon the hips, and thus
bearing upon the more delicate organs of the
body. I note teachersin our public schools,
the music teacher in her rounds, school girls
who need to be much in the open air, and
to walk freely and buoyantly, wearing these
weighty garments which I feel are helping
to bring on diseases and invalidism for the
future of their lives, It is this, I believe,
with other follies, which harms -far more
gban any downright hard study is liable to

o.

Not only are dress skirts made altogether
too heavy, but the long, weighty cloaks of
the past winter or two have been extremely
burdensome. Far better be clothed in warm
undergarments of light material than wear
such weighty dresses and cloaks as have been
more or less adopted of late years,—A Mar-
tyr of the Period.

P —

WHAT SHALL OUR CHILDREN
: READ?

With many people the fact of their chil-
dren being so-called “great readers?” is
enough, They neglect to inquire what sort
of literature is attractive to them, and what
influence it is having in the formeation of
their characters, and if they provide at all
for this want it isin the most economical (1)
manner, The mother is very anxious as to
the materialsand manner of making of every
garment and of every meal prepared for her
child. She feeds the body and arrays and
beautifies it, and neglects the jewel within
the casket till itisseared by the fires of vain
imaginations, fostered by the improbable,too
often impossible, tales of the modern writers,’

First of all, every child should be taught
a love for *the old, old story.” Let the
Bible be the most attractive book in the
house. We frequently look at the “big
Bible ” pictures and talk about them, and
read its large print together, and the time
when each child is old enough to own a
Bible of its own is one eagerly looked for-
ward to, I do not approve of ever making
a task of committing texts, but every little
one may learn faith in the Saviour who has
said, “ Suffer little children to come unto
me.” In learning each text its application
may be taught, and soon an interest in such
matters is established, _

There are books now that should bein the
hands of all children, specially adapted to
every-day use, and from which they may
learn texts, and gain strength and help for
the little daily cross beari!ng that comes to
us all.  We have in use * Morning Bells,”
which has a morning text, reading and hymn
for thirty-one days. A suitable book for
evening readings is “Little Pillows,” which
the least child may read and go with sweet-
est thoughts to its rest,

For struggling young Christians there is
another excellent book, “Coming to the
King,” which has lovely forms of petitions
and readings, aud coming from a mother to
her child, a teacher to pupil, or & pastor to
one of his flock, is a most suitable gift, and
furnishes “milk for babes,”” and nourish-
ment for any who will avail themselves of
it, These books are prepared by Frances
Ridley Havergal.

This sort of reading matter is most impor-
tant, and the many helps to the Sabbath
School lessons now in use should be studied
by parents, and the best to be had furnished
to those who need them.

Natural history and biography in at-
tractive forms and by really good authors
are now within the reach of many. But to
those who do not have the * wherewithal”’
for the purchase of books, these are unat-
tainable,

Can we not encourage our young folksto
deny themselves some luxuries, some extra
ornamenis, and ‘devote that much to the
procuring of really suitable literature, for
the everlasting adornment of their minds.

Great care should be exerciced in se-

‘lection—not all instruction-—some sugar.
Sweets to the taste of each, spiced or acidu-
lated, Many homes now mourn the loss of
their hold upon the children whose ideas of
life have been formed by the bhighly
colored, overwrought, if not immaral, tales
of some so-called “young folks’ periodi-
cals,” Parents, see to it you do not one
day wish you had cared to know what sort
of tastes your children are forming, and
guided them in a proper choice, by furnish-
ing what is zood and pure and true even if
their stomacns and bodies go without un-
necessary luxuries,—The Household,
— e

ACCIDENTAL POISONING.

If you have swallowed a poison, whether
laudanum, arsenie, or other poisonous drug,
pul a tablespoonful of ground mustard in a
glass of water, cold or warm, stir and swallow
quickly. Instantaneously the contents of
the stomach will be thrown up, not allowing
the poisonous substance time to be absorbed
and taken into the blood, Assoon as vom-
iting ceases, swallow the white of one or
two eggs, for the purpose of antagonizing
any small portion of the poisorn which may
have been left behind. Let the reader re-
member the principle, which is to get the
poison out of you as quickly as possible,

There are other things which will also
serve as a speedy emetic, but the advantage
of mustard is, it is always at hand, it acts
instantaneously without any other medici-
nal effects, The use of the white of an cgg
is, that although it does not nullify all
poisons, it antagonizes a larger number than
any other agent so readily attainable, But
having taken the mustard or egg, send for a
physician ; theseare advised in order to save
time, as the delay of twenty minutes often
causes death,

CURES OF BITES AND STINGS,

Almost all these are destructive from their
acid nature, consequently the cure is an
alkali, Spirits of hartshorn is one of the
strongest, and is kept in almost every house-
hold, and you have only to pour some of it
out in a teacup, and dabble it on with a rag,
Relief is immediate, If youhavenot harts-
born then saleratus is a suitable alkali,
Moisten it with water, and use asin thecase
of hartshorn. Or, pour a teacup of boiling
water on as much wood ashes, stir it, in a
few minutes you will have an alkali.—
Hall's Journal of Health,

—_——

FRUIT SYRUPS,

Making syrup is an all day " affair, and a
good plan is to set the jars of juice n the
oven at evening and keep a low fire all night,
finishing off next afternoon. Six quarts of
grape-juice shonld make one of syrup, wine-
colored, lucent, of delicious, refreshing per-
fume and flavor. One tablespoonful in a
glass of water gives a delightful drink, like
fresh grape.juice, the true substitute for
wine with all temperate people, and the
finest medicine for correcting a feverish,
bilious state ever known, The syrup itself
is valuable for restoring strength, and com-
sumptive persons should take it by the tum-
bler daily, sipping it leisurely, with sugar,
if too tart for the taste. It makesnew, rich
blood, it cleanses the system, clears the brain
and feeds starved nerves. It has the bypo-
phosphites which doctors preseribe for
waste of tissue, and taken freely will arrest
even critical stages of discase. People fed
on pure food with abundance of fruit need
never dread cancer, Bright’s disease, gout,
neuralgia, dropsy, or a dozen other of the
worst scourges of the race,—Vick’s Magazine.

————
A HAPPY THOUGHT.

“Jt is & grave mistake which so many
house-mothers make to crowd Saturday so
full of extra work—cleaning and baking,
and mending and making—until midnight
commands the needle to fall frowm the weary
fingers. , One of the sweetest and saintliest
of the mothers of the generation now grow-
ing 0ld, used always to call Saturday The
Preparation Day,” borrowing the old Jew-
ish designation of the day before the Sab.
bath, Morning was given to the careful
preparation of house and food and apparel
for the holy morrow ; afternoon to the pre-
paration of herself. Not religious prepara-
tion—her soul was always ready for spirit-
unal joy—but she would not have a tired
body or a jaded mind to drag upon the
upsoaring spirit. ‘The hours were spent in
reading, in still idleness, in looking overand

cutting slips from accumulated newspapers,

in a walk, a drive, above all in companion-
ship with the children.

“Many a rainy afternoon was spent in
repeating to them the poems with which
her richly endowed mind wasstored—cantos
of Scott, sonnets of Shakespeare and Milton,
long poems of Goldsmith and Cowper and
Dryden, ballads of Burns and Motherwell,
the earlier poems of Longfellowand Tenny-
son, the Hebrew melodies of Bynn, the
sacred songs of Keble, or Newton or Mont-
gomery. Many a winter afternoon was
spentin pasting pictures into the great serap-
book, which was one of the instilutions of
the family, in learning the intricacies of the
Chinese puzzle, or in solving the enigmas or
charades of “Merry’s Museum,” the one

children’s magazine of those days. DBlessed
Saturday half-holiday ! Day of sweet and
joyful preparation! Why cannot mothers
and mistresses take the initiative in the new
reform, and inaugurate such a half-holiday
in all the households in the laud 1”—Good
Houscleeping.

GraHaM GrMS,—Two cups of graham flour
one tablespoonful of sugar, asmallteaspoonful of
salt, two even teaspoonfuls of baking powder
stirred lightly in and mix with cold water as
thin as griddle cakes or till it will run in a nearly
continunus stream. ‘The secret of success lies in
the baking. Set your buttered gem pan, tho
cup shaped are the best, on top of the stove and
let it become very hot, then pour in the mixture,
let it set & moment and put in as hot an oven as
you dare.  Don’t open the door till they arve
done, which will be in about ten minutes.
Sometimes we leave out both sugar and baking
powder and they are very nico hot, and especi-
ally grateful to a dyspeptic member of owr

family.
PUZZLES.

WORD BUILDING.

Each of the following puzzles is to be solved
by forming a series of words, building the words
by adding one letter at a time, and sometinies
changing the order of the letters. For example,
ten, tape, prate,tapers, repeats,

L. Inflammable air,
By one letter, with caso
You may make into clothes,
Old and worn (if you vlease).
These, to something sweet-tasting,
Now change, in like mamer,
Then change to a squadron
Of troops, with a banner.

