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A CHAT WITH AN OLD MISSIONA.RY

——

‘Now, my mend smd I as, When supper

) was ﬁmshed ‘1 drew up: a; comtortable easy'.

_chafr: before the fire, ‘it is long smce I'had -

) the opportumty of talkmg to you about your"

work 's0-get: 1nto this chair and while you .

. »rest tell me what instance do you consider .

the" most remarkable which has come nnder
your ‘notice as a mlsswnary"’

The old man leaned back in his' chair a.nd._ }

gazed dreamily into.the fire, " At last he

- said, /I think the- stra.ngest case I have come .

: across was that ot a Rabbi whose name I

/ f

must cor.ceal for many reasons
- was' a .great scholar,
shrewd, gifted with a knowledge of languages

and as touching the righteousness which is-

in the law, blameless. But I knew full well
. that he was an enemy of Christ and his ser-
vants, and a mrghty Pharisee. It would not
do for me {o go directly to him, and yet oh!
how I longed to win him for the gospel"

‘Yes,’ I said, ‘a man like that would malke
a useful missionary, but anyone who strives
with hlm or enters mto argument with him
must be prepm ed to suffer a fall.or two. But
‘how_did you manage to reach him ’

‘By the means of that useful instrument, a

" mutual friend. A merchant who knew us-

both, had often talked to me of this Rabbi
and his hatred of the conversxomsts and so
- one day I took down to this merchant a copy

-~ of the “0ld Paths” and a New Testament, .

‘suggestlnn' that a man of such learning and
such zeal for the Talmitd aad the faith of
hxs fathers, as was- that Rabbi, should not

‘suffer so many of his brethren and kinsmen -

" to be misled m,th impunity; but that in or-
" .der to cope with the missionary it cras neces-
sa.ry for: hnn to be acquamted with their
. weapons.

'of your opponent
hls hands if you want a fair fight.’

‘Thls is very mterestmg,’ said- I
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Tha.t man
accomphshed and .
“"any. more books of this sort, My mind gets

- sia.

““My dear,”

.Don't take-an unfair advantage-
-Put a good weapon in -
‘ - it- grew' more.  and more ‘difficult to answer

‘Well; -

- ‘Indeed he:did, and in‘'a better manfer than’

gan upon the “Old Paths. ”.

"1 could have. done it myself, The Rabbi be-
He had not read

far When’ hlS zeal was kindled 1nto a tower-

ing flime; j“Thxs M'Ca.ul " he- cr1ed
.be an: apostate Ra.bbx, a Meshumed! He
‘ought to.be stoned!

I must write a book -

'fmust’- K

' f up the New Testament and then (to use his_ e
gestlons and pass the-bool\s ‘on. to the Rabbi"'1 . ‘

‘owid words) “his soul and all ‘the powers’ of

liis* spmt were chained to:the book.” Ho

sat up night after: night readmg it and" cony

paring- its statements: and those of the OI{ .

Testament passage by passage’ o

‘But; I said, ‘the quotatlons in“the" Ne'w‘ ;

Testament are mostly taken from the Septua.-

“gint Version ot the Old Testament, are they

agannst him, and it~ shall have Levxatha.nsV

‘teeth. to break his bones. Ry
w1fe try.to soften lum down She was a.rrald,
he: would ‘have a Iever ’ ;

' ‘Ha! ha! ha! did the Rabln write the book"
D1d he answer M’Caul"' I asked

" ‘Well—not_exactly.  He pored over 'the

’.“Old Paths” day and mght At last he sald

\’"Th1s M’Caul is most certamly learned in

the law and loves us Jews .But I won't read

upset through them.” And so the Rabbi

" picked up the Talmud in order to bring his
““mind back to its proper state.

But somehow
or other he felt very disgusted with the sub-
tle arguments of the Rabbis about washing
of hands and cleansing of cups, ete.
this time he had not touched the New Tes-
tament. A day ‘or two after, through my
friend the merchant, T send:him our tract,
“Proofs .that Jesus of Nazareth is the Mes-
.’ The Rabbi read it, looking out in his
Bible the passages quoted. - He shook his

head.  “ Stubborn facts these—very stub-
“born.” He called his wife. “Come here, my
‘dear. I must read this little book to you.”

“No,” she’ quickly_‘replied, “none of these
books for me! Since you began studying-
them you are not what you used to be.”

these books that I may be able to write
against those missionaries.” His wife shook
her head. ‘““You only say so to put a.plas-
ter upon your wounded conscience.” What
his wife said lcad the Rabbi to leave the

said the Rabbi, “why I only read:

Vamly dxd his -

y doubts as to their being genuine, for, unfor-, -

not? . . !
'Yes they are, and that caused the Rabbl
much grea.ter difficilty in overcoming his

tunately, he' was unacqua.inted with the Sep-

tuagint version. Now it happened that ona -

night he b=came deeply interested in the

: Eprstle to the Hebrews 50 much so, that he
..did not think of going to rest till after the

. summon him, and to see what had become .
© of him. Aroused from his sweet slumbers
'»by a furious knocking at the .door, the Rabbi - '
= ,roser in haste, . horror—stncken at his ‘sloth, .
~and; beforehe- left: the ‘house; poured some
“Water three t1mes over hig’ ha.nds to pur1fy )
them, 0. that he might touch the’ phylac- =
t n_es a.nd the tallth and: other sacred: things,
\e’stands in: the readmg desk but his mind. -
is ‘bewildered and_confused. He, feels what -
_:vnever felt befm e—how vain and- artificial -
* . .Is:the 'service; and the’ consequence is_he

day-had dawned. -The consequence was that

the congregation had assembled in the syna—

i . gogue for*morning prayers, and were won-
dering “what -had_become. of_ their. Rabbi—. .

their ledder in. prayer, their intercessor. A
specxal ‘messenger was sent to hls house to

.’-makes blunder after blunder even in recit-

- -mg the Shemang.* The Parnasst is. amazed.

. Aga.m and again he corrects - the Rabbi.
: What can have come to him? - Has ‘some

Up to

v

books alone,” but he could not get their con- -

tents out of his head, ‘and, 'what was worse,

their arguments. At last one day he took

‘ ‘evil spirit possessed him? At last, fearing -
. lest the wrath. of God should turn against

the whole congrevatlon for the Rabbi’s sin,

: »he pounced upon. the unfortunate man-and
beat him in the readinf* desk with might

and main; so much so, that if some of those
present. had not dragged away the Parnass
from the screa.ming‘Rabbi, the comsequences
mlght have been serious. - For some days
the Rabbi felt the pain of the blows mﬂlcted
upon him.’

. ‘Poor fellow! I suppose what he suffered
stoppe‘d all his researches into the truths of
Christianity?’ .

‘Indeed, my friend, you are mistaken.
All that he had gone through only made the
Rabbi the more eager and diligent in his
search. The conviction dawned upon him

‘that_.modern Judaism does not rest upon the

sure foundation of the Word of God. He

opened his mind to his wife, but, in spito "

of all the arguments be could bring forward,
she would not so much as listen to him, At
last one night he sent for me, and laid open
to me all his troubles and perplexities, and
then, at last, produced a number of questions
which he wished answered. Having satisfied
him or these points, I asked him, ‘“Do you

- feel convinced .of the Divinity of Jesus of

Nazareth?” And thus he answered me—
“That is one of the reasons wherefore I have
sent for you. I have for a long time felt

vi* ;I‘he .Tewi-sh confe&sion of faith, Deut,

+ The ruler of the synagogue, an oﬂice aim- -

ilar to t1 at of churchwa.rden -

_ . .80 Cta: Per An. 'Po'n'-xnld;' -
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. very unhappy. I have tned to’ ﬂnd rest for‘ Betty Morton and the Arch="z ;
my soul by fasting, 1 have gwen a.lms, I : : ]

'ha.ve pra.yed day and mght con.fessing my -
sms before God; but all to no purpose, for’
I can find. no. rest Whilst, lately I was ly-
ing in, the dust, praying, and confessmg
my sins and the sins. of our people it came
into my mind that I muvt bLelieve what
" Isaiah testlﬁed—‘He was wounded for- our
transgressmns He. was Jbruised for our ip-
iquities. Upon him was laid the 1mqu1ty ‘of
us all! How then’ could I do otherwise than
believe that Jesus of Nazareth is that Mes-
_siah, the Lord our Righteousness, the Word
of God of which our writings are full?”
_‘A]l this and much more did that Rabhbi
tell me. We knelt down and prayed to-

gether, blessing God for his unspeakable -

gift, and praying for his wife and children
and for all Israel.”
" ‘Anid what was the result of this? I asked.
‘The Rabbi and bis wife passed away in
the Faith ‘of Jesus Christ, and the children
~are all devoted earnest Christians, But
now no more. I must be off to bed. Good-
night,’—From the ‘JeWISh stsmnary Ad—
voca.te

Answered Prayer.

A TRUE STORY

(erdle Burrou"hs in ‘Sunday Friend.’)

A friend once related to me the following
little incidext, as her first’ experience of an-

. swered prayer,

- When g child, I had a few toys, was kept
strictly, and ‘obliged to spend my tiny al-
lowance on materials for needlework.’ '

‘One day, when about nine years old; I
was strongly attracted by a doll in a shop
window close to' my home. It was marked
threepence, but that small sum seemed quite

' out of my reach, and'I was shy- of askmg
my. mother for it. : «

It occarred to me then for the ﬁrst time,
that I would cast my little burden on God,
and I asked him definitely to give me the
. doll, and made the request that it should
be mine at three o’clock next day.

Then I felt o weight lifted off my heart,
and so sure a sense had I that God had heard

and answered me, that I woke the next morn-.

ing happy and expectant, and during the
- early hours of the day no doubt crossed my
mind that my wish would be gratified.

- However, the day slipped by, and.when the
clock on the mantelpiece marked noon, I be-
gan to feel- discouraged. My hopes contin-
ued. to sink, as the hands told off quarter
after quarter, and there was no sign of an
answer to my prayer. When they pointed
to two o'clock I was in a very mournful
mood, Surely, I thought, God has forgotten
all about me. On sped the hand, nmarking a
quarter-past two, half-past two, a quarter to
three. My heart was now quite full.

At this moment, s small ornament, which
I was nervously fingering, went to pieces in
my hands. My tears, which onIy wanted
an excuse to flow, burst forth. My mother,
thinking they were caused by the accident,
tried fo comfort me. But finding caresses

of no avail, she tried something else,

‘Alice/ s:ud she, ‘I saw a pretty little doll
in the shop close by (mentioning the name),
would you like to run and get it?” and she
placed a silver threepence in my hand.

. It was exactly three o’clock !

Gold Mottoes.

A vain man’s motto—win -gold and wear it.
A generous man's motto—win gold, and
) share it.

A miser’s motto—win gold.and spare it.

A profligate’s motto—win gold and spend it.
A broker's motto—win.gold, and lend it. .

A fool’s motto—win gold '1nd ‘end it. .

A gambler's’ motto—win gold and lose it.
A wise man’s motto"~win gold, and use it

. espied by some women, w

"had died for hem

EaR

bnshop

The mother of Archxbald Taxt died When

‘he was three years old leavm" him to the
care of his nurse, Betty Morton, At thir- -
teen, he went to the. Edmburgh Academv,‘

which was a day school only. The boys lived
at home or boarded in the famlhea of the
city, so that little Archibald was, like all
the rest, thrown upon the. society of some

one. outside the school, and. for him it was-

the company of Betty Morton, .

The coiirse of study was.very severe; six
hours’ continudus work by day, and as many
more at night.
head of his class, though he had not, like
some of the older pupils, the benefit of a
private tutor.  He scarcely needed one, for
Betty served instead. And unlearned though
she was, she seemed to serve his purpose as
well as any other.

He used to repeat his memorized Latin les-
sons aloud;, and Betty held the book close

to her eyes, diligently followmg every word |

as he said page after page. To her Latin was

.an unknown language, but that scarcely made

a difference.

‘Ay,’ she would say, by way of encourage-
»ent, ‘it maun be richt. It's just-word for
word, and it sounds like it.’

Then there would be a sudden lowering of
the book and an ominous. ‘Na! na!
that aval!’ and Archiha.ld knew that he was
wrong.

