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‘JOHN RT'SKIN.

There are two thin volumes—thin as to
the mere material substance, I mean-—which
every young girl would be the better for
reading ; which ought to have a handy
place in her chosen, very own library, Both
are by theanthor whosename stands above ;
and their titles are “Letters to Young
Girls,” and  Sesame and Lilies,” The first
explains itself; the other provokes the
question, “Whatis it?’ or “What does it
mean
. His titles are mostly odd, and as enigma.
tical and picturesque as they are odd ; but
they always have a hidden meaning, Rus-
kin i3 one of the sincerest writers living ;
and if he does go far out of the way for one,
you may be sure that he has a purpose in so
*doing, and will make it clear. But more
about this by-and-by. The man first, his
words and titles afterwards,

The place of his birth was London ; the
date February 8, 1819, He scems to have
been a golitary little lad, and was brought
up in rather a rigid way. He had Walter
Scott’s novels and Pope’s translation of the
“Tliad” for his only reading on week days;
and on Sunday he had “Robinson Crusoe”
and “Pilgrim’s Progress,” and his mother
made him learn Iong chapters in the Bible
by heart, and read, it “straight through,
aloud, hard names and all, from Genesis to
the Apocalypse, about once a year.” She
gave him his daily lesson, but never more
to learn at o time than she knew he could
do, and he was kept in until it was done,
whether Bible or Latiu grammar, From
the time he could read he was required to
be persevering and thorough, and her
method made him so conscientious that he
said he never thought of doing anything
behind her back that he would not have
done before her face. It was a good begin-
ning,

So his masters were Scott and Homer,
therefore he had to look up. But the kind
.of writing which formed his style was the
strong, vital Sazon of the Bible. He sid
he owed much of his general power of tak-
ing pains and the best part of his taste in
literature to that Seripture discipline,
“ patient, accurate and resolute,” and (here
is & hint for yod.)
once knowing 32nd of Deuteromomy, the 119th
Paali, the 15th of 1st Corinthians, the Sermon
on the Mount, and most of the Apocalypse every
syllable by heart, and having always o way of
thinking with myself what words meant, it was
not possible for me even in the foolishest time of
youth to write entively superficial or formal
English.

His father was a wine-merchunt, but he
had such a rare love for pictures and rare
discernment of what was true art that he
ought ins'ead to have been a painter, He
used to hire a post-chaise for two months

in the summer, and, taking his wife and this
only son with him, go the round of his
country customers, always jslanning so a3 to
stop over night at some town near a noble-
man’s house where there was a fine picture
gallery that he conld visit. The child, four
or five years old when these ontings began,
had a seat on “a little bracket in front,”
and s0, “ at a jog-trot pace, he saw all of the
high roads and most of the cross ones of
England and Wales, and great part of low-

land Scotland.”

After years of this kind of education of

his cyes, he went up to Oxford, where at

twenty.one he won a prize for a poem ; at
that period he wrote some very attractive
poetry, but ceased from it before he was
thirty. In 1843, the name John Ruskin
became suddezﬂy known far and wide, and

so well-known that nobody could forget it,

through a volume called “Modern Painters,”
Five with that title were eventually pub-
lished, " although seventeen years passed
between the first and last of ‘the "series.
This is the work on which some crities elaimn

that bis reputation rests ; but those which:
are of greater interest to the general readers

3 ¥
JOBN RUSK

it in Modest;
queations and wanting te know more. The

are “Seven Lamps of Architecture” and
“The Stones of Venice.”

Never before was architecture shown on
paper in sach a fascinating way. His pages
are pictures, and his modeis as original as it
is charming, These lamps are “ the Spirits
of Sacrifice, Truth, Power, Beauty, Life,
Memory and Obedience,” and there are
great principles which affect human conduet
underlying what he says, To know how to
make use of them one must read for one’s
self, and see what the truths are, and with
what splendor of language ke clothes them,

Most of his lectures and notes are on art

7
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and architecture ; he has also written -as
well as done & great deal for working men,
The book entitled “The Crown of Wild
Olive”. gbounds with strong advice coming
straight home te everybody. He always
speaks for good work by whomsoéver done,

and “work is only done well when it is

done with 2 will.”. It is in this volnme
that Lie gives his idea of whata child should
The ifst charauterof vight childhood is that
.... And it is always asking

injury, strive to produce what is beautiful

| 1 youth of both sexes to be ‘disciplined- daily
i{in the strictes  of ! yoea !

" | speak truth with rigid cave, and to obey orders’

seeond is to be faithful. The third to bo loving
and generouy, And because of all these charac-
ters lnstly it is cheerful,

A eeries for the working classes is * Fors
Clavigera’ ; which I refer to especially, be-
cause it was in these letters with the strange
title which it takes more than one page to
explain, that he proposed to form the so.’
ciety which now existsnear Sheffield, called -
“St, George’s Guild,” He hasgiven agreat -
part of his.money to it, and fitted up a frec
museum and library, and his purpose by
menns of it is to have the poorer peoplelive -
sweet and noble lives, They are to help |
others when they can, “secek to avenge no

in form and. to become what is lovely. in-
character,” L
The gitls to spin, weave, and sow, and at a
proper.age to.cook all ofdinary food exquisitely ;

nctice of ' voeal:inusic ; and for

morality, to_be. taught gentleness 'to ‘all brute'
greaturés-“finished courtesy to each other—to:

with the precision of soldiers. "Then’ ag they:
grow older, they are to learn the natural history -
of the place they live in—to know Latin, boys-
and girls both—~and the history of five cities ;.
Athens, Rome, Venice, Florence and London.

Of course this is not 2ll. Those citiesare’
named that they shall learn “ what has been
beauntifully and bravely done’”—something
about heroic deeds and art. .

The training of girls has an important.
place in Mr, Ruskin’s writings, “To the’
real little housewives” whom he loves he’
dedicated, as a Christmas offering, his book, .
“The Kthics of the Dust,” mostly about
crystals, but having one chapter on home
virtues. e has lofty ideals for girls—will
they live up to them ? He says:

Girla should be like daisiess nice and white,
with an edge of red if you look close; making
the ground bright where they are; knowing
simply and quictly that they do it, and are
meant to do it, and that it would be very wrong
if they did not do it.

About cooking :

It means the knowledge of Medea and of
Circe, and of Cnlypso and of Helen, and of Re-
bekah; nud of the Queen of Sheba, It means
the knowledge of all herbs and fruits, and balms
and spices, and of all that is henling and sweet
in ficlds and groves, and savory in ineats ; it
menns carefulness, and inventiveness, and
watehfulness, and willingness, and readiness of
appliance ; it means the economy of your grent-
grandmothers, and the science’ of modern
chemists ; it means much tasting and no wast-
ing; it means English thoroughness and French
art and Arabian hospitality ; and it means, in
fine, that you are to bo perfectly and always
‘ladies’—*loaf-givers,” and, as you are to ses,
imperatively, that everybody has something
pretty to put on, so yon are to see, yet moreim-
peratively, that everybody bas zomething good.
to eat. . :

To go back now to the two books named
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at the beginning of this paper. The “Let-
ters to Young Girls” are in answer to a lit-
tle petition from some girls who were inter-
ested in the St. George’s Society and wished
him to give them rules for their conduct
and studies, which would help them in their
daily lives. Can you not imagine, there.
fore, what his forty-five pages are full of,
and what o sweet and noble womanhood
they set before cne?

“Sesame and Lilies” has “King's Trea.
suries,” the treasures whereof are books,
and “Sesame,” the magic word admits you
to them, and “Queens’ Gardens,” meaning
the wide territory over which women reign,
As you read the latter you will see what is
this man’s ideal ; and a girl of fine instincts
will not be glow to kingle with hope and
effort, and will thank him for his chivalrous
words, and for the way he honors the grace,
tenderness, and intellectual power, the
moral eourage ahd spirit of self-sacrifice and
true dignity of character that beloug to the
best womanhood,

In that paper are likewise suggestions for
yourreading of Shakespeare, Scott, Chaucer,
Spenser and nthers of the masters in litera-
ture. It is a subject he loves to linger
over; he even appends a chapter on * Things
to be studied,”” to bis little work on *The
Elements of Drawing,” which is another of
his books forgirls to own. See what he says:

There are some bouks which we all need, and
assuredly, if you read Homer, Plato, Aschylus,
Herodotus, Dante, Shakespeare, and Spenser,
as much as you ought, you will not require wide
enlurgement of shelves to right and left of them
for purpose’of perpetual study. . . A com-
wmon book will often give you muech amusement,
but it is only a noble book that will give you
dear friends.  Remewmber also that it is of less
importance to youn in your earlier years that the

books you read should be clever, than that they
should be right,.

He would have girls not only humane,
tender and true, kind to strangers, refined,
_neat, and in a word, ladies, but tiained to
| hiabiits of accurate thought, and thorough ;
not half:kiow, or “is-know.” Thethree
-papers which teach this in Lrief, under that
name “Sesame and Lilies” (the third is on
architecture), are ‘already classics, ns some
critic says, being - discourses. on' the art of
“beautifying'ife, on the mission of hooks and
the needs:of cducation, =" .
¢ MU Ruskin kas had, sud perhaps still has
o beautiful house on' Denmark ‘Hill, near
London, and he has a country home, Brant-
wood Couniston, in the Lake Region. No
small portion of his life has Leen spent at
Oxford where he was for a time art profes.
sor for, however peculiar and antagenistic
have been some of his opinions, he has long
heen considered one of the bestart critics in
Great Britain,

By those who have only occasionally met
him, he had been described as whimsical and
*full of crotehets” (mostly henevolent ones,
however), but they who know him inti-
mately see only that he is kind and lovable,
extremely friendly to drt students and all
who truly want to learn ; and he is “almost
idolized by his neighbors,” which speaks
well for any man. * He says he has all Lis
life desived good and not evil ; has wished
to be kind to all; has wilfully injured
none ; has loved much, and not selfishly ;
and “you who read may trust my thought
and word in such work as I have to do for
yow —Wide Awake,

—_————
MADAGASCAR AND MASSACHU-
SETTS,

Rev, Dr. A, 3. Gordon, of Boston, says :
“The Queen of Madagasear, in the very
year when Massachusetts took half a million
of dollars revenue for strong drink, wrote
in her proclamation : ‘I cannot consent, as
your queen, to take a single cent of revenue
from that which destroys the souls and
bodies of my subjects.’ Ilereisa land, that
a little while ago was heathen, speaking
back to Mnssachusetts, the home of the
Paritans, It onght to stir our blood,”

————

Severan Boys in Plantsville, Conn., sons
of the most prominent people, have been
arrested for a weries of thefts whick they
confessed, There were forty of them, who
made their headquarters in a shanty, where
they kept their booty and had a library of
dime novels,

Tur Rev, Dr. Jessue, of Beir{xt, reporty
that a numerous body of Mohammedans in
a Syrian city are rendiug the Bible, have

rejected the Koran, and profess belief in
One of them was arrested and im-

Christ,

prisoned, but was released on the round
that, hie must be crazy ! rown

JOHN TODD.
BY ANNA D, WALKER,

In one of the wild regions of the West,
where religious privileges were few, a good
man started a Sabbath.school and urged all
who lived in the vicinity to attend it.

The eager children came, not a few, some
walking several miles to reach the spat, and
all showing great enthusiasm over the
matter, . :

Little Kittie Todd, whose father was the
most noted infidel of those parts, wanted to

o with her companions to the new school.

er father did not like the movement, but
could unot bear to utterly disappoint his dear
little child, and so he told her that she might
go one Sabbath, but must not think of go-
ing again,

Defighted Kitty went to the Sabbath-
school and found it even better tham she
expected, and could not bear to think of
not fl.',oing again, But her father said, It
would not do to have her led away by any
fanaticism,”

Kittie was very sorrowful over her disap-
pointment, and whenever she dared said a
coaxing word to papa. The father loved
his child, if he did not religion, and at length
he told her he would go with her and see
what kind of a place it was, and whether
she might regularly attend it.

Their home was about two miles from the
school, and the road in part led through a
wood, which pleased the father well, for he
did not wish to be seen going to the school
he had openly condemnued.

When uear the spot his courage failed
him, and he told the little girl that he would
sit down on a log at the edge of the wood
and wait for her until Sabbath-school was
dismissed.

Kittie went into the little log-house where
the services were held, and her father sat
down in the shade to wait for her as he had
promised to do. He was close by, however,
and presently he heard the notes of a sweet
tune sung by the childish voices, and this
drew him within the door. 1lere a log had
been placed for aseat, and John Todd seated
himself upon it and thought to thus havean
opportunity to watch all proceedings and sit
in judgment upon them,

To his surprise the good gentleman who
had started the school came, after the open-
ing exercises were over, and asked if Le
would teach a class.

“I teach a class??’ queried John, “I
wouldn’t know what te teach,”

“There is a class of boys without a teacher
over there in the corner,” replied Mr. R—,
“ we have guestion-books; won’t you be
kind enough to ask the questions 7

Johu Todd was obliging in his disposition,
and so consented to ask the boys the ques-
tions of their lesson, but wauted it under-
stood that he did not presume to teach,
especially in religious matters. '

“Yes, yes, I understand you,” said Mr.
R——, as they drew near a clags needing a
teacher,

John Todd sat down and commenced the
lesson, feeling rather strangein his new
eapacity.