2, Trame now for me
Of letters three
A woman, vow'd in gingle life to live:
Now add one more—
So making fonr—
And change her to a substantive,
Add now to this,
A vowel ’tis,
And you will marviage find, T hope 3
Change, and add one ;
When this is done,
Dehold a servant of the Pope,

2. A knock at the door
I change, if you wish,
With one letter, into
A long living fish,
Then that, in Itke manuer
If you have a mind
To what mourners wear,
Cnn be changed, as you'll find,
With a consonant, now
Make what covers a floor
And a part of a book
By one letter more,
BURIED CITIES,

Bight buried cities.

L I cannot make this sewing-machine go;
thera is something the matter with the upper
thread,

2. Did you hear the smash this morning? I
was pouring ont some water in my bed-room
when down went the whole thing on tho flvor,
breaking into a dozen picces. It must have been
a very weak cover.

3. Just look ! What & pretty green thing that
is gliding through the grass. Lo you eall that
horrid thing a ** pretty” reptile ?

4. Don’t you think that Dora Weston is a
dear little thing ? She may bo a dear girl ; but
she can hardly be called little, I think, whenshe
weighs about 130 pounds.

5. Really, I cannot go with you, pa, until I
have finished this sketch for Sue,
6. I wonder by what means Jo found out that
secret about the surprise-party ?
7. Mary and John went South by land ; but
Willie went by water, looking out for gaining
good from the voyage.
S. What a delicions breakfast we hud this
morning at the hotel. Yes ; protty good ; but
they gave us a very poor omelet.
ANSWERSTO PUZZLESIN LAST NUMBER
WHAT 1S 1T, ~Splash,
plash,
lash,
ash,
sh.
RivaL Sonoovrs.—Allopathy, Homoeopathy,
TRANSPOSITIONS.—Nalls
snail,

slain,
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OHRIST WHO LIVES.

T love to think of & Christ who lives!
Whase sorrows and griefs arc o’er:

I love to think that beneath his feeb
Is the cruel crown fle wore,

Ho hangs not now on the lifted tree,
Nor sleeps in the stlent grave;

He lives ; and often his face I see,
As he bids my heart be brave.

Softly I say to myself, *“He lives!”
I kuow it was well He died; =~ |
I know it was death that atoned for sin,
And brought me to his dear side:
But glad am I that T gazo not now
On a sad and wenry face;
Nor wipe the blood from an icy brovw,
Sv marred by the world’s disgrace.

I love to think of a Christ who lives!
T gaze on his open side; |

But, oh ! it is joy that a living heart
Thence pourcth love's living tide.

T gaze on the eyes once dim in denth—
They beam with a light Divine,

While I seem to feel hig vital breath,
As He tells me He is mine.

He lives ! 'tis a living Christ we serve,
'Tis a living Christ we love;

Who took our flesh, with its wounds andscars,
To the Royal Court above, .

Hoe lives, and knoweth each pressing nced,
And sympathy sweetly gives:

1o lives who died. Oh! ’tis joy, indeed.
T'o think of a Christ who lives.

—Wm. Luff, in Christian,
——————

LEILA’S FOREIGN MISSION WORK.

' BY JOSEPHINE L. ROBERTS.

Leila Kent stood in the porch, waiting
for the sleigh to come to the door. The
fierce west wind was driving away the storni
of the morning, and, at the same time, was
drawing warm tints of rose-color to Leila’s
checks, as she walked up and down to keep
herself warm, while her thoughts were
busied with pleasant anticipations of the
meeting wbich she expected to attend thiat
afternoon. A returned missionary was to
address the auxiliary to whick Leila be-
longed, and such an opportunity was rarein
guict Stonebrook., None the less was it
dmroughly appreciated when it came,

The Stonebrook Mission Circle was only
two years old, but it had been planted in
the soil of sacrifice and had taken firm root.
Thegentle little lady who had first gathered
her own class around her, aud had talked to
them of missions, had gone away to India,
followed by the loving tears and prayers of
the young society., Leila Kent had been
one of the earliest to join the circle, and
was one of the most enthusiastic of its
members, and, although the wind was wild
and keen, and the sky not clear as yet, it
would have been & great trial to her to re-
main at home and miss the treat of hearing
a missionary speak,—a missionary from
India, too, and one who, not so very loug
ago, bad even seen Leila’s much-loved and
valued friend.

So when the sleigh drove up to the door,
Leila took the reins from Tom’s hand,
sprang to her seat, and, after tucking the
buffalo robes about her, chirruped to the
gentle horse, and turned out of the gate.

Even without sanshine, the day was
beautiful. The world was clothed in silver-
gray from the effect of a freezing storm.
Without the aid of light, the breeze from
the mountains had not yet been able to dis-
lodge the ice which clung to the branches of
the forest trees. The chime of the sleigh-
bells fell harmoniously into the midst of
this wild loveliness, and Leila, from her
happy heart, sang clear, low hymns, as she
passed over the deserted country roads,

She was not disappointed when she
reached the place of meeting. It wasin the
Jecture-room of Stonebrook Church, Leila
was early, and had time, standing on the
register, to look about her and notice the
brightness and cosiness of the room. It
was cheerier than usual, with the missionary
map banging in one cerner and new
mottoes on the walls,

The address was full of interest. The
descriptions given were vivid, the incidents
mentioned were many and varied, while
now and then the sympathetic listeners

| me,” she said.

ary’s heart. As Leila rose with the others
at the close of the meeting and jolned in
the liymn

“ From Greenland’s icy mountains,”
she felt an eager desire to go across the seas,
After the siuging the members of the circle

.| were invited to come forward, and examine

the foreign curiosities which had been dis-
})layed. Leila did so, and then, to her de-
ight, she had an opportunity of being in-
troduced to the speaker of the afternoon,
The lady clasped Leila’s hand warmly,
“Your interested face was a great help to
After a little talk, Leila
moved aside, but still lingered, as the lady
explained the uses of different articles, and
answered eager questions. :

% No, I shall not be in the neighborhood

much longer,” Leila overheard her saying.
“I return to my work in about a month, so
it iz not probable that I shall meet you
again in this country, But perhaps,”’ she
said with a smile, * I shall see some of these
dear girls in India.”
Leila moved slowly away with a serious
face. Her ride homeward was a thoughtful
one. *“I wonder what constitutes a call to
mission work,” she pondered, “I have
every advantage, Mother would be heartily
glad to have me go, much as she loves me,
She will not need me when my sisters come
home from school, and I shall he too young
to go sgoner than that. I have had a good
education. And I think—yes, I think, I
am willing to bear trials, and, if not, I ought
to be,”

So Leila considered grave questions all
the way home, but entered her invalid mo-
ther’s room with a bright face, and sitting
down beside her sofa, told her all that the
issionary had said,

A month later the missionary sailed away,
carrying the memory of that bright face,
and two or three years slipped away,
Among many fancies that came and went,
the one idea of a missionary life kept its
hold on Leila. With reference to that, the
young girl learned and practised many
forms of work in themselves distasteful Lo
her, Her sisters, meanwhile,~one merry,
busy, energetic, the other, the best of nurses,
~returned to their home.

Indin began Lo look near. Sitting alonein
the twilight, Leila could almost seeitsstrange
forcign shores, its tropical plants, and its
dark-eyed inhabitants, Seriously, yet glad-
ly, she awaited an opportunity to talk over
her future with her mother. The right
time soon came, and Leila received free
consent to go as & missionary. Tears of
sorrow, and wondering questions, followed
the announcement of her wishes to the
family, but no remonstrance was made by
any one, and the words of her mother’s
blessing made glad echoes in Leila’s heart,

It had been thought best that she should
not immediately offer her services to the
Board., There were several little ways in
which she might render herself more useful,
so four or five months were to pass before
the important letter was written, Those
months were busy and happy ones—at first.
Then a grave doubt arose. Leila seemed
almost sad at times, er mother watched
her, wondering, and often thought of her
in sleepless nights. Never before had she
been often inattentive and preoccupied—
or could it be that Leila did not hear?

The months of preparation hastened
away. Still Leila’s letter was not written,
Two weeks of anxious wonder went by, and
then Leila came to her mother with a re-
quest. I should like to see the best aurist
in the city,” she said. The fears of mother
and daughter were soon realized., Leila did
not become entirely deaf, but the mission-
ary work was found to be, for her, out of
the question. Her love of music could no
longer give her satisfaction, and it was often
a painful and unsuccessful effort that she
made to listen to the conversation of her
friends. .

Leila gave up her hopes guietly, and
tried to engage in work at home, but it was,
at first, a weary labor;—tbere seemed so
little to de in that lonely country place.
Her beart was far away, Her loss of hear-
ing obliged her, before long, to give up her
Sabbath school class,

“It is like coming back from India, and
begiuniug all over again,” sbe told her mo-
ther once. “It seems asif I oughtto do
something special for missions,” she said to
herself. “Only I don’t know how.”

Having plenty of idle time, Leila tock up
her drawing, which had long been neglected

for more important things, “It seems

were permitted a glimpse into the mission-

strange to come back to amusement,” -ghe

said to Carrie. “I mean, to spending hours
in recrcation, But I cannotsew for the poor
all day. It tires my back. And people
can’t talk with me much.” And Leila
ended with a weary little sigh followed by
a patient smile, Carrie leaned over and
kissed her. . .

“I wonder,” she exclaimed, ®whether
you could not draw designs for wall paper
and carpets, Itis ratherin your line Leila,
I had a friend at school whose bills were
paid by an older sister engaged in that
way.”