Three years later he went to Glasgow Um-
Here  again Betty _a,ccompanied .
him, and she not only tended him with mo- -
therly care, but made sure that his-hours'of. -

versity.

study were not interrupted» evén repulsmg

his friends, with 1nexora.ble ﬁrmness when

they came to the door. -

and throughout: her 1llness he was “with: her'
constantly. As the end approached ‘He show-
ed a depth of tenderness which no one had
suspecied beneath his somewhat stern exter-
jor. The two took the ‘Lord’s Supper” to-
gether, and were then left alone. All night
the young man sat beside the old nurse’s
bed, and gave her words of comfort, as she
could bear them, and as the morning broke
on New Year's day, she died, with her hand
clasped in his—Youth's Companion. -

Not for a Woman.
Mrs. Wellmfrton Whlte at a meetlng m

with a party of missionaries.

other ladies of the party, were wa.lkmg along
the river’s bank.

in the field, for in China the women work
‘the same hours as the men, and are literally
the burden-bearers.
up to Mrs. White, who quickly introduced
the theme of the love of Jesus, and how he
For a time she listened
quietly, hut soon exclaimed, ‘No, no, that is
not true! Ile might die for a man, he might
die -for a man; but not for a woman! No,
no, that is not true. Come away. He would
not do that for a woman.’- And she went

"away waving her hand—a gesture implying
impatience, and warning her-companions not-

to heed the strange woman. ‘And as they
walked along, Mrs. White was thinking of
the old woman she would likely never see
again, when she felt some one touching her
shoulder,; and on looking around, thers stood
the old woman, lobokin’g'so anxious, and say-
ing, ‘Tell it again, is it true?’ . After talking

5SENGER,w7

But Tait rose rapidly to the

It's no’

In a.short-time they were '
who .were workmg -

An old woman came °

with her" for some tlme she uas invxted on

_board -the boat and again the '=1mple story
““of Jesus was told her and ‘after pray:ng‘

with her that the Holy Spmt would give her
light, she left. after havmg ‘been ngen gome
of the Gospels to take to hér. village. "Before
leaving she said ‘Come to. my village, and

I will give you a place to stay in, and the
people will ‘treat you well, for I.am the ol-.
est. woman “in - the village’ For a distance

- she ran along the bank asking such questions
‘as; ‘If I forget some of what you told me,

will. he still hear me?’ and ‘Will he answer
my- prayers? then saying, ‘Oh, pray -for an
old woman seventy years of age’ . But at.
last she Went over. the hllls to her vﬂlage.

How to Help a Meetmc:

Come,

Come early. .

Bring somebody else,

Take a front seat.

Sing. -Supposing you-don’t - know one note
from another, you wul feel better for having
tried and will encourage others

Say something, if .it is only two words;
twently-five short testimonies are better than

‘a whole ‘posy-bed of. glittering nothings, or

beautiful suniset sky rhetoric.’ - Men who

~como don’t want gush, but they want life.

Don’t keep your mouth shut for fear of
making mlstakes ‘Bless your heart, a hun-

‘dred years from now the fact that you used

frightful gra.inmar' won’t bother you a bit if

some soul" was sa.ved beca.use you dxd say

somethxng : .
Dont gtart a discu.mon

“Don’t wait till tho last one; somebody

‘w1ll say, Just wha.t you wanted to, It always

happens 80, -
Don’t: thmk a.bou tha.t en-'agement to-

' . morrow.
He wa.s still.a young man when she, d1ed

>T00 '_much v,orld 1n your heart will act
hke wa.ter on.a: ﬂre

If the mee’cmg drags don’t you drag; make
it snap soinehow. * )

Look Just as pleasa.nt as you can. It's
contagxous Remember that .it’s God's ser-
Yice and not the human bemv leading.

. Remember that the leader needs prayers,

‘sympathy and support.

Remember that long prayers are too good
for a good meeting.

I‘lnally ta.ke home that part of the meet-
ing that hzt you the halrdest and think it

. ‘over

Dont pass it over your shoulder to the

. one back of you.
Toronto, referred to an incident which oc- .. y

curred while on ‘her first evangelistic trip

on a native boat up the river in China -
Becoming tir- .
ed of the slow motion of the boat, she, with -

‘Make the stranger welcome.
- Talk the mcetlng up and ‘not. down. If

"you ‘cannot say anythxng good about 1t

keep quiet, .
Pray - much  for blcssing ——‘Fust Church
Herald Chxca.go

Doubt

I have a hfe thh Christ to 11ve
But, ere I Lve it, must I wait
Till learning can clear answer give
Of this or that book’s date ?°
I have a life. with Christ to live,
1 have a death in Christ to die—
And must I wait till science give
_ All doults a full reply ?

Nay, rather while the sea of doubt
Is raging ‘wildly round-about,
Questioning of life’ and death and sin,. ‘
Let me but creep within
Tby fold, O Christ; and at Thy feet
Take but the lowest seat; :
And hear-Thy awful voice repeat :
In gentlest accent, heavenly, sweet
‘Come unto Me and rest,
Believe Me and be blest!’
—J. C, Sharp in ‘Presbyterian,’
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The Lucky ’[hlrteenth
(Mrs.,F M Howard in ‘IIousekeeper.’)

*There wa.s. unusual qu1et in ‘the pa.rson-i
The elde1 ‘members-of the family mov-.
ed -softly. about and-the’ younger ones +had ’
‘ ,,.been “granted leave of absence,

was in his study, with & relieved: look upon
" his face, ‘scratching - busily away on the ser-

mon. whicli ‘must be delivered .on Sabbath- . -
. day, A _kindly, patlent man, whose sereno
and hopeful tlust in God had done.much to

Iift him"above ‘the cares and burdens of life,
‘ot whrch perha.ps,'he had more . tha.n the
usual allotment, -

- In- another room two of thé members of
" his church were busily engaged with' a new

arrival in the family, commentmg the while :

" as women will. S

' ‘For’ the land ‘sakes! it’s a gi,rl.fWorse

tea. mto the tmy mouth
,-.“tle pattridge, and with eyes like black di-.,
“ mints; T'm sofry: for Mis Winslow, though.
:The idee,  AS if- twelve 1ompm' young ones‘,
-wa.sn’t enough for any mortal woman.”

- The -father.

to snakes,
'ju'st‘a.S‘ soon as I saw their carry-all comin’,
They broke tivo’ pieces out o’ my best china-
set. I put -on the old dishes after ‘that, it

A fter a]l Mrs. lems one can hamdly call
them romps,’ ‘Mrs. ‘Parkins saxd folding the

little slips’ and batids “that had been® left over,
“from-the baby’s ﬁlst toilet: - T ‘
“‘They're quiet, -well-behaved. chxldren a.nd '

T've heard: people say that’ they’d rather have

‘the ' whole bilin’  come to: see them than
__Brother Simses twa that were here la.st year.

Those children were a terror-

‘Indeed, yes.
I always bégan to pack up things

they was minister’s folks Mis’ Sims: dldn't
seem to have no eontrol some way, and Mr.

WE MIGT-IT AS WELL HANG UP OUR FIDDLE ON THAT UNLUCKY-

THlRTEENTH SIGN.

;a.nd worse, for of course- it'll be onlucky, -
poor thing. How could it help bein’? -

“Very true,’ assented Mrs. Parkin, with a
sigh, for she was a kmd hea.rted woman.,
‘A thirteenth child,. and .born on the thir-
'teenth of April. There . isn’t much chance
for it, tha,t's a fact’

The baby began. to cry most vi«orously
at these dismal predictions of its future, and
~the ladieg were 50, busy in-stilling it that
further conversation was out of the _ques-
tion.

S Itsa pretty chlld resumed Mrs. Ellnns,:

as she skillfully introduced a sip of catnip

Simses head-was away up in the clouds dis-
coverin’ D ‘ints for his next sermon. Visitin’
was-a mortal bore to. him, anyhow."

‘As it was to:them he' visited I should mis-

“trust, if that was the case,’ replied Mrs. Par-
"kins. She was a new arrival in Smithville,

and had escaped the pleasures-.of the Sims’
pastoral visiting. ‘If a pastor visits his peo-
ple with-his body-and  his stomach only,
and.leaves his heart and head in.his-study,
he’d better.stay at home altogether, says 1.
~‘Still he was handy to have around, in
case of accidents,’” Mrs. Elkins, replied. ‘If
there was an unkivered soap tub or rain

’

: 'Flumb‘es‘ Al D
.Elkins had a bar'l ¢" tar out in the"back -

‘admittsd, reluctantly.
. at that pienic-lost her only daughter about

- planted in fertile soil.

ba.r’l them chxldren was sure’ to’ be into it.‘

yard, and- what did " Tommy ‘ Sims do ‘but”’
crawl up and fall- mto that He: ‘had white

" .hair when he werrt in} but 'twas black enough

when his pa ha.uled im out by the Tegs. 1
couldn t help laughirg to sa.ve my hfe scart
as T was I.was going to have biscuit ‘and

- honey for supper but they wouldnt stay.

They ’lowed'they ‘had better get him home
before the tar stuck in, MlS Slms seemed
to be sorter hufy because we had the stuﬁ
on “the. pmmrses, but land, people couldn’t

'a.lways cut their cloth to smt two meddle--_ o
'some chxldlen '

‘I -should say - ot,’ Mrs. Parkms a.ssent-
ed, affably; * ’twould be more to the, purpose
to .clap the ¢hildren 1nto straxght Jackets
when they come if their pa and ma couldn’t
a;ttend to ‘em.. Well, this little creetur’ll
be Lrought up right; that’s some comfort 1£
it is a thirteenth.’

Mrs. Elkins had a.dxmmstered the catmp,
and now "held the.infant snuggled close to.
her capacious breast as she rocked to and
fro.in a creaky chair.--‘Yes, if it lives,’ she

said, with a doubtful intonation. ‘The rest
“of ’em is hearty enough, but—"
Mrs. Parklns shook her.head. Though

better educated than ‘Mrs. Elkins, she was

“still 'a firm believer in signs and. omens .I

went to a picnic once, and when we come
to eat there were thirteen at table. 'I was -
a.ll of a tremble when-I counted up.’ o

. *And . dxd .anyone’ dxe"' Mrs lems asked

. ea.gerly N

‘Well —no,—not that yem Mrs Parktns
‘One of the main ones

four years afterward. Almost killed . her.
No one dast speak to. her about -the child,
she was that prostrated.”

‘She might .a-died anyway, Mrs; Elkinsg

. guggested at a venture.

‘Yes, she mlght s0,” Mrs. Parkins admit-

. ted, somewhat reluctantly, Stl]l a body can't

belp thmkmg

In spite of these uncanny-predictions at
her birth, the baby grew like a little weed
.She was a stocky
litlle creature, firm of hmb ‘and strong of
will'and temper, yet sunny and lovable as the
dawn. It was a remarkable circle she had
fallen into, else she might have been spoiled
through an excess of attention or neglect..

.Mrs. Winslow had never been without a

baby. in her arms since the first year ‘of her

" married life, still she was fair and sweet,

unwrinkled compared with some of her age,
who, with one child or none, made for them-
selves care and trouble of trifies. Nettie,
the. oldest, was, eighteen, and her mothers
right-hand assistant; then came the twins,
aged sixteen, sturdy boys full of grit and

" grateful purpose to ‘help father’ when the

period of torn jackets and high schooling
was past. College was quite out of the ques-
tion, and they accepted the inevitable with
bOYISh dignity and good nature, )

‘Father’s gray bairs must come down with o
honor to the grave boys,’ said Dan, the lead-
er of the twe (for there was a’ leader, inde-
finable as the difference was between them
to stra.ngers), to the next younger brother,
who had been caught in some boyish folly.
They were human. boys, bright and full of
fun, if they were minister’s sons, and with
immature judgment a$ to the shades of right
and wrong.:

. “That’s correct,’ assented Dan, emphatie-
ally. ‘Thexe s a lot of us, and wé must ta.ke
care of each other without bothermg -the
pater with all our little <worries.’

The pralseworthy sentlment ran-down the-
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line from eldest to youngest, and the twelve

- were like .y ell-dnsczplmed, little army-in -

iheir self-imposed ' duty “of "helping’ fathe'r,'
mother and:each other u
The' Iit.tle thirteenth had come’ as o sur-

prise to all. ot them, for it seemed. as if then' B

ranks were full and tha.t an’ odd number
would ‘be out’ of pla.ce a.mong them, but Murs.

Winslow had’ Iearned the I%Son of -mother
‘love,’ and she. pressed the little one to her’:’
~ warm heart with joy. tha.t she was accounted
worthy to have g0 many 1mmorta1 souls in- -

trus:ted to her keepmg ]

The twin: 'girls, Dell zmd Dora. (aged ten),'
took upon themaelves the care of the new’
ba.by After the mothers clalm, the thir-
teenth belonged to them. They named her
Ruth, after a- favonte pxcture of the devoted
glea.ner which hung in -their room, and as
she ‘grew she made a -very ‘pretty,  dimpled
picture for’ herself. She reficcted honor up-
on the care of her litile nurses, for she had’
no afiinity- for dirt ‘and disorder. She was:
not a crying child, and clean, contented and
happy, she pas;ed her baby days, a comfort
and joy to all. )

As was inevitable in a family =0 large;
the elder members began to drop out. Net-
tie was too ‘sweet and helpful to escape™-the
notlce of Cupid, and the first- wedding oc-
curred when Ruth was five.” The twins had-
good pos1t10ns in 4. nexghbormg city, and
the next youngest sister was taking a course
at a business college, and at the same time
making a homeé for her brothers. N

Still the dining table at home was com-
fortably ‘filled at meal time, and, sirange as
it may seem, the cruse of oil and the barrel
of meal had always been rencwed, and there
had been modest comfort and plenty.in’the

minigter’s family through all the years,

thouvh his salary. had never. been large.