He managed to get through the lesson,
though the questions were rather distastefn]
to him ; for instance, such as this : * Who
died to redeem us P’ It was rather absurd
to him, who did not intend to be made to
believe that any one died for our redemp.
tion ; but he made no comments, and at the
close commended the boys for their ready
answers, and went home inwardly vowing
that he would not be caught in such a serape
again ; and perhaps he would have kept his
word but for Kittie, the dear child that she
was.  She could not rest without the privi-
lege of going to Sabbath-school, and re-
peatedly during the week following her
father’s attendance theére she asked if he
would go again and if she might go again.

What could John Todd do uuder snch cir-
cumstances 1 He could not make Kittie
utterly miserable, and he was not willing to
send her alone to the school for fear of the
iniluences there.

Upon the coming Sablath as there seemed
to be no alternative, he again took Kittie
and went to the school, and once more he
found himself asking solemn questions from
the question-book, all the time feeling un-
ensy and out of place.

“Now, Mr, Todd,” snid Mr, R—— at the
close of the exercises, * will you not con-
sider yourself the teacher [ those boys?
We are short of teachers, you know.”

John said something about his unfitness
for such business, his unwillingness to mix

with religion or religios people, but in the

teacher could be provided,

his unwillinguess, but he also knew his
kindly disposition, and hoped that the
school might bring him to the Saviour, could
he be brought to constant attendance,

As John %ed his little girl home he was
silent and thoughtful, “ An infidel and a
Sunday-school teacher; what inconsist-
cuey !? thought he... Aud why was he an
infidel 7 He had been religiously trained,
and his thoughts went back to his early
home and itsteachings. ‘The Sunday-school
was at work, und doing o great work too.

John Todd continued thoughtful during
the whole week, and reluctantly went again
to the school, feeling more than ever his
unfitness to give religious instruction ; and
these feelings increased until he renounced
his unbelief and became & new creature in
Christ Jesus, and then his great enrnest na-
ture took hold of the Sunday-school work,
He started Sunday-schools, and he drew
children uuto them until he, the once in-'
fidel John Todd, was the meaus of bringing
some thousauds of scholars into the Sunday-
school, :

This stoxy is true, although the name is
fictitious. We know not whether John
Todd to-day is living or dead ; but this we
do know, that God in this case blessed the
Sunday-school work to lis conversion,—
American Messenger.

—————e

Two Prrsons came to & clergyman to
have a dispute settled, Each believed the
other to be in the wrong. After he had
heard them all through, he settled it in this
way : “Let the innocent forgive the guilty.”

WueN PresIDENT FAIRCHILD, of Oberlin,
was about to visit Burope, a visitor at the
table told him that therehe would certainly
have to drink wine. “No,” eried out Dr.
Fairchild’s little son, “ my [ather can be
trusted when he isaway from home.” And
he did nottaste wine on the trip. 1Iewould
not disappoint the confidence of his boy.—
N, Y. Independent,

—_———
SCHOLARS’ NOTES,
(From International Question Book.)
LESSON I ~JULY 4,
JESUS AND THE BIIND MAN.—John 9:1-17,
CoxmIr VERSES I

GOLDEN TEXT.

One thing I know, that, whereas I was blind
now 1 see.~John 9: 23

CENTRAL TRUIH.
Jesus Christ is the light of the world,
DAILY RIEADINGS.

M, John®:1-17,
T. Johny:Is-l,
W. 2Cor 12:7-11,
Heb, 12: 6-11,
Th, 1s. 85:1-10,
. Isa 42: 1-1G,
Sa. Johnl:1.14
Su, Lukeb:1-11

Ting,—O0ct.,, A.D, 2). 1’robably the next Sab-
bath nfter the feast of Tabernacles.

PLACE ~Jerusalem, near ong of the gates of
the temple,

JRSUs.—About 33 years old, about, six months
before hils erucifixion,

Runers.~Tiberius Cwsar, Bmperor of tome
(16th); Pontius Pilate, Governor of Judes (4L11).
Herod Antlpas over Galilee (33rd),
CIROUMSTANCES.—In our last regular lesson
Jesus was discoursing with the I’harisees in the
temple, and they had taken up stoties to kil
him, when he passed quictly out among the
throngs, The events of this lesson took place
soon alter, probably on the Sabbath following.

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1. A8 J1SUS PASSED BY: nol thesame verb ag
the one translated ¢ passed by” In the last verse
of the last chapter. Henee 1t need not refer to
the snme occasion, BLIND FROM IS BIrTu:
and therefore more ditlicult to cure. 2, Wrno
pID SIN? Whose sin was the occasion of Lhis
great sorrow ] The Pharisees taught that, each
troubie was the punishment of some partienlar
sin. THIS MAN @ of course blindness from birth
could not be the punisiiment for the man’s own
sin, Thereforo was It in consequence of hls
parents’ sin., 3, Nerrner Harp THis MAN
SINNED: 1118 was not, on account of any sin of
elther the man or his parents, It does not
meun that they never had done wrong, Such
eviis as blindness are the results of sin in
general, but you cannot slways traee a trouble
to a particular sin, nor judge of character by
the amount of trouble., WaRKS oF Gop: hisg
worlks ot love, goodpess, salvation ; that these
might be shown In the man's spiritunl good, and
thus also be revealed toothers. 4 WIITLE I 18
DAY : whils the opportunity Iasts, " 6. MADRE
CLAY : uged s0mo moans to awaken the man's
Irlth and lest his ebedience. SILOAM: a pool
south of the templearen,  SanBaTi DAY: Both
miaking clay, and healing the man, broke thelr
interpretation of the Sabbath law, but did not
break the fourth commandment,

LEARN BY HEART v.5,¢h. 1:4,59; 8§:12

QUHESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.~What was Lhe Irst vegular
lesson aboul? At what Lime were these words
spokent? How long after did the events of to-
day’slesson take place? Wherst Inwhalpart

of Jesus' ministry are we now studying?

end promised to take the class till a better

Mr, R— knew the man’s unfitness and’

SUBJECT : JESUS. THE L1GHT OF THE
. - WORLD. . -

I THE DARKNESS (v8. 1-8). —Whom did Jesus
see one day as He was walking with Iis disci-
E]esi Why s it mentioned that he was born

lind? What questlon did the disciples ask?
What led them to ask it? Issuflering always
the fruit of sin? (Ezek, 18:20. Rom, 5:12. John
§:1L) What was Jesus' reply? Did He ‘mean
that ‘these people had never done wrong? 1s
suflering the proof of special sin? (Luke 13: 1-5.)
What Is meant by the * works of God? How
were these made mauifest in thisman? What
other darkness is in the world besides blind.
nesst Why is sorrow called darknessd Why
is fgnornnce ke darkness? Wiy is the stateof
sin called darkness?

What was the Pharisees’ idea of the connce-
tion between sin and suffering? Is there such
conunectlon sometimes? Avretherighteousofien
more afilicted in thig. world than wicked per-
sons? How will Christ's works (v, 8, L.¢,) ex-
plain this? ’

1L Tz Liaur (vs. 4-0).—\What did Jesus call
Himself? In what respects is Ile like lightt
How does Mo take away tho darkness of sinj
of trouble? of ignorance? What is meant by
“the day” and *“the night” inv.4? Give an
necount of the cure of the blind man, Why
did Jesns use such means?t

How dld the means used help the man’g
faith? How test his «sadience? 'Is the use of
means contrary to fuith? .Is there any real
fuith when we refuse to use the means God has
appointed 7 ‘:'

111 Tur CONFLICT BETWEEN ‘LIGHT AND-
DARKNESS (V8 8-17). —What did the neighlbiors
say about this cure? Whnt was the man’s testi-
mony? Why did they tike bim to the Pharl-
sees? What wrong did they think Jesus had
done? Had He broken the Sabbath? What
two opinions prevailed? Which one wasright}
Why 1 How did this discussion result?

JESUS THE LIGHT OF T WORLD,

1. THE BLINDNESS, of the body, of sin, of
Ignorance, of sorrow; because the light s
absent,

1L Tk CAUSES, (¢) In general it {s the fruit
of sin. But no one enn infer great sin from

‘greal calamity (Lnke 153:1-5), I'he best of peo-

ple are often great suflerers. (b)) God permils
this suflering, and He transforms people by it,
He muakes it work out spiritual goodness and
Joy. He makes it to show s love, Lis good-
ness, ks power, llis redemption.

111, T Licee signifies all that makes ug see
God, truth, gooduess, culture, purity; all that
brings brightness and peace into the soul, all
that takes away sin, sorrow, ignorance,

1V, JESUs is the light of the whole world,

V. Qur Parr. Weshould reeceive the light.
We shoutd reflect It to all people. We should
use all the means God has provided, We must
do each dduly inits time, 'We must expecl that
the comingof the (ight should make commotion
in the darkness,

 LESSON XUL—JUNZ 27,
REVIEW,
(Scripture Lesson.~John 1:1-17.) - .
GELDEN TEXT.

And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt
atong uy, (and we beheld s glory, the glory
as of the only begobien of the Father,) full of
grace and trath.—John 1: 14, .

DAILY READINGS,

Johnl:1-5L
T, John2:125,
John 3:1-36,
John 4:1-54,
John &2 1.47,
John 6:1.71,
Su. Jobhn7:1-53,

TinE.~This quarter covers nearly thres years
of Jesus’ earthly ministry, from Jan.,, A.D, 27,
to Oct., A.D. 29, )

PrACE.—Jerusalem, Cana, Capernaum, Beth-
saddn, Sychar, John leaves out u large portion
of theministry in Galilee,because recorded iu the
other Gospels, which were written before his,
and he dwells chiefly on the ministry of Jeru-
salen: and Judea,

SycGEsTIoNs.—(1) Read tho first eight chap-
ters ot John's Gospel at oune sitting. (2) Trace
out the movements of Jesus on the map in order
to make his life real and vivid to” you. (3)
Study up the stiate of the country in the time of
Christ. (1) Review the 'T'rrues, GoLbDEN 'TEXTS,
and CENTRAL TryTUS of the quarier,

: QUESTIONS.

Inrronucrory.—\What ook of the Biblehave
we been studying? Who weote it? When and
where? ‘Ieit all you can about the book. Give
some account of the Apostie John, How much
time do the lessons of this quarter eover?
Where did the events take place? Name the
principal persons mentioned. .

SUBJECY: THI REDEEMER OF THRE

WORLD.

I, H1s NATURE (Lessons 1, 11, 12).—Whoisthe
Redeemer of the world? 1low long has He
existed? What grent. works did He do before
He became mani  When did He becoine mant
How is He the Lightof men? the Life! the
living water? Menning of “Christ,”  What
reasons have we to rejoice that onr Saviour is
divine? that e beentne man?

I, e BEQINNINGS ok HIis Kinanonr (Les
sons 2, 3, 4).—Who were Ilis first disciplest How
were bhoy led 10 HimT  What great results huve
grown_from these sinall beginnings?  What
Was His first mirnele? When and wheret
What was it meant to teach ? §

What was the tirst great, doctrine He taughti
To whom? Why is this placed fiest? -

111, HIs MIrAoLEs (Lessons 3,7, 8, 9).—What
are miracles? Why did Jesus perform them?
What was the flrst, one, and {ts teachings?
What is the next recorded onet  What was that
meant to teach us? Describe thé nexl one,
What doesthisteach us?  What oue the follow-
log night?  What miracle did we study in Les-
son 01 What are its teachingsi

1V, His TracuiNgs (Lessons 4, 5, 6, 10, 11, 12),
—What great doctrine was taught to Nicode-
mus? What comforting truths to the Samari-
tan woman at the well? What <id e teach
her aboub worship? What lnstraction did Lle
give His disciples on the sanme doy about work-
fng for God1 Whit did He teach about the
bread of lifu? About the living water? Aboul

the Iiberty of the Gospel? About eternal Ufe?-

H
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~ THE HOUSEHOLD.

“ TIIS MINISTRY.”
BY HOPE LEDYARD,

“I do hiope that one of my- boys will be
called to the ministry,” said.Mrs, Ashland,

“Only one ¥ was her friend’s reply.  *1
ask that all my childven may early aceepi
the ministry God offers them,”

“The ministry God offeria? I do not
understand,”

“I mean just this, ‘Lven as the Sou of
Mau came not to be ministered unto, but to
minister,” so to each of usis given a ministry
(ministering) in this world which we only
can fully accomplish, and in which, ¢ as we
bave received merey, we faint not.” Our
ministry as wives, mothers, and housekeep-
ers is often a harder service than that of our
good pastors,” : -

“Iam sure it is! But these daily duties
seem quite transfigured in such a Jight,” said
Mrs, Asbland thoughtfully, “If my daily
cares constitute my ministry, Thave no right
to complain or shirk them.” .

