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Brothers and Sisters

Sha'n't and Won't are two little brothers, i
Angry eud Ssullen and gruft;
‘cry and Will ars dear littlo sisters ;
No one can love them enough.
Sha'n't and Won't Yook down on thelr
0nO8eS~—
Their faces are dismal to see;
Try and Will are sweater than roses
In June, and as blithe as tho bee,
shan't and Won't are backward and
stuplq—
Little, indeed, can they know ;
Try and Will learn something new dally,
<Anq seldom are heedless or slow.
Sha'n't and Won’t love nothing—no,
pothing—
So much g8 to have their own way ;

Anq seek to Dleass others at play.

THE MOTHER.

There is no human love more like a
mother’s love. There {8 no
human tendernesa. And
there s no such tims for a
mother first displa ing her
tenderness tcward aer child
asinthe chi)d’s ea.Mest years
ot lite. That time neglerted
and no future can make good
the loss to elither mother or
child, That time well im-
proved, and all the years
tbat follow it can profit by
its improvement, Even God
himself measures hisg father-
1y love by =& motherly
gtandard. “ As one whom
his mother comforteth, so I
will coinfort You,” he says:
and what more than. this
could he say'? And many a
strong man Who was com-
forted by his mother's lov-
ijpg and tender words and
ways while he was a helpless
child, has never lost his
grate. ul, trusting dependence
on that mother's ministry of
aflection and sympathy.

When gruff old Dr. Johnson
was fifty years old he wrote
to his aged mother as If he
were her wayward but lov-
ing boy: * You have been
tho ‘best mother, and, I be-
1ieve, the best womar in' the
world. 1 thank you for all
the gpdulgences to me, and
beg forgiveness for all that
1 have done 11, and for all
I have omitted to do
we)Ln

John Quincy Adams did
not part with his mother
until he was hearls or quite
fifty years of age: yet his
cIY even then was, “O God,
could she have been spared
yet g little longer. Without
ner the world f{eels to me
like a solitude.”

When Presldent Nott, of
Unlop College, was more than
ninety years. old, and had
been & college president half
a century, as strength and
sehgp fatled him in.his dying
bours, the memory of his
mother's tenderness Wwas fresh and
Polent; and he could-be hushed to needed
sicep by a _gentle patting on the shoulder
and the singlog to him of the old-tima
jullablies, as It his mother were still
sitting at his bedside {n JIoving min-

tury before. The true son' never grows
old to a true-mother,

PELICANS,

These strange-birds have an enormous
pouch under the Iower bill which §s used
8% x -scoop for catching and carrying fish.
They are sbundant in troplcal reglons.
There used to be a tradition that the
pelican pecked at its own dreast. to feed
its young with its blood. This {s absurd.
It feeds them by the regurgitation of food-
‘which J{ has swallowed, which, perhaps,
Ay Tiee-to the iradition, §

A TALK ABOUT FLIES,
The body of a fly has three parts, ono
of which I8 the head. On its head aro
two large eyes. But what will you

; think when I tell you that each of these

1argo eyes is made up of about four thou-
sand small eyes !

Each of the small eyes has six sides.
Of course these tiny eyes are placed very
close to each other, for the four thou-
sand together are not so large as a pin-
head. Is it any wonder that tho fly is
8o hard to catch ? It can see every way
at the same time,

The fiy’s fect are also very curlcus.
They are made 80 that {t can walk on
the wall of & rorom as well as on the
floor; and it can even run up and down
the glass fn our windows.

The fiy has no teeth. Its mouth is a
kind of trunk, through which ft sucks its
food. It cannot eat anything that s
hard. Still, you know that flies are very
fend of sugar, and you want to know
how they can eat that. Thoy have some-

STORY OF A BRAVE BOY.

If Charles Rendo were alive he would
pasto into his dramatic scrap-book, for
future use on the stage, the slory told
recontly by Judge Denman at a temper-
ance mecting at Cromer. A plucky
young lad, burning with indignation at
the treatment received by his mother at
the hands of his drunken and digsolute
stepfather, had the nerve to tell tho
brute falr and square that if ever he
dared to {ll-treat his mother again he
wou!d ghoot h'm like a rat. So saytag
the boy went out and bought a threo-
and-gixpenny revolver and lorded every
chamber.

Returning home one night ke found his
stepfather fiendishly drunk as usual, and
dragging the boy’'s mother round the
kitchen by tho halr of her head. Out
came the revolver, und the drunken beast
received the fourth shot full in the
cheek,

The boy. was placed Iin tha dock
churged with wounding with intent to

PELICAXS,

thing to drop upon the sugar, which
softens it into a syrup; then they draw
this syrup up through thelr trunks.

Elies do not hreathe through their
noses. I do not know that they bave
noses. They breathe through little boles
In their sides,

I have oniy one thing more to tell you
about this curfous little creature. It
always keeps itself very clean. Have

‘you ever seen a fly rub iis front legs

over it head ? I suppose you have
often wondered why it does this.

The under side of the fiy’s {fcet and its
legs have tiny bairs on them. Theso are
fts bhalr-brishes, which it always carries
ready for use. If any dirt gets on its
head or face §t brushes it off. Then it
rubs its feet and legs together, so that
no dirt shall stick to themm. Do Fou not
think that there are many boys and girls

kill, Nothing hut the mercy of the
Judge could have saved the boy from
penal servitude. But hgpplly the judge
was merciful, refused even to order a
flogging, and eventually allowed the
south to come up for sentence when
called upon. Mark the result!

From the Qock this rescued boy rose
In after years to become one of the
bravest and most respected petty ofcers
of her Majesty's naval service; and the
consciousness of his own safety and the
lad’s peril so affected the drunkard that

‘he became a reformed character, and

with his much-tried but forgiving wife
lived. happily together ever aftor. There
are chords of humanity in that dramatie
story and it {3 true—London Telegraph.

“You'se been hansming around here
long enough remarked the citizens’

who may learn zomething even from a ' committee, ds it proccedrd to give the

fiy ?

| White-caps a taste of their awn.medicine.

SALUTED WITK A BHOWER OF
STONES.

While on a missionary tour {n the
north-castern corner of the AMysore king-
dom of India, which extends to within
ten miles of Madanapalle, Catechist John
HIill and myselt had gono from our camp
into n denscly populated town., It was
the fNrey time tho Qoapel had ever been
proclaimed in that region. At the cross
streets in front of the village chavadi, or
council houso, we had taken our stand,
and cre long woro surrounded by a geodly
number of people, many of whom wero
Brahmans.