Mrs. Pa.rkms and Mrs ]]lkmm watched tﬁe :

child in vain for the fulfilment of their
prophecy, but, on the contrary, she wes sin-
gularly fortunate. ‘Where other children had
baby diseases with severity, Ruth escaped
with only a slight touch sufficient for pro-
tection, and accidents turned their safe side
to the child who was born under an un-
Iucky omen.

‘Ruthie always shps through unharmed,’
her father said, with a tha.nleul heayrt, when
she was brought home unhuru ‘from a TUR-
away which threatened serious disaster to
all concerned. ‘God is very good to us.’

‘She’ll come to it yet’ Mrs, Elkins said,
talking over the matter with her erony, Mrs.
Parkins. She was not exactly anxious that
Ruth should come to grief, but superstition
dies hard, and she was certainly interested
in geeing her pet theory vindicated.

‘If she don’t I'll never believe in an un-
lucky sign again,’ replied Mrs, Parkins, ‘and
maybe I'd be just as well off and a good
deal happier if I didn't. Parkins has no
end of fun at my “notlons,” as he calls
them.’ ’

‘When Ruth was ﬁfteen the first real op-
portunity of her life came to her. She was
a bonny maiden, taking life in a simple,
matter of fact way which robbed it of very
much of its care. She had learned that les-
son of wisdom, to be content with what she
had, and if the family purse allowed her a
new gown she was girlishly pleased, and she
shed a few tears over the pretty hats and
fresh gloves which other girls wore, as con-
trasted with her limited supply. Yet Ruth
liked pret:ty things, and adorned them ‘with
a portion of her sweetn&s and grace when
they fell to her lot.: )

The years had g'rea.tly dnmmshed ‘the
roll call, as Mr. Winslow facetiously named
bis large flock when they were all together.
Business, with a Jarze percent of matrimony

Aly.

among the gxrls, had clalmed all but’ the

‘thieé youngest.v_ .
" The- motherly twms were mothermg ba~
bies of their own, and: Mrs Wma;low made -
 a very-fair, sweet grandmamma-to an 2407~
ing circle of little' ones, and there was: none.
" of that loneliness which' comes mto the old

age of the ‘father and morther of a: small’ fam-

“ily after the'ome of two lambs or the ﬂoek
‘choose fresh pastu.res e <

There was’ not a black: sheep among the
‘Winslow flock.

his c¢hildren, and principles of rectitude and

. virtue had-been:instilled with the first dawn-

ing of their intelligence ; and associating
with. each ‘other so largely in their first im-
pressionable -years, the powets of evil had

" less opportunity - to-sow tares.in their im-

mature minds, an: adva.ntage the lar«e family

.has over the smaJler one.

Mrs. Winslow bad 2z brother in Cahfornia
whom she”had not see-n ‘iw’ many years; he
was "quite reticent in re'rard to himself, and

- therefore when he dropped in one spring
morning, unannounced.and unexpected, his .
.appearance was qulte characterlstlc

‘I heard you had a baker’s dozen of chil-
dren, Sophie,” he said, as he looked around
the room. with 'a com1cal smile, ‘and it seems
to be true, judging from the pictures. Reg—
vlar pho*ograph gailery‘

“Yes,! Mrs, Winslew replied.. ' ‘As the chil-
dren went away we filled their: places with
& pieture, so far as a shadow can take the
place of the real presence. =~ It does mike
quite a showing, I ccnfess, still we could not

spare one of them, could we, father?

“No, not one’ Mr Wmslow a.nswered heart-

‘Not even the thxrteenth'?’ )
“THe thirteenth ‘least of all.”
Benjamin. :
‘T .had - thought of borromng her,” Mr,
Gregory continued. ‘I am going on to New
York City next week, and with your permis-
‘sion I would like to bave Ruthie go with
me. I have no little girl of my own to keep
me . company, and it is lonely - work for a

poor old fellow like me to.go about alone,’

Ruth’s eyes began to sparkle. To travel
bad been cne of the secret desires of her pa-
tient heart, and she had never been beyond
ber own county. )

“Why, brother,” Mrs. Winslow exelaxmed
in dismay, ‘bow could I sleep nights. with
my baby so far away?

‘Pretty sizable baby’ Mr. Gregory langhed
merrily, ‘but she’s got her eye teeth cut, and

She is our

it will do her good to brush up against the.

world a bit. There’s 2 pile of things worth

seeing in this big world of ours, Sophie, and

the child deserves a chance

Mr. and Mrs. Winslow were a.hva.ys glad

to improve every opportunity of pleasure or
profit for their children, and the village
dressmaker was at once summoned in Ruth’s
behalf, while Ruth herself went about in a
maze of delight.- o

‘Don’t load the child down with a lot of
finery, Sophie,’ Mr. Gregory said, as he watch-

‘ed the dressmaker plylng nimble ﬁngers'

‘Leave plenty of room in her trunk, for we
shall’ pick up truck enough to fill it, no
doubt.)

“Well, well, I never did see the beat on 't,
never, Mrs. Elkins observed as the little
procession from the parsonage passed her
gate on the way ‘to the station, Ruth, ﬁush-
ed and happy, with her uncle, the rest of the
family following soberly. Glad as they were
to give her a treat, a large spot of the family
sunshme would be taken out in Ruth's go-
ing away. ‘If that young one don’t manage
to light. on her feet every .time. By good
rights it orter ‘be. Mis’ Winslow herself to

g0 fer an outin’, but after all I don't know

‘Mr. Winslow’s hand- had
- always -béén- firm; .as well as- gentle, among

bUt young folks enjory such things fuu bet-, Wt
ter-than’ old ones Mis’ Wmslow would )

E worry ha.lf her time for tea.r his socks ‘wan't .
-mended, and’ the orther “half: for fear. Ruth
_-wasnt havmg good luck with - the “bread,
~but Ruth—my land-—she won’t worry' a‘wut' :
‘nothin’. Ketch’ her!

she’ll’ fake “holt’ ‘and -
enjoy every” blessed minit of it A’ ‘sigh’
‘ca.me from’ the mthered old hps. The beauty .
and freshness of youth ‘Broke ‘upon” hér with: -

a fresh sénsé'of contrast; then her old Habit
of croakmg in re,,ard to Ruth asserted’ it-
self. ‘I do hope the tra.m woi't run -off the.

“track and the child come tiome Kilt! If I

“was her ma, and she a tthteenth I should
worry every blessed minit.’ " o

Happy little Ruth, 1n “the ﬁymv ‘train,
would have laughed at the ligubrious ex-
pressmn on the withered old face, seamed
and’ wrinkled' through much worryxng over

‘the calamities which never cime, rather-than

the real trials of'life. There are other lives
which are passed in her way; full of worries
and. cares which might bettér be trusted ‘to
the care of an all-wise and tender Tather.
The next three weeks were ‘enchanted ones
to Ruth. Wonde:rful Niagara struck her al-
most speechless with its grandeur; the great
ocean thrilled her through and through with
its majesty. She enjoyed the cities’ with
their bewildering sights and sounds, but
after ‘all Nature touched the depths of her
beauty-loving heart, and Ruth grew, ment-

“ally and spiritually, as she drank in the won-
drous beauty of land and sea :

Her uncle watched her with qiuet pleasare

‘as her face flushed “with. dellght ‘and her

eyes filled with the moisture of ecstacy when

"some frésh wonder of ‘beauty broke upun

her vision. He was learmng to love™her
very demly s they were thrown upon each
other so entxrely for enter tamment and care :

"She*was ‘a patient little traveller; never com-

plaumng or fretful when unpleasuut cottin-
gencies arosz, and ever thou“htful fo1 hxs
comfort rather than’ her own.

‘If little girls were for sale, 1 know of one
whom I should be willing to pay a good
round price for, he said one day, pinching
her ear suggestively.,

‘0, but mamma could not spare me,’ Ruth
answered quickly. She was enjoying her
trip to the uimost, but home was dear and
nothing yet could take the place of home
ties, ,

Mr. Gregory laughed I imagine it's the
little thirteenth who cannot spare mamma
he replied. “That is right, my child. A mam-
ma is the very best friend a ‘young girl can

-have; a grxzzly old uncle cannot compare
-with her.

“Youwre. just as lovely as you can be, Uncle
Chris. The very best unele in the world

' but then—'

‘Bless your loyal little heart of course it
is “but then"’ I shouldn’t love you so well
if you could be bought,’ he replied, patting
her cheek. He had not told her that a piano

was iravelling westward as fast as trains
could carry, 1t He had taken her with him
to visit a piano manufactory, and shown her
the processes employed, from the seasoned
wood of the case to the ivory keys, and her
eyes had sparkled with the joy of a musmal
soul as she bad timidly touched the keys of
a magnificent parlor grand ‘in the show
room. . The old piano at home had served
its day and generation well, :
banged to amuse b’xbles, and passed tlnough
more or less of honorable duty in furmshmg
practlce for the twelve, who at_one time or

another had concewed a passmn for notes
and scales. None of them were musical ex-
perts, but the old piano had a strong con-
stitution or it would have long since lost its
usefulness as an instrument of musiec.

Ruth played her simple tunes upon it for

It had been - 3



' hor uncIe, quite unconsclous of the thoughts

its Ja.nglmg tones were awakemng in hlsL',
o ra.t.tle-box, no wonder it squeaks _
amd groa.ns in. 1ts oId age,’ he said to him. . ..

selt as Ruth ended 'a brisk l1ttle march w1th

a, ﬂOUl‘lSh -which betrayed faults of tune too S

- clearly ‘for comfort to his sepsitive ears ‘It

I ha.d .been pumme]ed by twelve Dairs of-

,ha.nds—not to _mention the thinteenth—a.ll
these years, I doubt, if I should have a
sound .note in ‘my body, exther. .

Ruth clasped her mother’s. neck ina tra.ns-
port of delight when she reached home. ‘O,
-mamma!’ she cried,: brea.thlessly. ‘I've had
the loveliest, beetest time, but coming home
" is:the dearest and. best of it all, T do believe.’

. Her. uncle emnjoyed her.surprise quite &s
much as he ‘had expected when she spxed

the new. p:ano standing in the place of the.

old. one, She flew at him th‘h a Ixttle shriek
“of delight. -

‘You naughty uncle to be so .good to me,
she cried, betwe_en kisses.

‘Good to you!  ‘Well, Miss, you take thmgs
quite for granted, it strikes me,’ Mr. Gregory
said. smxhngly ‘Mamma stayed at home and

-kept the pot boiling while we went skerrup~

ing. .1 think she deserves.a. pr%ent.'
‘Tha,t is quite true, Uncle, TI'll thank you
as sincerely for mamma’s piano then!”
‘Perhaps she will allow you to. practice on
it a httle though I shall expect to hear

“Yankee Doodle” well executed: the next. time

I come. Every American - girl should be, able
to play the. na.tlonal airs well.

. The memory of that wonderful month of

tra,vel lingered in “Ruth’s . mind long atter
;her uncle. ‘had- gone back to hxs Ca.hforma
.home, )

‘He . had ngen Mrs Wmslow a. taste ot
travel also before -he went, a recreatxon
whxch brlghtened bér ;eyes. and brought a
tinge of pink into-her: cheeks He had been-
her -favorite . brorther in the old home hfe
and -as they pa.r(‘.ed she’ said to him, feehnv-
1y, ‘Pleass do not leave us ‘so long again,
Chris. It- seems ‘wrong for families to en~
tnely lose. sxght of w.ch other.’

RAL Matt: had been able t0. tra.vel’we should- -
he replxed ‘T

‘have been -here long ago,
wish you. could spare. httle Ruth to as for a
year or so.
pion.’

‘I’Il think of it, Chris,’ Mrs. Wmslow re-

plied. ‘I did not dream we should miss her
s0, but if it is best and right, I would be
willing to deny myselt much for your sake.’
"*She shall have the best the city affords
in the line-of education,” he sald, laying his
hand affectionately on Ruth’s brlght hair,
And so it came to pass afterward that Ruth
spent three years in San I‘ranclsco years of
active study and social culture which trans-
formed her from ‘an untrained schoolgirl in
"a country town to a thoughtful, cultured
young woman, whose active mind unfolded
in the congenla.l atmosphere of culture and
re«earch as a rose unfolds in the sunhght
She was still sunny-faced, cheerful Ruth,
“her uncle’s treasure and the sunshine of her
- aunt’s invalid chamber. Mrs, Gregory had
leng been a sufferer from an obscure disease
. which unfitted her for active life, and she
‘ had grown morbid and low-ksmrited through
long conﬁnement Ruth acted upon her like
‘a healthful tonic, her interest in the young
. girl’s advancement arousing her from self-
_congemplation and brooding.
It was almost as hard for Ruth to leave
" her aunt as it had been to say good-bye to
her mother; but Mrs. Winslow had met with
an accident and needed Ruth so sadly that
there was no question of duty .in the mat-
“ter, so the good-byes were sa.1d and Ruth
was speeding toward home, the echo of a
manly voice in her ears which had said in
parting, ‘I shall come for you:soon, dear. I

n

Ma.tt -needs Just such a cham- .
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'caamot spare you' very }ong even to the best-

of . mothers’ T .
‘We might as well hang up-our ﬁddles on
that. onluchy 1hu'teenth sign,’ Mrs. lems

‘said ina tone of unwillmg convxctlon a yean

Jater.