Her Iriend, who knew her cireumstances
better than Mus. Ashland supposed, knowing
that she was iudeed sorely iried and tested,
prayed that her words might beguided with
discretion ag she replied,

“I won’t say you have no right, dear, I
only think that when you see. your life in
the full light of ‘God’s Word you will not
waut to shirk or complain, You have just
this ministry, this man boarding with you,
this sickly husband, this family of growiug
boys, this untrained, careless servant. See-
ing then you have this ministry, as you
liave received mercy, you faint wot. You
are called quite a8 plainly as you loug to
have your sur called, and to quite as impox-
taut a ministry.”

“¢ Or ministry, let us wait on our minis-
tering.” I never noticed how that text
might apply 7 Why, you have made itsuch
a different matter to plan for to-morrow’s
meals, to try to make things ran smoothly,
and to be patient with my poor husband.
I had Deen trying and trying to see a way
out of it all, and so many give me such ad-
vice! Every one seems to think I should
get rid of this or that burden! YetI never
cun see that I ought, and if it is my minis-
try I would not.”

¢ Take heed to the ministry which thou
hast received in the Loxd, that thon fulfil
it,” ” said Mrs, B—— lovingly, * There is
such a wonderful rest in accepting our lot as
a gift from our dear Lord. As to the
puzzles in your life, no experience is with-
out them, and I find sueh comfort in trust-
ing to what God is preparing for us, You
remember how, when Jonah was cast into
the sea, God ‘prepared a great fish? to swal-
low him ; then later he ‘prepared’ a gourd
and an east wind. He is not only able but
willing to prepare what we need of trialand
blessing and to give us his mercy that we
| faint not, I fear that we too often weaken
each other by our sympathy for trials which
if seen as part of each one’s ministry, would
not seem trials but blessings,”

“I am sure we do. I mnever before
thought of my little daily cares and duties
as a ministry, but I shall not forget it, I
hope. And now I must go home, for it is
nearly dinner-time, and ‘wait’ on my ¢ min-
istering.””

Is there not a suggestion here for you,
dear reader? Are youaccepting your daily
cares and dulies as a ministry to be entered
into for God? If day by day we say to him
“ Whatever work thon hast for me to do,
give it into my hands and give me grace to
do it,” and then just “wait on our minister-
ing,” will not our life be one of peace, cven
though full of trial and sceming perplexity 1
—Iilustrated Christion Weelly.

. ————
LEARNING HOUSEKEEPING,

An English lady who has resided for some
time on the continent writes: The ecom-
plaints I hear daily about servants and
housekeeping induce me to make a pro-
posal—namely, that of establishing the
system which is practised in Germany, of
sending every young girl after she has
finished her school education, and before
she is “out” to learn housekeeping. This
every girl in Germany does, be she the
daughter of a nobleman, officer, or small
oflicial,  She goes direct from school into a
family corresponding to her station in life.
Those who are rich go where they pay
highly, and are in a “good family,” so that
they are enabled to live well, and havegood
cooking and great variety,”

No one is taken into one of these estab-
lishments for less than a year, so that with
every month a new branch is learned—one
month the preserving of fruit in scason, the
next Jaying in of apples and vegetables for
winter use, preserving of eggs and buiter,
ete. Thesegirlsare taught everything, from
washing up dishes, sweeping and polishing
the floors, clear starching and ironing, dust-
ingand cleaning ornaments, cooking, laying
the table, waiting, polishing the silver and
glass up, to decorating the table with
flowers and fruits, Great is the ambition
of the pupil to hear that her taste and man-
agement are the best. Combined with these
duties are those of keeping the houschold
linen in repeir and learning plain sewing,

‘Thus the young girl gets experience in

houschold affairs,

Though the pupils have to learn every
thing, servants are kept in these establish-
ments, who in their turn are fanght by the
advanced pupils, who have learned from the
mother of the family. This accounts for
the excellent housekeeping in Germany,
where comfort is combined with economy,
and the pleasure of having everything pre-
cise and clean. The labors of the day are
over by midday (dinner being at midday),
when everybody is af liberty for study,
needlework, or amusement till time for pre.
paring ‘supper.—ZLzchange,

el s e .
MY BOSSY.

“Malke home attractive?’ Yes, in every
way in your power, Spare no pains or ex-
pense to keep your hoys (and girls, too,) just
as long as possible. Life’s realities, respon-
sibilities and burdens will come to them all
too soon. ILf by any effort of yours you
can prolong the season of youth, do it, In-
dulge them, not foolishly, wickedly and
weakly, but kindly and judiciously, Don’t
feel as if it would pauperize you to give
them a pint nf molasses now aund then fora
candy pull, with the neighbor’s children as
guests. Don’t begrudge the few extra sticks
of wood in the kitchen stove. for the boiling
of said pint., Don’t mourn over the marks
of boot heels on the painted floor. Don’t
fret because it takes an hour or two to set
things to rigits the next morning, The
children will cheerfully, hielp clear up them-
selves, in memory of the frolic, and they
will find oiher ways, too, of paying mother
back for her indnlgence.

Liet the young folks have plenty of room,
and warmth, light and music, books, papers
and games, and cosy chairs their very own.
Mark their birthdays by some appropriate
gift that can be kept, like a book, picture,
ring or pin.  Something that may be both
ornamental and useful.’ No matter some-
times if it is simply ornamental. They do
somelimes appreciate agiftjust forits beauty,
and suvely auything which helps to cullivate
the love of the beautiful is greatly useful.
In this practical world we are too apt to
overlook this fact, :

To bo sure, every one else has said it, but
let me say it, too ; let your boys have some-
thing of their own. Give it to them, or sell
it to them, but let it be their very own,
somehow. The yplace where lies their
own property, beit in stock, or land, or tools,
has a charm for them a little beyond any
other place on earth, Make that place their
childhood’s home, Itisin your power, but
in the power of no one else, What matters
a litlle more or less of what you are pleased
to call “my property ” to the love of home
in your children ? O, avarice, avarice, thou
art the very root from which springs many
a child’s destruction !

Said a greaf, big boy, big enough to be
teaching his first school, when he got home
after an absence of eight weeks, and had
shaken hands and kissed all around, # Now
[ want to see my bossy.” And away his
long legs went to the barn, like the veriest
school-boy, and I think very likely he kissed
the “bossy.” Ishould think none the less
of him if I knew he did, Said “bossy ”
was & fine young Jersey cow, no fairer nor
fatter than many another, but it was his,
don’t you see.

Years ago the same hoy, several degrees
smaller,exbibited to me two pigs.  “ There,”’
said he, triumphantly,”“ain’t them the
prettiest pigs you ever see in your life?
Wiy, they jest talk to me.” What I saw
were two little dirty pigs, and their grunt-
ings were no more like words than those
of every other pig. ¢ff'was the ownership
that glorified them in his eyes and ears,

But alas! there’s many a Christian father

who doesp’t know that the gift of a pig

would be a means of grace to his boy, and the
worst of it ig, he doesn’t want to know it~

Houschold.
[ =SS R——

PREPARE FOR SUMMER.

1. Clear out the cellars,. Remove all
rubbish that interferes with the freest circu-
lation of the air. Let no remnants of the
winter’s vegetables remain te decompose
into ‘poisonous gases. See that there is no
leakage Deneath the floor from the sewage
pipes, and that no neighbor’s broken drain is
emptying its offal there, .

Now is the time to replace all wooden
floors—sources of danger—with good ce-
ment, See that provision is made for the
most thorough ventilation. Remember
that the air of the cellar circulates through
the whole house, even to the attics, and
that ‘it should be as pure and sweet as that
of the parlor.

2. See that the pipes from the bath.room
and the kitchen are in good order, not only
sound in every part, but furnished with
reliable traps that cut off the ingress into
the house of noxious gases, and still moro
noxious microbes, from the main sewer. If
an occasional flushing with a full head of
hot water has hitherto been neglected, begin
now, and continue it through the scasom,
from time to time following it by the use of
a strong solution of chloride of lime, or
copperas (sulphate of iron), for the purpose
of killing all bacterial life within them.

If -intending to shut up the house during
some weeks of the summer, flush and disin-
fect the drains, and fully ventilate every
room in the house the last thing before
leaving, and repeat it on returning.

3. If there are pumps or wells on the
premises, make sure that no surface water
enters them ; and if they are within one
hundred feetof a cesspool, or stable, or cow-
yard, abandon the use of the water for
cooking or drinking—and that, too, even
though the surface of the ground around
the well or pump may be considerably
higher, It is the bottom of the former
that is to be compared with the surface of
the latter.

4, If expecting to spend the summer by
the seaside or in the country, see before-
hand that_the draius and all the hygienic
surtoundings of the boarding-house are
right and safe, for the number of boarders
who annvally bring back typhoid fever
‘with them s apt to be comparatively
Jarge. Don’t allow any uncertainty on this
point.

Cleanliness everywhere is the great es-
sential to good health in summer. Cleanli-
ness about the premises is the only means
by which the air can be kept pure, and im-
pure air in summer readily becomes a
poison. —Youth's Companion.

———e———s
GLEANINGS.

To make good rusiks take one pint of milk,
one cup of yeast ; mix it thin ; when light
add twelve ounces of brown sugar, two
ounces of hutter, four eggs, flour sullicient
to make stiff as bread ; when risen again,
mould and spread it on tins.

Mouldiness is oceasioned by the growth
of minute vegetation, Ink, paste, leather
and seeds most frequently suffer by it. A
clove will prevent it ; any essential oil an-
swers equally well,

In using student-lamps, never let the oil
accumulate in the cup {:elow the wick, but
pourit ont at least once  week, Let every-
thing used about lamps—rags, scissors, or
extra wicks—be képt ina small box together,
an empty starch-box being the best, Bwn
lamp rags every few weeks. Ifallowed to
lie, filled with oil, spontaneous combustion
often takes place, many fires having been
caused in this way.

In dusting remember that old silk hard-
kerchiefs are best for pianos. Shake the
duster often while using it from door or
window, and never flirt it about the furni-
ture, as this simply sends the dust into the
air to settle again the same place.
damp cloth for wainscotings and the tops of
doors and windows.

Whitewash is to some extent a disinfec-
tant,and should be used in cellar and kitchen
closets not less than once a year, twice being
better. A good whitewash is made of ome
peck of slacked lime, a pound and a half of
white vitricl, a pound of salt, and half a
pound of melted glue, the salt and glue
keeping the wash from rubbing off. = For

cellars the slacked lime is sufficient,—Mrs,
Brown. .

WHY WOMEN BREAK DOWN.

There is little doubt that women are
breaking down more rapidly than men, be-
cause they allow themse,l)ves to take less real
rest. When 2 man drops his business he
drops it. When o woman lets go of any
work she may have in mind she ties it to
her apron strings, as it were. She has heen
taught through long ages of training that it
is a high crime and a misdemeanor to let
anything escape her mind, so she is con-
stantly, when she is at rest, pinching herself
or prodding herself to see if she hasn’t for-
gotten something, In this way she carries
the burdeus of her work into her resting
hours, and sits down among the roses of re-
laxation with her foot on the treadle of the
grindstone of prosy drudgery. If men
kept their noses to the grindstone with
womanly persistence they would be nervous
and irritable beyond compare. If women
would get their own consent to rest they
would have better complexions, bhetter
stomachs, and a happier life,~—Chicego Inter-
Ocean,

[ ———

PUZZLES,

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

The initials of the singla words omitted spell
the two words omitted from the lnst cou}wlet.
Their finals spell the two words omitted from
the fourth couplet. .

Be joyéqs and happy, kind-hearted and glad,
Dear children, but nover, no naver, be * * *,

Which letters are vowels? You surely must
- know,

Pronounce two in place of these stars here,—*, *,

3 e

Now lest you with study your senses befog,
Run out in the yard for n romp with your * * ¥,

"This is apropes quite, for the almanac says,
"Pis July 25th, Now begin the * * * * *™* %

Recess now is over.  Come, do as you're bid ;
Those vowels repeat as beforetime you * * ¥,

Inverting their ovder. Iease mind what I say.
Pronounce them m place of these stars here,
__*’ *' .
-’11 tell you the consonants some othor dny,
When v:;cﬂ.bmn has passed. with its pleasures
* #*

But now I will teach youno farther than tiis.
(}ood-lpk my dear children,—Rob, Harry, and

If you go the country, don’t fall into bopgfi .
*

Use a|

If you stay in the ciby, beware of * * ¥

ENIGMA.

X am composed of 30 lettors.

DMy 26,.1, 24, 25, 30 is a cloister,

DMy 6, 4, 13,2, 10 is sweet to the taste,

My 19, 23, 5, 7, 9, 95 is to rovolve.

My 28, 2, 27, 25, 16, 11, S is a book of the Old
Tostument.

My 8,17, 29, 18, 3, 28 is a_senson of tho yoar.

My 14, 20, 8, 22, 4, 23, 15 is o record,

My 18 and 21 are alike~consonants,

My whole is advice found in the Buok of Iic,
clesiastes,

PHONETIC CHARADE,
My first half is threo different parts of speech,
If-that be truc which the grammnarians teach,
My last half is an ancient city’s name, . ‘
From whicl, when called, an ancient chieftain
came,

My whole (head-gear) is heard within the line,
“ To err is human ; to forgive, divine,”

ANAGRAM,

The loft-hand astevisks form the anagram of
the right-hand asterisks,
*

*
o * o0 *
00 * 00 *
000 * 000k
0000 % 0000 %
00000 & conooo*
060000 0% 000000 &
0000V 0O # 0000000 %
Left htgaul:l,a.vowel; 2, existing § 3, theery

of an animal ; 4, a burden ; 5, to throw ; 6, a
frmeus Roman tribune; 7, o trickster; §, sor-
rowful.

