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THE «SHIGIGIADISQU.”

Tho word Shigigiadisqu literally means
—*“that which is made man.”

The name is applied, writes the Rev, J.
B. McCullagh of the Church Missionary
Society, to a small graven image some-
times used by the Nishga Indians of Bri-
tish Columbia under the following circum-
stances :—

The dreams of tho medicine-man, whois
usually regarded as somewhat of a clairvoy-
ant, arc accepted by the superstitious as
supernabural revelations. .Should he have
an ominous dream about any member of the
community ho proceeds on the following
morning to make it known. :

“Lo! Iamin great trouble about you,
Nat,” he begins.

““Oh, indeod ! and for what reagsons are
you troubled about me, Nat?' Nabisa
title of friendly address between men, and
js somewhat equivalent to the Irish aviek.

¢ Had I dreamt well I should be happy
to-day, but”"—hinting darkly.

This brings the operation in which the
other is engaged to a sudden standstill; and
preparations are made to listen attentively
to what may be coming

“* Certainly, Nat, n man cannot be lmppy
when he hashad a bad dream ; bub perhaps
your droant was nob quite bad.” ,

‘Tt may be bad or it may not, I do nob
really know myself,” he continues; *‘but
I shall tell you about it, and then you shall
know yourselves.”

I dreamb *that your house was moved,
Nat ; Isawib standing alone among the
trees ; silent within ; no fire. I entered;
behold, there you sat. I greeted you; be-
hold, you did not answer. Therefore I
turned to leave, and as I was leaving I
awoke. So much I dreamed.”

For the next few moments no one speaks;
all are *‘hunkering” round the fire, into

ing something fromit. Presently the one
who has been dreamt of Jeans forward to
adjust a faggot, remarking—
Ok, indeed, Nat "

“The chiefs dream bodes no good,”
croaks an 6ld woman of the company.

¢ Alas !it means death,” replios another.

¢ That is what it means,” sy they all.

And then they go on to discuss tho droam
in all its details, showing that the house in
the wood signifies the man's grave, in which
ho lies alone in the silence of death.

¢t He will meet with an aceident,” is the

vordict, o '

The poor man whose death is thus ap-
prehended now gets a wood carver to grave

giadisqu, as nearly resembling’ himself in
featura as possible, which ho suspends
around his nieck by u string, the figure Iy-
ing exactly over the heart. In this posi-
tion it is worn sufficiently long to allow the
heat of the body to “be fully nnpa.rted toit
—«cnemlly about four days.

*The drénm here given is tnken from an nctun.l

which they look intently, as though expect-.

a small wooden figure, known as the Shigi-

On the fourth day the wmedicine-man
comes to the house wearing his regulation

bearskin and other insignia of his office.

He also brings with him a toy canoe made’
from the inner bark of the cedar tree, i

which liesa wisp of something like tow,
i. e., teased bark, -

Tho man wearing the Shigigindisqu sits
nearthe fircina stoopmo' posture, supposed
to be a posture of penitence and devotion.
The medicine-man begins his performance

by singing a doleful clmnt-. the death-song’

of the tribe, Then he arranges the fire so

THE MEDICINE-MAN BURNING THE *SHIGIGIADISQU.”
(From a Sketch by the Rev, J B. Jlfcc’ullagh Aiyansh.)

that the fngg,ots may lic ovenly at tOp He
now takes the wisp of bark from the canoe,
and dipping it in water proceeds ‘to” wash
his friend over the region “of the hemt
after which he carcfully replaces the wisp

| in the canoo, together with tho Shigigin:
Ab this pomb ho resumcs thé death,

dlsqu.
chant, and grasping the canoe with his left

lmnd and hls rattle with hisright, he makes
a cxrculb of the fire, presenting the canoo
aloft? towards the mnorth, south, east, and
west. Then bending slowly over the fire
he puts it to Malag (i.c., to be burnt as a
sacrifice) in the flames, where the canoe,
Shigigiadisqu, and the wisp containing the
yip (.e., thie defilement suppbsed to have
been'washed off the flesh), are allconsumed.
The death chant is now changed to the
milug (dzmce) song of joy, in which he joins
who was erewhile in fear of death.
.He,mny well be happy now, for has he

106 dovoted to destruction a substitute in-
‘prognated with the warmth of his own life,
dnd accompmwd by theyip of his own flesh?
o may, however, heavea sigh or two ashe
,shn.Lcs outand passes over to the medicine-
man- three or four of the blankets which he
has been stomng up towards the next *“pot-

1if any were taken, but

+ his pocket.

ATFTER- MANY DAYS.
BY LAURA J, RITTENHOUSE,

Tho regular mecting of the Drinkwater
W.C.T.U. was in scssion, and several
superintendents of departments had re-
sponded to the call for reports. Finally,
the report of the committes appointed to
distribute literature in railway stations,
was called for.

It was the first day they had used the
new racks placed for that purpose in the
different stations, and the ladies were all
quite enger to know the result.

¢¢ Madame President,” . said tho chair-
man, * we have nothing very encoumgii}g
to tellyou., We placed our carefully se-
lected papers and leaflets in the racks, and
stayed a while in each waiting-room to sce
in only one
way was any attention paid to them. A
plain old farmer, who looked as if he could
not be induced to touch a:drop of intoxi-

‘|eants, took out a paper and a leaflet,

glanced at them a momentand putthem in
I suppose he will read them
eventually, but it scemed time and money.
thrown away to havea sober manread those
things; when thero were dozens of men;
whose faces told plainly that they “were

‘ dlss:pated who did not:even look toward
our racks.

T felt completely discour: wed "
And, with a very dejected air, the lady
dropped into her seat, -while a few mem-
bers shook their lieads solemnly or whis-

d | pered to each other that they never had
| thought any good could be done in that
‘|'way. -

" The. president was a woman of greatfaith

1 and perseverance, and not to be disheart-

ened by temporary failures, so she said a
few cheerful, hopeful words to the heavy-
hearted sister :

“You mustn’t be 80 easily discouraged,
Mrs. Moody. Often the very things thab
seem wrong fo us ave right, and the things
that seem right are wrong. For instance,
how can you tell but that the Lord has

instend of the men who were dissipated.

influence some life for good, clear through
eternity. And one good life means o won-
derfully purifying influence over many
others.” _

A bright-eyed young sister, who was al-
ways full of enthusiasm, rose to her feet.

¢ Madame President, I quite agree with
you. Itis our business to take hold of the
duties thatlic nearest us and perform them
faithfully, trusting to the All-wise One for
results. We are assured that nothing is
ever lost, but must exist somehow, some-
where, in somelives forever. Surely that
is an encouraging thought. It is enough
to make us work steadily, faithfully on,

labor. Goodivillcome of good, justas surely

as ovil springs from -evil. Let-us. pla.nb ;

God will we»‘f:er and give tho i iricrease.”
"Muys, 1 '\Ioody brightened up a little after

lach.” \

some special reason for sending the sober |
old farmer to the rack for our literature, ;

The reading matter that farmer tovk may |

though wo may never see the fruits of our

)
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this speech, and declared herself. willing to
do her duty in the department ;nssigned
lher, even though no one but sobez;old far-
mers should ever read theliterature placed
in the racks in, the stations.

So, through heat and cold, rainor
shine, dustor mud, she with her assistants
regularly placed literature in the,xncks.
But it waz discouraging work. TPeople
seemed tocare so little about it, and:as the
monthsrolled by, Mrs, Moody feltas if her
time and strength had been wasted, and
wis almost ready to resign her position, in
-spite of the promise she had given,

One afternoon onc of the. members
brought a lady visitor to tho weekly meet-
ing. Shewas an earnest temperance wo-
man, and listened with much interest to
the various reports n.ado. .

Finally, the president asked if she would
not tell them something about the temper-
ance work in the town in,which she lived.

She arose at once, her face fairly aglow.

I have been hoping to be asked to say
something, because I havea report to make
concerning the work of the union which
will probably be more encouraging than
any you have heard this afternoon.” She
paused, and the menmbers looked ab her
with surprise and inquiry in their faces.

“The work in Oakland—the village in
which I live—six months ago, was almost
dead. A few of us held together, but felt
ourselves powerless to do any good on ac-
count of the cider manufactured in all the
surrounding country. DBecause it was
cider nearly cvery one drank it, and thero
were more drunkards made by it, than by
beer and whiskey together.