‘They listened to our singing, to sur
reading from the Scriptures, with scowls
and evident hostility, but did not enter
fnto argumert. When we had finished,
we offered them the leaflots, tracts, and
gospels as a gift, but thoy <ould have
none of theni. Wo could got no kindly
response to anything we said,. We
turned to go back to our tent.

As wo passed slowly down
the strect, a great hooting
began bohind us, and soon
small 8'nuss pellsta nf oarth
and other minsi'es began to
shower upon us Ona atone
the -jze of an egg struck mn
on the head, but my pith hat
privented 1ts doing harm.

Turning to the catechist who
accompanied me, I sajd “We
must g0 hack and meaot these
people. It will not do to let
them think that we are
driven away from our work *
Turning aronnd, we both
walked stendily back toward
the hooting and milssile-
throwing crowd. Seoing our
quiet micn and fearlessness,
the crowd gave way.

Walking directly up to the
group of Brahmans i{n front
of the chavad!l, to whom we
had beon chiefly preaching,
and who, we belleved, were
tho tnstigators of this attack,
1 said to them : * Brothers,
it you wish to stono us, you
may stone us to our face
We have come back to you
s0 that you can hit un svery
time. But first we would
like to know why 1t {s that
you stone ua. Is it becauso
we, leaving our country, have
come At our owa ecxpensa to
teli you what e cousider
the best pews ever revealed
to man? Is it because wo
have told you that tho God
who made us all 52 loved the
world that he scnt his only-
begotten Son to suffer and
dle for us, that » way might
be opened for the pardon of
our sing ? Is it dbecause we
have told you that the Son of
God came to this world, and.
took upon himself our nature
and became man, {n arder
that be might understand all
our weaknessea and tempta-
t:ons and becomo to us a4
sympathizing High Prlest ?
18 it because we have told
you,tbe divine words of in-
struction and comfort which ho spoke to
those about him. and loft on record for
you and us ?*

The whole crowd had by this time
pressed forward to ilsten to what we
were quletly saying to the Brahman
priests, The priests themselves seemed
to feel ashamed of what had been done,
and were now ready to listen. Polnt by
point, asking them if it was for this or
for that that they pelted us, I went Gver
cach topic of my previous discourse.

All listened cageriy now. ‘The sullen,
hostile look had gone. Shame for them-
selves, and evident appreciation of the
spirit- that we had shown. led them ers
long to interrun* me, saring : It way
only some of the vagabonds that cast
stones at you. Wo will now sce that you
have falr play.”

When we had finished our second
presching to them, and told them that
we had In our bands a history cof this
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PLEABANT HOURS,

divine Redeomer, the Gospel of Luke,
exch of whieh we would aell them for a
duddu, ono of their coins worth about
onp cont, and asked if thoy would not
ke to ohtain soine of these and learn
moro about thirn Baviour, Jesus Chrlst,
ono after another touk out his wallet and
purchased, until every Gospel and tract
that we hnd with us had been bougzht ;
and then thoy appointed five of thelr
chief mon to cscort us politelv to our
tent, and begged our pardon far the in
dignitlicc which * thia graceless rabblo
bad put upon us.--Golden Rule.
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SKILYUL SAVAGES.

The Congo country {3 perhaps the most
talked of country on the globe just row,
We are looking toward it as the land of
untold wealth and resource, and wonder
what kind of a republic will be founded
within its borders,

Not the least wondertul objects'in this
far-away land are the patives. Mr.
Herbert Ward, in Seribner’s, tells us
that the villages are deserted almost
every morning, as the people go out to
their plantation to work, on which the
women work as hard as the men. The
Ratives of the Congo country are still in
3 savage condition, but Mr, Ward teijis
ug some surprising things about them.
He says that in their villages the centre
of activity Is the blacksmith shop. This
shop 13 a roof of grass supported on
poles. ‘The Dbellows are of skin and
wood; the tools, hammers that resemble
doctor’s pesties of varying weights, cups
madeé of clay for iwmelting ore, and an
anvil. The workers take the ore as it s
dug, and thore, under the grass roof,
with these rude tools the metal passes
through every stage, and leaves in_.tho
worker's hands a finished tool, spear,
knife, arrowhead, or any insirument de-
signed by the woiher. They work in
clay with tu. same ease, aund withoat
tools that in civilized countries are sup-
posed to be necessary to such manufac-
ture. The lump of clay becomes in a
short time a fintshed vessel; cven de-
corative, so perfcctly and neatly is it
finished, they do not even have moulds
to shape the clay.

Ayr. Ward tells us that these people
tako no measurements, thag they rely on
their eye and hapd. They have made
guns, beginning with wood and metal In
its original state in the tree and ore, and
made thelr tools 83 they needed them.
adapting the tool as they discovered its
need.

0Of the young people, Mr. Ward says
that they cngage in the samo line of
work as their parents or masters, and
that they arc cheerful and light-hearted
entering +with cnthusiasm into their
games, bird trapping and hunting. One
of their amusements i8' playing at warn
Some of the tribes mnke commerctal con-
tracts that might be called protective
measures. One tribe makes a contract
to engage in agricultural pursuits, while
the other tribe, party to the contract,

cngages to confine {ts energies to pottery-
making. and not to angage {n agriculture
in any form- and thov keep these con-
tracts honourably. A railroad is now
dbelng bullt through the Congo country,

FRESH BERRIBS.

“ Dear meo " said Miss Marshatl, and
she began to walk slower and slotwer.
“What & low-looking hut that 1s; and
what a Jow-looking me e 18 tring therg !
I wonder if I am afrrid to pass bt > [
am glad I baven't my pocket-honk,’ and
she folt In her pocket to bn sur it
wasn't there. “ But then, I have my
wateh and chuain, and my diamond ring.
I don't know » bat to do. I am afraid to
turn around. and [ am afrail to go on.

. What made me wander awry out hero *®
| Who wnuld have supposed “nt such a
low-looking set lived hero. ' may as
well walk on, T suppose, for they will b~
rure to chase after me if I lot themn know
that 7 am afraid. Ok, dear me! I wish
I waa safo at home again !

She swatked slrwer and slower, and
kept looking at the ugly fellow outside

* the hut, and wvondering how many
more were inst , and whether they
would let her go .. .he gave them her
watch and ring Just then a shrill volco
from wlthin the hut squealed out :

* Jake 1"

* What ! ~td the man outstde.