Right hand : 1, a consonant ; 2, an exclama-
tion ; 3, not good ; 4, an animal ; J, & mountain
of the Arabian Peninsula; 6, powerful; 7, a
famous city of Spain ; 8, pertainingto chemistry,

ANSWERSTO PUZZLES IN LAST NUMBER,

RipDLE~Bar,
1x1riaLs.—Cockatoo, Auk, Titmouse, Bule
finch, Lbis, Redstart, Dragoon bird.—CATRIRD,

ClLARADE,—Love-feast,
CURTAILMENTS, —

coo 8

L A C
PER T H
ROL L O
aAMEO
DRAWDL
oV ERT
GLADE
B o AR
¢ HA RM

ScrooL TERM.
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Family Circle.

The
A CHILD'S MINISTRY.

** What a friend we have in Jesug”—
Sang a little child, one day ;

And a weary woman listened
To the darling’s happy lay.

All her life seemed dark and gloomy,
And her heart was sad with care ;—
SweetlY rang out baby’s treble—
** All our sins and griefs to bean,”

She was pointing out the Saviour
Who could carry every woe;

And the one who sadly listened
Needed that denr Helpor so !

Sin and %'riof were heavy burdens
For a fainting soul to bear ;—
But the baby, singing, bade her
¢* Take it to the Lord in prayer.”

With a sinple, trusting spirit,

Wealc and worn, she turned to God,
Aslking Christ to take her burden,

As He was the sinner’s Lord.

Jesus was the only refuge,
He could take her sin and care,
And He'blessed the weary woman
When she came to im in prayer.

And tho happy child, still singing,
Little knew she bad o part :
In God’s wondrous work of bringing
Peace unto a troubled heart,
—Christian Obscrver,
—_—

THE ACADEMY BOYS.

BY MRS, BELL V. CHISHOLM,

“Hello, boots ! where are you going with
that boy 1" “Look out, bub! didn't you
pull your clothes too sgon #? “Are you
fond of greens?” and a hundred other
questions just as provoking were constantly
grating on the sensitive ear of Evan Blisg
during his first days a$ Carlyle.

When he had answered Master Cameron’s
advertisement, which called for a reliable
boy to take charge of the Academy in re-
turn for board and tuition, the opportunity
of seeuring a good education was all be had
in mind. ~ He was fully aware that his
clothes were seedy and somewhat out of
style, but that he would be snubbed and
shabbily treated on account of the cut and
coarseness of his garments, had mnever
dawned upon him. Had he known the
rough friction to which he was to be sub-
jected, I am not sure that even bis love for
learning would have been strong enough to
bave carried him over twenty miles of
rough country roads in order to encounter
» the sneers of his young companions,

Mr. Cameron himself could scarcely sup-
press a smile when the young backwoods-
man made his appearance on the Saturday
evening before the opening of the Academy.
Though the boy’s homespun was odd and
ill-fitting, and his manner lacked polishing,
yet there was something in the intellectual
eye and frank, open countenance of the boy
that attracted him at the first meeting, and
his promptness and thoroughness in the
work assigned him, made the master pre-
dict for bim no uncertain future,

The Academy boys, however, saw only
the rough exterior, and the coarse, outgrown
blue jeans received more attention and ex-
cited more comments than the capabilities
§ha11i \tvere buttoned up beneath the old style
Jjocket,

Anson Corbet, the ringleader of all sorts
of mischief on the play-ground, as well as
the master spirit in the study room, pro-
mised himeelf and his followers much sport
with the uninitiated country lad. = So
home-sick and discouraged did poor: Evan
become on account of their relentless per-
secutions, that at the close of the second
week he was ready to return to the little
brown cottage, where he had spent so many
happy days. But for alittle circumstance
that occurred at the close of the morning
session on that memorable Friday, my story
need never havebeen written. 1t had been
an unlucky forenoon. Everything seemed
to go wrong, and Evan was sorely perplexed
over the added burden of a complete failure
in the recitation room,

“I’ll tell Mr. Cameron that I cannot en.
dure this persecution any longer; I'll tell
him at noon, and be off this evening,” he

| thought, as he joined the boys in the chapel.

A derisive laugh from a chorus of voices
caused him to turn his eycs over his

i- [shoulders, and there, dangling from his coat,
$ | he discovered a long strip of white paper,

with “The wonder of the age! A real,
live monkey, said to be able to read and
write alittle. IHis owner expects to make
a fortune out of his trained ape,” printed
upon' it, )

The _poor boy was so’ indignant at this
unmerited treatment, that he broke down
completely, and sobbed like a little ehild.
This -only added to-the merriment of his
tormentors. Had he shown spirit, or even
treated the matter as a good-natured joke !
—but to show the cowardly feather, that
was worge than even the outgrown blue
jeans, and they twitted him most unmerci-
fully about his tears,

Augry at this new insult, and humiliated
at his lack of courage, he flew to his room
in the turret, closing and locking the door
on his entrance to prevent possible inter.
ruplion, His fixst thought was flight, and
he commenced atonce to place his small
cffects in the little old-fashiomed satchel
that had been his only companion in the
twenty-mile trip that had been footed two
weeks previous under such hopeful circum-
stances.

Closing his valise firmly, he took a bit of
paper and pencil from his pocket and
scribbled a- {)msty note to Mr. Cameron,
which, having placed in a conspicuous place,
he sat down to await the dinuer bell, telling
himself that while the boys were engaged in
the dining-hall Le would malke his "escape.
Suddenly it burst upon him that this sneak-
ing away was unmanly, After a few
minutes’ rapid thinking, he said emphati-
cally . “I’Il not go. The boys would have
good reason to stigmatize me asa coward
should I carry out my clandestine purpose.
T'll stay, and before the year closes I‘ll
compel them to respect me. Mr. Cameron
advertised for a reliable boy, and took me
on my honor, Shall I betray his trust by
creeping away withoutso much as thankin
him for his kindness? Pshaw! how near
came to proving myself wholly unreliable !
}’ll ,s’ta.y, and to.day’s failure shall be the

ast, :

And it was, for from that hour he rose
above their petty annoyances, and Anson
Corbet soon discovered that if he wished to
keep bis place at the head of his classes, he
would be compelled to study more closely
than he had ever done before, for the
despised “blue jeans,”” as the boys had
dubbed Evan, was determined to contest
every inch of ground to the very top. To
be obliged to toil so incessantly in order to
keep his position from being occupied by
that “horrid wunderling” made Anson
furious, Hitherto he had experienced no
difliculty in retaining the honor of his class
without putting forth more effort than was
agreeable to his indolent, self-indulgent
nature. Although ha had been under Mas-
ter Cameron’s careful training for two full
years, and possessed the advantage of a
quick and retentive memory, yet he lacked
Evan’s thirst for knowledge, as well as his
earnest and close application to stud{. As
the days followed each other in quick suc-
cession, a fierce rivalry sprang up between
the two boys, and every fresh triumph of
“blue jeans” gained him new admirers,
Anson’s haughty, domineering ways made
him unpopular with the Academy boys, and
mauny of his pretended friends secretly
hoped he would be defeated by the shabbiest
member of the class, It wounld set bim
back a peg or two,” they whispered.

Madly jeslous of the increasing favor of
Evan, Anson left nothing undone to humble
him. One morning, among the first cool
days of autumn, he placed his coal bucket
in the passage, and when “ blue jeans’ came
along peremptorily ordered him to fill it.

#Why should I do all that for you ” de-
manded Evap, breaking off his whistling
suddenly,

“That is what you are here for,” returned
Anson, with a sneer, ]

“I never engaged to wait upon you, sir,”
Evan answered, quickly, o

“It belongs to your regular duties, and
you will be compelled to do it, at any rate,”
retorted Anson.

Just then Mr. Cameron came along the
wide hall on his way to the chapel, and
Evan turning to him, quietly asked :

“Does carrying cval for the young gentle-
men come under the head of taking care of
the Academy 7

Something in his tone made Mr. Cameron

stop and eye him closely for a moment,
then .he answered  hesitatingly, “It has
always been our custom to have the janitor
perform such work when there was any
special reasan why the students could not
do it for themselves, Anson’s father in-
forms me that his son is not strong this
session, and he wishes someone to do this
small service for him. Of course you are
the proper one under the circumstances,”

% All vight !” said Evan, taking up the
empty bucket, “if it belongs to my duty I
will do it.” ¢TIt is not often that such
emergencies arise,” added the master apolo-
gotically. ) o

“Since it belongs to my legitimate work,
I shall not hesitate about its performance,”
Evan replied with a show of dignity, “I
trust Iskall never be ashamed to do my
duty,” lie continued, biting his lips to keep
1li?.ck the angry words that almost choked

im, -

“As proud as he is Plucky,” said Mr.
Cameron to himself, as he bestowed an ad-
miring glance upon the boy who dared to
do right at any cost,

Anson’s bright ways and good recitations
had made him quite a favorite with the
master, still he was by no means blind to
his many defects of character; yet Isup-
pose it would have been next to impossible
to have convinzed bim that morning that
the note purporting to be from his father,
was actually written by the boy’s own hand.

Anson gloried in the degradation he had
forced upon his rivel, while the boys de-
spised “blue jeans” more than ever for the
tame submission he manifested under this
new tyranny.

They were incapable of realizing that the
areatest victory theboy could have achieved
lay in his prompt performance of duty, in
spife ‘of his outraged feelings; indeed,
Iivan would have been surprised as much as
any of them, had any one told him that he
was doing a bravething., “If I am paid for
waiting on my enemy, I am going to do it,
though every boy in the Academy cast my
cowardice in my teeth,” he told himself
over and over when he felt his courage
waning,

About thistime there came a new element
of discord into the school. Mr, Kelly, a
man of wealth and eilture, grown impa-
tient with hisson’s bad orthography, offered
a twenty.dollar gold piece to the boy who
would win it, in compliance with his terms,
If all the contestants failed before the end
of the first hour, the prize was to be with-
drawn, but if at the expiration of that-time
more than one remained on the floor, &
more difficult test was to be chosen. Ifany
withstood the second hour the dictionary
was to take the place of the speller named,
and the contest was to continue until all
except one missed a word. This Iucky one,
of course, would be the winner. This offer
was made on the first of November, and the
contest was to take place on New Year’s
Day.

Every boy in the Academy entered earn-
estly into the conflict, but between Anson
and Evan the fiercest of the battle centred.
Long before the notable day arrived, all
conceded that the victory lay between the
young tyrant and his vietim. At each suc-
ceeding weekly rehearsal the interest deep-
ened, and the animosity between the rivals
waxed stronger, both standing firm and un-
flinching, While Anson desired to win
merely for the name, Evan had a double
purpose at heart to urge him on. That
twenty dollars, in itself, to him, promised a
new suit of clothes and several new books,
of which he stood in need, but the mere
trinmph of that hour would bring him
something even more precious than money,
the respect and good-willof hiscompanions.

On the last day of the year, at the close of
the final review, Mr. Cameron sent the boys
all out for an hour’s exercise, hoping there-
by to soothe their excited feelings, and pre-
pare them for the work of to-morrow. A
brisk walk brought them to a knoll over-
looking the river. The descent on the side

|next the water was almost perpendicular,

but as no accident had ever occurred, and
the boys were allsupposed to be old enough
to take care of themselves, Mr. Cameron
did not object to their frequent visits to the
place. To-day, however, their minds were
too much disturbed to engage in active
sport, and they might have been seen stand-
ing here and there in little groups, discussing
the probabilities of @ morrow.

Auson, surrounded by a number of his
most intimate friends, was engaged in ridi.
culing Kvan, when the latter came. within

'|devising means of rescue,

hearing of his voice. Without appearing
to notice him, Anson managed to raise a
grape-vine that lay across the path, just as
“blue jeaus” attempted to pass. ‘Of course
“ blue jeaus” received the expected tumble,
but Anson had counted without his host,
for the treacherous vine seapped in the
centre, and the wily boy, losiig his balance,
vas precipitated down the steep declivity.

'| Midway, the terror-stricken culprit grasped

a young sapling, which alone saved him from
being dashed to pieces instautly.

-For 2 moment Evan stood paralyzed like
his companions, then lis active brain began
“Just Jet him
alone and the prize is yours on the morrow.
Why risk your life for this boy, who ¢aused
the terrible catastrophe in trying to injure
you ?” flashed into Lis mind, but the next
minute his betier self triumphed, and le
took a deliberate survey.of the situation.
Help ffom above was Impossible without
strong ropes and men to adjust them pro-
perly. They were a full half-mile from
any human habitation and a good mile
from the Academy. Long before help
could arrive the free might give way, and
Anson would be engulfed in the deep, swilt
current, In much less time than® it has
taken e to relate this incident, Jivan had

ulled off his coarse shoes and was wmaking
his way slowly across the icy precipice. In
his hand he carried his large, sirong knife,
which did the best service now it ever had
done, in cutting niches for the hands and
feet of his enemy, .