Leila’s face brightened at the thought,
and she put yet more careful touches into
her work. She tried her skill, made in-
quiries, wrote letters, and after a tims re-
ceived regular employment, “ Now, I can
send & substitute!” she exclaimed, on re-
ceiving her first check, )

Leila’ life was full again, full of work
and of interest. Her deep sympathy with
missionaries could bardly fail while she
knew of the labors and trials, joys and
cares, of her ©other self.”

For Leila found her substitute, and while
she worked for her in her quict room
doubly quict now, her thoughts and prayers
followed her in and out of heathen homes,
and along narrow, sun-blinded streets. She
wrote her long letters of loving encourage-
ment.  And when auybody told Leila that
she was not interested in wmissions, she
somelimes asked, “Have you ever con-
sidered whether you ought not to go your-
self 7 And, if you ought not, have you
come as near as you can to sending a substi-
tute?’—Watchman,

———————am
'TEN CENTS IN THE DOLLAR.

Many years ago a lad of sixteen yearsleft
home to seek bis fortune, All his worldly
possessions were tied up in a bundle which
hecarried in his hand. As he trudged along
he met an old neighbor, the captain of a
canal boat, and the following conversation
took place, which chauged the whole cur-
rent of the boy’s life :

# Well, William, where are you going”?

“Y don’ know,” he answered. © Father
is too poor to keep me any longer, and
says I must now make a living for myself.”

“There isno troubleabout that,” said the
captain, * Be sure you start right, and
youw'll get along finely.”

Villiam told his friend that the only trade
he knew anything about was soap and can.
die-making, at which he had helped his
father while at home,

“Well,”” said the old man, *let me pray
with you and give you a little advice, and
then I will let you go.”

They both kneeled upon the towpath
(the path along which the horses that drew
the boat walked), The old man prayed for
William, and then this advice was given :
““Some one will soon be the leading soap-
maker in New York, Itcan be youas well
as auy one. I hope it may. Be a good
man ; give your heart to Christ; give the
Lord all that belongs to him of every dollar
you carn ; make an honest soap, give a full
pound, and I am certain you will yet bea
great, good and rich man,”

When the boy reached the city he found
it hard to get work. Lonesome and far
away from home, he remembered his
mother’s last words and the last words of
the canal boat captain, He was then and
there led to *“seek first the kingdom of God
aud his rightousuess.” He united with the
Church. He remembered his promise to
the old captain, The first dollar he earned
brought up the question of the Lord’s part.
He looked in the Bible and found that the
Jews were commanded to give one-tenth, so
he said, “If the Lord will take one-tenth, I
wiil give that.” And sohedid, Ten cents
of every dollar was sacred to the Lord,

After o few years both partners died, and
William became the sole owner of the busi-
ness. He now resolved to keep his promise
to the old captain ; he made an honest soap,
gave a full pound, and iastructed his book-
keeper to open an account with the Lord
and carry one-tenth of all hisincome to that
account. He was prosperous; his business
grew ; his family was blessed ; his soap sold,
and he grew rich faster than he had ever
hoped. He then decided to give the Lord
two-tenths, and he prospered more  than
ever ; then three-tenths, then four.tenths,
then five-tenths. He educated his family,
settled all his plans for life, and told the
Lord he would give him all his income,
He prospered more than ever. This is the
true story of a man who has given millions

of dollars to the Lord’s cause, and left aname
that will never die,—Gospel sn All Lands.
—— e

TOBACCO AND REFINEMENT.,

Smoking is the least offensive use of to-
bacco; but one cannot smoke, and frequent
the society of those who do not smoke,
without bearing in his clothes the stale odor
of his disagreeable habit, Much worse than
this, he breathes it out in every expiration.
The sweet air of heaven is turned by bim
cach instant into a malodorous savor of an
offeriug on the altar of appetite. Whether
he bears the kiss of affection to those near-
est him, or the wordsof prayer to the Spirit
of spirits, both alike are under the imme.
diate suggestion and taint of a physical sys-
tem penetrated and permeated with tobacco.
e himself, in losing the purity of a pure
breath, loses the sense of wrong he is doing
his own life and the lives of others; yet he
brings thab sense afresh to every one who,
with quicker sensibilities, approaches him.

This loss of the feeling of offence in an
offensive appetite marks an important point
in which the habit interferes with refine-
ment and true courtesy. The smoker takes
it patiently when a superior power sorts
him out and hems him in, in a place set
apart to this disagreeable indulgence as a
smoking-car—bearing what traces of its low
uses! But when he isleft to himself, o
the street, in a public place, in legislative
halls, he assumes at once the precedence of
his unkindly habit, and lels his neighbor
make what shift he can to avoid the air
which he sends forth from the recesses of
his mouth, laden with disturbance to eyes,
nostrils, and lungs. There is scarcely a
smoker to be found that does not, at some
time, in a careless way, put upon others the
discomfort of his habit. How can it be
otherwise? Ieis driven by an exacting de-
mand, whose disagreeable effects ave very
much hidden from him, The smoker loses
the power to see himself as others see him,
If those who use tobacco were decidedly in
the minority, the habit would be thought to
be o strange, outlandish, outrageous perver-
sion of the decorum of life; and in its open
indulgence, a surprising trespass on good
taste and delicate consideration. I think we
shall sce this to be so if. we consider the
effect the habit of chewing, or smoking
even, would have on our estimate of a re-
fined woman, The union is almost an im-
possibility, Yet there is nothing but the
nature of the habit that renders the use of
tobacco unfit in a woman., It is syperior
purity and refinement only that banish it
from such a presence.—~John Bascom, D.D.

—_—————

THE SILENT MAN.

Among the reminiseences of the war, the
following extract from an interview with an
old Virginia Methodist preacher is interest-
ing: “Yes, my house was full of generals.
There were Sheridan, Humphreys, Meade,
Custer, Ord, and quite a number of others;
and they were a lively set and full of fun,
and quite jolly, with the exception of
one oflicer whom I noticedsitting apart from
the others, smoking, and taking but little
part in their sports, They all went out of
the house but this solitary, silent man ; and
as I was going out, he asked me where the
pump was, as he would like to get a drink,
On offering to get him some water he eaid ;
‘No, sir ; 1 am a younger man than you, I
will go myself.” ~And, as I passed out, he
came out behind me. When in about the
middle of the hall, my little granddaughter
came running toward me; but the silent
man, spreading out both arms, caught her,
and taking her up, fairly smothered her with
kisses, and said : ¢ This reminds me of my
little girl at home, and makes me home-
sick.” To the question, ‘ Where is your
home ¥ hereplied, ‘Galena, Il ; but I have
my family at City Point, and I am anxious
to get back to them,’ I said, * Will you per-
mit me to ask your name, sir P ¢ Certainly,
My name is Grant.’ ‘Grant!’ exclaimed
I: ‘General Grant? And I stood there,
awe-stricken and paralyzed with astonish-
ment. I thought to myself, ‘Here is a
man whose name is now in the mouth of
every man, woman and child throughout the
civilized world, and yet he exhibits no emo-
tionand seemsunconcernedand unmoved un.
til the little child reminds him of his loved
ones at home ;’ and I fairly broke down, as
General Grant had been pictured out to us
as a bloody butcher, and I had looked for a
man as savage as a Comanche Indian. To
say 1 was agreeably disappointed expresses
my feelings but feebly.”—Dumb Animals.

—
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'JACOB ABROTT,
BE'H, 4,

Most writers are known by some one of
their books, no matterhow mauny they may
have written. Mrs, Stowe, for exawple, by
her # Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” Brydnt by his
¢ Thanatopsis,”” Scott by his * Lady of the
Lake,” and Dickens by the * Pickwick
Papers,” And Jacolh Abbott, though he
was the autbor of nearly if not quite two
hundred volumes, will probably he best
known Lo posterity by his “Rollo Books,”
the first, a3 they are in some respects the
best, of his writings for children.

Mr. Abbott was boru in Hallowell, Maine,
on the fourteenth of November, 1803, and
he died, in 1879 in Farmington, Maine. ~ But
though the two ends of his life thus came
very near together, the great circle of it was
mostly passed elsewhere. The f{ifty years
of his activity were spent chiefly in Massa-
chusetis and New Vork,

Mr. Abbott’s fatherintended him, as well
as his other sons—there were five in all—
for the ministry, and all five, Jacob first and
the others following, were educated at
Bowdoin College and at Anduver Theologi-
cal Sewinary., But other work was waiting
for Jacob, and indeed for them all,  Jacob
Abbott was never so much of a minister as
he was a teacher, and he was never so niuch
of a teacheras he was a writer, Lis only
engagement in the ministry was at Rox-
bury, Mass, with what is now the
Lliot Congregalional Chureh, which, indeed,
he gathered and organized in 1834 and 1835,
ifis teaching was as tutor and professor at
Amherst College, from 1825 to 1830; as
Principal of the New Mount Vernon School
in Boston, from 1830 to 1833 ; and, later, as
an Associate Principal with his brothers of
a large and distinguished institution for
young ladies in New York ; buthis writings
began with, aud were carried along in the
widst of, these several vocations, and out-
lasted them Doth. True, he did use
to amuse himself during his later life at
Farmington by teaching French to friendly
classes of children and young ladies, but
probably in the Jast twenty years of his life
he never preached a sermon,

Itis interesting to notice how Mr. Abboti’s
writinge partook of the purpose of the two
professions which he at different times
exercised. His books were either, like his
“Teacher,” or lis “Gentle Measures,” in-
tended to help in the work of popular in-
struetion ; or, like the * Young Christian,”
or “The Way to do Good,” had for their
object the illustration of religious truth, and
of the simple principles of the gospel of
Jesus Christ, without sectarian use, in their
application to cvery-day life, or else the
instruction and training of the minds of
young people in the common matters
of the world we live in. These were
the motives of almost every page of the
long list of children’s books which bear
his name.