“Whenwe tried to persuade people to
stop using it, they laughed at us and called
us fanatics, until we felt helpless and in
despair. ' .

*Then, as'if in answer to our prayer, a
strange thing happened. Mr. Brown, the
. wealthiest farmer in our vicinity, whoowns
the largest orchard, and who made double
the amount of cider manufactured by any
one clse, came down to your little city on
business, Two of your ladies came into
the station while he was- there, and placed
-some papers inarack. He tooktwo home
with him, but forgot all about them wuntil
the following Sunday.. .Then he read them
through slowly and:carefully. . An article
on cider was especially interesting; and
after studying it over seriously and prayer-
fully, he becamne fully convinced that it
was wrong to sell, drink or manufature it.

* Quite a struggle ensued in his heart.
Cider-making was his greatest source of
profit, and to discontinue it meant to
severely cripple himself financially, But
he isa good, conscientious man, and the
result was that his apples were made into
éider, but not a gallon was sold or used un-
til it had become first-class cider vinegar.

“The other farmers laughed ab him at
first, but he is a man of great strength of
character, strong opinions, a good deal of
magnetism and fire in argument, so he
usually came off vietorious in all wordy
conbests with his neighbors.

¢ As o result, a regular crusade against
cider wns instituted, and we W.C.T.U.
women helped forward it by engaging a
speaker who gave us several fine lectures,
fully explaining all theevils resulting from
its use.

“ Asn consequence of all this agitation,
every farmer near us pledged himself to
make no more cider, only for vinegar, and
a firm from Chicago came down and put up
an evaporator for drying apples, for this
purpose buying all the surplus fruit the
farmers had, and to-day we have a strictly
enforced local option law, and one of the
happiest, most enthusiastic I.C.T.U.’s you
cver saw,

¢ And this is all clearly and indisputa-
bly the work of your comwittee, who
placed those papers where Mr, Brown
could get them, It wouldbe a work great
enough to sutisfy you, evenif youhad done
nothing clse, bub you eannot tell how many
more communities have been similarly
benefited by your literature. Wo shall
thank you as long as we live for the good
you have done us, and I felt that I must
tell you about it.”

Then the visitor sat down, and instine-
tively every eye turned upon Mrs. Moody.
Her face seemed illuminated ; her eyes
wore shining with happy tears.

““Praise the Lord " said the president.
‘¢ Sister Moody lead usin prayer.”

And .such a ringing, -joyous, thankful

prayeras went up from Mrs, Moody’s ]i.I')s;
told that her Inck of faith had been effec-

tively removed,.and that all through the
future she would believe that when seed is
sown in good soil, God will send the har-
vest, even though we. remain in ignorance
of it.—Union Siqnal.

+
WORK AMONG MISSION BANDS.

Whatisa band? It is one of .the best
training schools that has ever been devised.
Its vegular attendant is gnining continu-
ally fresh acquaintance with every . phase
of life in all lands, hunting up faétsin geo-
graphies, histories, ete., seeing and making
continually the maps of those lands, and
leurning their constructionand political im-
portance,—is becoming a true cosmopolite.
When one of our band leaders visited Lon-
don, she went once to the Kensington
Musewn with an English cousin, aresident
of London, whom she astonished with the
amount scen and gained.  ‘‘ITow can you
know so much?  Why, I, who have becn
here so often, never accomplished what
your one visit did 7 **Oh, Ilearned ib at
my boys’ mission band " was the reply.

With the knowledge gained of the state
of each country come also knowledge of the
needs of its people ; as their needs are real-
ized, thedesire to help grows, Asinterest
increases mite-boxes growheavier,and there
is a greater willingness to do what eachcan
for the help of these brothers and sisters
of ours we visit ench month, whose life is
becoming so familiar. The contrast is not
left to the imagination,—the land without
and the land with Christ. The transfor-
mation scenes wrought by our missionaries
(** not by might, nor by power, but by my
Spirit, saith -the Lord”) deeply impress,

-| cannot fail to impress, the young minds.

Yet when these ardent young' people
enter our older organizations they do not
meet with the recognition of whatall this
training has done. Never, in many cases,
are their trained voices asked to lead in

‘prayer ; never are they given chargo of a

meeting or is their judgment consulted.
In some cases I have even known them not
to be asked to subscribe to the missionary’s
salary.- = . . . .

One young leader, when inviting to her
band the sons of an active worker, was
asked, ‘“Why, does your boys’ band still
goon?’ )

But that mother did what others might
well imitate. She brought her boys to the
meeting, and spent the hour with them, at
its close saying, ‘“This is splendid! It is
geography, and history, and everything.”
Her boys are good workers in consequence
of her personal contact with the band, -

Some bands make scrap-books, and do
various work, at the meetings, while others
find it best to have any such work done at
extra times, by special committees. Plants
have been raised from sced. Ome band
sold theirs at an informal little reception
at the church, lemonade and cake being
donated by a few mothers and friends.
The reception was & band-worked object-
lesson, their maps, pictures, and borrowed
curiosities hung around the roon’'on sereens
demonstrating the boys’ studies, interest-
ing and gaining the approbation of the
parents, proving satisfactorily to the boys
that their efforts were worth while.

One band worker is always collecting
pictures from all available sources,—sum-
mer guide-books, advertisement books,ete.,
~and from their pictures makes charming
serap-books for missionaries, with only the
expenditure of time ; for she pastes them
in some of those books that yearly deluge
us with statistical information wanted only
by specialists. Folding muslinscrap-books
are made by some, and Christmas-cards are
collected and sent, to be used as prizes,
maybe, in some mission school over seas,
whence they may find their way to serve as
decorations for the mud walls of an Eastern’
home,—the first touch of Christian civili-
zation. Many boxes go out with valuable
stores of gifts, useful and ornamental.

Nover, said a young Japaneselady, could
sho forget her first Christmas present,—
one of these American trifles sent in a box
to the missjonaries from their friends.
*Wo love our teachers and so we value
whatever their friends send.”

-Some bands are forming circulating li-
brarvies. Fineadditions to these are such
books as the ¢ Boy Traveller Series,” ““On
the Congo,” ““In Siam,” ‘‘The Zig-Zng
Journeys,” ** In the Orient,” **In the Anti-

podes,” ¢ The Vassar Girls in South Amo-

rich and Other Lands,” ¢‘The Ansons in'jjs

Asiatic Temples”.  Such illustrated books
4 illli nstruet when lent, though but partially
read.

Liven a postal-card band notification may
help. One boy said to his friend and
leader, ¢‘Miss T , you are my only
regular correspondent.” Said a mother,
“Tom did 1ot answer your note, but it luy
on his bureau, and he thought about it all
the more for his not replying, I think.”
Tom had been losing intcrest, but, when
next he saw this leader, he promised assist-
ance. :

We cannot fail to recognizo the wonder-
ful power of these bands. The interest is

proved by the subscription list to the Mis-.

sion Magazine, (how many subscribers have
you?) by the ** Foreign Mission Sunday,”
when bands unite with the church-memboers
in carrying out some attractive programme,

Will not each of us try to help every ono
engaged in this work in the many ways

possible 7 Can we not have real co-opera-,

tion? Are we not forgetting where, after
all, is our one confidence and help? Are
we remembering the unused power of the
church,”—prayer? Do we ‘expect the an-
swor? ,
Let us renlize the value of our work,
Let us take it up afresh, with new conse-
cration to our Lord, asking that each indi-
vidual may come closer to him-through it
unwilling to waste time, talent, opportu-
nity, in this the only time we possess, the
present (for wo have neither the past nor
the future), confidens of the truth of tho
oft-quoted *‘Prayer and pains, through
faith in Jesus Christ, will do anything,”—
Sundey-School Times. ‘ 4
—_———

Recariing the patience and long-suffer-
ing of the Heavenly Ifather towards us will
often restrain the hand moved to punish,
and silence the tongue prompt to censure.

—

" SCHOLAR'S NOTES.

(From TWestminster Question Book.)
LESSON IV.-APRIL 26, 1891.
NINEVEH BROUGHT TO REPENTANCE.

i +Jon, 3:1-10, - T

COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 9, 10.
GOLDEN TEXT.

‘*The men of Nineveh shall rise upin the judg-
ment with thisgeneration, and slmchondcmn it:
for they r(g;cnt,cd at the preaching of Jonas;
and, behold, a greater than Jonas is here.'—
Luke11:32,

HOME READINGS.