“Shut your ‘mouth and save your
strength,” he called, as the frightened lad’s
wild ery reached his ear. )

Anson obeyed unhesitatingly, while Evan
laboriously and fearlessly worked his way
across the declivity, Away above him he
could hear the voices of the awe-stricken
boys, while a lundred feet below him roiled
the ‘dark river, which he dared not even
think of in this supreme hour. His back-
woods nerve and agilily served him a good
purpose now, and his-cowardly assailant
welcomed his aid as an angel’shand, Slowly
and with great difliculty he guided the be-
numbed boy along the dangerous route he
had made passable, until a place of safety
wag reached, when he, worn .out with his
exertion, sank down helpless at the feét of
tho boy he had rescued. :

The master, who bad been on his way to-

the kuoll when advised of the accident,
arrived in time to witness .the tender care
Bvan bestowed on his rival. Delivering
Anson to the eare of the boys who had
gathered around him, Mr, Cameron soon
succeeded in restoring Evan to consciousness,
Three rousing cheers for the brave boy who
risked his own life to save that of bis cuemy,
rent the air, then, Mr. Cameron taking the
exhausted pupils in his sleigh, soon placed
them in more comfortable places than the
one they had so recently occupied.

After this, “Dblue jeans” wag the hero of
the school ; and no one extolled his merit
more loudly than Anson Corbet. Mr,
Corbet, Anson’s father, wished to reward
his son’s rescuer liberally, but Evan indig-
nantly refused to put a premium on the
Golden Rule, and the gentleman was obliged
to remain the boy’s debtor.,

Evan carried off the prize at the contest
the next day, and every boy in the school,
Anson not excepted, joined heartily in the
applause.

n placing the gold piece in his hand Mr,
Kelly remarked < that the boy’s record and
orthography were so praiseworthy that the
double eagle had found a mate, which,” he
insisted, “belonged to the boy who dared to
do right—that boy of honor, who would not
turn aside from duty, even in the face of
death.”"—Christion at Work,

—_——— .
TEXTS ¥OR SUMMER TRAVELLERS.

We made our prayer unto our God, and
set o watch against them day and night.—
Neh, 4:9.

I have set the Lord always before me ;
because He is at my right hand, I shall not
be moved.—DPs, 16:8,

I am purposed that my mouth shall not
transgress,—Ps, 17:3.

Hold up my goings in Thy paths, that my
footsteps slip not,—Ps. 17: 5.

Keep me-as the apple of the eye.—
Ps. 17: 8,

Hide me under the shadow of Thy wings.
-—Ps, 17 :8. - .

The Lord before whom I walk, will send
His angel with thee, and prosper thy way,—

Gen, 24 : 40.—Word and Work,

—
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LITTLE STORIES IN SILVER AND
_ GOLD. ' ’

I held in my hand the other day three lit-
tle flat pieccs of silver—very nearly cireular
inshape, they were, and on each was stamped
the figure of a tortoise.

Apparently they were old-fashioned coins.
I wondered just how old. They didn’t look
very- badly batbered ; but still L thought:
they must be at least a hundred or two l

DRACHOMS OF AGINA,

hundred years old. Let ussee : Ahundred
years is a long time. A hundred years ago,
the great Napoleon was a school-boy in
Paris; two hundred years tuke us back to
the time when John Bunyan was alive and
little Peter the Great of Russie was tied to
- hig gister’s apron strings. DBut these coins
were old even.then. Trace them back a
little farther : Three hundred, ive hundred,
a thousand years, We are carried away
along in the history of the world, past the
Spanish Armada, the Black Prince, the
Norman Conquest ; past Robert Bruce,
Shakespeare, Chauncer, Alfred the Great,
and Charlemagne—and brought face to face
with Haroun-al-Raschid—our old fricnd of
the Arabian Nights. Of course we know
him like a brother, Well, were these little
coing in existence then? I ask this of the
collector who has allowed me to handle
them.

“Pless you?’ he says ; “these were old,
old coins, long before Haroun’sgreat-grand-
father was thought of, One of these colus
was in cireulation at about the time Heze-
kiah was erying in the strects of Jerusalem,
aud was probably Joeked up over night in
somebody’s strong box on that very might
when the angel of the Lord went forth, and
smote the great arny of Sennacherib, king
of the Assyrians.

“The inhabitants of ABgina (one of- the
+ B| islands of Greeee), issued these coins about
the Righth Century before Christ. They
are probably the first silver coins ever
jssued. ‘The tortoise .was an animal sacred

GOLD STATER OF MILEIUS,

to Mercury, the god of weights and mea-
sures, The coins thiemselves came to le
called * tortoises,’ and they became so well
known and widely circulated, because of
their purity, that the symbol was retained
like a ‘trade-mark’ for several centuries,
thoughyou can see that they improved onit.”

Thare is a gold coin that was made at
Miletas in Tonia about the same time as the
yinstan coins. It is called a Stater, or
standard. The lion’s heawl represents
strength and courage. The other side is
simply the back; for our earliest coins
were evidently struck, thiat is, made by o
punch or hammer driving the metal into a
die, and the back shows simply a punch-
mark.

Here is a four-dracma piece that was
issued by Alexander the Great, It isn’t
certain whether the head represents Alex-
ander as Hercules, with the skin of the
Nemean lion for a head-dress ox the god
bimself ; but on the reverse of the coin, the
figure seated is Jupiter holding an eagle.
The lyre is the crest or symbol of Colophon
in Ionia, part of which name appears. The
collector told e what the inscription means
at Jupiter’s back, but I will let you find out
for yourself. .

Perhaps you remember from your history,
that when  Alexander died his grand.em.-
pire was divided among his generals,
Baypt was scized by his great general
and half-brother, Ptolemy Lagus, whose
sons and grandsons reigned in succession
nearly three hundred yems, Then come
Ptulemy XIL., who was drowned one day as
he tried to swim ncross the Nile, and left
the crown to his sister, Cleopatra, _She was
a very beautiful and accomplished woman,
and Mark Antony came from Rome, where
he was one of the chief rulers, and fell in

love with her, They governed Egypt to-
gether, and one of the coins they issued was
this four-dracma piece, with his head on one
side and bers on the other ; but it was an
unlucky “ toss-up” for this preciouscouple.
Antony let his allairs at Rome go to the
dogs, 80 that OQctavius (great Crezar’s
nephew) came after him and beat him in
battle. Then Antony killed himself, and
Cleopatra poisoned herself, and Egypt. be-

came a Roman provinee ; for the Rowmans.

were fast picking up the broken
bits of the world that fell to pieces
,  out of Alexander’s hand three hun-
% . dred years before.

When Octavius went back to Rome
after beating Antony, the Roman
senabe conferred on him the title of
“ Consecrated,” or Augustus, and
of course he took the surname of
his great uncle, Coosar.  Naturally,
Aungustus would want to punish those that
had fought against him, Awmong these was
a cheap little tyrant, by the name of Herod.
I1e had been made kingof Judea by Antony,
and had fought on his side against - Augus-
tus, but Aungustus pardoned hiwm, and al-
lowed him to remain on the throne of the
little Judeaw kingdowm ; so he wasstill there
at the time when there was born in Bethle-
hem of Judea o baby prince, who is known
in history as the Prince of Peace, whose
kingdom outgrew all the provinees of Au-
gustus, and whose sword disarmed the Ro-
man legions. When this King of Kings was
fourteen years old Angustus died. He left
a step-son, Tiberius, Above is one of his
coins, It was he of whom Christ spdke,
when he said, “Render unto Crsar the
things which be Ceesar’s,”

I have half-a-dozen wore coins jingling
in my hands that we will look at anotle:
time.—Lreasure Trove.

[ .

QUEEN VICTORIA,

Iu the month of June Her
Majesty Queen Victdria en-
tered on the 50th year of her
reign, and, when we think of
thesplendid examyple she has
set Lefore her people dur-
ing all those long years, our
hearts should fill with love
to her,

From a child she was
brougbt up in great simpli-
city, and the little Princess
wight often have heen seen trudgivg along in
the rain, clad in thick boots and acloak like
any country girl. Shehastold usin her own
wotds of many awild mountain ramble and
also of many visils to poor women in their
little cottages, and in their times of distress
and bereavement to comfort them.

When young, the habits of thiift and
honesty were taught her, which would be
the greatest help to every poor child who
reads this,

She was never allowed to buy a toy or
other article, unless she could pay for it
out of her own little quarterly allowance,
and if this was all spent, she had to
wait until next quarter-day came round and
she could honestly pay herself for what she
wanted, When she became Queen at the
age of eightecn she paid all her father’s
debts (he had died when she was a baby).

Trom o child she was trained to be indus-
trious, and early rising was enforced as
strictly as if she had to work for her living.
The result of these good habits is that never
in her long reign hasthe Queen been known
1o keep people waiting, She is always

-punctual to the appointed time.

Lastly, do we not all know that in any
trouble or misfortune Her Majesty’s deep-
ost sympathy is with “all sorts and condi-
tions of men.” Does agreat and good man
die? Her Majesty will visit his desolate
home, or cable across the sea messages of
condolence, or, if necessary, come forward
and take npon herself the charge and up-
bringing of the friendless orphan,

Does any sad accident leave hundreds of
toiling women widows and their children

fatherless 7 Her messages of sympathy and’

anxiety to hear any particulars are prompt
and kindly-; her pecuniary help ever ready
where needed.

Then let us believe that our loyalty and
aftection in return will really help to cheer
her on her dificult path. She has been a
good daughter, a good wife, a good mother,
and a good Queen.

And let us all echa the poet Tennyson’s
words : )

TETRADRACAM OF ALEXANDER

“ May all love,
His love, unseen but felt, o’ershadow thee,
Tlie love of all thy sons encommpass thee,
The love of all thy daughters cherish thee,
The love of all thy people comfort thee,
Till God’s love set thee at his side again 1”

—Lowisa Birt, Shellering Homes, Liverpeol,

May 11.
—————
NO PLACE FOR PITY.

Everybody thought Eunice
Randall’s was a very sad life,
An accident had happened to
her in her childhood, and her
spine had gone wrong, some-
how, and she was hump-
backed and so short that
when she was seventeen, and
might be supposed to have
got her growth, her poor
fittle head (id not more than
come up to the waist of her
handsome sister who wastwo yearsyounger.
She had been well taught ; and perhaps
her very misfortune had only made her the
nore studious, so that she had resources for
happiness in hooks and pictures, and her
love of music, and in the heauty of the fair
world around her, But now that she was
getting old enough, o begin to take her
place in society, people began to pity her
more than ever, Not for her, never for
her, the bright young days when all the
world seems set to music; and when, per-
chance, “ Love takes up the harp of life.”

Lunice’s mother, especially, pitied ber
with o great passion of pity. Happy wife
and mother herself, her very beart broke,
almost, with her sorvow for this daughter
for whom were none of the glad sweet
hapes of youth.

The mother did not tall of this; hut her
pity looked out of her eyes, thrilled in her
voice, lent a tonch of pathos to the very
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THE GREAT,

pressure of her hand, when it rested on the
poor deformed shoulders of hor eldest girl.
And Eunice hore this pity, till it grew to
be a2 burden too heavy to bear in silence, and
then, one night, she caught the mother’s
haud from her shoulder, and held it close,
" “Mother,” she said, * won’t you please
let me be happy? I can’t be while you
pity me so. You are so sorry for me that
it almost makes me feel that there is noth-
ing on earth for we to be glad about, And
yet I know there is—so much., God would
not have let this come to me if some way it
might not be for the best—He knows how.
I don’t suffer much pain, and I have much
time to be happy.

“There are so many things the other girls
have to do, and to trouble about, that need
not come into my lifeat all. It's no matter
if I don't have fine clothes—I needn’t
bother myself with the fashions, And
all the books in the world are written
for me to read—and there are artists
to paint pictures for me, and singers to
sing, and the stars shine for me, and
the flowers blossom, and I like all sorts
of good things to eat and drink;
and people love me ‘more than is
reason.’

“ When God pleases, I shallgo out of this
body,and on,and up; and oh, Il be the hap-
piest girl you’ve got, if you won’t pity me 1"

Mrs, Randall hid her eyes, that Eunice
might not see the tears in them, and whis.
pered, almost as reverently as if she had
been hearing a voice from heaven.

¢ [ shall never dare to pity you again,”—
Youth's Companion.

——

DID YOU BRING IT?

The following beautiful and touching in-
cident illustrative of how God hears and an-
swers prayer, was told us by the son of the
Christian lady. who sent the basket and skirt.
At our request he has written it out and-we
publish it in his own words. One morning
in the winter of 187—, a Christian lady who
bad often distributed to the necessity of

vanced age and the beginning of what proved
to-be her last illness confined her, .
Roused from her meditation by the en-
trance of her daughter, she said: “ My
dear, old Mr. and Mrs. W. have heen on
my mind all night. T hear that they were
not at church on Sunday, Iknow that they
are poor ; they may be sick and in want, = [
wish you would {ake a basket, call a cab,

ol e T E

COIN OF TIBERIUS.

drive to the mavket, buy a goodly supply of
provisions aud take it to them.””  Here she
gave the address, and as her danghter was
leaving the room, she adided, hauding her a
thick flannel skirt, ** perhaps you would do
well to take this too; the weather is cold
and Mrs. W. may need it.”