Pen in hand, Jacoh Ablbott was cither
teacher or preacher, but always in an enter-
taining and fawiliar, never in a dry profes-
sional way. )

Mr. Abbot’s first hook of importance was
“The Young Christian.”” This he made out
of a series of religious conversations or
Jectures given to the young™ladies of the
Mount Vernon School in Boston in 1831—
1832, e was then not quite thirly years
o, The three other volumes of thisseries,
“The Corner Stone,” “The Way to do
Good,” and “Hoary-head and MacDonner,”

rew out of the same source.

The “Rollo Books,” which established
his fame as a writer for children, were most-
ly written at Farmington, Maine, where
Mr, Abbott went in 1839 to spend a few
years, IHis father and mother and two
sisters were then living at Farmington. He
bought a small tract of wild land right op-
posite his father’s house in the outskirts of
the village, and there proceeded to make
himself a home, Hebuilt a small one-story
house for comfort, and for amusement
gradually converted the grounds around
into a little earthly paradise. He gave to
the place the nameof “Little Blue.” " Here,
while he worked out-doors he wrote in-
doors, and the “Rollo Books” grew into a
series.

Mr. Abbott left Farmington in 1843 for
New York, to join his brothers in founding
a school for young ladies, which was planned
on a very much laiger scale thanany in-
stitution of its kind then known. © Little
Blue” was taken by his youngest brother,
Samuel, and became the seat of a school for

boys, which in other hands continues to
this day.

The next twenty-five years of his life
Mr. Abbott spent in New York City, vary-
ing his residence there with repeated visits
to Europe and to Farmington, ~ During this
time he became interested in the old home-
stead opposite “ Little Blue,” where his par-
ents had lived and died, and where his two
sisters still remained ; and here in time he
created another “Little Blue” to which was
giveu the name of “ Few.acres,” [Here he
came to spend more and more of his time
as the years went by, until about 1870 he
finally left New York and took up his
residence at ¢ Few-acres” altogether. ~ This
last-named period of twenty-five years was
Mr. Abbott’s most productiveseason, Dur-
ing this time it was that he wrote the “Marco
Paul,”” “Jonas,” and “Lucy,” books, the
“Red HMHistories,”” as they are known, the
“ Harper’s Story-books,” “ Rollo’s tour in
Europe,” the “ Franconia Stories,” and the
long list of other juveniles which ended in
1873 with the Science Seriesin four vol-
umes. v

The question has Dbeen often asked
whether the characters in Jacob Abbott’s
hooks were real characters. Wasthere ever
really a “Jonas,” a* Rollo,”” 2« Beechnut,”
a “Phonny,” a “Mr, George?’ The an-
swer to this question is both no and yes,
No onecharacter in any one book is perhaps
a picture of any one person. At thesame
time it is true, that most of the- characters

persons in his attentions and courtesies, but
waga friend to all. The boys and girls of
the French Canadian quarter of the village
probably felt even more at home in his
company thau did the admiring strangers
from out of town, many of whom called as
they passed to do him lionor, A favoriteoc-
capation at this time, as his strength failed,
was to sibin his easy-chair, with his head
leaning against its cushioned side, and listen
to the reading of his books, one by one, of
many of which he had even forgotten the
names, and in all of which he took curious
interest, As their pages were turned in his
hearing he scemed to live over again the
scencs of the past which in some sense they
described.

The picture of Mr. Abbott which accom-
panies this article is from =& photo-
graph aud is an excellent likeness of him as
he was in his prime, But a more character-
istic picture would show lim at his work-
beneh engaged in some delicate piece of
cabinet-work, of which he was very fond ;
or in hisrouglt blouse out upon the grounds,
making a new path or superintending a
bonlire; orat the blackboard in his study,
teaching one of the house-servants how to
read or write ; or in his chair at his desk
writing a large-print letter to one of his
grand-children. These were hisnatural and
preferred attitudes rather than the artificial
and more stately posture of the photograph-
er’s saloon.

Mr, Abbott’s personal presence was laryge

in Mr, Abbott’s books, and, indeed, a great

and commanding, His temper was mild

JACOB ABBOTT,

"
part of their incident and experience, are
founded on fact. He putinto the figures
of his “Rollos,” his “Phonnys,’”” and his
“ Marco Pauls” the actual traits of the live
children whom it wasa studions part of his
method to have always about him, Andin
his “ Jonas,” his  Beechnuts,” and his “Alr.
Georges,” one may sce the uncouscious re-
flection of his own rare gifts as a wise and
companionable instructor, In this sense all
Mr. Abbott’s booksare founded on real life,
and this life-likeness it is which gives them
their singular charm. “Rolle’s Tour in
Kurope” is a notable illustration of this
quality. The volumes composing thisseries
were written largely, if not wholly, while
the author was travelling abroad with a
single companion, and they are the meat of
actual experience, warmed up by the im-
agination ; so that they have proved to be
admirably adapted to the purposes of guide-
books, and have thus been used in a large
degree. .

In no part of Mr. Abbott’s life did his
tastes find more characteristic expression
than during thelast ten years at Farmington,
The Modest resources of * Few.acres” werg,

uite encugh for kis moderate wants. He
fllivided his days as of old between in-doors
and out. Qentle work with his pen and
gentle work with the shovel and wheel-
barrow filled up his hours. He was always
ready to throw down one either to amuse
the village children who came to see him, or

to give an hour’s instruction to one of his

French classes, He knew no distinction of

but firm. He belonged to the ranks of the
peace-makers, It wasa point with him to
do good to all whom he could reach, to
speak kindly to all, and to emphasize peo-
ple’s virtues rather than their faults. ITe
never songht notice or praise, but was con-
tented with doing his duty as he found it
daybyday. Whateverhe wrote was written
witli the moral purpose behind it of instruc-
ting and benefigling his readers. A fame in
literature was something he never coveted
or expected. And so not only his writings
but his life was a blessing to all, and he has
gone to his reward leaving behind him an
influence of character as well as of work
which will long abide,

Mr. Abbott was buried at Mount Auburn
Cemetery, in Cambridge, Mass.,, on the
second day of November, A singular and
pleasant feature of the service, both at the
house and at the grave, was the presence of
boys. Whothey wereand where they came
from nohody kuew, They were perhaps
boys who had read the “ Rollo Books,” and
had come to see the last that was to De
secn of the man who had written them, their
instructor and their friend. Hid among the
few simple flowers which were brought to
his casket were two little pinks, the offering
of a poor boy who kuew him by his works,
and who was glad to give what he could as
a token of his respect and regard, ‘The
little pinks were laid upon the breast of the
good man, who when living had been so
peculiarly the friend of such boys, and went
with him to his burial.—ide Awake.

LITTLE ORPHANS AT COLAR.

Miss Anstey, a Missionary in India, writes
to her friends in England as follows ;— °

One Sabbath afternoon my children held
a prayer-meeting to lay before the Lord the
needs of the Mission, = Several volunteered
to fast until the service was concluded, and
amongst them a caste lad who had lately
joined the Mission to be instructed in Chris-
tian truths, Next day I received six rupees
and a nole from the gowda, or headman, at
the Bethany village—a manly young farmer
who looks after the Christian families resid-
ing there, His noteran thus :—

Duan Morngr,—Having felt very sorry on
hearing that there was no money for the
Orphan Home, I prayed, *0 God, in whose
nawie it is supported, send money to the Orphan
Home.” T believe we luck nothing if God is on
our side. And He will withhold no good thing
from thoge who walk uprightly, Therefore,
dear mother, according to my poor condition, 1
send six rupees, May God send oney abun-
dantly. At the same time I send 126 measures
of raggi which is God’s portion from me. . . . .
Cast all your burden upon the Liord who cares
for you every day. Thus wishing, your dear
son, OBED DAVANERA.

July 7 is a day not to be forgotten.
News spread that * Mother” was in heavi-
ness. I couldonly trust that “the barrel of
meal shall not waste,” But from whom
could help come? There are no helpers in
“Colar” outside the Mission, How sweet
it wag; when, in the evening, a young wo-
man with her child came to'the door, and
said, “ Mother,” aud then quietly placed in
my hand, without another word, her offer-
ing of love, This unexpected gift (nearly
half a rzonth’s pay) made my leart over-
flow. Then, in much coneern, she wiped
away my tears, saying lovingly, “ Do not
weep, Mother.”” So I explained that they
were tears of joy at her silent expression of
practical sympathy.,

Shortly after a young father of two fine
sous came in, and, without a word, gave
more thau half his month’s pay. The next
day another Madras lad canie, and asked
that he might speak with me alone for a
few moments ; he handed me this note,
wrapped round a rupee :—

Drar Morner,—What I write is that T eame
to know that you were a little sorry yesterday,
You support so many. You have sorrow yeb.
God will anyway support, T will also pray to
God. A little help may be done Ly me. 1do

not mind taking a little less food this month,
Isragr,

Then another young mother came ; she
gave nearly a month’s pay, and said, “1f
you are sad we are sad too—we do not forget
the Lord’sgoodness to usin days past.”