A wedding ptu'ty had just passed her house,.

and: her neck lmd been craned out in eager
curiosity as she leaned on her broom in Her

front poreh to catch a glimpse of the bride’s

gown and the bridegroom’s face. Mrs, Par-
kins had run over 0 as tc get a Letter view
of the proceedings from Mrs, Elkins’s porch.

‘T've watched Ruth Winslow from a baby,
expectin’ something’d happen to ’er, and
there has, I must say, ever since she-swas
born, but its allers Leen somethmg uucom—
mon good.’

‘They do say thid. young fcller she’s mar-.

ried to js rich, and harnsome as Ruth is her-
self,’ replied Mrs. Parkins. ‘Itll come hard
for Mrs. Winslow to spare Ruth, but it's
what most o’ mothers come to after they've
brought up a family.’

" e’s see. Twenty-four of ’em all count-
ed, and not a serub amongst 'em,” Mrs, El-
kins continued. ‘I tell Mrs, Winslow she’s
the luckiest woman I ever seen in her chil-
dren’s marryin’. It’s like a convention over
to the pars’nage, A bed in every: corner,
and then the neighbors has to take the over-
flow. They've never all been home together
before, but, as the twies says, it's a sort o
jubilee occasion when the baby gets married,
and they all wanted to see the new brother,

‘I all end, I rechon in. Mz, an’ Mis’ Wins-

low goin’ to Californy to li®e some day.

. ‘Well, I reckon they won't want for a
home in.their old age,” Mrs. Parkins replied,
reflectively. . *There ain't ono of ’em but

would thmk ’twas - the greatest kind of a
privilege to h:we Pa or Ma live with them,
though I ain’t saym as tha.t kind o' livin’
is the best for anybody - There's no place
hke home, especxa.lly for old folks.? .

So the quéstion .of the past, present and
future of the Wmslows -was _settled by the
worthy cronies, now qu1te adva.nced in years
and the ancient superstition which they ha:d'
believed in firmly faded from their minds
as they saw its fallacy demonstrated so for-
cxbly in the life of Ruth, the lucky thirteenth,
as they now call her.

Don’t | Fret.

. {Mary D. Brine in ‘Forward.’)
What are we fretting for, day after day
Worrymg our lives and good tempers away;

'Dnvymg our neighbors, and reaching. for

gains

‘Which, when we attain them, are: not. worth
our pains,

If we know in our hearts that in heaven
above

There’s a ‘Father’ who watches his children
in love,

Then, why are we not true to that hnowledge
. and s0 .

Just trust to him wholly, a.nd let the - carw’
go?

‘God is in heaven—'tis well with the world,’

For His glorious b&nners o’er earth are un—
furled.

Then let us be happy, and ,‘wozjry -no morc;

Where faith enters in,. doubt flles out the
heart's door; V

And, once rid of doubt, it is true ag can be

"That the heart from all worries and fears
must be free. ‘ '



A CHAT WITH THE YOUNG POLKS

——

(Rev. W Wllllams, F L S., in ‘The Spectator v

(Austra.ha.)

In reality Jelly ﬁsh are. not ﬁsh at all but :

. fnany . people seem to think: that’ anything

in the'sea must ‘be.a fish, but that is not 50, -
‘The’ sc1ent1ﬁc name for a jelly fish is ‘Med5

‘usa..' Among the old fables of. the Greeks -
* 88 doubled lines.

was this, that there were three sxsters, nam-
ed Stheno Euryale, and Medusa.,
to say that they lived in the sea. They were,
supposed to be monsters with immense ‘claws
and teeth, Medusa. is represented by ‘the old
Greek writers as-a womam with. snakes on
her head mstead of hair.
seemed to see in the long trailing, curling

-arms of the jelly fish something to remind

", gnales.
I have drawn several kinds of jelly fish to =

them of this terrible woman, and so named
In such a strange way are names -

it Medusa.,
sometimes given. If you look at the figure
‘g’ in the block, you will see the kind of med-
usa that may have sufvgested wnt!uu

show you some of the different shapes. Fig-
ures a, b, ¢, d,-e, f, and g are all medusae

'(plurnl of medusa), and each’different from
the others.

Tigure a is almost like a globe
in form, and is just like a lump of clear. jelly,
as transparent as glass. It has two long
streamers, each wrth a number of little hair-

like processes fringing the whole . length.

~ figure.

Strange to say, it can move each little hair
separately, and curls it up or straightens it

at will. You may. see this shown -in the

prohably help ‘to steer it. On -the figure you
vnll see somethmg like four ladders or "rat-

. ings following the sweep of the body These

are in reality little floats, like the ficats on

. “the paddle-wheel of a steamer, only they act

as if they were hinged to.the body along the

: l.,ower_ edge, and as they_nre made to rige and
fall they strike the water, and drive the lit-

tle crystal sphere along. If you hold out

your hahd before. you, and keeping the

joints of the fingers stiff, bend the, ‘rist

quickly, you will see how these floats act.
But that is not the way jelly fish usually

swim. You may have seen them in the bay,

and noticed that they have somethmg like-

" an umbrella or mushroom, as a part of the

body. Look at e, f, g, and you will see dif-

ferent forms of this umbrella, as it is c_alled
The medusa swims by opening the umbrel-

" 1a as wide as it can, and then partly closing
C it

This closing- action drives out part of
the water contained in it, and as it rushes out

* 1t drives the animal in the opposite direction,

[

_dle.

‘something like the recoil of a gun, which:
strikes the firer’s shoulder, while the charge.

flies out at the muzzle,

Many of the medusae are like bells in
shape, some deep, others shallow. Look at
the block and pick them out. From the top
of the bell inside hangs down what we may
call the _clapper of the “bell;
the ammal as an umbrella, this is the han-
Figures b and g show this well. It is

“called by a name (manubrium) which means

‘a handle, ‘This is an jmportant part of the
animal, as it contsins ‘the mouth, which is

at the very bottom, and often has four fleshy

lips. In this part the-food is digested also,
and nourishment is there provrded f.or the

"‘whole of the biody.

JI{.you look at e and.g you will’ notice ‘that

'-vthe bottom- or mouth of the umbreila is part-

1y closed in, an opening being left for the

. passage ofsea water, and for the long fiexi- -
ble body to come through, This ring of Jelly,-

vellum, that is ‘the ve:l
o the edge of the umbrella; where 1t Joms the:
- veil s a, tube

Some used

Scientlﬁc men :

coiling

It sw1ms very freely in - the water.'

© But how does it swim? Perhaps you wouldl :
.ihink :that_the’ streamers Tow it a.long, but- -
‘they do not, they sxmply trail behlnd it, and -

or, regarding

Runmng round

From the spot where the .
bandle is ‘Tastened to the umbrella. four sim-"

“flar tubes start out in.directions -that may
"be called east; west north- and ‘south; * They:
run through" the umbrella. and Join. the tube'

that runs ‘round the edge a.nd thxs is® the

.way m which, the pertlcles of dlgested food‘
are, mr:ed to every part ‘of . the’ umbrella.v
In d you will see ‘these canals or: tubes, shown

It is well known tha,t some Jelly ﬁsh stmg
se\ erely. .

-as they are. ca.lled of b you mny notice a
nuber of dots These are the: ‘threadcells .
similar: to those of which you heard in the.

chat on sea a,nemones. Fxgure 1 shows- one
of .these -cut o_pen ‘~Inside is. eolled up .a
lon«r tube w1th a" very sha.rp point at the

end whleh carries poxeon.
is joined to the skin of the httle ‘bag at m.
Wkhen the medusa wishes to stlng, this part
begins to turn inside out, and to poke out
as it turns. So it goes on till the whole tube
is turned .inside out like a- stocking, and
then it is outsme the bag, and the sharp point
at the other end stings and poisons., In this
way the medusa kills the tiny fish and other

‘animals on which it lives, then draws them

by ‘these tentacles to its ‘mouth, at the end
of the handle, and sucks them in. '
The sting -is-felt very severely by some

- pecple, very little by others. A geptleman

who has written a great deal about animals,
the Rev. J. G.. Wood, M.A., F.L.S., said that
he-orice nearly lost his life through & sting,
H¢ was swimming, when'a:‘jelly fish struck
him thh its little spears. ' He says that the
“part ‘tingled severely; then he had’ shzm-p
darting pains; then a sudden shock as if a
bullet. passed through the breast from.-one
side to the other then ‘the ‘heart and lungs

On_ the streamers, ‘or ‘tentaclee L
-will notice other little- lumps.

The other end’

don’t think is very clea.r

* help it to hear.
-in some such way as.ihe bonés in our own
“You .would
not think that filling the ear thh lltﬂe
'stones would help henrlng. . . K

,If he ha.d ha.d to"swun" o

a,nother hundred yards he. would have sunk .- _
and been’ drowned Once he wa.s obllged tof oo

wa.lk nea.rly two mlles after bemg stung, and’

at about every two" hundred yards he. fell_ :
down ‘and for. months he was afraid- or feels

ing’ agam that pain-*like .a' bullet gomg =

through him; and‘leaving him on the'ground. ~ -
Strangely enongh

gaspmg and speechless.

he once went'into a sed bath, and’trod on a’ B

Dit of'a stmomg tentacle whrch had been_‘

pumped in with® ‘the walter and although it-

was cut Toff from the - body t stung hrm,
though only shghtly e -
On the ‘edge of the umbrella, in ¢ 'tnd e you

" are’ eyes, whlch are often" eolored beautlfully.
In j you see ofie of tzhese ‘lnmps or . ‘sense
"clubs,’ as they are called “highly mavmﬁed
‘In this case'it. carries two: eyes, . as-you will
see (marked oc), and- obove them a half-

‘Some of ‘these ‘

round pit-filled with little straight crystals:

(marked ol). Some think that this. little

pit is the part with which the medusa smells,

This is very likely so,: though of course ‘it is
very hard to prove it It is mnot probable'
that these eyes see anythmg very clearly,but

" it is proved, in a way I will not stop to ex-

plaan that they do see. lxght by these eyes.

- Other lumps have a dmerent duty. " Look
at k. This"is one. of the other lumps cut out
from the uribrella.” On the top at r you will
see a little bit of ‘the circular canal or tube’
of which I’ spolce Just now Below that thire

1is an open space, with a number of little balls
in it of different sizes, as your see.”

‘This"is
the medusa’s ear, and in some way that I

(called “‘otoliths,’ ‘which means ‘earstongs’)
»I sippose these stones act

ear, by passing on the sound.

the' little balls




- la-areof two kinds,
3 "curl and. wave ln the. water trying to' get hold

‘ f':'! In f you have another interestmg thmﬂ'
- The tentacles on:the margm of the umbrel-
Flrst ‘you. see those tha.t

i'.-ot food. - Then" there a.re the stralght ones.
- bolow.’ These are called- sucklng tentacles,

" . because they ha.ve each g sucker at the end.
" In h'and i you ‘may See the: end of .one".of -

these. tentacles, showing- the, sucker in- two
. 'ways,
ful: violet-colored medusa there drawn. - “He

puts ‘thém down on somé fixed pomt such as .

- &.rock, ta.kes hold “of ‘it with his suckers,
‘and fixes. ‘himself there, while he fishes with
the other tentacles for his food.

:I" think this will enable you to Iook: at
jelly fish when you see them with some know-
ledge of how they live, and What each part
of the body means. We see in-them a new.
way of swimming that we have not had be-
fore, that is, by the use of the umbrella, also
the little fioats on the body of a are I think
‘new to us. -You see, how many, different parts

God has destgned for enablmg amma.ls to—

move about He 68 very wonderful de-
sxgner mdeed I-Ie cares Ior theu- comfort
too, amd Slllts every one to the hfe it has to
hve and the element m Whl(:h it has to

.'The Wrdow s' Mite..

(Puze story 1n ‘Ram s l—Iorn ’)

'It is well to know that attempted thlngs
Are - counted aud crowned ‘by: the Klng

the glow of the dlvme message that thrllled
" his-being. :

Though 50 scant in number he had - the
satxsfactlon of knowing that all present were
gwmg eaf*er attentlon to his words Tven

the- poor “soul- mttmg near the. stove ﬁght-,

ing "bravely but meffectually to stifle the

“harsh, rasping cough that o plteously shook-
her shght form at every paroxysm-—even.'
- ghe, he notlced W1th plea.sule ‘seemed to ‘be’
earnestly followmg h1m in- hls expositxon of )

the text, .