The younger lady went. The provisions
were bought, and at the head of the third
flight of stairs in the tencmént house to
which she had been directed, she stopped
short. Through the thin door she could
hear Mr, W.%s voice asking a blessing upon
the food before him.

At the conclusion of the grace, and swmil-
fng at what she now helieved to be her
mother’s unnecessary anxiety, she knocked
and eutered. Sure enough, there they were
at dinner, the wife at foot of table waiting
to e helped, the husband at head carving—
one large apple all the food they had !

With tears in her eyes, the lady drew
forth her kindly store, and while a comfort-
able meal was being prepared she listened to
their grateful thanks and heard from un-
comyplaining lips their pitiful story. How
they earned a precarious living as clear
starchers ; how the husband had been attack-
¢d by rhenmatism and the wife by a felon ;
how, though utterly destitute, they had
poured ont hefore their God all their trou-
Ules, and how they had surely believed that
He would send some one to help them,

When dinner was ready and the visitor
about to leave, Mrs, W. accompanied her to
the door, and with an expectant look, said :
“My dear, did you bring the flannel petti-
coat ”

In the excitement of the entrance, the
lady had quite forgotten the skirt which
still Jay in the bottom of the basket, As-
tonished at the question, she answered “ Yes,
[ l;l:?ught you a skirt, but why didyou think
so?’

“ Pecause, dear,” said the old saint, “when
[ told the Lord there was only an apple left,
[ told him I needed a warm flannel petticoat,
and I was only wondering whether you had
it or would He send it by some one else,”—
Words and Weapons.

——— .

NURSING,.

Dr. B. W. Richardson, in presiding at the
anniversary of the British Women’s Tem-

saints, sat alone in the room where ad-

perance Union, said ke had given up all

COIN OF ANTONY, CLEOPATRA,

hope of progress until they had got the ac-

tive support of the women of the country.

He contended, as a medical fact, that there

was nothing but injury to the child in the

(clas_ekof nursing mothers who took strong
rink.

———— s

A Coicaco Jupae lately sentenced a
criminal to gaol whose lawyer, in attempt-
ing to establish his good character, sub-
mitted a petition for his client’s appoint.
ment to office signed by the judge himself,

The judge, referring to i, said, “I signed it,

without knowing the man, upon representa-
tion that he would be & good man in the
post-office ;* and added very wisely, *But
[ shall not forget the lesson, nor shall I
sign any more such petitions,”

-
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- CHRISTIE. AT-HOME.
A SEQUEL TO CHRISTIE’S CHRISTMAS,
By iPwnvsy.
Caarrsr 1x.—(Continued.)

It was when they were all back in the
parlor, the father talking with Mr. Keith,
and the young people gathered into a corner
by themselves, that Lucy Cox spoke sud-
denly, with the air of one who had puszled
over this thing long enough and now felt
determined to have satisfaction,

“Took here, I want to know-now what
you did it for 9 '

“Did what 1 asked startled Christie, for
Lucy had pushed away her bangs and her
great black eyes were fixed on Cliristie’s face,

“Had us come here, me and Luciug, and
eat supper and have cakeand milk and good
things, and sit in your big vice chairs and see
that machine and all. What did you do it
for

Her voice was so loud and earnest that it
had stopped the talk of the boys, and Wells
was looking right at Christie with a curious
smile on his face—not a disagreeable smile,
but one that said to her :

“Yey, if you please, I am interested in
that very same question. What did you
want of the little Coxes

“We wanted you o have a good time,”
said Christie, looking down, her cheeks
growing red.  * Wethought you would like
it and we wanted you to.” )

“ What for 1”1t was Lucy again;
she had a talent for asking questions,
it seemed, and she kept those black
eyes fixed on Christie,

Wells Ianghed a very little, he could
not help it. That was coming right

ag well as he did multiplication, for in-
stance, so that ke might help Christie. But
he had not the least idea what to'say, so he
kept still,  Christie tricd again.

“Lucy, I belong to Jesus Christ. T am
his servaut, and he told me he wanted me
to ask you to come here and have a good
time,”

“Why does He §” )

“Because e loves you, and wants you
to belong to ITim, He hasa beautiful place
in Feaven that e wants you to livein, and
He wants you to get ready to go,”

“How will I get there P? ‘

“Why, e willsend for you assoon as you
are ready. Butyoun must get ready first, and
there is a good deal to do.”

Lucy looked down at herself.

“1 haven’t got any better clothes,” she
said gravely, “and I haven't got any more
ribbon to cover up the holes; I found this
ou the road. I can't get any more ready
than Iam, And I don’t know as I want to
go, anyhow, DBesides, you ain’t told the
truth ; that ain’t got nothing to do with
Tute and me coming here to supper.”

“ Look a here,” sald Lucius, speaking for
the first time, “you had better keep still,
We're having a good time, and you needn’t
go and spoil 16,

CAAPTER X,

“I don’tvwant to spoil it,’ declared Ly,
“T wanb to kuow why ; and she said she’d
tell me.”

“I tried to,” said poor Christie, “but you

ANGRY

plained. :

time as I could, and she doesn’t think that
can be so.” :

know Jesus, and doesnot see why he should

| Is ¢hat it, Lucy 1
him to see what he could find to help in ex-.
plaining a wonderful old truth to this little
dark mind, DM,
from the kitchen and had Nettie in his
arms, and she wag intently listening to him.
The two sat down togetber in due of the
chairs near, and there was such a look of
fatherly Iove and care on Mr, Tucker’s face
that the minister thought he would sexve as
an illustration for Luey.

“1 want you to look at Nettie in her
father’s arms, and then Jook at his face; and
tell me whether you think he would like to
wnke her very happy in any way that he
could.”

(To be Continued.)
 — ———

“WILL YOU DO ME A- FAVOR?”?

Round and round, through street and
square, the policeman passed on his solitary
beat, [t was lonely work enough at times,
when the streets were hushed and the great;
city had sunk to rest. There was no stream.

WORDS.

to the point. Why should she be so
anxious to have the little Coxes have
a good time? To be sure he had a
dim idea what she was after, but how
was she going to explain 4o them?,
That was just what Christie did not
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r. An gry words are hghtly

3. Love is much too pureand ho-ly, Friend
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Iknow. She hesitated a little, and
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silent and abashed, Christie gently ex-
“Lucy wanted to know why I wanted her}‘
and Lucius to have a good time, and I told
her Jesus told me to make them as good a.
“TI see,”” said Mr, Keith ; ¢ ghe does noﬁ..

care whether she has a good time or not..

Lucy nodded. Mr, Keith looked about:

Tucker bad come back.

think the words over 1" he repeated, after a
pause.

“Well, T may as well think of that as of
anything else,” the constable answered.
“Yes, Il promise you to do it if nothing
else comes in my way.”

The stranger passed on,and in another mo-
ment the one to whom he had spoken wasg
alone agnin on his solitary beat.

* God so loved the world,” How familiar
the words were,and how vividly they brought
back recollections of past days that had loug
gone by! He had learnt them as a little
child, when stauding by his mother’s knee.
Yes, even then the message of free salva.
tion for guilty sinners had been sent to him
by the God who bad loved.bim so well
that He gave His only begotten Son to die
for him upon the cross—the innocent for the
guilty. )

“God so loved the world, that e gave
His only begotten Son.” Another recol-
lection arose in the constable’s mind. A
picture of a Sunday-school now came before
him ; a class of boys, hiself.among the
number, and a patient, earnest: Sunday-
school teacher, striving  weék by week fo
awaken him to a sense of his lost condition,
and a knowledge of the great salvation that
was provided, “ without money and without
price,” for  whoscever believeth in the Son
of God,” How far he had wandered away
since those days, and yet God in His love
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spoken In  arashand thoughtless hour; Brightest links of life are
2. Poi-sun-drops of cate and sor - row, Bil-ter poi - son-drops are they, Weaving for the coming
For a moment's reckless

R N3

and mercy was offering him forgiveness and
eternal life again to-night! Would he ac.
cept it 7 Dare he neglect it any lon-
ger? He might be in eternity before
another morning dawned ; lost for
ever ; not because he was a sinner,
but because he had neglected the sal-
vation that was now laid at his feet
as a {ree gift,

Ie did not reject it, There; alone
with himself and God, he accepted
the blessed message, and rested his
soul on the finished work of the Lord
Jesus Christ.—From Of and On Duty
Series.

——ee

glanced timidly up at Wells, He
would help her if he could ; she
began to understand this thoroughly, 1

yw"";'

but his face told her that he did not

A RESCUED REQUEST.

meeting, says the New York Observer,

see how she was going to answer this,

She looked over at Mr, Keith, but
le was busy with her father, their
voices dropped low, and their [aces
looking as though earnest words
were being said; Christie would not

one of the requests received had in-
deed come out of the depths. It was
shipped by the steamer * Qregon,”
now beneath the waves, Who will
gay that the letter was not an object
of care on the part of divine provi-

have interrupted them for a great

dence? Weeks after the sinking of

deal. She must help herself out, and
to do so she must begin at the begin-
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the vessel, the mail bag which con-
tained this among others, was found

ning,
“Do you know about Jesus Christ,

Lucy

“No, Idon’t want to kuow any
stories now. I want you to tell me
what you did this for 7"

“Iam trying to tell you. Don’t

C
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tongue un- guarded
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by an.ger stirred, Oft are rent past human healing By a sin- gle an.gry word¥
slip; May the heart’s best impulse ev - er Check them ere they passthe lips.
thoughts arc rashly stirred; Brightest links of life are bro-ken By a sin - gle an-gry wdrd,

miles away from the scene of the
disaster, Under these unusual cir-
cumstances we quote the whole letter.
It was postmarked “ZLondon W,,’
March 6, ’86,” and an inner envelope
bears the words: “If ye shall ask
anything in my name I will do it.”

Thus it seemed to be truly stamped

with the King’s seal. This is the

shocked, and more doubtful than
ever how to tell her story, “you know
about God, don’t you 1

“ Not much ; and that hasn’t got anything
to do with it, anyway.”

“Yes, it has, It bas everything to do
with it. Lucy, you know God made you,
don’ you 7

Luey nodded.

#“Well, he wanted you to havea good time
here, and he wanted me to, and everybody,
and he made a beautiful world and sunshine
and everything so we could, hut there is a
wicked spirit named Satau who hates us and
wants us to be ugly and unhappy ; he made
us do wrong things, Lucy, do you know
about Heaven 1’

[ NO-”

“Well, that is the world where God lives,
and it is beantiful and there is nothing bad
there ever, and God wanted ws all to come
there and Satan didn’t.  Then Jesus, God’s
son, said he would come and help us, and he
came away from IHeaven and died for us,
and helped everybody, and showed us what
to do to get away from Satan, and get ready
to go to heaven.”

“Dut I want to know what you wanted
Lute and me to come over here to supper
for, and gave us lots of good things. That
don’t tell,” - :

Christie looked pained and puzzled, and
stole another %lance at Wells, which made
that young fellow feel as though it wonld be
worth a good deal to understand this story

don’t understand, Lucy, see here, if you
knew Jesus Christ, you would understand
all about it.”

“Where is He 1

“1le went back to Heaven ; but He can
sec from there away down here, end hear
what we say, and he tells his servants what
to do. e told metoask you to come here
to supper, and make you have agood time,”

“1 don’t believe it.” )

What was to be doue with the little scep-
tic? Poor Christie looked from one to an-

any ane thing she had been in the habit of,
all her life, it was being trusted, What to
say next to o person who coolly told her
she did not believe what she had said, was
more than Christie knew. Wells looked
both troubled and amused. The ignorance
of the little heathen before him was simply
amusing to him, but he was troubled to
think that he really did not know how to
belp Christie in the least. At this point,
M, Keith drew his chair toward the circle,

Mr. Tucker was answering a call to the kit-

young hostess a little help.

she saw him move toward them,

ather of the gronp in dismay. If there was.

He had heard some of the last words, while

chen, and it seemed to him time to give the

“What is being talked about here P he
asked, smiling brightly on them all, especial-
ly on’ Christic who gave a relieved sigh as

But Lucy did not choose to_pitch her
red-hot guestions or denials at him, so sat

you truly know anything about Jesus .00 g 2 o 2. o 88 "‘-ﬁ_ ’ . -
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of passers-by now to break the monotony of
the watch and except now and then, when
a laugh or wail broke from some of the re-
vellers or sufferers in the great city, all was
as silent as a graveyard. :

Presently a footstep cchoed along the
deserted pavement—a light, firm step, that
contrasted strongly with the unsteady tread
of those who sometimes interrupted the
silence of the night. A young man ap-
proached and accosted the constable with the
request—

“My friend, will you do me a favor §*

. The one headdressed looked surprised,but
replied at once, “I will if I can; what do
you want 37

#T1 want you to promise me to think over
some words during the next quarter of an
hour that you are on your beat,”

“What are the words?” he inquired,
in a tone'of wonder, “Let’s have them,
anyway, and I'll think about themif I can.”