* Are them thiere berries fn the yellar
pajt to go to the village this morning %"

“ No!"”

“ Why not 7"

* Cause they aln't fresh,; they was left
over ; they was picked a Saturday, ant
this i{s a Mounday morning. Stale berries
ain't healthy, to say nothing of their
not bein” honest. You don’t catch Jake
Flinn befn’ mean enough to try to sell
‘em for fresh, so near after the Sahhath
day, too. We can eat ‘em for dinnver:
they won’t hurt us, I supposo ; anyhow,
thev can’t go to market *

Miss Marshall heard everv word of
thts, and, by the time Jake stopped talk-
ing, she had begun to walk fast again
She nodded a pleasant good-morning t-
him as she passed the hut  Ervery bit of
fear was gone; she knew her watch and
diamond ring were ns safe as though she
were at home, Why ? Boenuse she
had sense enough to know that a man
who wouldn‘t sell stale herries for fresh
ones, wouldn't steal. Little bits of
things tell what kind of lives people lve.

“He {3 not go bad-looking a man after
all,” safd Miss Marshall as she passed
him ; even the look on hig face seemed
to have changed.

THEY SURPRISED QUEEN VIOCTORIA

The Queen i3S very fond of children.
One day she was out drlving in Scotland,
whan she saw three little girls who Jlved
at the same manse thoroughly enjoying
themselves at 2 good game.

She sent a messenger to make ip-
quiries ebout them, and deslired that they
might come and visit her at the castle,

It so happened that their parents tvere
not at home at the time, and although
they were in high glee, the children did
not quite know what to do.

One point which troubled them very
much was how they should address the
Queen. However, after a littlo talk, they
decided they could not do better than
address her as the kings of old were ad-
dressed in Bible history.

When they were taken iato her Ma-
Jesty’s prescence, to the Queen’s great
amusement they fell fmmediately down
beforo her and very solemnly exclatmead .
“0 Queen, live forever i

They spent a delightful afternoon, and
all too soon the time arrived for them to
go home,

Imagine the Qucen's surpriss aad
amusement when, on leaving, they again
fci} down together and gaid this tume .

O Quesn, live forever !  And please
may we come agaln another day ¢

A QUAKER'S DREAM.

It is not our criticism but our example,
not our preaching but our practice, that
does most toward getting things right in
tbis crooked world A trite enough
t;'uth, but ane that needs frequent repeti-
tion.

“ Friends, satd an old Quaker, “I
have had a dream which I wounld ltke tp
tell you." They agreed to hear him,
and the old gentleman proceeded :

1 dreamed that the whole Soclety of
Friends were collected in our great meet-
Ing-hiouse, and attending to the business
of the church. The subject under -dfs-
cusslon was the fiithr condition of the
meeutng-house, and the means of cleans-
tng it  Many plans were proposed and
discussed by the prominent members,
who sat §in the upper seats, but none
seemed likels to answer the purpose,
until one little man who.occupied a seat
on the ficor of the house. and had not
taken part In the discusaion: got up and
wald : * ¥riends, I think that if each ono
of us would take a2 broom and sweep Im-

sod this will in a fow years stop alave.
mling and eeanibaldiem J

mediateiy around his own seat, tha mees-
‘Aag-hetine world de cioansd.’ *

AN AUDIENOCE OF MONKEYS,

BY R8v. JALUB UIAMBERLALN, M.D., D.U.

The most singular audience that I ever
saw gathered to fisten to preaching was
an audlen~e¢ of monkeys. When I com-
menced work in the reglon which I have
now occupied for more than thirty years,
I asked two fellow missionaries to join
me iu a preaching tour in the adjacent
tatuk. or county. We first went with
three native assistants to the taluk
town, or county-geat. Our tents were
pitched in n grove adjoining the town.
\Ve usually on our tours weut two and
two to preach in the villages, but this
belng the taluk town, and tho first
of our preaching the Gospel in that
roglon, wo went in a body into the native
city.

\’\('alkmg through the cloth, spice,
grajn, and irot merchants’ bazaar streets,
and then thcough the goldsmiths and
stlversmiths’ street, around through the
tample streoct, and then through the
street of Brahman rosldences, to adver-
tiso our presence, and inclte curlosity
to know what we were about, we finally
took our stand in the Brakman street,
and all jolned In singing one of the
beautiful Telugu Christian lyrics, and
gathered an audience of futerested lls-
teners.

We stood upon a little ralsed platform
on ong side of the sireet against the
house walls. The houses were all of
one story, joined together like a city
block, with flat roofs, and a low parapet
along the front of the roof. Omne of our
native assistants read a portion from
the Gospels, and another preached
briefly, then one of my fellow mission-
aries followed, preaching more at length,
whilé I watched the audience, to study
tho countenances of the people smeng
whom I expected to work.

I had noticed that behind the houses
on the opposite side of the strect thers
was a long row of trees growing fa their
back yards, the branches of which
stretched out over the flat roofs.

Chancing to raige my eyes, I noticed
many branches of these trees beginning
to bend dowoward toward tho roofs, and
saw the face of some old jack monkeys
peering out through the follage. Soon
some of th:m jumped down and came
forward to see what their “ big brothers”
in the street were about, as thoy stood
gazing so intently at these white men
standing on the platform. Springing
upon the parapet they seated themselves,
with their hind feet hanglng over in
front. and gazing with fixedness at the
preacher, as they saw the people in the
street doing.

Other monkeys followed, until thero
was a long row of them thus seated on
the parapet. ‘The late-comers I could
see walking along behind the parapet,
looking for a place wide enough to get
a seat. Friling to find a wide enough
place between two already seated
monkeys, they would put up their hands,
and, pushing each one sldewise, would
scem to be sayving, “Sit along a bit,
please, and give a fellow a seat,” until

.the * bench * was crowded.

Tho audience in the gtreet, standing
with thelr backs toward that row of
houses, 4id not notice the monkeys, and
so their attentlon was hot distracted by
them.