M. Jon. 1:117,—Jonah’s Flight.
T. Jon. 2:1-10,—Jonah’s Prayer.
W, Jon. 3:1-10.—Jonah’s Preaching,
Th, Jon, 4 :1.11,—Jonah’s Anger,

. Luke 11:29-36.—A. Greater than Jonah.
S. Luke13: 1-9.—Revenmnco Inforced.
S, Bzek. 33:1-16.—** Why will Ye Dic?”

LESSON PLAN.

I. Jonah'’s Preaching, vs. 1-4,
II. 'The People’s Repentance. vs. 5-0.
III. The Lord’s Merey. v. 10,

TrME.—Probably about B.c. 810 ; Jeroboam II.
king of Isracl; Rimmon Nirari king of Assyria.

PrLAcE.~—~Nineveh, the capital of Assyria, on the
Tigris, opposite themodern town of Mosul.

OPENING WORDS,

. Forthreo daysand threenights Jonah remained
in the belly of the great fish by which he was
swallowed up, but upon his praying to God he
was cast forth upon dry ground, After his de-
liverance he was again commanded to go to
Nineveh. He obeyed the command, and our lcs-
son to-day records the effect of his preaching in
that great and wicked city.,

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON,

V. 3. Arosc and went—obedient and sccking to
fulfil his commission, .An exceeding great cily—
twenty-five miles long by fifteen broad, sur-
rounded by high walls and castles and supposed
to contain about six hundred thousand pcople.
V. 4, 4 day's jowrncy—going hither and thither,
proclaiming the message. . 8. Proclaimed a
Jast—fasting, sackeloth and ashes were ancient.
symbols of humilintion and penitence. Sack-
cloth—coarse cloth made of goats' hair, V, 8,
Eucruoncfrqm: his evil way—from his every-day
actual sins—injustice, violence, oppression—iwith
hearty  ropentance. 'V, 9, Wiho can tcll—faith
was mingled with his fear; while he fears the
threatened wrath, he hopes for merey. V. 10,
Repented—turned from his purpose and spared
tho city, becauso they changed their conduct,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—Whither did the Lord send
Jonah? What do you know about Ninevel?
What did Jonah do? Mow did the Lord punish
him? Iow washosaved? What effect had this
upon him? Title of this lesson? Golden Text?
Lesson Plan? Time? Place? ‘Memory verses?

1, JoNA'S PREACHING, V8, 1-4.—What new
commission did _the Lord give Jonah? What
did Jonnh do? What did he proclaim? Whut
does every sin deserve ?

I, TnE PROPLE'S REPENTANCE. v8. 5-0.—What
effect had Jonah's J)rcnching upon the people of
Nineveh? How did tho peoploshow theirrepent-
ance? What did the king do?_ What proclama-
tion did he make? How was the fast observed ?
From what did tho king call tho people to turn

in l;is proclamation? What is repontance unto
ifc . . T

IIT. Tie Lorp's MERCY. v.10,—What did God
see? What did these works show? What did
God do? Why did he sparc the city? What
should this {cach us? When docs God show
merey? What does God require of us {hat we
may escape his wrath and curse, due to us for sin?

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

1. That God docs not punish transgressors with-
out first warning them of their danger and calling
them to repentance. o .

2. That we should humble ourselvesin timesof
distress and danger,

3. ""hat we should show our sorrow for sin b
forsakingit. =~ . X .

4. That God will forgive our sins if we confess
and forsnke them, .

3, That our guilt will be far greater than that
of Nincveh if we repent not, beeause we have far
more knowledge of our duty than they had.

QUISTIONS FOR REVIEW.,

1. What new commission did the Lord give to
Jonah? Amns. Arise, go to- Ninceveh,-and preach
unto it the preaching that X bid thee,

-2, What did Jonah do? Ans, He arese and
went to Nineveh according to the word of the

ord.

3. What proclamation did he make in the city?
é}ns. Yet forty days, and Nineveh shall be over-

hrown.
' 4, What effect did hispreaching produce 2 Ans,
The king and all the pcople repented, and turned
overy onc from his evil way.,

5. What_did God do? .Ans., He saw their
worls, nnd spared the city. .

. LESSON V.—MAY 3, 1801,
ISRAEL OFTEN REPROVED.—Amos 4:4-13.
COMMIT TO MEMORY 'vS, -8,
. GOLDEN TEXT,

“ e that, being often reproved, hardencth his
neek, shall suddenly be destroyed, and that with-
outremedy.”—Prov. 29: 1,

HOME READINGS.

M. Amos3:1-15.—God's Judgmentagainst Isracl.
T. Amos4:1-13.—TIsrael Often Reproved,
W, Prov. 29:1-16.—Sudden Destruetion Threat-

encd. .
Th. Amos :5.1-’;5.—“5001{ ye Me, and ye shall

ive.
F. Amos 3:]6-2".—Cupl_i\'ity IForctold. .
S. Amos6:1-14.—* T will Deliver up the City,”
S. AmosT7: 1.0.—The Sanctuarics shall be Laid
Waste,
LESSON PLAN.

1. Given up to Idolatry. vs. 4, 5.
II. Chastened but not Meturning. vs, 6-11.
III. Warned of Final Judgment. vs, 12, 13,

Trve.—About B. ¢, 787 ; Jeroboam II. king of
Isracl; Uzziah king of Judah.

PLACE,—Probably Samaria, the capital of Isracl.
OPENING WORDS, )
_ The prophet Amos, though o native of Judah

J.exercised his ministry chiclly in Isracl. “In the:

chapter from which our lesson passago is {aken

he foretells the coming captivity of Isracl, re-

counts tho reproofs and chastisements under

which they had not returned unto the Lord, and

then calls upon them to meet their God in fierce

?}?“L final judgment soon about to come upon
cm,

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.

V. 4. Comelo Bethel—the prophet, having fore-
told the captivity of Isracl (vs. 1-2), now wi"Lh in-
dignant irony bids them go on in theirsclf-willed
idolatry, and see how unable these idols were to
save them. DBethel-the place where thoe calt-
worship was set up by Jeroboam, Gilpal—be-
tween Jericho and the Jordan., An idolatrous
form of worship was there practised, Hos. 4 : 153
9:15; 12:11. 'V, 6, The Lord now recounts his
several reproving chastisements—famine (v. 6),
drought (vs. 7, 8), blasting and mildew (v. 9.y pesti-
lenco (v. 10) and c:_\r!:hrllmko (v. 11}—inflicted with
a view to reclaiming them, but adds to each the
same sad result, * Yet haveyo not returned unto
me.” V.1l As a fire-brand plucked out of the
burning—a phrase proverbial for a narrow eseape
from utter destruction. V., 12, Zherefore—since
all chastiscmentsand reproofs have failed.  Pre-
pare to meet thy God—in judgments flerce and
final. V. 13. Forlo—~a sublimedescription of tho
God whom Isracl must mecet,

QUESTIONS,
INTRODUCTORY,—What is the titlo of this les-

son? GoldenText? Lesson Plan? Time 7 Place?
Memory verses? ’

1. GiveN Ur T0 IDOLATRY. vs. 4, 5—What

. ironical direction did the prophet give to Isracl?

Of what worship were Bethel and Gilgal the
seats? In what respects did thesc idolaters imi-
tate the true worship of Jehovah? Why were
they thus given up to idolatry ¢

JI. CIASTENED BUT NOT RETURNING, vs, 6-11,
—~\What reproving chastisements had the Lord
sentupon Isracl?  What had beon their conduct
under cach of these chastisements? Why did
the Lord remind them of these things?

II, WARNED OF FINAT, JUDGEMENT. vs12, 13,
—What warning did the Lord now give? -Why
was this warninggiven? ITor what was Isracl to
\)rcpm‘c? How was this warning enforced?

What is threaiened against those who neglect
God's warning reproofs ? Prov, 1:24-31; 2021,
WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

1. That men continue in sin becauso they love
the ways of sin, X

2, That God warns the wicked by his word, his
Spirit and his providences to forsuko their sins,

3. That many neglect these mereiful warnings,
and do'not return unto the Lord.

4. ‘That those who continue in thisneglect must
meet the Lord in judgment,

QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW,

1. To what sins had tho Isrnelites given the
sclves up? Ans, They had forsnkeﬁ the Loxf(]:‘l.l
and yl:n'cn themselves up to Idolatry.,

2. How had the Lord chastened them for their
g;ns? Ans, He had sent severo judgments upon
hom. :
. 3, What had Isracl failed to do under all these
judgments? Ans. Yot have yo notreturned unto
me, saith the Lord. . . .
4. What final warning did the Lord give them?