‘Go forth" sald he, in closmg, go forth

beloved, with conﬁdence not in yourselves,
“but in him who hath overcome the world.
Be dlllgent in spreadln" abroad the know-
" ledge of God’s’ love and power of the gospel
. of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ ;
) thereby shall ye lay up for yourselves a
. good foundation. agalnst the time to come, !
L] * * E 3 * ‘ #

The service is”over, and the little band of
B worshippers hurry through the storm, all
. eager_ to reach the warmth and - shelter of
home. One turns to the north facing- the
..sleet-laden wind, with bowed head drawmg

R her shawl more closely about her thin form -

. as she starts on her journey. ,
‘Let me help you, Mrs. Adams says the
. cheery voice of the pastor.
. arm, Dplease; this is a bad mght for you to
. be out—yet I was very glad to see you, and

. you haven't far to go. How are you.getting ..

along, and what does Dr. Mack say about
the hospital?
‘He . thinks

‘"fortable m the hospital

‘These -are. the anchors of the beautl-»

cla1m the promlse but whatever depressxngf_‘
1nfluence tbe paucity ot numbers may'have' g
had.in- the begmmng of - the servxce, it ha,d',

all been dxspelled by the 1ntense zeal of the~_
speaker," ar_d now, 1n the closmg appeal his ‘
". whole form seemed to take on _hew: to'rce"
and v1gor wbrle “his face ‘was’ radmnt thh' .

.talten possesslon of her'
.watches ot the mght 1t came. to hér wa.ke-‘
‘ful mmd w1th redoubled f01ce a.nd ‘empha- -
sis. 'Don’t bury your one talent—lf it. be’
“but one—-—but heep it ‘bright by constant use

‘Here take my . the portion of work in hand, then walking

i.over to a bulletin ~board hangmg against

that I-«would be'more com-,

THE ,}"MESSENGER.

then with a. fervent prayer for God’s bless-'
ing upon them she Went out mto the night.‘

but he holds out
no hope of my recovery, here the trouble—
some cough mterrupted for a moment ‘I'm

glad the: dlstance is so short to-mght 1n thls

storm God plty the homeless a.nd destl-
tute o
‘Amen and may hlS blessmg resrt on’ you,

Mrs Adams Remember the - crown- is _for’
_those’ who endure to the end.: Good, night.’,

-The louely woman passes into the house.
-and quletly maltes her way up 1o her little

room,’ repressxng, to ‘the 'best of her ablhty,

‘the distressing cough, ‘lest it disturb the.
rest of the household.. Almost a stranger,
- ‘among strangers, her hfe fast ebbing away,
“held very Iittle of comfort or pleasure from
a worldly .standpoint, ‘But no word: of com-

plamt was ever heard from her..-

Her. beloved husband had died many; many
years ago, and her only son, the mainstay
and joy .of her declining years, ‘went’ out

from her one bright, wrnter s morning, with
a smtle of:love. lighting his’ face, and as she

fondly watched hlm rxdlng across the ‘sunlit

-yet bleak Dakota pra.irxe, he turned and
‘waved back a ia.rewell that was ﬁxed for

ever in’ her tender memo'ry ot him. Cauvht
ln g:1 furlous bi 4a.rd ‘that evemng,on his

? homeward road - she saw him no more until .
the.,warm sun. of a late spnng melted away,
.. thee Vellet 'f snow that ha.d been hlS wmd-

Two ¥ yea :'ago she came to this great ‘city,

;Z'hopmg that.where. 50 _many found employ-
,ment she also- mlght be able to earn her

One sentence from the pastors hps had

in the Maste1 s service.’ ~How plamly she
could hear his pleadmg voice and -mark,
once more, the deep earnestness that shone
in. his eyes.. Yee‘ her. heart responded to
the urgent loving call; but what could she
do? Nothing, literally nothlng Her utter

-_"helplessness and-her mablhty fo do anything
-,for the 'Master. welghed very heavily upon
_her, 50 that her spirit sank JAn grief, but the

blessed thouﬂht that her great high priest,

L esus, was’ touched ‘with a feelmg of her in-

ﬁlmttles, brought consolation and sleep to
her tu'ed mind and body. .

'I‘he following day was bltterly cold and
the pain in Her poor side had increased so
that, at times, it was almost unbearable.

" But that evening she went about her weekly

task of ‘cleaning ‘the waiting room as pa-
tiently as ever, with a tender regret linger-

. ing ever in her mind because of her lack of

power to do anything for her beloved
Saviour,

A sudden fit ot coughjng served to draw
the attention of the agent. ‘Oh; Mrs. Adams,
said he, ‘I wouldn’t hother a.bout scrubbing
the rest of .the room to-night. I didn’t no-
‘tice what you were doing. It's too cold;

“besides, you'd better go home and take some-

thing for that awful cough
With a quiet word of thanks she finished

the wall, she. reached up on tip-toe and in-
serted a few invitation cards and tracts
among the other notices on the board. This

‘had ‘been her custom each week, and now

she'looked up at them by the flickering. light

that came from the fire in the open stove,

ln the ~silent .

On the. platform she passed a man who -

was -pacing up -and down. ‘He opened the

‘door she had just closed, gave one keen‘look - ,
into the dim-lit empty room and entering, - -

seated himself near the stove. -When “the
station ‘agent’ came out and- busily poked up

the fire, he rose to his feet with a question..

as to the next train. west and. moved over
‘to the dark side:of the room,

tion as he impatiently shifted his weight
from ‘one foot“to the other, while his rest-

-less .hands closed angd unclosed spasmodlc-

ally.

/The sound of an oncoming tram brought
a sigh ‘of-relief from him as he straightened
up from the wall.

his collar and the back of his neck. Swift-
ly his hand went up and brought to his view
one of-the simple cards left by the widow;
Stepping ‘nearer. ihe nght he glanced -at ‘it

-and read
My son : if sinners entlce thee,
. i consent’ thou not, o v
Why! ‘What is there in such a simplo

message to cause so vast a change? He
stands .and gazes like one petrified, looklng

‘at- the little card but seeming to see through

and beyond it,

‘There's the train,’ says the agent.” 'D’you
want a ticlket? Recclnn'r no answer, he
passes out, and returning after the traln hag
gone, ﬁnds the stranger still standing star-
ing blanl\ly at the card. At length he seems
to notice the scrutinizing look of the puz-

-zled  station agent, and becomes’ conséious

of his. surroundings. Without a word he
turns and leaves the room, and with swift,
powerful strides ‘he marches ‘forward mto

" _the Storm.

‘My ‘son: if.sinnérs entice thee.’ It seems.

Cihut ‘yesterday. that-he stood by the bedside

of his. dying . father—the grandest, -truest,

- 'noblest man he had ever known—a.nd heard

from his loving lips the sentence he had

_ just read on the card he still held.crushed

up in his hand.  Every word of that last

-yessage was ringing through ‘his brain now,

while his-hand feels again the firm yet ten-
der clasp.that held hlm so steadfastly while

-he listened to the parting words of counsel

and comfort,
‘Consent thou not.’ Ah' but he had con-
sented. e had been enticed by a- Delilah,

and knew in his heart, that he had been the

plaything and sport: of those who had be-
guiled him from the path of right. They
had plucked him like a pigeon caught in
the meshes of the fowler," and had led him-
step by step until, to-pight, he .stood—just
on the threshold of manhood—dishonored
and a fugitive. He had consented-—and this
very night had started to take the final step
that would forever separate-him from mo-
ther, home, respectability and God. He had
come to the quiet suburban station that
none niight ever be able to trace him in his
flight, and when the morning dawned he
would be in company—-

No! A thousand times no! Come what

_may, he is determined that he will g0 1o

further in that path., He will go back to

“his dear, ill-used mother and confess all.

New life comes into his heart as he steps
bravely out to execute the new-formed reso-
lution while the face of his revered father
seems to smlle upon hnn once moxe

The tardy light of the wmtev s sun, shin-

ing the next morning through the lace cur- -

tains of an uptown residence, rested on the-

heads of mother .and penitent son—tiruly .

joined in heart once. more—as their voices
blended in a united petition to God for par-
don for the prodigal. .

The same sunlight poured through the
uncurtained window of that upper chamber
that had been the abiding place of the Wid-
ow Adams. The summons had come, and
the .ransomed soul had gone home. The
daylight reveuled the lifeless body; the once
sad, worn face now. glonﬂetl by a smile of
wondrous beauty, as if, in the moment of
pm tition, she had heard the Master's greet-
ing :—.

. ‘Well clone gocd and- fatthful servant. en-
“ter thou into the JOY of t.hy Lord. h

resting ‘his:
- shoulders heavily against the bulletm board,
Bvidently very much dis turbed, his comely, -
. boyish face working with ill- -suppressed emo-

) He started nervously as -
. he felt something. cold slip down between
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-~ Perishable.. -
On a barrel of goods I recently

observed the word at the head of

this article.. It showed the need of
its being forwarded with haste.

~ That single word suggested much
‘more than was intended.. Ithought

that with propriety it might be in-

~seribed on- all earthly things. It

might be written on the riches of

‘the world.

- None of these are durable. They
perish with the using. They are un-

ly walking'inbvhis palace,' and iSi‘ly- works fha’t ’ ‘arek ‘vti’xéi'ein, shall’ be'

ng— . o burned up. ‘And well doés he go

s not this great Babylon, thatT ontosay— = St
have built for the house of theking- . - ‘Seeing that all these things shall
dom by the might of my power; and be dissolved, what manner of per-
for the honor of-my majesty?” " - sons ought ye to be in all holy con-

And while he yet speaks there versation‘and gOdlineSS-’-—,‘Elfi(i'lid-
falls upon bis ear a'voice from hea- ly Greetings’ =~ - o
ven, saying— ‘ - s o

‘0 King Nebuchadnezzar, to thee - - The Sunbeam.

it is spoken; the kingdom is depart- Once & sunbeam found its way.
ed from thee. ' into a house. In it came through an

And'the same hour was the'thing opening in the blind. Now, you will
' hardly guess what so sorely puzzled

I
1

o= | =
Rl \?“A'\i =
*M\*—;—Tﬁ“ *‘l"l‘g it

Sea ||

o i
oL
ST ﬁgﬂ

¥4l little Willie, who was in the room

”//"// /S Sy Wherever the stream of light
/ N  caused by the sunbeam went, there .
little Willie saw a thin line like
smoke. Willie was much puzzled.
Then his mother explained the na-

" ture of it to him, and told him it

was dust. - ‘
‘Dust!? he cried. “Then how-is it
‘that the other parts of the room,
where the sunbeam does not.shine,
are not also full of dust? . .~
Then his mother told him-that it
was the 'same all over the room, al-
_ though he could not see it; and, in-
- deed, that it is the same everywhere
1 - all over the world, in a greater or
less degree. S
- In the evening, after the sun bad
. done shining for.that day, Willie.
. begged his father to. tell him. more
" about the dust. S
- . :.So his father told Willie.that, al-
. though he could not see it, yet the
dust was in the room still, and that
the reason he saw it before was be-
cause the little stream of lieht which
shone into the comparatively dark
room made all things clear to the
eye where the sunbeam fell. Then
Willie’s father told him that the
gsunbeam is God’s light, which is so
pure and bright that it detects the
dust in any room, no matter how
clean the room may be.

e
,///////////4/5/%// %g%%; ».rg‘*‘s " at the time the sunbeam entered.
= ? T - O QS« \

*1S NOT THIS GREAT BABYLON, THAT I HAVE BUILT ?" But God has also a light to show

certain possessions. The fire and
the flood may destroy them. The

-moth and the rust may corrupt

them. Thieves may break through
and steal them. They may sudden-
ly make themselves wings and fly
away. . .

It might be written on the hon-

- ors of the world. None of these are

enduring. None of them are secure
to their possessors. Those who oc-
cupy the highest seats of power and
fame are not sure of them for a day.

. INow we see Nebuchadnezzar proud-

E - the dust of sin in our hearts. . That
fulfilled upon him. Iis glory was jioht is the Word ‘of God. When
turned to shame. o the Holy Spirit of God makes this

And so as regards the pleasures Jight shine into our hearts, we find
of the world. How short-lived ave ipqt they are ‘deceitful above all
all of these! . They are but for a {hings, and desperately. wicked,’
brief season. And so of the fash—_ God gave us this light tO ShOW us
ions of the world. How changing; {hese things, and God’s licht makes
and how soon do they pass awsa¥ ! oy sins plain-to us. . We may try to
And so our bodies, how frail and ghut out the light, and sncceed for a
crumbling! How soon do they re- hile, ’ -
turn to the dust, of which they are! Sometimes, by trying to keep the

And so of the world itself. Peter room, as it were, very clean — that
warns us of a time, rapimy ‘ap- is, by trying to be good—people
proaching, when the earth and the fancy there is no dust ﬂyiﬁg about,

i



" 7o sing ﬂlhng the heart but dlrect- )

- 1y the’ light shines in, it shows that
It is:

~ the heart is full of 1n1qu1ty'
« ,Nery foohsh to. suppose that We are
" not smners just because we do not
 see our wicked thoughts and deeds.

" The llght of God’s Holy Word not
only shows what we are, but it
shows us that we may look on him
and live, and be saved.

Has the light shone into your
heart; and shown you that you are

a sinner? Has it shown you that
Jesus died for smners‘? ‘I‘:uthful
EW ords.

How Johnme Learned to-
Wipe His Feet. -

(Tda M. Gardner in ‘Sundayschool .