I had noticed that many mother
monkeys had brought thelr bables to
church with them. These little baby
monkeys sat upon thc thigh of the
mother, while her hand was placed around
‘hem 'n a very human fashion, but the
sermon was evidently {oo high for these
littlo folks to comprehiend Glancing
up, I saw one of the little monkeys
cautiously reach his hand around, and,
catching hold of another baby
monkey's tall, give it a pull. The other
little monkey struck back, but each
mother monkey evidently disapproved of
this levity In church, and 2ach gavo its
own baby & box on the ears, as though
saying: “Sit still! Don't you know
how to behave in church 7 The little
monkeys, thus reprimanded, turned the
most solemn faces toward the preacher,
and scemed to listen intentiy to what
ke was saying.

With the exception of & monkey now
and then tryiag to catch a flea that was
biting him in some tender spot, thoy thus
sat demurely, until the preacher finished
big sermon, and .until we had distributed
Gospels and tracts among the audience,
and had started for our tents

Our * celestial audience™ sceing our
“ terrestrinl audience™ dispersing, then,
and not until then, left their seats and
demnrels walked back and sprang upon
the branches again, There were no
“ monkey capers” as they went; thoy
were as serious as & congregation leav-
ing a church, and sat upon the branches
in a meditative-mood as though thinking
over vix:d th&y bad hslaré the preacher
Y. us ws -left our wnique
Nenkey andioms ~Guton Bule,

~

Chickades.”

The winter day was near itz cloes ;
The white wings of the storin arosey
Aud flung agalnst my windLw-pane
Its whirling snow and frozen rain,
But when, at last, morn's tardy Ught
tHad filled the darkness of the night,
From icy perch on leafless tree

A ttlo bird sajid—* chickadce.”

O reader, could I send to thee

This bird-volce from tho leafless tree—
Could I repeat the simple strain,

I'hy heart would find {ts hope again ;
The world would bless my little rhymo,
And read it many and many a time,

But God gave not such gift to me—~

He gave it to the chickadee,

JUNIOR BPWORPH LRAGUE
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

APRIL 4, 1897.

The women to the empty sepulchre.—
Mark 16, 1-8.

EASTER BUNUAY.

The great event of which Eaaler re-e
minds us, i3 the greatest fact revealed in
the Bible. 1t is the foundation ou
which, as upon an immovable-basis, the
whole superstructure of Christlanity
resteth. Destroy this foundation, then
all our preaching is in vain, and religlon
is nothing but a myth. It is recorded
that two men once undertook to destroy
the evidence of Christ's resurrection, and
the evidence of Paul's conversion, as they
esteemed thess the two greatest foumda-
tions of the Gospel, but the evidence of
these two great fundamental {ruths de-
stroyed the lufidelity of those men, who
becume, like Paul himself, defonders of
the truth which they sought to destroy.

CHRIST'S DRATHL

Nobody ever disputec the fact of
Christ’s death. He really died, and see-
ing that he died, he must be buried. Of
these two truths, the Bible is explicit.
T'he place of burial {8 named, which the
women visited.

THE WOMEN.

All honour to the women, who were
the last at the cross, and the first at the
sspulchre. The men had lost all hope,
or were afraid, but the women were
heroic, for they went before daylight to
the sacred spot, whkere the remains ol
their Lord had been laid. Their object
was to put spices, or unguonts, on the
body. All this was in proof of their
gratitude and love to him. They con-
versed respecting the difficulties they
would meet with. :

Verse 3. ‘“Who will roll awaj
the stone ?” This was the huge
stone which had been placed at the
door of the sepulchre, apd stamped with
the scal of the Governor, Pilate. to break
which would incur a serious penalty.
Perhaps they did not know what Pilate
had dono to secure the body.

THZIR BURBRPRISE,

Tue stone was rolled away, so tha.
they had no difficulty of entrance.
Difiiculties are generally greatest at a
distance. An angel had acled as though
hé had anticipated his visitors. Wheh
they entered the sacred enclosure, they
were startied to sce the angelic visitants,
who addressed them in the most ténder
and kind manuer, * Ye seek Jesus, which
was crucified.” Their conversation
filled the women with surprise, “ He is
not kere,” etc. )

THE COMMAND.

Verse 7. " Go tell the disciples and
Peter. Why should Peter bd tien-
oned by name, and the others Includéa
in tho common Wword, *'disciples” ?
This is a remarkable exlibition of Aiviie
goodness, Peter had dented thé Saviour
three times, and yet, notwitbstatding
‘this, hé {s mentloned ds ons {0 whom
the fact of the Saviours resurrocHoii
must be.made known, ’

They were further fold thdt theélr Lord
was golng before them into Galilee.
They were full of wonderment, and
hardly knew what thoy were doing.
Never were such glad tidings made
known to men before.  'Women-were the
first preachers after the resurréction.

IWell might they feel honoured: in mak-

ing known this glorious embassy. Theéy .

frequently saw Jesus durlng the iexi
forty days. The dugels firit 1614 of
Christ’s restrroction, the womeh next
zepeated the fact, the disciples who 88w
the empty sepulchre Pehearsed the saino,
and even the encmies of Christ were

among the witnesses, for they inld that.
-the body was stolen while they alopl. Ali

dee o
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When I Have Time.

Wken I have time, so many things I'll do
To mako lita happler and more falr,
For thoso whoag llves are crowded now

with care!
1'll help %o Uit thein trom thelr low de-
spair,
When } have time.

When Il!lmvo time, the frlend I love so
we

Shali knov;l no mote theése weary, tolling
days ;

I'1} lead her feot In ploasant paths always,

And cheer her heart with words of sweot-
est pralgce,

When I have time.

When you have time, the friend you hold
go dear
May be béyond the reach of your intent ;
May never k ow what you so kindly meant
To fill her troubled lite with swdet con-
tent,
When you had time.
Now {s tho time! Ah, friend, no longer
walt,
To scatter loving swmiles and words of
cheaer,
To those around, whosoe lives gre now so
drear ;
They may not meet you In the tomling
year,—
Now {8 the time.

WASB IT MURDER?

“I do wish,” says Fermer Martin, as
he enters his cozy Kitchep, atier finish-
ing his chores, *that Johii 1ad not per-
gisted in golug to town to-might, It is
bitter cold. I noticed the thermometer
as I came in just now gnd it registered
thirty degrees below 2ero. . He will be
all right if he will only keep sober, for
it 1s & clear and starlight night; no dan-
ger of getting lost if steady. But If he
falls tn with some of his old chums, he
will be almost surs to go to the saloon.”