I determined to resunte a meeting for
waiting on Him daily for daily bread. We
have long been feeling the need of showers
of blessing; we have been erying out to Him
for timesof refreshing, and nowthe Lord has
guided us to the time, plan, and those who
were to take part in this new meeting for
prayer. In their sympathy they have given
liberally out of their comparative poverty,
and now they will heartily help with their
prayers. Commending this corner of the
Lord’s vineyard to the prayerful sympathies
of the Lord’s people, L am, yours very truly,

Louisa I, Ansrry.
———

TAKE CARE.

Take care of your health. A sonnd mind
depends largely on a sound aund healthy
body ; and without good health vou are not
likely to have vigor, or cheerfulness, or
courage for duty, or snecess in life. Do all
in your power, then, to have and keep good
health,

Take care of your time, It is one of the
most precious of God’s gifts,  Misimproved,
it is loss, injury, ruin; rightly used, it is
suceess, character, influence, life to the in
tellect, life to the soul. Know, then, and
constantly remember, the value of time.
Seize and improve every moment as it
passes. No idleness, no waste, no procras.
tination. Never put ofl to the future what
may be done now.
in which you have made no improvement or
done no good.

Take care as to your associates, Not
ouly will you be known by the comnany
you keep, but you will soon become like it.
“He that walketh with wise mean shall be
wise, but the companion of fools shall be
destroyed.” Not only, then, shun the so-
ciety of the idle, the proflizate, the aban-
doned, and the vicious, the Sabbath-breaker,
the profane, the snzerer at sncred things,
but seck the society of the wise and good.

—Christian A dvocate.

Count as lost the day |
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THE GREELEY EXPEDITION.
(Ellice Hoplans, in Sunday Magazine.)

One of the most wonderful narratives of
human endurance and human hereism that
erhaps has ever been recorded, has lately
Eeen given to the world by Major Greeley
under the title, “Three Years of Arctic
Service, being an Account of the Lady
Franklin Bay Expedition of 1881—84, and
the attainment of the farthest north.”” Those
who think meanly of human nature should
read that marvellous narrative, and see for
themselves the iufinite possibilities of self-
sacrifice aud self-control that lie hidden in
common natures, & sight indeed

“To make our faith more pure and strong

In high humanity,”
and realize the truth of Lowell’s words—
*¢ All that has been majestical
In life and death since time began,
Is native to the simple heart of all,
The angel heart of man,”

the deep heart of man, whose fall is still an
an angel’s fall from divinest possibilities of
ood to lowest depths of evil. And if that
reroic struggle, with all the most pitiless
forces of nature, ended in but seven out of
the five-and-twenty surviving their awful

‘were the very condition for securing the

hardships, let us remember that the brave

enough in a somewhat spacious house which
they built for themselves at Fort Conger,
with its double walls of stone and blocks of
snow making it fairly “draught proof, and
affording even a bath-room, that luxury of
our race which, more than any other, holds
fast to that epitome of all true religion,
“ Wash and be clean,”

As soon as the long four months’ night
was passed, and even those stern solitudes
had Lurst here and there into verdure, gay
with the golden sea poppy and purple saxi.
frage, one of the exploring parties had the
satisfaction of attaining the farthest north
that has ever been reached by the foot of
nan, planting the Starry Banner far in ad-
vance of the Union Jack.

To their no small disappointment the sum-
mer passed, but no relief expedition ap-
peared. It wasdetained till too late by the
timidity of the captain, who feared to en-
counterthestrong north-westerly galeswhich

opening of the closely-packed ice, and so
gelting a navigable sea. Another winter
had therefore to be passed in these extremie
latitudes; bat as there was no shortuess of
provisions, no particular anxiety was felt as
to the ultimate prospects of the expedition,

The long weary darkness of the Pular night

sea we offered words of praise to- the
Almighty, and with renewed faith in the
divine Providence, with no repining over

ast sufferings, but with a determination to
go our best and utmost on the morrow, we
sought what rest we could in our comfort-
less gleeping bags,”

Oune of the greatest difficulties they had to
contend with in their march across the frozen
sea teachies us the use of shadows probably
quite as much in the moral as the physical
world, The decline of the long polar day
which they had now reached (September 14)
is accompanied by weeks of twilight before
the sun finally disappears, * Theabsence of
sufficient light to cast a shadow las had very
unfortunate resulls, as several of the men
have been badly bruised and sprained.
When no shadow is formed and the light is
feeble and blurred, there is the same uncer-
tainty about one’s walk as if the deepest
darkness prevailed. The most careful obser-
vation fails to advise you as to whether the
next step is to lie on a level, up an inclins,
or over a precipice, A few bad falls quite

demoralize a man and make him more than
ever doubtful of hissenses.” Travelling by
this uncertain light night and day, now all
but touching the shore after a bard day’s tug,

Littleton Island with orders not Lo enter the
ice. “ A Swedish steamer,” wrote the com-
mander of the “Proteus,” will endeavor to
reach Cape York during this month, I will
endeavor to communicate with these
vessels and everything within the power of
man will be done to rescue the brave menat
Fort Conger from their perilous position.”
Trusting to these assurances Major Greeley
resolved to stay where they were and await
the rescue.

(To be Continued.)

B

THE DOOR WAS SHUT.

It was an elegant wedding. The cere-
mony was to be in the church, which was
profusely and tastefully adorned. Great
preparations had been made for the event,
Invitations had been sent out to the
numerous friends and acquaintances ; and
as the parties were well known and were
general favorites in the community, all
were anxious to be present on the joyous
occasion, The hour appointed for the cere-
mony was eleven o’cloek, and long before
that time the house was filled with throngs
of friends and iuvited guests. And soon

then drifted out to sea on the shifting ice

men who laid down theirlives did notdie in
vain, In George Eliot’s fine words:
** The greatest gift the hero leaves his race

Is to have been o hero,  Say we fail 3

Wae feed the high tradition of the world,

And leave our spirit in our country’s breast.”

The Greeley Expedition was organized
and sent out by the Government of the
United States in the year 1881 for pushing
still farther noxth our knowledge of Polar
geography, and for carrying out meteorolo-
gical and other scientific observations. The
base of operations of the exploring parly was
to be as far north as Lady Franklin Bay,
from whence, as soon as the Arctic winter
was passed, they were to push on as far north
as they could attain, and be relieved at the
end of the summer. Lieutenant, now
Major, Greeley was chosen to command the
expedition, a comparatively young wan, still
under forty, and leaving a wife and little
children behind him. Iis bonny face looks
out at one from the frontispiece with frank,
kind eyes, irresistibly suguesting a brave,
tender-hearted man. Am{; nobly indeed did
he fulfil his post of commander, with all the
splendid self-giving of the true leader of
men, first in denger and privation, and last
in taking relief and rest, bearing proudly the
motto of every heir-apparent to rightful
rule over men, Ich dien, *Iserve.” Five-
and-twenty stalwart young men volunteered
to serve under him.

Their first winter was spent comfortably

GROUP OF THE GREELEY EXPEDITION,

was again passed through ; but no signs of
rescue appearing, with the opening summer
the situation began to assume a very 'grave
aspect. It was clear that the provisions
would not hold out much longer ; and, con-
cluding that the relief expedition had failed
to force its way through the ice-blocked sea
and were detained farther south, they re.

if no rescue reached them, to try and make

Island, as the appointed rendezvous.

So they broke up their quarters at Fort
Conger and started, August Sth, on their
perilous journey south in their little steam
launch, taking their three boatsin tow laden
with all that remained of their provisions,
But the huge drifting islands of ice came
crushing and grinding down on them, com-
pelling them over and over again to haul up
their poor little craft on the moving mass
lest she should be cracked like a nut between
the vast opposing forces of tidal ice. Butat
length the ice closed remorselessly upon
them and barred all further progress by
open sea, There was nothing for it but to
abandon the steam launch and one of the
boats and endeavor to make for the shore,
tugging the two remaining boats with their
stores over the rough ice hummocks, as they
are called, where the ice is torn and piled
up in g;reat broken heaps by storms and
tides. * And so,” writes Major Greeley,

‘ that last Sunday afternoon on the frozen

solved, as had been originaly agreed upon,

their way to the neighborhood of Littleton.

*

miles away, now having the ice split beneath
their feet, giving them only just time to
scramble up on the ice floe which was crush-
ing and grinding down upon them with the
momentumn of a slab of ice two or three miles
in size, and some fifty feet thick,scrambling
with their boats and sledges across the Ioose

together by the enormous pressure; after
narrowly escaping being drifted out into
Baflin’s Bay, and having had to abandon all
but one boat, after hair-breadth escapes and
exhausting toil, they at last succeeded in
reaching the shore about three miles from
Cape Sabine at Erskine Point, and twenty-
five from Littleton Island, on September 29,
having travelled four hundred miles by boat,
and more than a hundred miles by sledge
and boat together, in fifty-one days of inces-
sant hardship, exposure and danger.