Ans, Preparoc to meeb thy God, O Israch

s
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‘awny? What hopeof mercy did thie king express-
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- THE HOUSEHOLD,
HAPPY WOMEN.

" Impatient women, as you' walib
In cheerful homes to-night, to hear

" - The sound of steps that, soon or late,

Shall come ag musie to your car.

Yorget yourselves o little while,
And think in pity of the pain
Of women who will never smile
To hear o coming step again,

Babies that in their cradles sleep,
Belong to you in perfect trust 3

Think of the mothers leff to weep, .
Their babies lying in the dust.

And when tho step you wait for comes,
And all your world is full of light,
O women! safo in happy homes,
Pray for all lonesome souls to-night.
—Phocbe Cury.

CARE IN SCARLET FEVER.

Scurlet fever is spread by contagion—
by the transfer of particles of living mat-
ter from a person suffering from the dis-
ease. These particles of living matter
come from the skin, from the membrane
lining the mouth, nose, and throat, and
perhaps alsofrom theintestines and urinary
organs, :

1t is a disease which it is especially
desirable to prevent the occurrence of
in young children, partly because the
susceptibility to its cause diminishes
greatly with increased age, and partly be-
cause 16 is much Jess dangerous in adults.

There is reason to question the wisdom
of . using costly and troublesome methods
of preventing the spread of measles, be-
cause the susceptibility to the cause of
this disease remains in adul life, and it
is, if anything, more liable to result in
dangerous lung complications in advanced
age than in children ; but thero can be no
doubt as to the wisdom of vestricting the
spread of scarlet fever as much as possible.

The precautions to be taken when a case
oceurs in a house are in many respects the
same as fora case of diphtheria, viz., to
isolate the patient in an airy room having
the least possible amount of furniture.
The room should have no carpets or cur-
tains, and no upholstered furniture, such
as lounges, sofas, stuffed chairs, etc.. -

-All the secretions and exeretions, and
all articles soiled by them, should be dis-
infected thoroughly and promptly while
they are yet moist, - ;

A special and important precaution is
to keep the whole surfuce of the body
thoroughly anointed with some bland fatty
matter, such as camphorated oil, vaseline,
or cosmoline, and especial cave should be
taken to do this when convalescence has
set in, and the peeling off of the skin has
commenced.

All toys, books, ete., handled by the
child are dangerous and had best be de-
stroyed in the room by fire or by putting
them into a vessel containing a strong
solution of bichloride of mercury or of
chloride of zine.

No clothing, bedding, towels, or other
woven stufls should be taken from the
room while dry; they should be placed
in a tub or wash boiler containing scalding
hot water, and thoroughly boiled before
they are allowed to dry.

When the peeling of the skin has en-

Jtirely ceased, the patient should be thor-

oughly bathed, using warm  water and
soap—Dbe dressed in entirely fresh clothing,
and the room and its contents should be
thoroughly disinfected.

The average period during which com-
plete isolation of the patient is required,

‘and during which he should not go out

of ‘his room or receive any visitor is five
weeks.  Usually six weeks will be re-
quired to secure absoluto frecdom from
danger. :

Tho walls and eceilings of the rooms
should be rubbed with damp cloths, which
should bo at once burned or boiled. The
floor and all woodwork should be thor-
oughly scrubbed with sonp and water.

The windows, fireplace, doors, and all
other outlets of the room should be
tightly closed, and sulphur be burned in
the room in the proportion of one pound
of sulphur to each thousand cubic fect—
that is if the room is fifteen fect square
and eleven feet high, about two and one-
half or three pounds of roll brimstone
will be required. Put the brimstone in

{pour a wineglass of alcohol on the brim-:

_{the pleasant effect of his bath, having no

an ivon kettle, and place the kettle on a.
tray of sand three inches thick, or burn
in an old basin floating in a tub of water;

stone and set fire to i, leaving the rooms
immediately, as the fumes are dangerous.
Let the room remain tightly closed for
twenty-four hours, then open all windows
from outside and let the fresh air circulate
in it for from twenty-four to forty.eight.
hours,—The Sanitary Engineer.
——————

A BABY COSTUME,

There is a costume for babies so. vastly
superior to the old-fashioned pinning
blanket and band system, that every
mother of & young baby should know of it.

This costume consists of three gurments,
Fivst, a slip of fine white canton flannel
wade like a sack nightdress, opened down
the back far enough so that baby can easily
be slipped into it, and fastened with one
button at the back of the neck, Second,
a flannel garment mado exactly like the
first, except that it'has no sleeves, the
arm-holes being faced. Third, any baby
dress.

When baby is to be dressed, the first
garment should be placed inside the sec-
ond, and the sleeves thrust through the
arm-holes of the flannel garment. The
dress should be drawn over these, and the
canton flannel sleeves drawn through the
dress sleeves. The threo garments are put
on the baby at one time ; he is turned over
once, and cach garment buttoned at the
back of the neck. It is the work of a
moment, The buttons should be set back
from the neck opening at first, and moved
out as baby grows. .

If o mother wishes to use cambric skirts
under the thin dresses, they should be
made like the flannel garment. Old-
fashioned skirts can beimproved by sewing
to a long yoke instead of toa band. Sacks
long enough to pin to the napkin render a
pinning blanket unnocessary.

The advantages of this way of- dressing
baby to the mother ave, a great saving of
time and trouble in making the clothes,
and in dressing baby each morning, and
the pleasure of knowing that he is com-
fortable in his clothes ; to the baby, being
so quickly dressed that it does not spoil

tight bands to hurt him, or loose ones to
slip out of place and be uncomfortable, no
pins to prick, and nothing to trammel the
free action of his kicking little legs.—
Francie Dean in Houschold.

—————s
THE ROOM OF THI INVALID.

The invalid’s world is bounded by the
four walls of his room, and the veriest,
trifle occurving within its limits is of far
more importance to him than the most
stupendous events of the outside universe.
A picture hanging atwry makes him thor-
oughly miserable ; a twisted rug or a mis-
placed chair causes discomfort.  If hisroom
is stiff and bare, badly arranged, or dingy,
creation to him is shrouded in gloom.

Any one waiting on an invalid knows
how the monotony of meals taken in bed
destroys the appetite and induces disgust
of tho most delicate fave, and this in spite
of all the care which can be taken to make
the appointments of the table dainty, and
the bed clothing pretty and bright as well
as perfectly pure and sweet, In tho same
way the embellishments of an invalid’s
room will become hateful to him, and the
daily sight of the same furniture and wall-
paper a burden greater than he can bear,
At this state of weakness and enforced
idleness the strong man cries out more than
agninst bearing the most acute.pain. It
might, then, be a good idea tointroduce
ocecasional changes, as far as possible, into
the room of the sufferer. To bring in new
articles of furniture, and remove thoso al-
ready there to other parts of the house,
That the furniture is older or not so hand-
some is slight matter ; it is uew and inter-
esting to the weary eyes watching from the
bed. A frosh table will become quite an
object of curiosity, and afford conversation
for days ; and a differently shaped bureau
will be an exciting circumstance. A novel
arrangement of chairs or pictures might
have a good effect, and often an entire
change of mantel ornaments would be a
perfect godsend to the sensitive nerves on
which the old ones have grated so long.—

Tve Lovett Carson, tn Harper's Bazar.

' USEFUL HINTS.

Buttermilk, it is said, will take out mil-
dew stains. - C ‘

To clean knives, cut 2 small potato, dip
it in brick dust and rub them, '

Nevw-iron should be gradually heated at
first ; it will not be so likely to erack.

Paint splashes may be removed from
window panes by a very hot solution of
soda, using a soft flannel,

Tubs will not warp or crack open, if the
precaution ig taken to pub a piil of water
into ench, directly after use.

If sonp is purchased in large quantities,

‘and keptin a warm, dvy room, half the usual

amount will be required.

Chloride of lime should be scattered at
least once a week under sinks, and in all
places where sewer gas is liable to lurk.

To extract paint from clothing —saturate
the spots Wwith spivits of turpentine, let it
remain several houys, then rub it and it
will drop off.