'J?lmes J) .

‘Did you Wlpe your feet John-

nie 7’ \ .
‘No, mamma; I’ for’froi’ ‘

- ‘Run back and- do it, then, please.’
“Yes, mamma.’

There was a prolonged and ener- .

getie scraping -and rubbing of two
obedient feet on the hall rug.

- ‘Mamma, won’t you tell me why

you-have to wipe your feet every
time you'come into the house?
“Yes, if you cannot ﬁnd out your
‘self.). Py -

- ohnnle looked mterested Mam-
ma always let him find out things
for himself when he could. Hehad

found already that there was always

a reason behind her comimands, and
he enjoyed hunting for it.’
‘Where can I begin?

“Well,.walk all around the rooms,
and, when you are near the begin-
ning place, . I’ll say, “Warm!”’

That was just like mamma, and
-Johnnie knew he was going to have
a good time. He went through the
two parlors, but mamma was silent,
Johnnie was watching her over his
shoulder, and hardly knew when he
crossed the tlueshold into the lib-

rary.
- ‘Warm? cried mamma. sudden]y

Johnnie halted promptly, and
lIooked all about him.

‘Don’t look too high for the rea-
sons of things,’ said mamma with a
- smile, as Johnnie, not budging an
inch, stood rolling hls €yes up to-
wards the ceiling.

- ‘Warmer! as the little lad befran
to look toward the floor:

‘Oh, I spy! said J ohnnie sudden—
Iy. And he picked up a big cake of
dry mud from the carpet. ‘T've
fcund out, mamma¥y '

"l‘hat is one reason, but there are
others.

N

nie a kiss,
~pencil and paper.

- Dirt”

‘In the house, maininia?”’
‘Yes, but vou can’t see them Just
yct ’ o _
‘Why can’t I sce them now mam-
ma?’ .

- Mamma. lmwhed and gave Ji ohn—
Then she handed him

‘T will write a question on this

paper, and you ‘may have untﬂ to-
morrow night to answer xt-—What _

makes mud? ‘
fH_u_h! that’s easy!
dirt 1’ .
‘Yes. Write it this way: “What
makes mud ?” 1. Moisture. 2.
Write down everything that
you see dropped and left on the side-
walk or in the street. If it is wet,

‘put in under “Momiure,” i noi, put

it under “Dirt.”.’.

‘Mullo, hete’s the sprmlder Do
you spell® Gater” Wlth an a or an
0, mamma? :

‘W-asteer,) said mamma, mthout
a smﬂe '

She never }auﬁhed at Johnmes

mlstakes, and that was what made
Johnnie think she was ‘Iot’s mccz’n:'

othez boys’ mammas,’
Presenﬂy the ezfy carts eame

‘110110 to. 0*ather up the ﬂarba"e 'l‘he_
y ﬁ'heavy, “and the: men),

b
t6- save . llftmo them; emptled ‘the
contents upon the: street, and then
shoveled it into tlie earts..
a good amount.behind them, hovw-

different thmqs he saw remnants of.
Mamma suggested that ¢ garbage’

would cover it all, so Johnnie, after
- much wrinkling of his forehead and

twisting of his tongue, wrote ‘Gob-
bige;’ for mamma was called away
just then. - !

The ashman came down the street
and Ire, too, tipped over the barrels,
and shoveled the g ashes iito the cart
—all but what blew away; for the

wind was high, and a large part of .
' every shovelful went ﬂymrr all over

the street.

Mamma. was gone a Iong‘time,
but, when she returned, Johnnie
called ber to the window. . -
‘I dow’t know how to say things,
mamma. There are the sewer men
cleaning out the sewers, and they,
spill the dirty stuff on the street.
Then a waggon went by full of old
bones and meat from the market,
and some of that dropped from the
cart. Then there are the horses and
dogs and cats,
with blood” dmpping from his ear,
and the men spit on the sidewalk,—

Wate_r and

© tree to its God.

I fixed not Ways or meuns
“send it what 1t_nee(ls,’f I prayed 5

They left

I saw a dog go by

THE MDSSENGER.  f  ﬁ f:¢J
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and O mammia! I don’t think mud is

‘nice; do you? AxndJ ohnme s little
nose_was all puckered up Wzth dis-
gust, , :

r, A_Paifa‘ble.
‘I need-oil; said an ancient disci-

‘ple. " So lhe p]anted him an- ohve

aphno '
‘Lord,” he prayed 4t needs ram,
that its tender roots may drink and
swell. = Send.gentle showers.’ :
" And the Lord sent a gentle show-
er. ' '
‘Lord,’
tree needs sun.

prayed the disciple, ‘my
- Send sun, I pray,

‘thee.’ v
And the sun shone, glldma the

dripping clouds. .
‘Now frost, mv Lord, to blace 1ts

tissues,” cried he.

And behold, the little tree atood

.spall\lmo with frost.

But at even-song it died.
. Then the disciple sought a ‘bro-

: Ather (hsunl e, and iold his stmnne

cApemeuce

I, too; have planted a little tree,
the. other said, fand see‘—-lt thrives
well.
He who madé it
knows better vrhat 1t needs’ than a,

man like me. I laid no. condltlon,
“L_.Ql'd

“storm or sunshine, wind, rain.or
frost. Thou hast made it, and thou

A » "~ dost know.”? -
ever, and Johnnie got quite excited : ‘
over trying to write down all the

Suppose.
What if the Saviour should come
.To visit your mission band,

"And with love that chased all of

your fear away, -
Beside your leader should s’mnd"

We should ask him to tell us of
‘ Bethlehem town,
- The strange little town on the
* hill,
And of all the e'lory that .shone
around, '
When the anfrels sang,
and good will.?

And next we should ask for the ht-
tle lad :

That gave his fishes and bread,
Because he had heard the master
. say B

That the people ought to be fed.

‘And as we heard him how glad we

should be -
That we have so much to give,
To spre ead news of Jesus at home
and abroad
That his dear little lambs may
live!
— Waif)

But I entrusfed my little

¢ Peace :

i
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LESSON VII —MAY 14

COM Ma.tt xxv1, 14-25——The Betrayer

. earth.
~gone there with Jesus, he was now going:

- him,

"Chrlst Betrayed : and An"={"’

i “try pleces. of ‘silver .valued at about 'sixty-six'

:John xvxii 1—14 Memory verses, 5.' L
Golden Text

: “He, is despised and reJected of men T

'-Isa i,

Home Readmgs. o
T, Luke xxii., 39-46. —Qethsemane =~ ,
W. John xvili., 1-14 -—C‘hust betrayed and ar-

rested.
T Matt. nxvx 47-56 —Betl ayed mth a kiss.,.
.  Matt: nxvn -10 —The traitor’s’ end, )
S. John vi., 60-7L. -—I‘oreknown

S. Acts i., 15~26 —Reward -of 1mquity.
‘Lesson Story

On that wonderful night in which our .
. Saviour took bread and breakmg it, gave to .

hig disciples saymg, ‘This is my. body which

" is broken for you;’ and gave. them the pure
fresh wine saying, “This is my blood, shed.

for the remission of sins, as often as ye eat

this .bread and drink thxs cup-ye do. shew: .

forth- the Lord’s death until he come;’ on
that night when he spoke comfort to- his
disciples and promised them the Holy Spirit.
and his .own speedy return to their hearts;

on_that night .when he prayed for all who.

should believe on. him through all the ages,

.as only the Son of God ‘¢ould.pray (John
JXvill);-on that night-he went forth with his’
: “friends to .the lonely garden of Gethsemane, -
and . Judas. finding him there. betrayed hlm'.,

mto the hands of his enemies. .

Our Lord was in the habit of going to hhis :
qmet spot on the Mount of Olives at night,’
“to pray, and- perhaps to .meet those wu:h

whom he could not have a quiet word any-

‘'where else. It was a trysting place, a rest-

ing place for him who had no home on this-
Judas knew the-place, he had often

there with a band of armed men to betray

. his’ Master. Jesus knew what was about to

talke place, and leéaving the others went far-

- ther into the garden with Peter and James'

and John, bidding them watch.and pray with.
Three times he went. forward to pray
alone to his Father, and three times return~
ing he found his most trusted dlsciples sleep-
ing instead of watching and praying with
him in spirit. )

In the awful agony of that hour, Jesus
prayed that the cup of bitterness mlght pass

-from -him if it were possible, ‘nevertheless

not my will, but thine, be done.” He.knew
beforehand all -that he must suffer to redeem
us from sin, but he was wxlhng to be-the

Sacrifice atoning for our sins, because there -

was no other way in whxeh we could be

. gaved.

When. Judas appeared in the garden with
the armed mob, the Saviour went forth. to
meet them asking’, ‘Whom seek_ye?  They
answered, JeSus of Nazareth. .And as the
Son of God said, I am he, they were so over-
powered by the presence of God-that they
went backward and fell to the ground. -Again
he asked, ‘Whom seek ye,” and receiving the
same answer, he delivered himself up to

" them commanding that his disciples should

be’ a.Ilowed to go free.
But Peter, anxious to show his ‘loyalty

"and zeal for the Master, drew a sword-and

cut off the ear of Ma.lchus a servant of the
high-priest. Then said -Jesus, ‘Put up thy

ay sword into the sheath: the cup which my
% Father hath given me, shall I not drink.it?'.
< and putting forth his hand he. hea,led the'

wounded ear,
““Then the band and the captain and-officers
ofthe Jews took Jesus and bound him and

. led"him-away to Annas -first, for he was
- father-in-law 'to - Caiaphas, ‘who was -the
" high Dpriest that year and who had "prophe- -
. sied ‘that 'it was expedient that one man -
-“should die for the people.

Then Annas sent
the ho}y pnsoner to Calaphas to be judged

The betrayal foretoId ’—Psa. xli., 9 ;
xiii., 18; Zech. xi.,12,13; Matt, xxv.; 14-16
-7 Psa lxxi

Suggestlons.

" “This is oneof the saddest scenes in. the' ,
- world’s history, theé ‘betrayal of ‘the’ ‘Son ‘of-
God, the sinless’ Som..of: humnmty, with "the;

treacherous klss ‘of hypoerisy. For thirty pal-

I cerits each, this misenable traitor covenanted
“with the’ prxests to betray the” LOrd .Tesus

Christ; = .-
.- Though "he’ had" been for three years ‘the

. compa.mon of Jesus and his fmends ‘he had
-never ' been' truly Jomed to-'Jesus' as the
-branch is to the vine; though he: had seen',

‘the . matchless” love. and: mighty power: of
J&:LS, he had' hardéned his heart agamst

him, his very position and pmvﬂeges with -
‘“the hardness of his hear{ made him all the.  ;
Judas, refus-..
“ing the love of the Savmur, opened his Whole

easier. prey for the .tempter..

being to ‘the devill”

-1t is an-awful responsxbxhty to be m the,
placé of privilege.. When we hear the Gos--

pel  of God’s love .and perfect salva,tlon
through the blood of Jesus Christ, we must
either reject it as  Judas did, or. accept and

obey -as Peter'and John did, and like them,

we must wait. in prayer’ for the . promised
_power of the Holy Spirit,.the Comforter. .
*I am.’ This was the name by which Je-

hovah - reveaﬂed Jhimself to Moses (Bx. -iii,-

‘6, 14);.by this name. Jesus claimed identity

mth the Father. (John viii., 54-58); by this
name, -years later, the risen .and- glorified -
Saviour revealed himself from heaven to
8); by this’ name Christ sil-
,enced and awed ms enemies in the garden .
as they. came, an.armed band with captain.,

John (Rev. i,

and officers, to capture the meek and lowly,
Son of Man, In an instant he could have

summoned - a whole legion of angels to his .
".aid; or with'a breath destroyed the soldiers
, \vho .Stood . before him, -but he.-chose -to-die.
~for cur salvation and ‘he would not 1eslst

now, .-:-

Wherever a. word is put in 1ta11cs 1n the‘
Bible we know that'it hds been put’in by
" the- transla,tors ‘togive -the sense,; but-is not®’
So: the: sentence in-
the authorized version of the Bible says, ‘T-

in. the- original Greek..

am he, but the original words were simply
‘I am.’

evil course. "

Jesus protected his frrends
-gelf up, but would not let his disciples be
taken. They were’ not yet able to suffer
much for him. - But their lives as recorded

in the Acts show what transformation was
wrought' by :the power of the Holy" Ghost'

coming upon them (Acts i, 8). .
Quest:ons.

A What took ‘place before Jesus and his
disciples went to Gethsemane ? o

2..What. took place there 7 .

3..Who :did ‘Jesus take 1o wateh and prey
with him. '

-4, Were they felthful 7

5. Why did Jesus allow himself to be taken

prisoner ? : ' .
Practlcal Pomts.
" BY A, H. CAVIDRON :

If we are much with .Tesus, every place-

will be ballowed.ground .(verses 1, 2),
A mob is always more cruel and hot-head-
ed than an individual (verse 3).

Jesus knowing the future, had more to'

suffer than others (verse 4)..