“They are these,” the young man
said, as he moved under a gas-lamp and
turned over the pages of a small volume
rapidly—

“For God so loved the world, that Hegave
His only bepotten Son, that whosoever be-
lieveth in Him should not perish, but have
everlasting life” (John iii. 16).

It was a strange request to make, and the
young man waited to(imow whether it would
be granted.

“Will you promise me that you will

letter :

“ A little girl, about ten years old,
sends this request to the people of God in
New York :  Will all the Christians at the
Fulton Street Prayer-meeting pray very
earnestly for one who is on his way to
Australia, and will be stopping at Naples
when this reaches New York, that he may
be entirely for the loving Lord Jesus ;-that
his life may be a holy one, asJesus’ was, and
that he may win souls for him every day,
That he may be kept from all the tempta.
tions, and that Satan may not bave any more
power over him, That he may determine
to, at all times, follow him in sorrow and in
joy to the beautiful home on high by the
narrow path, and nevergettived of it, That
he may never be ashamed of Jesus, and that
he may give temper to him and ask him
to keep it, for this is one of the giants which
Jesus must fight with and conquer, for he
cannot., Do, dear friends, pray, for this is
a very important request, but I feel happy
now that I have told you to tell God all
about it, and I will be expecting the answer
from him,”

——peen.

Kinp Worps are the brightest flowers of
earth’s existence, they make a very paradise
of the humblest home, A teacher should
use them at all times, especially toward |
poorer members of her class. The teacher

is out of place in the Sunday-school class,

Sunday-School Teacher,

with the sourlook and the cross, sharp voice,
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CHRISTIE AT HOME.

A BEQUEL TO ORRISZIE'S GHRISIMAS,
- V CrAPrER X.—~(Continued).
’ ‘ By Punsy. N

The entire group turned and looked at
the father and daughter who were having o
good time without knowing that they were
helpiug anybody. Lucy, after z steady,
searching look at them, turned to Mr., Keith
again and nodded her head. .

“Very well. Now suppose that a bad
man should come in at that deor and try
to get Nettie to go with him. Do you
think her father would be willing she should
go, and make no eflurt to save her "

ucy violently shook her head,

THE FATHER AND DAUGHTER WERE AN 1L-
LUSTRATION.

“ Well, did not Christie tell you that you

longs to her father becanse God gave her to
him, but you belong to Jesus because he
made you and keeps you alive, Now can’t
you see that he wants you to have a good
time, since he took the troubleto make you
and take care of you 1”

ucy considered. She was losing her
timidity. Her fierce little heart was full of
new and strange thoughts ; it was time she
understood some of them.

“Why don’t He give me good times,
then?” she asked, and her voice was fierce,
“We bave horrid times at our house,
always.” .

Mr. Keith needed another illustration.

“Luey,” he said, bending toward her,
“you remewmber that bad man whom we
supposed might come after Nettie? Sup-
pose he were here, and Nettie should want
to go with him, and obey him, and her
father should set her down and say to her:
‘ My little girl, this is a bad man ; he will
do nothing but barm to you, and if you will
come to me I will see that he never touches
you, and I will see that you get safely home
to a beautiful place I have waiting for you,
but you must choose which of us you will
obey, or else I cannot belp you,’ aud sup-
pose Nettie should choose the bad man

Karl and Wells looked at each other, for
both saw that this was the same sort of il
lustration which had been used for them,
and bad made them decide that they were
fools, but Lucy did not understand as well
as they had.

“She wouldn’t do it ! she exclaimed in

triumph,  “Nettie wouldn'’t go with the
brd man a step, She would run right to her
father,”

The boys laughed, but Mr, Keith sighed.

% Yes,” hesaid, “I think she would ; and
that is just the difference between her and
you. This Jesus who owns yon, has been
calling to you all your life, coaxing you to
choose between him and the bad master who
wants you to follow him, and you have
chosen the bad master.”

I haven’t,” said Lucy, her dark face
growing red all over, and losing cvery ves.
tige of her timidity. In her rage, she
stamped her foot. I haven’t, either! It
is no such thing.- He never said a word to
me, nor the other one cither. I mever
heard them speak in my life. And 1
wouldn’t do no such thing as that, and you
needn’t say I would.”

Mr. Keith bent forward and spoke low.
“Lucy,” he said, *will you listen to me
very carefully 7 I want to tell you astory :
There was once a little girl who had a baby

7%/, | ashard as I can.

belong to the Lord Jesus? Nettie only be-.

brother, and she took him out, one day, in
the fields to play, and set hinn down by the,
bank, and he rolled over and got his dress.
and shoes all wet and muddy, and spoiled a;
ribbon that the Jittle sister had laid in his|

lap. Now this little sister ran over to him,.

and as she ran she heard two people speak-
ing to her. One said, ‘Little rascal!
is always getting you into trouble, and now
mother will whip you for leiding him get
muddy, and he has spoiled your ribbon, too.
Shake him as hard as.you can, and slap his
arms and his hand.” The other voice said,
‘He couldn’t help tumbling over; he is
only a little fellow. He did not do it on
purpose ; and he does not understand that
be has burt your ribbon. Xiss him, and
tell him you are sorry he fell; and tell
mother that you will take better care of him
next time,” Those two voices were, the

‘Lord Jesus who made thislittle girl, and the

bad man who wanted to keep heraway from

| er home in Heaven that Jesus had made

ready for her, and the little girl said to
Jesus, ‘I won’t! I won’t! DIl slap him
I don’t care if he is a
baby.” Now which master did she choose

7 | 1o obey 1

You should have seen Lucy’s face then !
Lt was a curious study ! Red, indeed, but
not angry ; rather astonished beyoud words
to express, and ashamed, She dropped her

| eyes to the floor, and made no answer at all,

and had no guestion ready.

Afler & moment’s waiting, Mr, Keith said
gently,: .

“ There are always those two voices falk-
ing to people, and they are always choosing
which they will obey, The thing is that it
has been left for them to choose. The
Lord Jesus wants willing servants. We
wust decide for Him, then He will do all
the rest, It istruethat Hetold His servant
Christie to ask youand Lucius to come here
to-night, and to make you as happy as she
could, and to tell you what He wanted of
you, but 1Ie will not make you
love Him whether you want to

He,

well as though I'had heard them, that one
was coaxing you to do right, and the other
to do wrong. And I saw you choose to do
the wrong thing,”

Lucy pushed up the handkerchief from
her blinded eyes and looked around her,
half frightened,

“Ididn’t see no one,” she said doubt-
fully.

“No, the trees hid me from your view;
but I saw you and Tommy distinctly.”

“But I mean them other twe,”

“Lucy, don’t you know that you cannot
see them with the eyes that you have now?
They are spirits, and our eyes are not made
to see spirits.”

Lucy sniffed contemptuously and drew
down her haudkerchief. “I don’t believe
in nothing that I ean’t see 1"’ she said, with
a logic and wisdom worthy of some who are
older than she, and ought to know more,

She was caught just then, and had to go
through the ordeal of being discovered and
taking her turn as catcher, but it- took her
not two minutes to lay hands on Wells, and
the moment her fingers touched the nap of
his coat sleeve she triumphantly announced
his name : “It’s that Burton boy. You
can’t humbug me !» ‘

A few moments more and the changes of
the game brought her back to the corner
where Mr. Keith still stood.

He bent towards her: “Luey, did you
ever hear the wind blow 9

“Course!” said Lucy, utter contempt in
her voice. She thought the minister was

‘being very foolish in bis talk,

“Then you are sure that there i3 such a
thing as wind 7

“Of course I am,”

“But did you ever sec the wind

And now, for the first time, Lucy discov-
ered where her own logic had led her,

She said not a word in reply for several
minutes : not indeed unlil she had made the
circuit of all the corners without getting

caught, and was back beside him again-  Her
voice had changed its tone and was almost
gentle as she said : “But I can hear the
wind plain enough.” .

“And you can hear those twe, speaking
plainly to you, whenever you choose to
listen, -They speak low,”

Apparently Lucy had had all the lesson
ber mind could grasp. She said no more,
Indeed there was little time after that. The
game broke up. The cairiage came for
Wells and he invited the minister to ride
with him, and the minister asked if there
was not time for one song and a prayer,
So they went back to the front room and
Wells played “ There’s a Land that is fairer
than Day,” Mr. Keith taking a song leaflet
out of his pocket to furnish music, and then
he and Wells and Karl sang it. Christie
tried to ; it was one of their Sabbath.school
pieces and she knew it well, but it made the
tears come so to hear the familiar tune
ringing out to her from the keysof herown
piano, that they choked her voice, Lucy
and Lucius could only listen and stare,
They had never heard the song ; they knew
nothing about Sabbath-school.

Wells and the minister talked about
that as they rode home in the carringe.

“ Those little chips ought to he gotten into
the Sabbath-school,” Wellssaid, *They say

they have never been in their lives. Why,
they are regular little heathens! Christie
I must

says they have no clothes to wear.
talk to my mother about that.”

(T'o be Continued. )

————etp

Some or You little sinners are silling
around here weiting for salvation to stiike
you ag it did 8¢, Paul, Snow hird waiting
to be hit with a cannon ball. God adjnsts
his ammunition to the size of the man he is
after, Mustard-seced shot will do for you.

or not; you can stillgo on |
serving the bad master if you |
choose, But you must not hlame
him for not giving you a happy !
life, if you will not have him
for a friend.” !

Mrs. Tucker had now come
in, and My, Keith withdrew his
chair and joined the other gronp.
The boys looked at one another,
and then at Lucy, who still had
her eyes on the carpet, 1t was
an embarrassing time. Nobody
knew what to say next. At last
Wells came to the rescue.

“What if we young folks
should play somegames together?
Christie, do you suppose your
mother would let us go to the
kitchen 77

Christie arosa promptly, giv-
ing Wells a grateful look as she
hastened away to make ready
the room.

I suppose the littleCoxes never
even dreanted of a nicer time than
they had there for the next hour.

It appeared that Wells not
only knew all sorts of games, but
he knew bow to explain them to
others, and to be patient with
dulness, and good-natured over-
wistakes.

And you know yourselves that
it is not every boy or girl cither
who can do these last things,

The fun grew so great that
after a time the father and
mother and minister came to
look on. Yet through it all,
Lucy Cox kept a watchful eye
on the minister and on her op-
portunities, and when at last she
stood close to him she said sud-
denly, speaking low :

“ Who told you?”

“Who told me what, my
child ’ he answered, thus sud-
denly called from -the bewilder-
ments of blind-man’s-buff.

“That about me and Tommy
in the field,”

Ie bent toward her :

“My child, no one told me,
I saw it. 1 was passing that
way, and Isaw little Tommy fall,
and I saw the shaking and the

slapping ; and I am so well ac-
quehited with Jesus and with

that evil spirit that I know as

CHERRILES,
(Drawing Lesson, by Harrison Weir.)
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MAXIMUS, S
I hold hjm great who for love’s sake,

Can give with generons, earnest will ;
Yet he who takes for love's sweet sake

I thinlk I hold more generous still,

I bow before the noble mind
hat frecly some great wrong forgives ;
Yet nobler is the oue forgiven .
Who bems that burden well and lives,

It may be hard to gain, and still
o keep o lowly, steadfust heart ;
Yet he who loses has to fll
A harder and & truer part,

Glorious it is to wear the crown
Of a deserved and pure suceess 3
He who knows how to fail has won
A crown whose lustre is not less,

Great may he be who can command
And rule with just and tender SWAay ¢

Yet is diviner wisdom taught :
Better by him who can obey.

Blessed are they who die for God
And earn the martyr’s crown of light;
Yeb he who lives for God may be
A greater conqueror in His sight,
ADELAIDE PROOTER,

————
HOW THEY KEPT THEIR FEET.
BY LUCY RANDOLPH FLEMING,

Efly was busily learning the Bible verse
which grandma had given ber ; forat Grand.
ma Wilson’s the children were always ex.
pected to repeat a verse of Scripture every
morning. Grandma herself had done so
ever since she was a little girl, and Efty
and Wiuny thought it no hardship, but
rlr_tthgr pleasant, to do things “like grandma
did,

1t was a bright, cold Sunday morning out-
side, but not a bit of cold stole into the
pleasant dining-room where Effy sat. The
coal-fire aparkled, and sent up funny little
jets of flame, which Effy and Winny thought
must be something like very tiny voleances,
Effy felt happy and satisfied as she looked
up now and then from her Bible, around

the pretty room, and especially on her

garnet cloth dress, which she had on for the
“very first time this Sunday morning,
“What are you doing " asked Winny,

-when she éame in.». :

" “Leatning, my verse. It’s such a long
“one; just Msters: ‘If thou turn away thy
foot from the sabbath, from doing thy
pleasure on my hely day ; and call the sab-
bath & delight, the holy of the Lord, honor-
able.’ And that isn’t the whole verse,
cither, but grandma said I need only leamn
this much,”

“I wonder what verse grandma will give
me,” snid Winny, smoothing down her gar-
net dress,

Grandma soon settled that ; for when she
caue into the dining-room she said, And
now I must find a Sunday verse for Winny,
too: Keep thy foot when thou goest to
the house of God, and be more ready to hear,
than to give the sacrifice of fools,’?