To'destroy mothsand other vermin : dis-
solve alum in hot water, making a very
strongsolution ; apply to furniture or crev-
ices in the wall with a paint brush., Thisis
a sure destruction to those noxious vermin,
and invaluable because easily obtained, is
perfectly safe to use, andleaves no unpleas-
ant traces behind. When you suspect
moths have lodged in the borders of carpets
wetb the edge of the carpets with a strong
solution ; whenever it reaches them it is
certain death,

'

COMFORT IN SHOES.

A retired shoe dealer, whom mercenary
considerations no longer deter from giving
advice as to thoproper caro of shoes, says:
A pair of shoes made of good leather will
last much longer if properly cared for than
when neglected. When shoes are only
blacked the leather soon becomes hard and
dry, the best fitting pair will be uncom-
fortable, and here and there little cracks
will appear, which will become chasms.
Ivery week or two the blacking should be
wiped off with a damp cloth, the shoe
should be allowed to dry, and then be
rubbed with the best harness 0il.” :

Eyvery part, including the sole and the
seams, should be oiled, and the oil givena
chanco to sonk in. "The toughest leather
can bo made soft in this way, and good
leather will, after this treatment, feel like
kid. The shoe will wear three times as
long and be much more comfortable,—
New York Commercial Advertiser,

— e

————————

CLEANING OIL BARRELS.

The question is asked if coaloil barrels
can be cleaned for meat. A friendly
farmer writes to The Mining and Scientific
News: * I have used them for fifteen years
with perfect success.
seb fire to a picce of paper and pus it in
the barrel. The fire will burn with a Joud
roar. Roll the barrelround soit will burn
out even, and when it is burned one-eighth
of an inch deep turn in aboubt a pint of
coal oil, roll around until it is spread all
over the -iuside, then fire again, Scrape
off most of the charcoal and wash it out.
It is not necessary to burn over one-cighth
inch deep. I will guarantee there will
never be the slightest taste of coal il in
the meat. I have used these barrels for
ham, pork, beef, lard and honey. Old,
musty or tainted barrels I treat in the
same way by using a pint or so of oil.
Have treated linseed oil barrels the same
way.”

———————— e

ALWAYS KEEP WARM.

If you are getting a cold, and feel the
chills creeping stealthily over you, bewaro !
and get warm at any cosb. Hoeat your
room to eighty degrees if necessary, drink
a cup of hot tea or chocolate, and put on
all the wraps you please, even if you are
laughed at for so doing. Better a small
laugh at your expense than a scverc cold,
Insting for weeks, perhaps ending in a
doctor’s Lill, certainly spoiling your com-
fort, and your guod looks as well. And
when the chill is averted and mnormal
warmth and health restored, you will then
need .the extra heat no more than the
waggon needs a fifth wheel. But never
sit and chill, for fear of ¢‘coddling your-
self.” It is almost suicidal.—Natalie Bell,
in Housekeeper's Weelly.

Kunock out the head,-

HINTS ON DISINFECTION,

What is the best and cheapest disinfec-
tant ? is a question frequently asked. For
answer, wo give the following from the
Centary, which has been tried by -many
persons and found to be as good, if not
better, than those disinfectants which
cost twice 6 three timas ag much.

First. Corrosive sublimate (mercuric
chloride), sulphate of copper; and chloride
of lime are among our best disinfectants,
the first two being poisonous.’> ~ |

At wholesale drug houses'in’ New York
single pounds can be obtained, mercuric
chloride costing -seventy-five cents, the
others ten cents a pound. )

Second. A quarter of a pound of cor-
rosive sublimate and a pound of sulphate
of copper in one gallon of water make a
concentrated solution to keep in stock.
We will refer to it as *‘solution A.”

Third. For the ‘ordinary disinfecting
solution add & half a pint of *‘solution A”
to a gallon of water. This, while costing
less than a cent and a half per gallon, is
a good strength for general use. For dis-
infecting choleraic or typhoid fever ex-
creta, use about a gallon of ‘“solution A”
to one gallon of water,

Fourth. A quarter pint of *‘solution
A” to a gallon of water is used to wash
woodwork, floors, and wooden furniture
after fumigation arid ventilation.

Fifth. Soak sheets, ete., in chloride of
lime solution, wring out and boil.

Sixth., Cesspools, cte., should be well
covered on top with & mixture of chloride
of lime with ten parts of dry sand.

Seventh. In all contagious diseases,
isolate the pationt in an upper room, from
which curtains, carpets and stuffed furni-
ture have been removed.

Eighth. The solution of mercuric chlo-
ride must not be placed in metal vessels,
since the mercury would plate them.

. IR
MAKING CHILDREN MIND.

A mother should be eareful to make only
reasonable demands upon her child’s obedi-
ence, but, when once made, to enforco
them implicitly. Onc should be very care-
ful never to enter into a contest over a
point that eannot be enforced. A child
may be made to do certain things, bub no
power on earth ean force him to do others,
or to say words thiit hohas made up his
mind not tosay. The prudent mother will
enforceher authority and teach obedienco
on ground that she is sure of being able to
hold. Points that she knows she cannot
carry she will avoid until the habit of obe-
dience is formed, and then there will be
no discussion.—The Ladies’ Home Journal,

. —_—

Purr Pupping, —Into two teacupfuls flonr sift
fwo teaspoonfuls baking powder and a half tea-
spoonfnl salt, rub into it butter the size of an egy
and add enough sweet milk to make a soft batter,
Greaso six or cight cus)s. seb them in a steamer,
and dip into each a large spoonful of batter,
then the same amount of some canned fruit, as
Ecnches. ragpberrics, ete. Drain off’ the syrup

eforc using the fruit, otherwise it would be
too juicy. Over this place another spoonful or
more of the batter. Cover closely and steam
half an hour. To be eaten hot with & hot sauce.
The juice from tlic fruit can be used in the sauce,
unless somo other flavoring is preferred,

—_—————

PUZZLES.—No. 7.
GOOD ADVICE IN PL
Fi n ktsa si coen egbnu,
Renov cacvl tiltil ts'i cond
b cht oblra tgere ro Imsal,
0d ti lowl, ro tuo ta lal.
BEHEADINGS AND CURTAILMENTS,

Behead and curtail boots and leave a fool;
costs and leave a grain; covering of the hend
and leavo an old town ; a pattern and leave a
song; lnirs and leave arelalive: a place to skato
and Jeave o preposition.

WILLIAM SANDERCOCK.
IOUR GLASS.

1. An invention, 2. Vagtncss, 3. VWarlike..
§. Splendor, 5. Anger. 6. A cousonant, 7.
Necessary to life. 8 Whim. 9. Progress, 10,
Forcible. 11. Cannot be got over. .

AnDREW A, Scort. -

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES,—NUMBER 6.

CHARADE. —Pen-man-ship,

DouBLE DIAMOND.—

T
A A
8 1 AKRE
A Co
K.
PEN
Hy R AT
- N AN

Y
A GREAT MAN.—Samuel. .

Orrigs 1IN Pr.—Cologne, Oxford, Naples, St.
Petersburg, Tokio, Atlanta,- Ningpo, Treaton,
Indinnapolis, New Yorls, Edinburgh. '

Corrcetanssvers have been received from Annie

Roberta Guyther,

\{/ad
(4
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TELL TIIE TALE. ‘
BY PASTOR 7. CLARK, ANTIGONISII, NOVA SC0TIA.

"Tell the tale of Jesus love,
Tendorly and sweetly ;

Like to onc who fain would be )
In its powor completely. .

"I'is a wondrous, wondrous theme
Lovoe o'er sin victorious!

. 'Tis the love of God's dear Son—

Let his praisc be glorious.

Tell the tale of Jesus’ love
Fresh from Truth's own pages ;
And its hold on man it keeps
Through long-lasting ages,
While to you the passing years
More and more endear it,
Millions of the human race
Die and never hear it!

Tell the tale of Jesus' love
Wherolife'silis are thronging 3

Nought like thigin all the world
Meets the heart's deep longing;

Nought like this can cheer and bless
Sinful, dying mortals;

Nought like this can gild with light
Death’s dark, gloomy portals.

Tell the tale of Jesus’ love
Think not, None will listen ;

Soon, beneath its sacred spell,
Childhood’s ¢yes will glisten.