The enemies of Jesus sought to destroy’

- him, but the dagger they a,lmed at the Friend
of sinners found fatal sheath in their own

- heart - (verses 5, 9; Acts i, X .
Peter’s blundermg zeal .caused Chrxst to

xviii),

perform .a miracle (verses 10, 11)..
Ignorant of his Senshxp, his character a.nd
“his mission, the-encmies of Jesus‘seized and

bound  him, and led him away to a mock

triai, ‘But he was Wounded for our trans-
gressrons" (verses 12- 14) i '
Txverton Ont

. C. E Toplc._,.

Ma.y 14. —God's covenant and ours.—Ps, &v.,"
(A Christia.n Endeavor pledge meet-"

110,

ing) -
Jumor C. B~

) Ma.y 14,-~How to win lc\o and honm

Prov. iif, -7, . , L.

1, L

o It is not: so much necessary ‘that sermons
"for childreii -beso- ‘named’ as it is that’ ser-.

‘mons’ where chlldren are present or oughtf .

tobe* present ‘e preached in'a 51mple WAy, -

. them interested in the church?

Showing that Jesus revealed himself
as God to this rabble, who were awed and
" afraid, but, nevert.helese, persested in ‘their

- He gave hlm-. :

.so as to mterest dnd instruct them,

The mlstake many,- preachere make ‘is. in ;;j"' T

preachlng to adults only, d4s though 1o child-

. ren were present ‘Tt.is not:strange that-that -
- kind” of . preaching ‘fails. to- reach - childrem = -
and to secureitheir 1egular attendance at the. A
~gervices’ of ' the church, - -

A minister was once" wondering how he
‘could reach ‘the large number-of children in
the homes:of his.people. ‘How am I 'to-get
he said.: “To
be sure -they attend ‘Sunday-school, but that
is not enough, - I seldom -ses them at.the
preaching services, and:never on Wednesday.

) mght at prayer-meeting.’

. As-a rule the children do not attend these~~
servxces. Why? Parents do ‘not- require it.
Why do they not require’ it? "~ Because ‘the
minister so often takes no thought. of ‘the
children (m the preparatxon of Lis sexmons,
and .only ‘presches to the older omnes, .-

It is said.that once upon a time it was’

- announced from-a’ certam pulpit that ‘on’the
following' Sunday -thé " pastor ‘would"like as "~

many of .the children ‘of the Sunday-sehool
as would attend the morning service to take
seats in the gallery, as thiey could all sit in’
a body. He especially ‘asked the téachers:of
the Sunday—schools to urge the children: to
come. e~ would preach a sermon ‘for the‘
children.”:

Sunday came, and 50 drd a "ood!y ‘Aamber’
of the children..  When it came, time for-the.-
_seimon’ the. Tinister glanced np ‘in; the ‘gals
lery. and ‘safd: ‘Girls and boys, it’ gwes me

grea.t Dleasure t0. have SO many, bright fa,ces,, . '

before me this, morning.. .1, wish' youL. would’
come.. -every.. Sundey and ﬁll up: those vacant-: i

. seats,...Then.he.went. mto ‘his, sermon w1th‘

a wilk . But: he soon: forgot. ‘the gallery.!. .
‘He Just soared right. over - -their’ little; héads .

“way up.in-the arches in: the: roof, and only;
* came down long enough.to speak “to. Some.of

the boys that were whispering.a litile too.
loud. Then he went.back to the roof. )

 Inviting the ‘children to. remain for a ser-
vice, and then instead: of glving.them bread
a-stone is given them, will not attract and
hold them, .-

Of a certain preacher it is said: ‘He never
fails to mention his pleasure at seeing so
many' children in the congregation, . But he
goes further. He makes his sermons sO
plain to every child present that they feel he

~really means what he says about being glad .
they are there. e ta}ks to them

A boy of twelve once said, ‘I like Dr, —,
mamma, because I can understand him.

A father once gave special commendation
to a certain- preacher, and added, ‘My boys

. always® hke to hear you preach so well’

‘That was a compliment to that preacher,
and showed one of the secrets of his success

“‘and usefulness wherever he went -—‘Rehgrous

’I‘eleseope )
__.,__.._*——u——

Use, Of Snnday=Schools. :

A good Sunday»sehool secures 1ehglous in-
struction to the children of families who
otherwise would receive none at all. “'We
speak not DowW of this benefit derwed from the -
"Sunday-school by the . children of godless
families, but, surprising though this may be,
by the members of homes which are avowed-
ly Christian- homes, - Yes, there are many -
so-called roligious families who furaish: no
teaching of a spiritual charactér  to. their
little ones. “There is no conversation of a
rehglous pature ever addressed {o them, nor
is there at any ‘time an enquiry into the con- -
dition of their souls. - This is not the place
for the explanation of this lamentable fact,”
but that it is'a fact cannot possibly be de-’
nied, What a blessed thing it is that there
are faithful, conscientious, and devout, teach-
ers, who fill the gap left vaea.nt by neglect- -
ful ‘parents and supply a need so deplorable. -
In the comsideration that from them only:
-the childien of some families receive the re-’
ligious. instruction. they ever get, how care-

~ ful -should the Sunday-school teaeher ‘be. to.

present the truth of the -Gospel - to every””
member of hig class every.Sunday, and ‘to
seek to apply it with all. earnestness —Rev.
M G Hnn=eu :




THE MESS N(}ER.

ceive as much poison. from its use as from'

The Catechlsm on Beer. -

' (By Juha. Colman, Netmnal Temperance
‘Publication House.) - . -

LESSON XIIL —BEDR AND CRIME.

‘Bad hab1ts continued often lead to crime.’.

‘What is the effect of beer on the ‘moral
character ?-

The heer-drinker ‘is mchned to be moro:e,
brutal, and surly. .

Where can this readily be seen"

In the bee1—saloons, where quarrellmg is
very common,
- In large c1t1es scarcely a mornlng passes
without reports of cases. in court of quarrels
among beer-drinkers. Of course there are

court.

Are these cases often senous"

They often result in bloodshed, and some-
times in murder, ..

A New York juryman says: “We had five

_or six murderers on trial, and nearly all be-

fore the murder had been drinking what a
German would call a moderate amount of
lager-beer—say one to two quarts—and some-
times it was ale.’—‘Beer Question.’

‘What does Dr. Crothers. say. about bee:r-
drinkers?

“T'he most dangerous class of tramps and
ruffians in our large cities are beer-drinkers.

Of what ages are these criminals?

Of all ages, but the young are the most
nUmerous.

Dr.. M. L. Holbrook, in .speaking of the
cr:mlna.l court, says: ‘Moet of the criminals
were young. Perhaps the most painful mur-

dér-case was a boy of seventeen ‘(son cf very -

respectable parents), who ‘killed- a comrade
while under the influence of ‘lager-besr, The
fight’ whwh occurred at the time ‘was among
about a dozen”boys from fifteen to twenty

years of age, and all had been drmkmb 1«\"er-‘

beer freely’.—Beer Question; i+
. Give the testimony of -Judge Pilman,:~

Tepfter eight ‘months of free beer in Massa-

chusetts there was an increase of sixty-eight
percent in the aggregate of crime,’ -
How does béer compare with the ehon;er

drinks in producing crime.
‘Tt is worse, for with the stronger drinks

they soon -become stupid, while wxbh beer.

they remain able to do mischief. - .
' The district attorney of Essex Co,, M'us .,
said : ¢ The excessive use of the stronger
drinks is liable to make men drunk and help-

- less, unable to- do much harm, while beer

excites men to acts of violence, desperation
and crime.’

‘Wbhat are the 1e=ult,s of Deer- drmmng in
England? : .

Just as bad as elsewhere.

Of fifty government convicts at one txme
forty-three gave as the cause of their erimes
beer and bad company, or both. Forty-six

jail ehaplains in England, being asked about
the.effect of opening free. beer-houses, testi~’

fied to the floods of vice let loose. One &aid:
‘I believe it impossible for human language
to describe the misery and wickedness added
to the previous sum of .moral and social iils
by the beer-houses.’

How, then,” ought we to look upon the

beer-houses?
As so many nurseries of crime in the land.

¢ We Played Cards and Drank

Wine.’

So1 ntering - leisurely along the street, a
well-dressed young lady passed me. She
gave a pecular call. It was answered by a

girl about her own size and age. The two

girls seated themselves on the. edge of a

. poreh and at once began an animated chit-
chat, and.so loud as to.be distinctly heard
rods off. . This is.a part of what'I was a.l-
most compelled to hear:

“Yes, we played cards wrtn the aentlemen, .

and drank a good deal of wine, and perhaps
said and did things that we ought not to, but
‘the folks. needn’'t make such an awful fuss
about it

‘Sh—!’ warned her compamon. ‘If my mo-
ther were to hear what you say it would be
the lz}st of my gomg out of this house after
dark . .

many cases whlch never get- reported in

So long as men wrth 1otten heal'ts ‘are on

the‘lookout for victims, and such careless .
ones present:tlemselves, as these girls ap--

paréntly.were, recruits w1ll continue to swell

- the army.of the lost. e

‘We played cards and-drank wine.”
did they *begin this labit of wine- drmkmg,

I'wonder? Once when my field of labor in

this Gospel temperance work was in one of

the interior towns of. the Middle States, I .
“met op the. prmcxpal avenue.a young woman,

a former pupil in the Sunday-school in a
distant v1llage A moment's conversation

showed me how the cruel vulture had done

its ghoulish work. The spirit: of the good
Samaritan moved me.

be able to turn her wayward feet. The pur-

- ity of blessed childhood’s days and scenes,

associations sweet and sacred, hallowed
memories, early playmates—all, all were pre-

sented in the brilliant color of hope and'

trust. A mist filled her eyes.

‘Come, I'll take you home. In less than a
day we'll be there. How glad your parents
will be to see you! Surely you do not forget

“the love of father and mothker, and you want

to see them again, don’t you, Mary '
Straightening herself up to her full height,

her face white, her form rigid and strained,

in a voice whose tone conveyed hate, min-
gled with utter despair, she answered:

‘Yes, I do remember them, They taught
me to drink wine at the family board. I
was told to drink it like a lady, Basily and
quickly enoagh I learned to like it. I tried
to drink it “like a lady.” TUnder its influ-
ence, the bettle was drained; my brain reel-
ed; the world was torn from under my feet;
the sky became all brass. To-day I am eats
ing the ashes of the apples of the Dead Sea.
There is nothing left worth living for. I
can’t fight against the odds much longer.
Every hand pushes me nearer the bottom ;
then comes the end. Some day I must stand
at the bar of God, and I tell you I shali be
a true witness against those who taught me
to ‘““drink wine like a lady.” ’—‘ Christian
Observcr’

Cheaper And More Poxsonous
(Joeeph Alford Conwell New Jersey.)

There is. much 'said and. written about the-

appalling: number of persons who drink, Yet
two or three -times as many use tobacco,

_While moré money is spent for drink, it

must be remembered that, relatively con-
sidered,. tobacco is much cheaper than alco-"
holic liguors. . A glass of beer costs as much
as many smokes and chews, and a glass of
whiskey, brondy or wine as much as a dozen
cigarettes or a whole plug or bag of tobacco,

Our annnal consumption of. alcoholic lig-
ucrs.is over one billion gallons, or ahout six-
teen galluns to each man, woman and child,
The most of this is lager beer, containing

about four or five percent of alcohol the re-.

mainder being wine, containing ﬁom ten to
twently percent .of alcohol, and whiskey,
brandy and otheér liquors containing about
fitty percent of alcoliol. The toilal amount
of pure alcohol in all liquors annually con-
sumed in our land is less than 100,000,000 gal-
lons or abott five quarts for each individual,

Our annual tebacco crop is neariy 500,000,-
000 pounds. This is over five pounds for
every man, woman and child, From this is

made over three billion cigarettes, over four.

billion cigars, about one hundred million
pounds of smoking and nearly two hundred
million pounds of c¢hewing tobaceo. Ac-
cording to a fair calculation. Lo consume our
annual tobasco crop, it requires that no less
thaxn {welve million boys ard men smoke or
chew three hours daily.

‘While they.are both powerful narcotics,
and in .over-doses produce death, tobacco is
the more virulent and deadly, although the
more insidious and subtle, of the two. Ac-
cording o Taylor's ‘Treatise on Poisons;
eleven ounces of alcohol is the smallest re-
corded ‘fatal dose swallowed by an adult,
the victim living nearly two hours. But
thirty grains of tobacco have produced death
in twenty minuates, Dr, Kello«g asserts that

there is enough. poison in a pound of tobac .

co-to kill 300 persons.

According to these authorities there are

about 1,000,000,000 fatal doses of alcohoi, in
our annL.Ll ploduetion of alcoholic hquors
But our annual crop cof tobacco containg
enough poison *o kill 120,000,000,000 persons,
or more than one hundred times as much
poison as the annual production of aleohol.

If only one one-hundredth part of the poison .

in tobacco entered the system in chewing
or smoking mankind would, even then, re-

) does not» destro,

When g
_its smoke.