A party at once started to Capes Sabine
and Isabella in search of the relief vessel,
which they fondly believed was waiting for
them unable to get farther north, Alas! in-
stend of the longed-for vessel they found a
fmall * cache,” recently constructed, con-
taining a scanty store of provisions, and the
intelligence thet the relieving vessel, the
“ Proteus,” had been nipped by the ice and
gone down, her commander and crew escap-
ing safely in the boats, carrying off the
main part of the provisions. The eame
document informed them that the U.S,

ice between, which for the moment was held’

the wedding party came in, walking up the

aisle with deliberate and measured step,
while the organ sounded forth the appro-
priate tones of Mendelssobn’s * Wedding
March” to‘herald their coming.

Just as the party reached the altar the
clock struck eleven. And then, according
to previous directions, and to prevent in.
terruption or noise during the ceremony,
the doors of the church were closed. But
scarcely were the keys turned in the locks,
when up came a carriage bearing a party of
several who were specially anxious to wit-
ness the ceremony, for which they had made
great preparation. . But they were too late!
The doors were shut! And there was no
entrance for them! Regret that they had
not come earlier, intentions to have been
there in season, desires and pleadings to be
admitted—all were in vain, It was too
late ! The doors were shut!

As I came back from the church my
thoughts went back through the centuries
to the Mount of Olives, and I seemed to
hear afresh from the Saviour’s lips the
parable of the virgins, five of whom were
wise, whilg the other five were foolish; the
former being ready, and going into the
wedding, while to the latter, who came too
late the dvor was shut! And the solemn
admonition sounded down again through
the stillness of ages, * Watch, therefore, for
ye know neither the day nor the hour when
the Son of Man cometh,”— American Mes-

steamer, the “ Yantic,”” was on her way to

senger,
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THE GREELEY EXPEDITION.
“(Ellice Hopkins, in Sunday Magozine.)
" (Continued.)

But, alas ! in that world of stern realities
polite assurances can find no foothold on its
slopes of eternal ice. The commander of
the wrecked “Proteus” did not adhere to the
preconcerted meeting places. Infinitely pre-
cious time was lost in the relieving vessels
and boats missing oneanother. And by the
time the blunder was remedied it was too
late, the frozen sea was closed in for the
winter. The Lady Franklin Bay Expedition
was abandoned to its fate, ,

Abandoned to their fate, and what a fate !
Well might the stoutest heart quail before it,
Five-and-twenty men left to encounter on
barren crags the hardships and horrors of
an Arctic winter, without food, shelter, or
clothing, with neither fire, light, nor warmth,
with a night before them 744 hours long,
and a temperature of freezing mercury ; to
face undauntedly intense cold and bitter
frost, disaster and slow starvation, insanity
and death !

Yettheirsplendid pluck never failed them.
Still with thé hope that they would be
relieved, their first step was to set to work,
half starved as they already were, to build
themselves a hut. Its walls were only three
and a half feet high, as there was but little
availablerock to build with. But they man-
aged to build in their hoat into the roof, so
that just in the centre they could stand up-
right. Here all the cooking was done, a
chimney being made of tomato cans, stufled
up with rags when not in use; and here in
bad weather the men could stand up and
walk a few steps by turn. The rest of the
hovel was occupied by the sleeping hags in
which they lay all day, and which if they
left them for a few hous were always frozen
as hard as iron, and had to be melted by the
warmth of their own half-starved bodies.
Though a third of their number survivead til}
June 22ud,even by October 26th their hunger
was s0 ravenous that when some dog biscuits
were turned out of the steres thoroughly
rotten and covered with slimy green mould,
the famished men sprang npon them like wiid
animalsand devoured them greedily, “What
will it be,” was Major Greeley’s melancholy
reflection, * when the provisions are still
farther diminished, if the men are like #{his)
already 7’ On October 26th, the sun leftthem
for a hundred and ten days, and through the
long hoursof darkness their only light was a
bit of rag dipped in a little oil or alechol,
“One bit of flame, affording about as much
light as a poor tallow candle, sultices for the
whole hut. Thesteam and smoke which are
produced in cooking are so densethat but few
of the party are able even to'sit up in their
bags while cooking is going on, and only on
favorable occasions can a man see the face
of bis neighbor touching him. In the midst
of these dense clouds of smoke and steam,
without any additional light, the cooks are
obliged to divide the slews, tea, and other
food. I do not believe that either cook has
intentionally shown partiality toany member
of the mess, or retained an extra quantity
for himself, The ravenous, irritable condi-
tion in which the entire party are at present
cannot but have the effect of waking most
men morbid and suepicious. Sergeant
Gardiner latély said to me that he ahjected
very decidedly to passing Rice’s ration to him
if it could be avoided. He declared that he
realized the fairness of the cooks, but thatin
allowing a cup of tea or a plate of stew to
pass through his hands, he could not prevent
himself from mentally weighing the food as
it passed, by comparingit to the portion
which came to himself. Such a comparison
Le knew wassmall and petty, buthis starving
condition must explain and excuse it. I
readily understood his feelings, as I myself
have avoided handing another man’s portion
for similar reasons.” :

Many grudged the expenditure of oil or
alcobol for the lamp. But Major Greeley
knew but too well that their sorest danger
lay from depression and madness ; and be-
gides having the indomitable resolution to
give a course of lectures on the resources
and characteristics of each of the States in
the Union, he instituted evening readings
from the Bible, the Army Regulations, and
o chapter from *Pickwick,” the wretched
Eskimo lamp being held close to the reader’s
face, and many a cheery laugh ringing out
from the thick darkness in which the rest of
the andience was enshrouded. Little did
Dickens realize that hiz kindly and genial
humor would serve so desperate a turn,

As game became more gnd more scarce,

and their rations had steadily to be dimi-
nished, their sityation became so desperate
that Long, one of the two hunters, and Rice,
ayoung photographer who had joined the
party, volunteered to risk their lives, and go
on an expedition {0 seeif they could recover
the hundred and fifly poundsof meat taken
from an English “ cache,” which they had
had to abandon in an earlier expedition to
sive the life of a comrade who was frost-
bitten in both hands and feet. With the ut-
most reluctance their commander consented

1to so perilous an undertaking, and the two

heroie  men set forth with the broken bles-
sings and prayers of all, i
They succeeded in tracing the right direc-
tion and getting on their former track ; and
when they got within some distance of the
hasty “cache” whijch they had made they
left the sledge with their provisions and
sleeping-bags behind them, and made a
forced march to thespot, Alas! nota trace
of the provisions could be found. It is
supposed that the ice floe on which they
were left must have got detached from the
shore and drifted out to sea. But already
the intense cold, the fatigue, and the dis-
appointment were beginning to tell fatally
on poor Rice. In vain his companion
warned him of his danger, and besought
him' to resist the fatal drowsy numbness
which was fast gaining npon him. No ; he
was only a little tired, and if he would only
let him rest a little he would be all right,
At last the failing. limbsigave way, and he
sank on the snow, His devoled comrade
slipped off his own sealskin jacket, to wrap
it around his dying friend, in the vain
effort to get. a little warmth into. him, and
knelt in the driving snow-storm in his shirt-

as these and others, “For ever after I will
think better of human nature,”

The hunters becoming more and more
unsuccessful in their search after game, they
hit on the expedient of baiting a net for
shrimps, and latterly they lived almost en-
tirely on them and reindeer-moss, tripe de
roche, which they trailed their poor frozen
limbs round the bitter ice-crags to gather for
one another, .

From the first there had always been the
hope that when the light returned the Strait
might be sufficiently frozen over to enable
them, even exhausted as they were, to cross
Smith Sound to Littleton Island, a distance

of only twenty-five miles, where they would:

have found plenty of sea-fowl, and have
been saved. But night and day the heavy
grind and dull roar of the ice.pack sounded
like 2 knell in their ears, telling them of the
open sea, with itsdriving ice masses, in which
10 boat could live, and which would only
insure their being drifted out into Baflin’s
Bay, from which fate once before they bad
go narrowly escaped. It is surprising,”
writes Major Greeley, “with what calmness
we view death, which, strongly as we may
hope, now seems inevitable, There is little
fear of these men failing in the dire extrem-
ity, for the manly fortitude and strength of
the many compel respect and imitation
from the few, I have instanced as a fine
example of the apirit with which men should
meet death, the English troopship, when the
men, drawn up at parade-rest, went to the
bottom of the sea without a murmur, while
the women and children filled the boats.
One supreme effort is easier far than this
long drawn out agony, when, too, it is
easier to think of death than to dare to live,

_10EBERG, SMITH SOUND,

sleeves by his side, holding him in his arms
till he died. Godislove; and it must have
been the divine power of the love in his
heart that kept him alive as he kuelt, half
naked, in the snow to minister to his dying
comrade, How that solitary man, left alone
with God and death, unnerved by the loss of
the comrade he loved, in Arctic cold and
darkness, and in the midst of a driving
snow-storm, fought his way back to the
sledge and the sleeping-bags, which alone
made & moment’s repose possible, God only
knows. But more matvellous still, as soon
as he had tsken a little food and rest, he
went a forced march of twelve miles there
and back, reverently and decently to com-
pose the poor dead limbs, and cover them
with a canopy of eternal snow, so that the
body of his beloved comrade might not fall
a prey to wild beasts. Far easier would it
have been, he confesses, to have lain down
then and there by his side, and slept the
sleep that knows neither cold nor famine,
and where never “wind blows loudly.”
But he knew that this meant a rescue party
to those whom he had left behind, and who
would probably share poor Rice’s fate. So
now hauling the sledge, and now lying
down for 2 little rest, but instantly starting
up when he felt the drowsy numbness gain-
ing upon him, and stumbling on a little
forther, he at length reached Camp Clay,
with hia sad, heroic tale of frustrated labor
and life laid down in vain, But when the
sledge was unladen, it was found that he
had endured it all on his own scanty rations,
and bad refused to touch his dead comrade’s
share, but had brought it back untasted to
the starving men he left behind. Well
might Major Greeley exclaim at such deeds

The story of the troopship appealed strongl
to us as soldiers, Tlt)xe “]‘}igkenheml" w%n};
often alluded to by us.” These Americans,
bone of our bone and flesh of our flesh, with
one blood of heroes in our veins, were
strengthened by our English heroism to die
like true men, as their heroism will
strengthen us to live truer to our manhood,
And now one by one those brave men be-
gan to succumb to slow starvation. Strange
to say, Death alone in that pitiless, hard,
white world of degth seemed to relent and
show them some pity, coming to them
gently, .