“Oh!” laughed Winny, “Our verses
bave Doth got ‘feet’ in them. Does
it mean, sure enough, feet like ours, grand-
ma §? ‘

It cextainly does,” said Mrs, Wilson,
“But, grandma,” said Efty, thoughtfully,

“how can our feet keep Sunday holy, except’

by taking us to church 3”

“Now, that ‘is what I want my little wo-
men to think about, and find out,’ said
grandma, smiling, “The Bible says a great
deal about our feet, Itsays we must pon-
der, or think over carefully, the paths of
our feet, It {ells us of the foos that hasteth
to deceit, of the foot of pride, of the foot
which may offend, or cause us to sin, If
each one of my little girls watches, and
keeps her foot in the right way, and turns
itaway from whatever is contrary to the
Fourth Commandment, to-day, perhaps you
will see how the little feet can keep the
Suuday Holy,

Soon both little sisters were snugly but-
toned up in their warm plush coats, and off
for Sunday-school,

“There’s Betty Hill,” exclaimed Winny.
“She is trying to catch up with ns. And
such a sight! She's been wearing that
plaid suit for ever so long, and her hat is her
summer one trimmed over. Let’s walk
right on, and pretend not to see her,”

“But, Winny,” sid Efty, looking trou.
bled, “we have seen her ;and if we wallk on,
won’t our feet deceive? And you know

grandma said something about the foot of

pride, too. Yon know Betty’s folks. are
poor, and she can’t have preity clothes, as
“we can,”’ )

“Why, Effy, I had forgotten about the

| the girls,

feet almost! I suppose wo had better wait
for her.” v :

Betty looked pleased as she came up to

“I wesn’t going to Sunday-school,” she
said ; % but, as you’ve stopped for me, I think
1’11 go along too.”

Miss Baker was glad to have another
scholar, and af the close of the sehiool thanked
Winny and Effy for bringing Betty with
them. Ourlittlesisters smiled at each other,
and Effy whispered, ' e

“ Winny, nren’t you glad we ‘turned away’
our feet 9 N

But as they went in church, and Effy was
rather noisily tripping up the - steps, it was
Winny’s-turn to whisper, ‘ .

“Don’t you think, Effy, it would be
keeping our feet to go more quietly into
chaxch 97 '

- Then Effy blushed, and walked very softly
up the aisle, .

“It’s Sunday, we can’t go,” said Winny,
resolutely, ‘though Effy looked rather
wistful, when a schoolmate came in the
afternoon to know if the sisters would go
out walking, ' .

“I wish grandma wasn’t quite so strict,”
said Effy, with just a little bit of asigh, as she
closed the front door,

“Why, Effy " exclaimed Winny,  itisn’t
grandma ; it’s your Bible verse™ that says
‘not doing thy pleasure on my holy day.’
And you know just walking for our own
pleasure wouldn’t be turning away our fect
from doing our own will at all,”

“I8’pose you’re right, Winny ; but I never
did think before about our feet helping us
to be good.”

“You can’t go into hadness unless you let
your feet carry you,” langhed Winny,

“Has it been a bappy Sunday 17 asked
grandma, when each brown head was on the
pillow, and .she came to tuck in the bed-
clothes round the little girls,

“Yes, grandma,” said Effy, -

“And we did try to keep our feet,” said
Winny,—Sunday Sehool Times,

— s
“A CALL”

“It is very foolish to tell your dreams,”
was often said to me when a child ; but I
have sometimes found a dream, God-given,
which has proved beneficial to my soul,
The one Inow relate is such a one.” I was
in deep anxiety concerning certain affairs
over which I had no contrel. I was in a
strange city. Iknew my refuge wasin God,
and therefore I was calm, although the
waves of tumultuous thought tossed them-
selves; I proposed taking the afternoon
for calls on different friends. At each house
the answer was successively “Not at home,”
My first friend was at a prayer meeting, the
second out of town, the third was at his
counting-house, and the fourth was expected
home by the next train—*all useless calls”
T said, .

That night, in my dreams, I was working
over the events of the day, when some one
scemed to say to me, “You made ‘a call?
upon friend after friend, and not one wasag
home, not one was ready for you; you re-
ceived no help or comfort from either,
Could you not make ‘a call’ upon God, a
downright call on purpose on God, your
best Friend ? Ie is sure to answer the bell
iwself, He is always at home, and always
ready for His visitors, and He js a very
present help in trouble” (Psa, xlvi, 1). I
awoke with the sweet text on my tongue,
#Call upon Mein theday of trouble : I will
deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Me”
(Psa. 1. 5) ; and yet again, “Call unto Me,
and I will answer thee, and shew thee great
and mighty things, which thou knowest
not,” (Jer, xxxiii. 8).—Ewmily P. Leakey.

—— .
GENEALOGY OF THE ENGLISH
KINGS AND QUEENS,

Victoria, nicce of William the Fourth,
who was brother of George the Fourth, who

was son of George the Third, who was the 610}

grandson of George the Second, who was
son of George the First, who was the cousin
of Anne, who was the sister-in-law of Wil-
liam the Third, who was the son-in-law of
James the Second, who was brother of
Charles the Second, who was son of Charles
the Fivst, who was son of James the First,
who was the cousin of Elizabeth, who was
sister of Mary, who was sister of Edward
the Sixth, who was son of Henry the Eighth,
who was the.son of Henry the Seyenth, who
was the cousin of Richard the Third, who
was the uncle of Edward the Fifth, who

was the son of Edward the Fourth, who
was the cousin of Henry the Sixth,who was
the son of Henry the Tifth, who was the
son of Henry the Fourth, who was the
cousin of Richard the Second, who was the
grandson of Bdward the Third, who was the
son of Edward the Second, who was the son
of Edward the First, ‘who was the son of
Henry the Third, who was thé son of John,
who was the brother of Richord the Fimst,
who was the son ‘of Henry the Second, who
was the cousin of Stephen, who was the
cousin of Henry the E‘irst, who was the
brother of Willlam Rufus, who was the son
of William the Conqueror.

DIDN’T KEEP HIS MOUTH SHUT.
A Mongol fable is as follows : Two geese

tumn migration, were entreated by a frog to
take him with them. On the geese express-
ing their willingness to do 8o if & means of
conveyance could be devised, the frog pro-
duced a stock of strong grass, got the two
geese to take it, one by each end, while he
clung to it by his mouth in the middle, In
this manner the three were making their
journcy successfully when they were noticed
from below by some men, who loudly ex-
pressed their admiration of the device and
wondered who had been clever enough to
discover it. The vainglorious frog, opening
his mouth to say, # It was I,” lost his hold,
fell to the earth, and was dashed to pieces.

Moral.—Don’t let pride induce you  to
speak when safety requiresyon to be silent,
~Illustrated Christian Weckly,

———e—ees

Tar WaoLz Cross is more easily carried
than the half,—Dianmond,

0

Question Corner.—No. 12.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

1. Whom did Joseph marry ?
2. What city formed part of the first kingdom
on record ? )
3. Tor whom did the Hebrews build the city
of Ranmses?
4. 'Who took n city to get a wife?
G. OF what two cities did Christ say, ** Woe
unto thee”? .
6. In what city did Paul leave his cloak?
7. }Vhat city did Solomon build in the wilder-
ness ?
8. Name the city in the siego of which Urinh
was killed,
BCRIPTURK ACROSTIO,
. Grandmother of Timothy.
. An offering of a woman,
. Waited for the Bridegroom.
A gorcerer.
. Pay of laborers,
. A holy mountain,
. * Master,”
. Father of Saul,
9. Mother of Timothy.
- 10. The city of Saul, .
11, Tood of John the.Baptist.
12, An officer cured by the advice of a little
maid,
13. Increased by a miracle to pay o debt.
14. Of which a king's throne was made,
15, Grandfather of Joseph,
16. Lower orders of the Temple servitors,
17. A convert of St. Paul, left at Ephesus,
18, A giant king of DBashan,
]_19.dA place where Abraham and David both
ived, .
20, Hagar's child,
2L, The pool whither the blind man was gent.
22. Whero our Lord raised a dead man,
23. The city of the Great Diana.
24, The chosen people,
25. The land given by Pharoah to Jacob’s
children, '
26, Where Aaron died.
27, The ““son of consolation.”
28, Slave to Philemon.
20, A graat city of the ancient world,
Firat letters form s suying of Paul.

ANSWERS TO BNHOELE. QUESTIONS IN

NS ER 00 10

1. To the woman of Spnaria (St. John iv. 26);

given sight (St, John ix. 87).
2. On the bringing of the report of the land
of OCunmm, by the twelve spies (Numb. xiv.

3. In Rom. xii. 4, 5; 1 Cor, x. 17, xii. 12, 13,
20, 27 ; Eph. iv. 4; Col. iii, 15,
In Prov. xxxi. 8,

6, From Babylen, Cuthah Ava, Hnmath and
Sepharvaim, They were sent by the King of
Assyrin (2 Kings xvii, 24),

A ProsLEx.—There were 107 in the class,
(12 x 13=156 4- 6 = 162 + 10 = 16 L6—7=
915 x 50 = 5600-— 30 = 470 + b = 476 — 15
=460 + 4 =115 — 8 = 107.) o

OORREOT ANSWERS RECEIVED,
- Correct answers have been recerved from
Jennie Lyght, H, L. Greene, Frank Carrathers

and Albert Jesse French,

when about to start southward on their au--

WARNING TO BEER DRINKERS,

Forsome years 2 decided inclination has
been appareut over the country to give up
the use of whiskey and other strong alcohols,
using as a substitute heer and other com-
pounds, Thisis evidently founded on the
1den that beer is not harmful, and contains
a large .amount of. nuiriment ; also, that
bitters may Dbave some“Tnedical quality
which will neatralise the alechol which 1t
conceals, &, These theories ave withont
confirmation in the- observation of physi-
cians,  The use of beer is found to produce
a species of degeneration of all the organs,
profound and deceptive fatty deposits, di-
minished circulation,condition of congestion,

inflammations of both the liver and the
kidneys, ave constantly present. Intellec-
tuaily, a stupor amounting almost to para-

lysis arrests the reason, changing all the
higher faculties into a merc animalism,
sensual; selfish, sluggish, varied only with
paroxysms of anger that are senseless and
brutal. In_appearance the - beer drinker
may be the picture of health, bul in reality
he s most incapabie of resisting disease, - A
slight injury, a severe cold, or a shock to the
body or mind willcommonly provoke acute
disease, ending fatally, Compared with in-
ebriates who use different kinds of aleohol,
he is moreincurable and more generally dis-
cased, The constant use of beer. every day
gives the system no recuperation, but
steadily lowers the vital forces. It is our
observation that beer drinking in this
country produces the very lowest kind of
inebriety, closely allied to criminal insanity,
The most dangerous class of rullians in our
cities are heerdrinkers.—Scientific American,

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIRERS IN THE
UNITED STATES.

Our subseribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the inlernational
Post Oflice. orders at their Post Office, can
get, instead, a Post Office order, payable at
Rouse’s Point, N. Y., which will prevent
much inconvenience both to ourselves and

to subseribers,
G NE—

CL.UB RATES.
Tur Crus Rares for the “Massnyane,”
when sent to one address, are as follows :—

leopy, - - - - 30 cents
10 copies =« - -« -8 250
Zheopies- - - - - G OO
50 copies- - - - - 11 50
100 copies~- - - - - 22 00
1,000 copies~ ., - - - 200 00

Joun Dougarr & Son,
Publishers, Montreal,
—————
MontrEAL Datny Wrryess, $3.00 a year
post-paid. MonrrREAL WEEKLY WIrNEss,
$1.00 a year, post-paid. WEEKLY MESSEN-
GER, 50 cents ; 5 copies to oneaddress, $2.00.

JorN Dovaarnn & Son, Publishers,Montreal,

Que, :

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA

CHOOL OF EXPRESSION
For Voive, Body and Mind, 8 tenchers; 40 hours
weekly ; 100 stndents ; catnlogue free, 8. 8, OURLY,
Freeman 'L, Boston. Summer session Murthu's Vineynrd,

and to the man_born blind, to whom he had |

T0 BELL THE

Renner Combined Alirm and Boor Bell
iu avery county in the United States and Cannda, George
C. Owens, Modestn, Cal, saya: “ L have canvassed one
day and took 22 orders.” In same letter ho ordered two
gross.  Wm, MeKin, of Graud laven, Mich,, suys : ** he
taok 13 orders in 10 hours,” DTrofit on Bell, $2.50.° In onr
SEXTRAOUDINALY OFFER to Agents wo ngree to take
back all Bells unsold, if the Agent fails to clear $125.00 in
30 days.  Illustrated Cirenlors sonk free.  Address

RENNER MANUFACTURING €o., Pittshurg, Pa,

20 CARDS—COMPRISING SILK-FRIN GED,
(‘g}ld-fringm&l. Go%«{l-edge. Glays, 'l'rurnx;nrcnlti I-Iu(lﬁm;

Nanie, romios, &¢. our name on esch, in gold an 0

for 10¢,~ Address EUREKA CARD C0., Bolton, Que.
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street, Montreal, by JOBN DouGALL & SON, com-

sed of John Dougnll, and J. D, Dougall, of New
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