Ay, and souls perchance even now
Wonder why you never

Speak of Himjwhose name might bring
Life to them forever,

Tell the tale of Jesus’ love,
Tree from formal phrases .
T.ot cach meaning word and look
Speak the Saviour’s praises.
Heaven is listening!  Wherefore wait?
Haste ! for time is flying:
Speak as though you just had seen
Christ for sinners dying.

Tell the tale of Jesus'loves

Oh ! ’tis worth the telling,
. Whero, amid tiic mulfitude,

Joyous strains are swelling.

Yes, and where one sorrowing soul,
Weary, burdened, lonely, *

- Has no friend to come between

Him and Jesus only,

"Pell the tale of Jesus' love,
Fervent prayer upbreathing ;
Plead as Christ would plead with men,
Tenrs with words enwreathing;
Plead as ono whose gladdened heart.
Thrills with Calvary’s story;
Dlead as one who longs to win
Souls for God and glory.

Tell tho tale of Jesus' love
While tho strength is given ;
Glorious work on earth is this—
Pointing souls to heaven!
Tell this tale of love until
Soul from body sever;
Then, among the saints above,
"'ell it out for ever!
—Aksstonary Revicw of the World,
’ e

A SERVICE OF SONG.
BY RAYMOND M. ALDEN.

Only the other day I met a man whose
face and words sent my ind travelling
back over the space of years to a little
mountain hotel in Tennessee. There had
been an accident to the engine, and conse-
quently my Cousin Agnes and I, who were
journeying across the State, were delayed,
with other unfortunates, in a village un-
compromisingly desolate, and in the hotel
of which Xspeak. =

I cannotundertake to describe the aspect
of the little town, or the impression it
mado on my impatient mind. I might say
it scemed to Dbe asleep, but that the term
-would convey too much of an idea of repose
and peace. Perhaps I may describe it as
in a sort of drunken stupor, but with too
littlo enterprise to be bad. The hotel par-
‘taok of the character of the place. In the
ill-smelling **parlor,” to which my cousin
and I betook ourselves, we found & sort of
corpse of a carpet and some ancient furni-
ture, among it a piano of an old style, sadly
out of tune. Where the other delayed

passengers were I didnot know. Theonly
companiont we had in that dismal place was
an old lady, evidently a boirder there.
Her dress ‘was antiquated, butithe wrinkled
face which smiled from the depths of the
large frilled cap was pleasant and refined,
presenting, to my mind, the only relieving
feature of the scene. ‘

Outside it vained. ~This did not appear
to interfere in tho least with the comfort
of the loafors who smoked under the
“parlor” windows. ~Agnes, for want of
occupation, sat down to the piano, which

| was very hoarse and accasionally sneezed

inwardly. I caunot say that *‘Chopin’s
waltzes” sounded very natural, but **Old
Hundred,” which my cousin tried by way
of contrast, appeared to give the old lady
an idea. She had been watching the

"| player with admiring eyes, and now came

over to the instrument and spoke.
“Y was thinking, my dear,”. she said

- | hesitatingly, ¢ that if you'could sing alittle

mite, just some old hymn or something, it
would seem veal good. Who knows bub it
might help some of them poor boys out
there ? They're most likely away from
their homes and mothers, and it ain’t pro-
bable they hear much good music—the
Lord’s music, you know.”

Agnes looked at me inquiringly.-

“It seems to me,” I replied in a low
tone, “‘rather an odd idea. I can't say
that I should like your singing in such a
place as this.” Doubtless my nose in-
voluntarily showed my disapproval of our
surroundings, as noses will. =

My cousin looked very thoughtful.
¢ But, Ralph,” she said, ¢ if this is one of
those little opportunities for service, such
as we were speaking of last night, would it
not be the right thing to do ?"

*¢ My dear cousin,” I replied, T do not
see any probability of our doing helpful
work by singing in this place, but do as
you think best. No doubt the old lady
would enjoy it.” o

“Won't you sing with us 7’ asked Agnes,
turning and speaking to her, with the
deference she would have shown toa queen.

My cousin and I will be glad to sing a
little.”

“Deur child!” said the old lady, “I

haven't no voice for music now. 1t was
used up long ago.. When 1 was young like
you, they used to say I sung inthe choir
like & bird. But my old voice s almost
through its work here. I'dlove to listen

5o you, though."”

My cousin turned around, tho tears in
her bright eyes. Did she seo the vision
which passed before me—a church of the
olden time, with lofty pulpit and high-
backed pews, a salemn wminister, an atten-
tive congregation, a choir of young singers,
in the simple garb of long ago, their swect
voices pealing forth the Psalms of David,
their happy ‘‘hearts in tune,’} like his
“harp of solemn sound?’ Did they con-
sider the weary years, the white hair, the
dimness of sight, awaiting them ? I think
not, for they sang :

et gy ome

And my vision vanished, for Agnes was
singing it now, and the wrinkled face wus
smiling at us, and the old lips weré moving
with the old words, for the home had only
come neaver through all the advancing
years. ‘

I have never heard my cousin sing as
she did thatdismal afternoon. The crowd
at the windows laid asido their pipes and
looked and listened. Weo sang together
many familiar hymns of invitation and
Christian thought, and Agnes sang alone
the une beginning : )

Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling,

Calling for you and for me ;
See, on the portals he's waiting and watching,
Watching for you nx)(l forme!
Then came the refrain : '

Come home! comie home! Yo who are weary,
come home! .

Earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling,

Calling, O sinner, come home!

I confess T looked with surprise on the
interest manifested among the group at
the window. As tho last sweet strain died
away I noticed one young man, with a face
better than most of those there, rub his
rough hand quickly across his eyes. Al-
most inunediately afterward the clerk of
the hotel brought us the welcome news
that the engine had been repaired and that
our train would start at once. The old
lady followed us to the door with tears of
pleasure in her eyes.

“You have done me good!” she ex-

claimed, ° ! O
 And you have done’ us good I Agnes

replied quickly. e A

“@ood-bye, grandma,” I said, and bent
willingly to kiss the brow crowned with the
whitened hair. I never saw her again.

Isnid in tho beginning that I yecently
met & man whose face and words sent my
thoughts back to that timeand place. He
was an evangelist and aremarkable singer.
He had just been singing, with wonderful
power, this very hymn. ]

“J well remember,” he said, turning to
us who were standing near him, ¢ tho first
time I heard that hymn. It was in a
miserable little hotel in Tennessee, where
I lind been squandering my substance—a
real prodigal son. There came one after-

noon into the building a little company of-

people who had been delayed in that forlorn
place by arailway accident, and oneor two'

‘of them began singing around the.piane.

The lady’s voice I shall never forget.
Shé sang one of my mother's old hymns
and  then this one, *Come home.
Wherever I went, the next few days, I
seemed to hear that voice, saying, ‘ Come
home ! And the end of it was, I came.”

“ Not the end, sir,” I said, reaching out
my hand. :

Then I told him of the singers of that
afternoon, and the only earthly one whom
he had to thank—that dear old lady with'
the crown of snowy hair! I hardly think
we often find two such links in the mixed
chain of our experiences.  God be thanked
that sometimes ‘we may sec the *working

together for good” of the plans of the only

wise One,—Congreqationalist.
. ——e s
DANGEROUS DOORS.

¢ Come, Uncle John, do pleaso tell us a
story,” said Amy Lawrence. * Thero is
just time for a good one before we go to
bed.” : '
““Yes, that will be splendid !” shouted
Tom, and-Jack, and Sue. ‘Do, Uncle
John, we are all tired out playing.”

¢ Well | Welll” said Uncle John, “T'11
do my best. Tl tell you about some very
dangerous doors I have seen.”

**Splendid ! exclaimed Tom. *‘Great
big iron doors, such as they havo in the
prisonthat shut with a erash, and have big-
bolts, to keep a manin?’ o

““Yes,” said Jack, “‘and like the door
Robinson Crusoe climbed up to, and pulled
his ladder after him ¥’

“No,” said Uncle John, *“the doors I
mean are very small ones, and very pretty.
They are pink and white, like the beautiful
sea-shell, and when they are apen you can
sce a row of sentinels all clothed in pure
white, and behind them in the house is a
little Jady dressed in crimson.”

¢ A fairy story, I declare,” said Amy,
clapping her hands, and looking her thanks
into her uncle’s eyes. . **Lebt us go in and
see all about the house.”