‘I prayed that I might -

A

alcoholic beverages.
The combustion :

Therfe {gabundan evldence that
in both’ chewmg ‘and smoking a large per-
centage. of the nicotine which tobacco con-
taing emers the system

v,

carresg‘,;dmeme

Pomeroy, Man.

Dear’ Editor,~~Our school is on the bank of *

Tobaceco creek. It is very pleasant in'‘the
summer, and we scholars take our boots and
stockings off and wade through the water.
We drive to school, for we live two miles
from it. In summer we drive one horse and

‘two in the winter. We have a jolly time

when we get the sleigh well filled with
scholars.

I have a little baby brother one year- and ‘

eight months old, who does some' funny
things sometimes. One day, when mamma
came in the kitchen, he was taking out the
ashes with the dipper, scattering them over
himself, ﬂoor and stove. )

’ ETHEL (aged 9),

Muilgrave, Ont,
Dear Editor,~—I am visiting grandpa and
grandma Troup They have taken the ‘Mes-
senger’ ever since it was printed. They have
sent it to me ever since I could read. Grand-
pa Sherk bas lots of bees and we have lots

of honey to eat, )
: JOSIE 8. (aged 10).

Lisgar; Que.
Dear Editor,—I am going to school now.
I make the fires, I have done it for thrée
winters, I have a brother in the Dairy
School in St. Hyacinthe: I have three neph--
ews and three nieces. There is ardeaf and
dumb boy at our.place. My mother is presi-

dent of the W..C. T. U. here.
REGINALD 8. L. (aged 13).

. "Eugenia, Ont
Dear Editor,~I live near the Falls in the"
village of Eugenia, which is situated on the
Beaver river. - At our annnal Sunday-school
entertainment, instead of the programme, a
man. from Orangevme had a magic lantern,
with very interesting pictures of the Chris-
tian life of Dr. Paton.as a missionary of the
New Hebrides Islands. -
VIRGIE Mc.M.. (aged 10)

) McLellan’s Brook.
Dear Editor,—We have been taking the
‘Messenger’ for fifteen years and the ‘Wit-
ness' for twenty years. We have a dog nam-
edl Jack and we harness him in the sled in
the winter ‘and he will haul us. My father -
has gone to the gold mines with a load of
stamps to crush the gold. The mines are so
far from the railway that the company has
to hire teams to-haul the machinery. -
~JOHN H, 'F.

Nappan, N. S
Dear Editor, -—I had the ‘Messenger’ taken
for me, by my aunt, as a Christmas present,
and I think it is a very nice paper. I live-
near a railway; it is at the back of the house, -

and in frent of it is a large hill, on which =’

we go berrying in the summer., I sprained

my ankle coasting down a hill with two other -

of my schoolmates, and cannot go to school.

The school girls either write notes and send
them by my sister or come to see me. I
like them to come best. I don't think ma.ny
pecple around here take the ‘Messenger,” so
I am going to try to get some subscribers
for it. The ‘Experimental Farm’ is only about
onqg mile from where I live, and I have been
all over the barms., I liked "the little girl’s

letter ahout ‘Crossing the Prairie,’ but I can-
pot think of her name just now. I think I
will close my letter, as I ha.ve written quite

a long -one.
BLANCHE B. (aged 11).

Little Musquash, N.B.
Dear Editor,—I live on the coast of the
Bay of Fundy, and we have.a great time

sliding and skating. We have an organ, and .

I can play quite a lot. Grandpa lives a few .

yards from our door, and he.lives all alone, . -

I sometimes serub and get his meals for him.,
EFFIE ('\gcd 12).



) Breekfast axlways 1mportant beca.use it
~.does more than any ‘other one. thmg to pltch
..the. keynote of the day: .for. the most of us,-

\;'

<. S0me - in. early. spring. when the -appetite-so .

",often .needs: témpting. "Acids - are .the best
tonies and aids to digestion, and should have
a _place on every - ‘breakfast table. ‘As a rile; -

1

B ‘where - fresh - fruits.are: ‘not easxly obtained, -

- fruit skilfully prepared,. make an appetizlng
substitute.  ‘But avoid cloying sweetness
The season. of . sweets’ a:nd preserves-is over,’
 Whéther fruit shall be eaten first.or last at .
_ breakfast is’ commg to be qulte ‘a. dlsputed
.. question, and 'is, perhaps, one of’ the things .-
. that . each ‘must answer; “for. himself. - But

-ew.t; 1b do fox brenkfn.st, (if ab no ‘other meal

"It takes at least a ha.lf “hour longer to di-.
‘gest fried meat: or othér food than it does’ .
" that cooked in any other ordinary way, but
the former is far less likely to be greasy by
deep frying than when only:a little fat is..
-used in'a shallow fry-pan.” In fact, if ero-
I quettes, or other preparations of mea.t fish,
DT ‘or fowl are egged and .breaded ﬁfteen min-
“utes before they are fried and then immersed

. in' smoking hot fa.t,_and removed from -it the
. .minute .they are . done, they will ‘never be’”
A:’jsodden and greasy. I‘lourmg should be done

mlmedlately before frying.-

. .- Shredded codfish - or remnants of other
,"»:baked or boiled fish.that were fiaked whlle
- warm are- delicious creamed for breakfast,
... and.can be served in-a variety. of ways..
. ~“Make a plain sauce :of one cupful’of ‘milk -
“brought-to a -boil 'and 'thickened with one.

. :tablespoonful "of, flour- rubbed. into an-equal .
;. amount of ‘butter. :*Addthe -flakéd fish-and

-alone on sllces of. toa.st or on _patty shells
: lnead crumbs, ‘dot with' butter a.nd brown m
the oven. -If preferred the creamed. ﬁsh may"

+ or two or three eggs, of a teacupful of ‘mash-.

- ed potato can be added to -the “Sauce wrth

~.the fish,

. So .much has ‘been said of the nutritwe
value of eggs that it would seém - as thouffh

-every housewrfe, -certainly every -one” who

penditures (and there are few who~do not).’
. would appreciate it.- But. how many of the
" more than two hundred ways in which they
are said to be served are seen in our ordin-
ary menus? Start a reformation; if only to
see how “great a variety of temptmg and
whelesome omelets you can easily serve for
breakfast by simply adding the prepared bis
of meat, fowl, or vegetables that were left
over from the previous day to a plain ome-
let. - Mince cold ham, beef or mutton fine,
season well and heat; reheat canned peas,

"having them rather dry, znd spread a layer

ing it. Always serve an omelet on a warm
dish; an omelet pan ought never to be used
for frying other food.

- "'The number of cereal foods are constantly
being added to, and certainly there is now
enough variety in both substance:and flav-
or to please all tastes, and- dispel the sug-
-gestion of ‘invalid food' that-has so long
_clung tothem. Properly cooked, which usu-
ally meoans sufﬁclently cool\ed, and - eaten
with cream, no food is at once =0 delicate,
-satlsfymg a.nd nour1shmg for spnnu break-
fasts, =

“For the. other meals’ of. the day tempt”
everyone's appetite. with lean meats, acid
vegetables, salads and tart desserts.. In the

counfry where green. vegetables are scarce,
canhed ones should be freely used;, always

ening the can twoor: tlivee “hours before thoy
are needcd to aerate them.
Da.udellons which -are always obtamable
there, are one of the most valuable of spring
_ vegetables, whether eaten fresh or steamed
like spma.el\ and ‘served with a dressing of
_lemon juice, butter -salt and p2pper. . -
Splnach should be l:horoughly Was ched

’ vj‘i(Adele K Johnson m New York. Observer ’)

" should be made'specially.inviting and whole- o E

.- ‘lemon juice or fresh fruits are the ‘most de- :
", lightful ‘'ways.of ‘servingit.. In the country, :

“dried prunes or other frult of evapora.ted ‘

2 Pomter Buttons._ RN |

S The Links and Studs are . -

EE olled gold’ plate warranted s

© . 10yéars, and are made i in; the

. - .celebrated one-. piece” un-
" breakable style. Dull or pol-, .

1shed finish as desired. :

i ‘Will'be sent postpald and
- remstered

- Or. for sale, postpald tor $1.50, Cash wlth order

' Our premlums are, described honestly it they be not consldered to correupond wlth
the descrlptions they may be promptly returned and money wlll be’ retunded :

“stir 'with-a fork until: ‘heated. through; “serve

'pie

" receive a fayor of’ onion, parsley or; celery;

needs to economize closely in domestic ex- .

beans, corn, tomatoes or other vegetables, -

over one-half of an omelet just before turn- .

-erous with both oranges and sutfar

'rememherlng to: helghten the*r ﬁavor by op-

‘. gar.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON

.through four W&ters\and enoueh of the last
one will chng to the lea.ves to cook it :with,
‘Boil -half:an‘hour, drain’ and- pour ovex the s

dressmg recommended above

“Plo- pla.nt is. far more. dehclous bal;ed tha.n;
“stewed. . ».Cooked i 'this" way. ‘and .served:in
-rpatty; shells as’: ta.rtlets ig also ‘préferable to *
“If you: ‘must have the latter, half- bal\ej'

“the pa,stry shell, - fill- with sca.lded plepla.nt
that has been’ sweetened and flavored, orna-

“‘ment ‘the-top with’ straps of pastry. and re-.
> turn to the-oven~just long enough- to ba:ke

the latter Serve as soon as cold

Room 'toC_‘ryln.‘ _
In Sweden according to travellers who
have resided in that country, it is a household

custom to provide rooms where the ¢hildren
may go and cry, and scream, and malke all

the noise they need to. In all other paris.

of the house they are expected to.be quiet
and mindful of the presence of their elders.
On the whole it seenis rather a good plan—
good for the chlldren and good for the elders,

. tOO

‘Wo‘rk and Place For-All

The Lord hath work for little -hands,

Tor they may do His wise ‘commands;

And He marks out for little feet o

A narrow pathway straight and sweet;

And there are words for little eyes,

To make them earnest, tlue a.nd wise,
‘Good Cheer.’

——re

~ Selected Recxpes,

Orange Shorteale. —-'VIR as for bxscults a.nd
bake the shortecake in a 'thin, round tin.
Split the calke while hot and butter well; re-
move the skin and slice the oranges cross-
wise, removing all seeds, and place the slices
Dbetwéen the layers aml on top;. being gen-

\w ith whipped cream ”~

Pea.uut Candy. “—Boil together Lwo cups ot.
‘molasses, ‘one: ¢cup brown .sugar,

one "table~

- Montreal.

Serve ]

% xullolus, (Jamms,
o ubcrosc, wlth ﬂuect?olls .

YOUR NAMI} nentlypnntedon 20 Rich .- - R
Gold Edge, ' Funcy: Shape,” Silk angcd, ST
Tiavelope Verse, T'lorals, &o., Cards, ' This T
gold Plated Ring anda 350 present all for .

5 1022 Samples, outﬂt and private torms to.:
“3e.  Address 8 1‘A.R CARD CO., Knowlton, P.Q. .

et

“drops of lemon juice’ and a tea oonfal of Lo
_sugar, and ‘add ‘three-quar ters of a cupful of.';
~,. cold Wa.ter

. Bake thor ouvhly

. Stuffed Apples is a chalmmg New York
dlSh .Sour apples are used. -These are ‘wash-
ed and the cores removed. . These opening
are. filled with cold chicken, duck~or other
meat, ‘which has been finely chopped, lightly . .
sea,soned and mixed with bread cmmbs. :
The apples are carefully baked

NORTHERN MESSENGER

(A Twelva Page Illustrale:l Wenkly)

One yea.rly subscuptlon 300
Three or miore coples, sepmately addresse

ed, 25c. each.
“"Pen or more to an individual address, 20c.
each,

Ten or mme separately addressed 25c per
copy.. .
- When addressed to Montranl Clt). Groat.Bntmn nnd Postal

i Uaion conntries, 52¢ postage must bz -udded for each copy;

United States, 'md Canada_{ree of postage. Special arrange
ments will ‘he made for delivering packages of 10 or more in -
Subscribers residing in the United States can remit Z

by Post Oftice Money Order on Rouse’s Point, N.Y. or Iixpress
Money Order pr l}u.blc in Q '\IontreuL

- Sample package oupphed free on apphca-

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
.- Publishers, Montreal.

tion,

spoonful of -butter;-one ta.blespoon of- vme-},

from’ the -pesnuts, put them -into’ buttered -

pans ani when the candy is done pour’ over

the nuts. Cut’into squares’ while warm;

Baked Sweet- Apples ——Wo.sh and car efully'
-.core -several sweet apples.” :
lxblclng dish and allow to eec_h -apple two .-

Havmg cra;cked and rubbed’ tHe" skin.‘

Arrange’in a -

evcry weelk at the ‘W:tucss Building, at tho con ner of Craig
“and . 'gb - Peter: strcets. in: the ‘city: of’ Montreu.l. )_.’John el
Redp wth Dougall, of \lontrenl o

All  business' commuu:c'xtlons BhOllld be - nddresscd 'Jolm-

Dougall & Soa, and alt letters to the editor should bol;: . '
nd(lrossod Edltor of: Ihe ‘\'orthcrn Messon'-er s