* Poor John,” answers Mrs. Martin, it
{s alarming the hold liquor s galning on
hin. I talked earnestly to him to-night
when he was getting ready, beseeching
him to beware, telling him it was not
only evil he needed to shum, but the
great danger of drinking too much in this
northern country, when it is8 so extreme-
ly cold. He kindly thanked me for my
advice and added that liquor was the
great ciurse of his life.”

Jobn Crawford had been in the employ
of Mr. Martin for over a year. He was
an industrious, intetligent young man, and
by his pléasant, gentlemanly manner had
won his way into the hearts of his em-
ployers. Hence their interest and
anxfety wWiea they saw the danger he
was in,

Atas ! llke too many young men with
genial dispositions, he bad quite early in
lite been led by those who are ever alert
to catch the most attractive young men
in our laund. i )

Step by step he.had been led and en-
ticed, till° at-the early age of twenty-one
years we find him a slave to the curse of
drink.

The once manly form and open coun-
tenance is often bloated and bleared,
after nights of drunken debauches, past
recogrition.

Kind friénds warn, entreat, atid pray,
but all in vaic. .

At last, findihg himself vdly & wreek
of what he was two short years befare,
he becomes aldrmed. Fiully awaka to
his position, he_ gees the necessity of at
once breaking the chain that {8 binding
him so- closely. Soon he determines to
leave his old associatey and remove to
the prairie, thinking when he reaches a
comparatively néw coiutirry and makes
new friends; that he ¢an queich-the ap-
petite 8o early in life acqulred:

He is followed to his new-home by the
earnest .prayers-and kind wishes of true
friends; half in hope, half.in feat do
they see him go.- )

As:soon ag-he reaches hig destination,
he finds émploymippt with Mr. 4ad Mra
Martin, an egtitmabla cquple, whose In-
fluence for good iz felt hy ffany.

John 8o0on opefied hls heart to- thetn,
and told them of his begétting sii, dlso
his ‘determination ~to_ start afew aid
make a man of himself, They at once
assured him of thelr help and.sympathy,
and did not .forget to point him to the
Saviour, who &lohe can give strength
lo Teslst aven &9 great 2. temptation as

8, N

As the weeks slip quletly by and John
steadily rels‘z temptatfon, Mr. and Mrs,
Martin grow_.2ry hopeful of this promis-
ing young strapger they hdivé tikeh into
thelr ‘hoke, ~ ’

But'alas for thelr hopes! In an hour of
Dany, who, ERVILE BEAFA, oF hls Wenknom,
pany, who, hav 241d of his Weakitess,
uooﬁ:.bﬁxﬁ@ﬂ. itk yulturcs sager

craving for drink comes with renewed
force. He ylelds, and soon falls a victim
to those who nave again sought his ruln.

than usual over their choery fire on this
evoning in whlcli our story begins. A
Btrange uncasiness and foroboding of
ovil In regard to John scems to have
taken possession of them. At last, giv-
ing up hope of him returning that night,
they prepare for bed. Then together
they knelt to offer thelr faithtul evenin
prayor—such prayors as are only hen
from tho lips cf true Christlans, They
did not forget to pray for him whom they
had sheltered, had advised, and entreated
tollve a new lite. They prayed for him
as they would for thoir own son,

As It nears the hour of midnight on
this same evening, the landlady of a
hotel in a Western town s returning
from an cvoning party accompanied by
a few intimate frienda

She ushers them into her brilllantly
lighted and handsomely furnished pai-
lour. Laying aside her costly furs, she
asks to be excused for a few moments.
She steps to the bar-room door, taps
lightly, and cails her husband out.

“Why, Ed,” she begins, “I'm reaily
astonished at you harbouring so many
drunken roushs who make such a nolse.
Why Ao you not turn them out ? When
wo were coming up tho street the racket
sounded dreadful, and Mr. aud Mrs. Jon~
kins were with me, too. Whatever will
they think? The reputalion of the
houso will soon be ruined at this rate.”

Ed. Barton looked very much annoyed
while he listened to his wife’'s accusa-
tlons about a nolsy house.

“Well),” he says, “this won't do. 1
hate to turn them out this bditter cold
night, but if people will get drunk they
will have (o teke care of thomselves.”

It does not take long to quench the
better feelings of a thoroughly solfish
nature. And ir a momeat he returned
to the bar, feeling quite indignant at the
nolsy crowd.

After ho had used his most flattering
words and pleasant smile3 and tried in
every way to procuro the last dime these
young men possess, pegardless of the
conditior it leaves them in, he opens his
door and orders them out—out in the
frost and snow. . -

Amongst the number who ars turned
upon the street helplessly drunk thig
winter night 18 John Crawiord. He {
so drunk that he has éven forgotten his
mittens,

. - . .

The morning dawns on this western
prairie clear and bright. But, oh! 8o
cold. Tha eastern sky boglng tg grow
bright, The colours Qeepén and grow
brighler. ~ Beautiful- toloufs that only
the sky can produce. Presently tho aiin
peeps abeve tha horiZon, and the whold
castern aky I8 oné biuge df gorgeous
beauty. Ob, the brauty of a inrise on
the prairfa| Who can deseriba it ?

The frobt-indeti treed that skirt the
edge of the ravins glittes aiid sparkie like
diamonds {ti the clear aiiiight.

Is it vodiibie, with 4il the profusian of
beauty nature his everywhere so lavish-
ly provided us with, that there is room
for sin, misery, and death ?

But what is this dark object lying up-
on the prairie? It i{s the frozen body
of John Crawford. He was.found {n the

. . - .

where he was lured to his sad death.

e nced not dwell upon .the shock this
sad news was to Mr. and Mrs. Martin,
and how they reproached themselves for
letting him leave on that bitter night,
nor on the news sent across the wires
to the far-off home, news that chilled tie
hearts and blighted the hopes of friends.

But we appeal to all who may rexd
this true story, through the hearts tuat
have been broken and homes made de-
solate, to work with renewed energy in
diding to remove thne curse of alcoho!
‘from our land.

HOW $TINGY JIMMY IMPROVED.
Jimmie was the stingiest boy you ever
knew. He couldn't bear to give away a

of candy.
sled or his hoop or his skates. All his
{riends were very sorry he was_so stingy,
and talked ‘to him about it; but he
couldn't see any reason why he should
.glve away what he wanted himself.