 And wrapped them formless in hia fold,
And dulled the murmur on their lip,”

More like & mother hushing off her tired
child to sleep. They became quite uncon-
scious of their danger and gently delirious,
babbling much about their dear ones, the
wife or the mother they were never to see
on earth again, about happy home meals,
and green fields and summer warmth,
¢ Ah, not in sorrow, naot in storm and strife,
Died those brave hearts ; for the great Com-
forter
That walks with men, & silent minister,
Moved back the shadow of the dial face,
Back to the morning hours of sinless grace.
Babbling of old homwe fields and childish play,
And long forgotten things, they passed away ;
Not through the crumbling portals of decay,
But through the morning gate of childhood

nssed,
To tfw.t. still land where all find rest at last.”
And as each was laid in a cleft of the ice,
over the white upturned face in the white
izrave Major Greeley read our solemn Eng.
ish burial service, and the hard frozen still-
ness broke into the majestic words of hope:
“Y am the Resurrection and the Life, He

that believeth in Me, though he were dead,
yet shall he live ; and whosoever liveth and
believeth in me shall never die,”

{To be Continued.)
————

ODDITIES FROM JAPAN,

The following extracts were made from a
paper which was composed, compiled,
written and read by Japanese girls in a mis.
sion school in Yokohama. The paper was
entirely in English :

DIFFICULTY OF THE PATH OF RKNOWLEDGE,

Dedicated to the Graduates.
Through the long dreary months and days,
Amid the blast, amid the rain,
Th\:y must pursue the stormy ways,
ho would the wenlth of knowledge gain.

As none Time's rapid flight may tell,

Let us not pause, but mount still higher
With spirits strong, attempered well,

As iron in the finer’s five,

The little leaves at first appear,
But tiny points of lovely green,
Those messengers of goodly cheer,
At last in ail their charmg are seen,

Thus they who have with toil and cara
Sowed learning’s seed, saw not at first
The buds spring forth in benuty rare;
Or flowers, and fruits all ripened burat,

But slowly springing here and there
In sunshine, dew and early rains,
To-duy we see the harvest fair,
Of all this study and these gains,

For you may life in richness grow,
1i’en as the rose of Shuron fair,

Whose petals in their beauty glow,
And sweetly scent the morning air,

Ana they like you, who would attain
A standard excellent and true,

Must not from earnest toil refruin,
And they will then succeed like you,

MARRIED,

Mr, S, T, Stick, the heir of late K. Bam-
boo, Esq., was married to Miss Drum, the
second daughter of . Dr. Round Drum, of
Nikko, The ceremony was performed by
Rev, D. F. Timber in the Temple Gongen,
at Nikko, The public hope that My, Stick
will not strike his bride, .

v it ~DEATH, '
rofessor Green Frog, of Ricefield, died
last evening of throat disease. IHe had
always been an old croaker, The funeral
took place at his residence, His remains
were Interred in the Ant Hill Cewmetery;
He 'heing a famous Professor of vocal
music, his loss will be deeply felt by the
Frog choir and the numerous students,

70 LET.

A large, airy, upper room with furniture
belonging to Mr. 8. Body’ house. Rent
low, Apply to M. T, Head No 1.

TELEGRAM.

Konkonprontron Roranto Branbrontran,
dTnntotromdro dra Canbo Vango Reroror-
adro.

We publish this telegram just as it is sup-
posed to have come to us from the planet
Mars, We regret it is not more intelligible,
but hope the audience will make the hest
of it,—New York Observer.

—peemeem

“THEM THAT HONOR ME I WILL
HONOR.”

Six young men started in the same ling
of business in a town in America, Five of
them bad {riends who helped them, and they
began with a good ecapital ; but they were
godless, They stuck bard to their counters
during the week, but they used to spend
their Sabbaths in rowing or fisbing. The
sixth was poor, but he feared God, and kept
the Sabbath holy, A person who knew
them all six well, writes :—

¢ At this date, the last is the only one who
remains and flourishes ; the other five went
on from Sabbath-breaking to drinking, from
drinking to goambling, and from gambling
to the grave or the gallows!”—Herald of
Merey.

———ranee

“Goun ! Gorn | Gold ! Gold !

anhb and yellow, hard and cold,

Molten, graven, hammered and rolled )
Heavy to got and light to hold

Hoarded, bartered, bought and sold,
Stolen, borrowed, squandered, doled ;
Spurned by theyoung, but hugged by theold
To the very verge of the churchyard mold—
Price of many a crime untold ;

Gold | Gold § Gold | Gold!

Good or bad a thousand-fold,”

—Hood,
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POEM FOR RECITATION,

WHAT THE LECTURER TOLD THE BOYS,
Kit and I (he’s Christopher, but it’s pretty hard

to speak)

Had been talking about the lecture, the better
part of a week.,

I was fourteen last Wednesday, sand Kit is
twelve and a half— )

We're getting to be big fellows; folks’call us
" twins” for chaff, . : :

One of the fanous lecturers was to lecture in
our town hall— ’

Qur father used to know him, when both of
them were small,

We are the minister’s boys, you know, and live
in the house on the hill .

The pe:{s’ ({{ us is mother, and Susie, and littla

ill,

Tather went to the station, to bring the lec-
turer home,

And mother had supper ready, waiting for him
to come— -

Ho was what Sue calls “splendid I” talked lots
to Kit and to me,

And t()mk up little Willie, and held him on his
kneco

And while he was eating supper said & good
many funny things,

And joked with mother and Susic—it scemed as
if time had wings—

But O, that grand, grand lecture was the best
we ever heard !

Tolks held their breaths to listen, for fear they
should lose & word.

They eried, and thoy applanded, and then they
.. lnughed outright— )

Kit and 1 decided to lecturo before we went
home that night. .

He was going back in the merning, on the enrly
morning train,

And father leb us sit np that night, said *it
wouldn’t happen again,”

Ono of us sat ench side of him, as near as we
could to his chair,

And then Xit noticed, and so did T, n sear near
the edge of his hair,

He saw ug looking, and then he said, *“My

. boys, you see that scar,

It isn’t t\t\}'ouud of honor, but something differ-

ent far,

“1 n.m]r;oing to tell you aboutit. I gotitona
day
When I was young as you ave, and that isn’t so
ar away.
You think it easy to move n crowd ns breezes
sweep the sea,
It ma;; be easy for some men, it never has been
or me,

*T was the timidest, awkwardest youth that
aver fished in a pool, '

Or ever on Wednesday afternoons ran away
from school—

That was the day wo *spoke pieces,” but that T

o neverdid, ~

I stayed at school and was punished, or ran

away and hid,

“Dut I honored the boys who did it, in particu-
lar the one who told -

‘How well Horatins kept the bridge, in the
brave days of old {'

I admired the high heroic style, I longed to do
the same,

And watehed the others with beating heart, and
cheeks that werg all aflame.

“I had an elder sister then, such an one, my
boys, have youn—

Good, and sweet, and pretty”—and then he
smiled at Sue— .

 She said 1 could learn & simiple piece, learn it,
and speak it well ;

I didn’t want anything simple, I wanted a picce
that would toll, T

‘“And 80 I chose for my first attempt: ‘The
Seminole’s Reply,’

You'll find it in some old reader—tells how In-
dinns defy—

And Kate shic taught it to mo, tnught mo ta
apeak each line—

"Pwas for tho exhibition; I practised what
hours ware mine,

I practised when I went after the cows, when
I went to gather eggs,
And frightened the hens and roosters off of
. their yollow Jegs. ’
,Up in the garret chamber, back the old rafters

Rave:
*I ne'or will ask you guarter, and I ne'er will be
your slavel’

*The day of exhibition came, as all such days
will come,

The schaolroom was packed and crowded—all
of them went from home—

And I sat there and trembled, from my shining
boots to my crown,

And wished that the floor might open and
quietly let usc down,

‘At length I mounted the platform, but how,
I never know,

I knew they had called upon me, and somehow
I must get through, -

I made my bow, 1 know I did, T raised my
head to spenk,

Then the people swam around me, I folt my
knees grow weak—

“‘Plaze) with your serried columns}’ 'twas to
sound like a clarion’s eall,

1 opened my mouth, and formed the words, but
- Tdidn’t blazeatall. - - -
My throat was parched and swollen, there was
ringing in my ears, -

awful fears,

“*I reeled, and then plunged ‘headlong down
from my lofty place, . - .. .. - . . .