+No, T am not going to talk to-night of
what there isinside of the house, but about
what comes out, You know I said I
would tell of dangerous doors, and it is
what comes from within these doors that
makes them very dangerous.”

““Wero there giants inside—big, ugly
ones ¥’ said Sue, with wondering eyes.

«yWell, I neversaw exactly, but Ihave
heard some terrible sounds come out of
these doors, as if some very wicked people
lived inside ; and when the door was open
and the guardsaway, I have known some
things sharper than spears to be thrust out.
Only to-day two of these doors opened,
and the crimson lady began to talk very
Joud and fast : ¢TI think Jack is real mean;

he's got all my blocks, and I want to play’

with them. Ydon’t sece what right he has
to go to my room.” And another little
erimson lady snid ; ¢ T think Mary Smith is
a cross, hateful thing. She need not put
on suchairs, either ; she isn’t any better
than some other folks, anyway.’”

*t Oh, Unclo John,” said Amy, hanging
her head, *‘did you hear that? Iknow what
your doors arc—-they are the lips, and the
sentinels the teeth, and the pretty lady the
tongue.”

¢“Yes; and the mouth is a very danger-
ous door. Read Matt. xv. 11.”

Tom gob his Bible and read : ** Not that
which goeth into the mouth defileth a man,
but that which cometh out of the mouth,
this defileth & man.”

¢Yes; and now let us read some other.

verses, and they will do instead of our
evening chapter.” S : )
“Tom and Amy read ng their uncle called
off tlie passages from the Concordance:
“QOut of the abundance of the heart the
mouth speaketh” (Matt, xii.” 34). ‘ The
thoughts of the wicked are an abomination

to the Lord : but the words of the pureare:

pleasant words. The mouth of the wicked
poureth out evil things” (Prov. xv. 26-28).
‘A word fitly spoken islike apples of gold
in pictures of silver” (Prov, xxv. 11).
“The words of a talebearer are as wounds”
(Prov. xviii, 8). “‘Swords are in their
lips” (Psalm Ixix. 7). . ¢ They have sharp-
ened their tongues like a serpent ; adders’
poison is under their lips” (Psalm cxl. 3).
“Even so the tongue is a little member,
and boasteth great things. Behold how

greata matter a little fire kindleth! And’

the tongue is a fire, a world of iniquity ; so
is the tongue among our members, that it
defileth the whole body, and setteth on fire
‘the course of nature, and it is set on fire of
hell. Tor every kind of beasts, and of
birds, and of serpents, and of things in the
sea is tamed; and hath been tamed of man-
kind ; but the tongue can no man tame ;

it is an unruly evil, full of deadly poison”

{(Jamesiii. 8-8). - -

The children had become very sober, and
Unele John said, ** You see, I was right
when I said the lips are dangerous doors.
‘Tf you look in your Bibles for the words
Somouth,” “lips,’ ‘tongue,” and ‘words,’
you will be astonished to see how much
God has said about this very thing.. We
must be careful what comes out of these
doors. Sct a watch over them as the
keepers guard the doors of a prison, Pa-
tience and forbearance, on one side, humil-
ity and prayer on the other, and we willbe
safe, Now, is not this a good story ¥’

“Yes, Uncle;” said Amy, ““and I hope
we will all rememberit.”

“Well, then, before you kiss me good-
night, I will give you some other words
from the good book, which would make a
good prayer for every day of your lives: -

¢+ Seb a wateh, O Lord, upon my mouth;
keep the door of my lips.’ -

4T ot the words of my mouth and the

meditation of my heart be acceptable in.

thy sight, O Lord, my Strength, and my
Redeemer.” v

¢« QLord, open Thou my lips, and my
.mouth shall show forth Thy praise.”” —
Tlustrated Words of Garace. ;

————
UNPREPARED.

We physicians, said Doctor Blank, lately,
have many glimpses of tragedy in our daily
rounds, The most pitiful onc that I re-
member was the death-bed of a.lad, a
member of the junior class in a certain
college, who had been thrown from  his
horse and fatally hurt.

. He was a large, vigorous man, and had
always possessed superb health.  Probably
he had never thought of the possibility of
death for himself. His hurt was internal.
It gave him no pain, and he spoke jocosely
of his “‘slight accident.” It was my duty
to tell him that he bad not an hour to live,
In onc moment the bay had to give up
friends, home, the thousand pursuits and
hopes which filled his mind and facc death.

An awful silence followed. Some oneat
‘his bedside sobbed out for him to *‘trust
in Jesus.”

He turned his head and cried, ‘‘Mother,
who is Jesus? What is he 7 )

Sho tried to answer him, but his brain
grew cloudy. e did not understand her,
and so, unanswered, he died.

They were not heathens. The mother
was an intellectual, brilliant woman ; she
owned a pew in a church, and went to it
sometimes, as she conformed to all other
customs of respectable society. She was
proud and fond of her boy ; she had been
in many ways a faithful mother. When he
was a chiild she cared for his digestion, his
teeth, his clothes, his manners. -

She had herself carefully trained him in
mathematics to prépare him for a special
course in college. She had gunarded him
against improper associates, and anxiously
placed him in *“a good set” of companions ;
but she had left him to learn of the one
Friend who was to control his whole life
here and hereafter from the chance words
of a sermon or the half-forgotten lessonsof
& Sunday-school teacher '

I shall never forgeb that woman's face as

T

she stood looking at her dead son.—Ex. |I*
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B (R o Lo {on Sunday and n weekly prayer-meeting|nephew could -not learn his lesson, he left

1 will nolonger suffice, . Innovations to meet

new exigencies musthe made. Young inen

Jmust be reached through sitting rooms,
| rending rooms and gymnasiums in or near

the church itself. Children, especially chil-
dren of foreign parents, must be trainedin
church, Sunday-school, singing schocls, kin-
dorgarten, industrial and primary day-
schools, and day nurseries. Thusa church
can geb the supervision of tho child’s train-
ing throughout the week up to its tenth
year, Every church should have at least
one mission stationin a worse neighborhood

‘| than its own. Thosermon was an exposi-

tion of Dr. Judson’s movement in the erec-
tion of this building, with the uses to which
it is to be put.

———e e

SABRINA STEBBINS.

During the three months that Sabrina
Stebbins had attended the grammar school
there had been a tendency among the girls
in her class toavoidher. ~ She wasso pecu-
liar, they said, and so old-fashioned ; and
they nearly all agreed in the opinion that
she was too dull to pass a creditable exam-
ination, But Nellie Clark’s loving heart

the room for a while, but soon returned
without_saying anything, and it was not
long before the lesson was learned and cor-
rectly recited, When' his. mother asked
why he went into the other room, he an-
swered, ‘T asked Jesus to help mne learn
my lesson.’”

As Nellic ceased speaking, Sabrina looked
up with & smile, exclaiming,

I can do it !”

Do what ¥ asked Nellie.

¢¢T can trust him to help me,” explained
Sabrina ; then gathering up her books she
turned towards Nellio with a new light in
her eyes as shosaid, ‘‘Thank you,” and
went out of the school-roon.

From that time there was such a decided
improvement in Sabrina’s recitations that
oven Nellie was surprised, and at the close
of the year her percentage equalled that of
her brightest classmate.

‘¢ According to your faith be it unto
you."—ChLild’s Paper. -

—————es

Serr-SACRIFICE, not merely for our own
sanctification, but for the salvation of our
fellow-men, is what brings us into true fel-
lowship with the Christ, who gave himself

for us.—dndrew Murray,
——————
HIS WIFE'S ADVICE.
BY A, M. BRUNNER,

“ Josiah, put yourslippers on,
And cease your needless chatter!
Iwant to have n word with you
About w little matter,

earned over her lonely classmate.

One day after school Nelliec went back to
the schoolroom, where she found Sabrina
sitting at her desk studying.

¢ QOh, Sabrina!” sho exclaimed, *‘do
come oub ; you have spent enough timein-
| doors for one day.”

T must s'udy,” was the answer, *‘for
father says if I failto pass a good examina-

tion, this shall bo my last year in school,” * Josial, look me in the face,
: and Sabrina broke down completely at the You know this world’s condition,
thought of giving up ler studies, which, Yet you have never cast o vote

in spite of her dulness, she truly loved. Right out for prohibition.

Actuzﬁi;,ed by a sudden impulse N fllie T heard you on your knces Iast night,
asked, ‘Do you goto Sul}dﬂy-school ? Ask help to keep from strayin’;

“ Yes,” answered Sabrina. And now I want to know if you

“Then you know that the last lesson Will vote as you've been prayin’?
was about the ‘dranght of fishes.’”