“Jt I didn't want it,” he would sayy
“p'raps.I would give it away ; but why

‘royself 7

“Because it I8 nice to bo generovs,”
agid hls mother, “and think about the
happiness of other. people. It makes you
.fer] happler and better yoursslf. If you
give your sled to iittle .ragged Johony,
who never had one fn.nis life, you will
-feel & thousand timed detter watching his

. N, . '3 M . -
I N . i . P
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snjoyment o it thall It ron Bad kept it
Toursels,”

Mr. and Mrs Martin linger much longer :

He 18,

early morning eight miles from the town

cent, nor a bit of an apple, nor a& crumb-
He couldn’t bear to lend his

should I give it awsy when I want it

B 4 . ——————t - .~ e

{

:

* Well,” sald Jlmmy, *I'll try 1"

The aled went off,

* How soon ahalt I feel better ! he
asked by-and-bye, “1 don't feol as I
did when I had the sled. Are you sure
I shall feel better

~Certalnly,” answered his mother;
“but it you should keep on givisg soms-
thing away, you would feel better all the
soonet,”

Theh ho  gavs Away his kite, and
thought he did not feel qulte ax woll as

before. He gaye away his sliver pleco
hommennt to spend tor)iaﬂy. Then ho
sald :

“I don't liko this giving things, It
doean’t agree with me. I don't fcol any
better. T llko being stingy better.”

Just then fagged Johnny came up the
street dragging the sied, looking proud as
a princé, and asking all the bays to take
A Blide. Jimimy began to smlile as he
watched him, and said :

“ You might glve Johnny my old over-
coat. He {a littler than X am, and he
dcesn’t seem to have ome. I think—I
guess—] know I'm beginalng to fcel so
muth bettet, I'm glad 1 gavdb Johnny
my sled. I'l1 give away something-clse.”

And Jimmy has beén feoeling botter
over since.

AN EXOITING ADVENTURE.*

I became aware that a huge serpent
was colled around one of the bamboo
rafters, with some four feot of his body
hauging down directly over my head,
with his eyes flashing- and his tongue
darting out, just above where my book
had boen and had concealed him. He
had evidently been asleep in,tho roof ;
the putting fn of the cot had awakened
him. While I was reading he lot down
one-third of his body or wmore, and was
looking to see what this leprous-looking
white man was about, for he probably
had aever seen a white man before.

His darting tongue was almost within
arm’'s-length of my face when I caught
sight ot him. Off that cot I came with
one bound to my feet without raising my
head, for that serpeat was too near it.

Running to the Goor, I seized an {ron
spit some five or six feet long, with a
sharp pofnt, used for roasting purpodes
in the jungle, and wbich was in the cart.
Coming back, and using that as a sjedt,
1 was successful at thoe first thrust 1d
piercing the body of the serpent where
it was colled around the rafter.

But uien I found myselt in avothes
difaculty. I caught hold of the speat td
keep it from falling out and releasing
the serpent, but the serpont would draw
back, and with a tremandous hiss strike
at my hand that held the spear, and
come stsplciously mear hittihg 1t with his
tremendous extended fsngs. =

Howaver, in answer {o my ligty calls,
my servant soon appeared yi}h a bam:
boo club, Holdinﬁuis spit with my left
hand, and taking the elih id my flght,

I administered to the #éfpent & heddache

trom which e dled.” As I topk Him down:

and held Hidi tp by the middlo, od tle
spit, to the level of my shoufder, both
head and tsdil touched the floor, showing
that he was abotit ten feet long.

Just as I was holding him {n this posi-
tion, one of the village watchmen paseed
the door of the hut goiag {nto the village,
and saw what I had done. It occurred
to me at once that now I should find my-
selt in a * bad box,” for the people revero
serpents as demigods. They daro not
kill them or harm them, end will always
beg for the life of a serpent if they seo
any one else killlng one. They think

that if you barm one of these deadly ser- |

pents it or its kin will wage war on you
and your kin and descendants, until your
kin are exterminated. I, a missionary,
had come there to preach! how would
they hear me when I had Xkilled ono of
thelr gods? I saw the chiet men of
the place coming out toward ths hut. To
my astonishment, they had native brass
trays in thelf bands, with sweetmeats,
cocvanuts, limes, and burning Incense-
sticks on them; and as they came to the
door of the hut they prostrated them-
selves before me, and then presented
these offerings; for they said I had rid
them of thelr most dangerous enemy,
that that serpent had beer the bane of
that village for several years. It had
bitten and kflled some of their kine, and
T think, also 2 child. They had made
every effort to drive it away from the
villuge by burning straw closer and
closer to make it go farther and farther
away. but it would alweys return. They
had tried to coax it away by putting

* From * In the Tiger Junglo ; Stories
of Misslonary work among the Télugus
of Indla. By Rev..Jacob Chamberlaln,
thirty-seven yea ssloy
Reformed Chu of Aferiea, in Yndia.
TMusttated. Pp. 118. Clothing binding.
B2y, L. New York, Chicago, and Tv-
Raw i Famisyg K. 2avsll On

little cups, each Roldiag halt a tedsposn.
ful of milk, every two yards or #0 Oul 12~
ta the jungle; dbut as goon as it bad
drank all the milx {t wanted it would
turn round and crawl back into the vik
Iage and into some houso, and then the
people of that house would have o vaokts
until it chosd to loave. It had Wgooms
tho terror of the village. DBut now [, a
stranger and forelgner, had killed 1t
without thelr knowledgo or oconseat,
That wea thelr satety ; for it they had
seen mo doing It they would have dgked
for its lite, leat thoy be taken as accoms
plices. Now it was dead, and they were
gulltless, and it could harm them and
thelrs no more. WWould I please nccept
theses swests ?  Thoy had sont to the
flock in the flolds to have = fat sheep
brought me aa an offering, and would X
plenso accept the sheep? Now twhat.
over I had to say they would listen to
me gladly, for was not I thelr dellverer ?
‘The sheep wan brought; mysell, asso-
clates, and ationdants made a sumpiusus
dinner from it.

An April Fool
I heard a story yesterday
About an April fool :
Miss Goodonough was telling it
To all the girla at school,
We cried and laughed, and cried again,
With faces in our books,
And then wo laughed when it was dane
‘T'o see each other's looks,

It happened Just a year ago—
*On April Fools’ Day 1 Yes—

A joke that geve to sorrowlag hearts
Unlooked-for blcssedness.

Old Papa Mason and his wile,
* Town's poor * sinco esrly fall,

Had lost their children, lost their farm,
Lost hope, lost health, lost all

A hslf a dozen thoughtlesas boys
Planned fun for All Fools' Day; |
The poorhouse folks should have a feast
Of pebbles, sand, and clay,
All neatly tied in packages.
A sweet girl sat apart,
And while they talked a generous thought
Came pleading to her heart.