And next I was out in the dooryard with water
on n.y face, . :

And Kate was bending over me, fanning, to

give me air, L )
And mother was gently bathing that wound

near the edge of my hair.

“And that was how I
.. didn’i give in,
X resolved ds old Demosthenes, sooner or later
to win, - L
I resolved to be sn orator, then and there, that

ay
And so 1 never faltered, though to me *twasa
thorny way, ' .

**But, let me tell you one thing, here: what-
ever you aim to do

You'll be pretty sure to do it, if you will to

carry it throngh,”

And then the lecturer said: “My boys, it is

Iate and we must part.” ,

But father said: “Robert and Christopher,

take that lesson to heart.”

~Emily Buker Smalle, in Pansy,

[N N

ALICE'S MARMALADE,

The warm, pleasant sunshine of the June
day made even the prosaic street of the city
poetic, and charmed out-of-doors the most
persistent stay-at-home. :
Alice Eaton was busily at work in the back
basement, singing gayly.. Nothing in her
suggested the heroine, but she was one of
the highest type, as you will;say when you
hear her story. Her first recollections of a
home were of & lovely stone house stand-
ing in a park aud all that gees to make life
charming, No change came to her until
her ecighteenth year, She scarcely knew
there was such o thing as money, or that
li;/es were limited and burdened for want
of it. '

In one week a complete change: her
father was ruined by the dishonesty of
trusted employees ; her home was given up,

ing of the father, mother, two brothers, and
a sister younger than Alice, settled in a
cottage in a small village miles away from

their former-home. The family were -de-
pendent on g small income derived from
the remnant of the mother’s fortune. Ina
short time another change was made to a
less desirable location ina city where the
boys would find employment and Alice
might be able to get small pupils, The
boys were successful, but Alice found the
market overstocked with young girls
anxious to teach small children, She be-
came almost discouraged with the struggle.

Her mother, never very strong, gave evi-
dence of breaking down under the strain
imposed upon her by the limited means of
the familyand the eflect of their misfortune
on her husbaud’s mind. He saw no peace,
because he blamed himself for his misfor-
tune, saying over and over to his wife,
“ Margaret, if I had been trained to my
business in life as you were to yours, thiy
would never have come., It was due to
ignorance.” No love, no argument, could
change this feeling, which deepened the
cloud that shadowed the home.

Alice had been trained by her mother to
o knowledge of all departments of house-
hold work, She had rebelled against this,
as none of her school friends wore required
to do any household work. Many times
these proposed duties had interfered with
her girlish pleaSuges, and she felt even now
that her timeatight have been better em.
ployed. _

Oune day she came in from a call with
both cheeks shining, her breath coming and
going quickly, and a large brown paper par-
cel in her hand,

“Why, Alice, what is the matter? What
have you got?”’

“The key to unlock the gold mine,
mammal’?

“What do you mean, child ?”?

“I went out, you know, to get away from
mysell apd my wicked thoughts, As I
passed along the street I decided to call on
Nelly White. She was not at home, but
Mrs, White insisted on my going upstairs,
I found her almost buried under a pile of
sewing, and worrying because she was not
able to send some delicacy to Mr. Hatfield,
who, you know, is quite ill at his boarding-
house, Mamma, I thought of my marma-
lade, and said : “Mrs, White, I’ll make some
orange marmalade.if you will furnish the

There was blackness all around me, I forgot my

got the scar ; but boys, I

and a few weeks found the family, consist- |

materials,’ She looked perfectly delighted.
And here I am, ready for work.”

“It was very kind to offer, Alice, but I
fail to see why you oxe so excited,”

“Why, you precious mamma, I mean
this to ge the first step to my business life !
When I take the marmalade to Mrs, White
I shall tell her that, if she is suited, I would
be very grateful if she would recommend
me to her friends,  You know I can do all
kinds .of preserves and .pickles, and my
canned fruit cannot be beaten, and ‘as for
cake it’s literally ‘angels’ food,” and Alice
flung both arms around her mother’s neck.”
“My child, not a cook !” ‘~
“Why not, dearest? Surely, mamma,
anything is better than this horrible struggle.
I am really shabby; Helen will soon he
kept from school, unless she can have new
shoes ; and mamma, I know that you have
been forced to stay in for other reasons than
because you were tired, I am nof blind,
mamma, dear,” and a tremble crept into
the loving voice. As if to hideit, Alice
jumped up, and began tossing the oranges
from hand to hand,

“You see, mammy,” she said, “I shall
really make these gold, and by the same
magic make apples silver, and you shall
ride in your coach.” '

“My brave, true girlie! Come, dear, I’I1
help.” In alittle time the marmalade wag
ready, and proved to be a great success.
Mrs, White was delighted at Alice’s success,
though greatly surprised at her request that
she should recommllnd her to her friends as
one capable of ‘making all kinds of pre-
serves, jellies, pickles, canned fruits, and
cake, ' ' :

The first orders came in on note-paper,
and her patrons tried to ignore the fact of
having had money transactions with her
when they met her, But Alice had too
much honest pride to allow this attitude,
and surprised her friends by the cool, dig-
nified way in which she referred to her
business, In a little while she gave her
friends her business cards, on which was
a list of her prices, with the request that
they circulate them and recommend her
work, o
Orders began to coms in, and she realized
a littlé of the success'of which she had heen
dreaming. Tt still requires close economy
to live within the income of the family
from .all sources, Alice knows that her
success 'depends on doing her work in the
very best manner, and ‘at fair prices. She
does not allow the generosity of her friends
to assert itself by paying her more than her
work is worth, By this method she keeps
their respect as wellasher own. Her home
duties are such that she could not give all
ber time to any ountside work, This that
she has undertaken gives time and .oppor-
tunity to be all that her home duties de-
mand. Isit easy? No, Many times she
stands flushed and tired over the stove when
her heart cries out for fresh air and sun-
shine. But one look at the changed faces
of her father and mother, and the conseious-
ness of how mueh she has lightened their
burdens, reconeiles her to the petty trial
her work demands in comparison with its
vompensations,—Claistian Union,

B

TrE PrincieLE of Jocal option isnot only
gound in theory, it is effective and satis-
factory in application. As a movement it
is sweeping Cenada with a storm of suc-
cess ; and in the South it has rid hundreds
of counties and towns of the hateful busi.
ness. There is scarcely a state in all that
section that cannot point to free commu-
nities, and, if the movementgoes on as it has
begun, in a few years the South will be
liberated, and th¥ North still in_ slavery.
Local option i3 just as good for Northern
counties as for Southern, and we are glad
to know that it is proposed to introduce it
in New Jersey. A bill has been carvefully
drawn on the basis of the Georgia Act,
the Scott Act of Canada, the New York
Bill, which Governor Dix vetoed, and other
similar acts, Itis in the hands of a com-

ctent committee of earnest men, who will
ge supported by the temperance sentiment
of the state as expressed in various organiza-
tions. Thelegislature which has had various
excnses to offer in the past, not the least of
which was that temperance men are divided
and don’t know what they want, will he
brought face to face with the question this
time. It will not find it wise either to

ignore or to refuse,~New York Inde-
pendent, ‘ .

Question Corner.—No, 21.
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BIBLE QUESTIONS,

ACROSTIO,

"1, Called of God while yet a child,
His life by passion undofiled.
2, A king who chose the evil way, ' -
And led the people far astray. .-
8, The land where dwelt the patient one, .
- Left without dauglter, goods, or son,
4, She tanght her grandchiid at her kuee,
And made him wise'in piety,
My whole, a God-deserted man,
Who, reckless, to his ruin ran,
BIBLE SOENE,

A political prisoner, in charge of a garrison of
troops, is visited by amessenger bringing a piece
of information to him, who has him sent to the
commaader of the post, and lie, after a brief in-
terview with him, dismisses him, with a charge
to keep his own counsel in regnard to his errand.
The officer in command sends o detachment of
his army away on 8ume special errand, withan
important personage in their company, to an
official in & distant city, who reads the commu-
nication they bring him, and makes an appoint-
ment, to bo kept when other parties interested
are ready.

Where is it recorded ?

1. Who said “Show a miracle for you”?

2. Who put o stone book into a box and placed
the box in a tent,

8. Who built cities in the mountains of Jndah
and castles and towers in the forests.

4. Who said ““ My sons be not now negligent
for the Lord hath chosen you to stand before
him and that ye should minister unto him and
burn incense,” .

ANSWERS T0 BIBLE QUESTIONS NO, 2.
SCRIPTURE CIHARACTER.
2 Sam, 19, 31-10,
1Kings2 7.
RIBLE QUESTIONS,
1. Jonah 3. 9,
2, Rev, 2, 21,
3. Obediah 4,
4, Sam, 4, 17,
5. Psa, H1. 7.
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