Hhe let it {n ; it grew and grew ;
. 1 Poor Mason &nd hls wife !
Thé helgg;bqpm heard.  * Trye., honest

fol £y .
And what a dreary lite !
A ittle hioney here and there
.. From yoi; atid you, and you,
Would tidy thelr cottage back.agatn
And git theim Uip anew.”

Thé fchenis ofice started. all were found
To bavs & willihg mind ;

And wheh ojie shéep o'erleaps a wall

_ ¥He {csg age close behind,

Tha cottags bought, the furnishing °*

_Wias added nite by mite;

'rhg' liotiia #as ready whon rude March
Went btlustering out of sight

And iittle Glara Warrington—
{8hé w2s the darling *‘ fool .

And ever after was tho pet
And ahgel ot the school)—

Begged the town's poor to go to walk.
Pretending it was play ;

And then was shown the blessed joke
Prepared for All Fools’ Day.

—Advanca

“SHALL" AND “WILL"”

There is probably no more contusing
vart of the English language than that
which regulates the proper use of * ghall”
; and “ will.” James Russell Lowell once
replied In the following fashion to a
young woman who wrote, “I would ha
very much obliged for your autograph :*

« Pray, do not say, hereafter, ‘I wonld
be obliged.” If you would be abliged, be
obliged, and be dore with it. Say. °1I
should bo obliged,’ and oblige,

* Yours truly,
** James Russell Towell.”

An additional hint s that of the old
verse which runs:

In the first person simply “ shall ** fore-

tells :

In “will” a threat or elge a promise

dwells ;
*Shall" in the second or third doth.

threat ;
* Will" simply thea foretells a future
feat,

a misslonary of the

| Patent Applled For.— Berey, Bridget,
 what's the matter with theso cakes ¥
+ “I den know, mum.” ™ TEey tasls st
| oap.”  “ Yes, mum. ! cqridn’t find the
+ soapstone griddle, an’' 1 snapod the iron
| one.”

. First Farmer “Fas thé lawaul* un-
tween Fou and Heyscds boen settled 7
Seco? Yarmer.-  Yes: 21d so are the
Ia ? “How do you tmema
“ 15 amiled en oM f3rmn” .
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A Misspolled Tale.

A 1ittle buoy sald,  Mother, deer, !
May Eye go out to play ? |

T'ho son s bright, the heir §s clear
Owe, mother, don't say neigh !

** Go fourth, my gon,” tho mother said,
The ant sald - “ ‘Take your slay—

Your gnalss knew sled, nwl painted read,
Butt do knot lose your welgh.”

* Ab, know,” he cried, and sought the
street,
With hart sow full of gice
Tho wether changed, and snow and ateet
And reign fell steadily.

Threw snowdrifts grate, threw watery
pool,
Ho flne with mite and mane.
Sald he: * Though Eye would wallk by
rule,
Eyo am not rite, ‘tis plane. i

* Eyo'd Nko to meat sum kindly sole,
For hear gnu dangers weight, ‘
And yonder atairs a treiacherous whole—
Two sloo has been my gate,

* A peacd of bred, n gnelss hot stake,
ye'd chews §t Eye were home,

Thie crewel fate my hart wood brake—
Eye love not thus to rome,

* Eye, week and pall, have mist my rode.”
I3ut hear a carte camo passed.
He and his s'~d were safely toad

Back to his home at last.

CIGARETTES

“ Does cigarctte smoking injure the
lunga 7 asked somo one of a leading
New York physician.
For his answer the
doctor lighted aq
cigarette, and in-
haling a mouthtul
of smoke, blew It
through the corner
of his handkerchief,

which ho held
tightly over his
mouth, A dark-

brown stain wagsdis-
tinctly slisible.

*Just such a
atain,” sald the doc-
tor, *18 left upon
the lungs.” If you
ever smoke another
cigarette think of
the siains you ere
making.

‘There is a disease
called the clgarette
eye, which {8 re-
garded as dangerous,
A fllm comes over
the eye, appearving
and disappearing at
intervals. And did
vout know that boys
have been made
blind by smoking
cigaroltes ? How
woulé you like to
part with your sight
and never agalin be-
hold the lght of
day or the faces of
your friends ? Shall
1 glve you two o1
three pictures ? A
writer greatly interested in young peo-
ple (Josiah Leeds) described a pititul
spectacle which he .aw —a pale, woe-be-
gono boy. standing at the entrance of an
alley, without a hat, his dilapidated
trousers very ragged at the knees, his
hands In his pockets, shivering with cold, |
yet whifling away at a cigarette,

Dr. Hammond says, “1 saw in Wash- ,
ington a wretched-looking child, scarcely .
five years old, smokifig a clgarette and
blowing the smoke from his nostrils.
His pale face was twitching convulsively,
his littlo shoulders were bent, and his ,
whole appearance was that of an old
man.”

+

THE COW THAT SAILED TO THE
TAIR.

YWhen I was down on Cape Cod last
sum=xer, I heard an anusing story about
an old sca captain and his cow. Captain
Patterson, after sailing the sea for moro
than forty ycars, flnally’ retired to a 1it-
tle farm uear Baranstable, where he set-
tled down, with a horse, a cow, and two
or three dozen hens. His cow, though
a lank and rather stubborn creature, was
gald to come from very good stock; and
when the Barnstable people took it into

, to him,

, ing his movements.

their heads to have a fair., Captain Pat-
terson determined to exhibft his cow.
But when the day came for driving her
tn the grounds, the cow showed that ghe
had a mind of her awn, and would not !
budge a step beyvond the farm-yard gate.
In vuln the old captain tugmed at the
rope, pummeled her gldes, and pushed

her flanks,
pasture, and was bound she wouldn’t go
to tho fair.

Captatn Pattorson's patienco was near-
ly gone, whon suddenly an idea occurred
Though he was not strong
enough himselt to force tho cow to go to
the falr, his sea-training suggested some-
thing that was! Tying the cow to tho
gate post, he went up into the loft of his
barn and threw down an old sall, stepped
to a dory mast. Then he put a horse's

. blanket-bolt through an iron ring, strap-

ped the belt nround the cuw, inserted the
end of the mast in the ring, and boungi
the mast to tho sido of the cow with
scme fifty feet of rope.

The wind blow " quartering,” and when
the captain untled the cow and raised
tho sall, the canvas swelled out over the
cow’s back, and away sho went *sllding”
down tho road, mooing and plunging, and
trying to stop heraelf in vain. Captain
Patterson selzed her tall, and, using it
a3 a rudder, guided her skiltully in the
right dlrccuon. With every fresh puft
of wind the obstinate cow would be
hurrfed aiong, faster and faster, whilo
the dust blew up In clouds, and the sall

. flapped. and tugged, as Captain Patterson
. held to the malin-sheet with ono hand
_and the cow’s tall with the other.

It was a hard voyage for both of thom
but not a long one; and when they came
in sight of the falr-ground, everybody
ran out to sce the vemarkable sight of a
cow leing salled through the streets llke
a ship. Cheers and laughter fllled the
alr; and when tho captain finally whirled
his cow around at the gate of the falr-
ground, and byought her neatly *“ up into
the wind,” the shout that arose might
have been heard two mtiles away.

The cow wanted to go to .

OUTLINE,

1. Power, v. 32-35.
2, Love, v, 3G-39.
3. Lifo, v. 40-43.

{

|

l Time.—About A.D. 40.
' Places.- Lydda, Saron, ard Joppa
1

]

HOME READINGS.

Peter working miracles. Acts 9.
82-43.

‘fu. Christ healing a palsied man.—

Mark 2, 1-12,

, W, Care for the poor.—Deut 16. 7-11.
Th. A helper of the needy.--Job 29, 1-13.
F. Rich In good works.—1 Tim. 6, 12-19,
8. Lito in Christ.—1 John 6. 9-15,
Su. The king's reward.- Matt. 25. 31-40.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Power, v, 32-35,

To what city did Pater Journey ?

What peoplo did he there visit ?

What sick man did he find ?

How long had tho man been {117
what trouble ?

What did Peter say to him ?

What did tho man at once do ?

What effect had the cure on the peopla?

What s meant by * turced to the
lord” ? See Isa. 65. 7.
2, Love, v. 36-39.

Who was dead at Joppa ?

What did the disciples do after Dorcas
dfed ?

Why did they send for Peter ?

What did Peter find when he came ?

Why was this woman mourned ?
3. Lite, v. 40-43.

What did Peter do and say ?

What at once followed ?

Then what did Peter do ?

M.
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THR WILD 8UN.

Unfortunately, Captain Patterson’s cow
did not take one of the prizes for blooded
stock ; but the captaln himself was givea
a special prize, by the Fair Commission- -
e1s, for “ the best device for getting balky
cattle to market "

THE WILD SUN,

There arc some remarkable atmospheric |
effects produced by the mists among the .

mountains of Europe. One of these is,
the phenomenon known as the Spectre
of the Brocken. At sunrise, or shortly
; after, there i3 sometimes seen a strange, .

,giganuc flgure, surrounded by a hugo
. halo,

which gesticulates and {ollows
every gesture of the beholder as if mock-
It is, in fact, his
shadow thrown upon a curtain of cloud,
thleI halo being a reflection of the sun it-
self.,

LESSON NOTES.

——

SECOND QUARTER.
ETUDIES IN THE ACTS AL LPISTLES

LESSON L—APRIL 4.
PETER WORKING MIRACLES.
Acts 9, 32-48. Memory verses, 32-35.

GOLDEN TEXT. .

o Jsczus Christ maketh thee whole.—Acts

What similar miracle was wrought by

a prophet 2 2 Kings 4, 32-36.

What one by the Saviour ?
49-55.

; Where did Peter lodge in Joppa ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Vhere in this lesson are we shown—
1. The power of Christ ?
i 2. The power of faith ?
3. The power of prayer ?

Luke 8.

STAY AT HOME.

To many young folks home seems a
dul) place, while all outside of it -ap-
pears like & wonder-world. ‘The former
is-prose, the latter poetry, to their un-
instructed minds. Home is real; the
world beyond it is the fairy-land ot their
vagrant imaginations. Hence they fret
over the duties of the former as fetters
which gall their limbs and hinder-their
- flight into the unrestrained freedom and
untasted delights of the cloudland ot
their idle fanctes,

In this fretful mood of mind, they are
apt to lInok on the shady side of things
within their reach, and count their really
light every-day tagsks as burdens too
heavy to be borne. Nursing their fool-
ish feelings, their unrest sometimes
grows Into a passion for change, and
leads to their departure with—or, alas!
without—the consent of their parents
; and guardians.

i Then, as Longfellow sings:

*“ Weary and homesick and distressed,

| They wander east, they ‘wander weat ; |.

They are baffled and beaten and blown
about

By the winds of the wllderness of
doubt.”

Foollsh creatures! Things are re-
versed now, Home has become the
pargdice of thelr imaginations. They
long for the haunts of childhood's happy
days ; they listen for the volces of the
playmates of thelr eariy years, they
yearn for the mother-love and fatherly
caro which sought to make their now
lost home “a falry ring of bllss” But
tho tie once broken is rarely united. The
past 18 not recoverable, but remalns only
g8 a lost possession in the realm of
memory.

Thereforo, oh, restless youth ! unless
the stern voicoe of duty demands the
sacrifice, content thyselt with things as
they are. Say to thyself :

“Then stay at home, my heart, and rest;
The bird is safest in its nest ;
O’er all that futter their wings and fly,
A hawk s hovering in the sky—
To stay at home Is best.”
—QOur Youth.

BETTER THAN GCLD.

1 will glve that to the missionaries,”
said Billy, and he put his fat hand on a
little gold dollar, as he counted the con-
tents of his money-box.

“Why 7" Susle asked.

+«'Cause it's gold. Don't you know
the wiso men brought Jesus gifts of gold?
And the missionaries work for Jesus,'™

Stillness for a little, then Susle said :

“Tho gold all belongs to Him any-
how. Don't you think it would be bet-
ter to go right to him and give him what
he asks for ?”

*What's that °” Billy asked.

Susle replied softly :

* My son, give me thine heart.”

Patient.—* Doctor, I'm in a bad way.”

Dr. Newmethod.—*" Dlet.” “I can’t
gleep.” * Diet.” “I can’t eat.” * Dict"”
“ I'm bilious.” “Diet” My hair is
turning gray.” * Dye it.”

What 18 the only patn of which every
ono makes light ? A window pune,
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