“Yes.”

My teacher said that Jesusis just ag

DR, EDWARD JUDSON,

THE JUDSON MEMORIAL leading idea of the edifice, and it is evident
Two years ago was celebrated the cen- | the experience and observation of the wants

tenary of the bivth of Dr. Adoniram Jud-|of the neighborhood of Dr. Edward Judson,
son, the first American foreign missionary, | the pastor, have found expression in the| .
around whose mewmory clings so much that | mrangements of the - edifice. Certainly, | Willing to help usleamn our lessons as he
is historic, heroic and romantic. At that|the wider. work to which the Bercan | Was willing tohelpSimon catch fish. Then| .
time an account of his lifo and work was |church is devoling itself will not be ham.- | she told us that she onco attended a school WX ‘:'10",1 cr.xkpf:asl't"or bfltt.cr “Tes.', .
given in the Messenger. Since then public | pered for want of a suitable and complete | Where the teachers were very strict about v na wort t“‘b;‘ltl har LL? '3’1_" iCom i
attention has been drawn: to the work in|equipment. About $320,000 has been the language used in the examination 0{1,?‘0‘;:,‘-3;1? l:g:,l:ltc‘,‘tl“ﬁ; :sc;l,lmcs'
New York of his son, Dr. Tdward Judson, | spent on the new building, including $35,- | PAPers. She had not the faculty of ex- ancwed S
whoso success as a home-worker Bids fair | 000.realized.as the proceeds of the sale oft| Pressing her thoughts well, but sho prayed *“How long, Josiah, must this be?
i t6 rival thit of his flither {iv the' foreign |the old building, and therc yet remains {2 great deal aboubhey examination papers, Wo work and pray ‘guinst ovil:

field, : R $90,000 to bo subscribed. The windows zmd somehow that gave her a new interest You pray all right, for what I see,

Born in Burmah, a son of the second {in the auditorium arc all costly memorial |in her work, so that when the time came But votejust for the devil !

Mrs. Judson who was the widow of Dr. | windows—one to the Rev, Dr. George she found that heranswers were bett?'r eX-|  «mhere now ! T've said my say, and you
George D. Boardnan, missionary to-Savoy, | Dana Boardman, one to the Rev. Dr. |pressed t;h,zm those of her classmates. Just save your ammunition,
Dr. Judson is now in the fifticth year of | Dowling, long the pastor of the Bervean _Sabrmns sobs ceusegl, but as she dl(} 1}0t Aund vote the way you'vealways prayed--
his age. Abou ten yearsago he gave up | Baptist church ; one to theRev. Dr. Hague, |13is¢ her head, Nellic continued, *‘She For total prohibition!”
the pastorate of a church in Orange, N. J., jone to the Rev. Dr. Gillette, one to two
o congregation wealthy, prosperous, and |English missionaries and the others toper-
strongly attached to him, and began a [sons less widely known. The heirsofdJ. B:
unique work in the Berean Baptist church, [ Hoyt, of Stamford, Conn., havegiven$5,000
New York. The aim and scope of that [for a sculptured marble baptistery in his
work can best be shown by a description | memory, Mr, Havemeyer, of New York,
of the edifice just built by the congregation | has given an equal amount for an organ in
.in memory of the world-renowned mission- | memory of his brother, Hector ; and the
ary. Tho building of which tho church|Children's Home, representing a gift of
is only a part, writes a New York corres- | $40,000, isa memorial to Mr, Hiram Deats.
pondent, is a handsome structure of Roman | of New Jersey. A lady friend left $15,000
brick, ornamented with terra-cotta trim-|in her will, which is for the endowment of |
mings. It stands in a fine commanding | tho church schools, The opening services
position on the corner of Thompson street, | were well attended. An address was made
with the chuvch proper fucing on Washing- {by the pastor ; and tho Rev. Dr. C. F.
tonSquare. ‘West of this building is a gate- | Deems, of the Church of the Strangers,
way through which the main “énbrance | of New York, in a brief but hearty speech
leads, and still further west is the tower, a | congratulated the pastor and the church on
square massive erection, nine stovies in|the success of their undertaking. The ser-
height. Next to this tower is a dwelling- | vices the following Sunday were conducted
house corresponding in style with the whole | bythe Rev. Dr. Edward Judson, the pastor,
building. The arrangement of the church {who took for his text in the morning 2 Sam.
building is very complete and admirably (11:15: *“‘In tho forefront of the hottest
adapted to the varied uses for which it is |battle.” His discourso was devoted to the
designed. On the ground floor is the lec- [subject of practical missionary work in
ture and Sunday-school room, which on [New York. Io thought that New York
. 8l weel days is to be'utilized ns a kindergarten | Christians made the mistake of putting
: B school. 'The second floor is nearly allgiven |their best preachers and most finely
* 1| up to the main audience room for Sabbath | equipped churches in the part of the city
.. services. The tower is to accommodate tho | that needs them least, while usually only
¢‘Children’s Home,” the lower floor and the | the most ineflicient gospel appliances are
front parts of the second and third floors|to be found in the densely populated and
being devoted to its use. The rest of the | most iniquitous districts. Ie said thut a
rooms in the tower and the ndjoining dwell- | church that leaves the slums to seck more
ing-houso will be wused as a boarding-)congenial surroundings is like an ostrich
Touse under the supervision of the church. |that hides its head in tho sand, Such a
Arrangements arve also made for a _gym- |church ceases to be Christian and becomes
nasium, a reading room, and the Young |pagan, with only Chrisf:ian veneeripg,. and
Men’s Club of the church. An inspection |the world looks with disgust at this illus-
of the building produces a very pleasing im- | tration of refined, pious, selfishness and
prossion of the large possibilities for doing | turnsinfidel. Such is church work without
the work so much needed in the down- |the missionary spirit of Christianity., For
town districts of this city, The combina- | true missionary and Christian work in New
tion of the home with the chuxch is the | York the old method of two good sermons

“You've prayed as lond as any man,
While with tho tido a-floatin’;

Josiah, you must stop sich work,
And do some better volin’!

also said that one day when her little' — pomorest’'s Fumity Magusine,
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THE SM_ITING or THE‘ AMALEKITE.
BY MARY SELDEN M'COBE,

"The rerl name of the small scttlement is
South Betts, 'There is Betts, North Betts,
Detts Centre, and Betts Corner,. Then,
tucked down in a narrow opening, with
the ocean in front and stony farmsnearly
as harren as the sea in the rear, lies South
Betts.  Most of the nativesare fisher-folk,
and being conscientious in regard to the

"points of the compass, they insist on calling
“their Dotts ¢“Sou’west by Sou’.”

They have many queer custows in Sou’-
west by Sou’. Terhaps that is one reason
why 10 ono thought it absurd that the
town school should this year begin its sum-
mer term in February. -

“Wedivide the year into two quarters,”
argued Cap’n Dodd, whose strong point was
not mathematics. ** Taxes will be mon-
strous hefty *count of buildin’ therailro’d to
Sou'west by Sou'. Mighty small” funds
come June. So I say stop the winter
quarter in Jenovary, and start in freshin
Iebooary. Just shove the summer guar-
ter alwad while there’s cash on hand.
That'll bo cheaper, tov, for we hire a wo-
man summer teria.”

Deacon Pratt, the other member of the
school committee, askedaquestion. Heput
one long leg over the other, and shackled
his bony hands round his sharp* knee.
* Was the winter master cal'lating to stay
till spring 77

““No, mo,” answered Capm Dodd.

“Thero wasn’t mention made of when he

should end. He boards round, you know,
an’ jestnow he’s to Cap’n Hights's. Reckon
board’s pretby slim there. He'll bo ready
to go, I guess, will CGleorge Nichols. I
know a first-rate lady teacher. I'Hl clinch
it with her, if you say s0.”

It was agreed., Mr. Nichols, the master,
departed. Whether willingly or because
his salary suddenly stopped, history does
not relate. Miss Elizabeth Means came to
Sou’west by Sou’ to take the vacant place.

The scholars called her ** Lizzic.” That
was one of tho peculiar fashions at Sou’-
west by Sou’. The pupils always called
their teacher by his or her Christian name.
They meant no disrespect. They knew no
better, IBven Tom Randolph, the minis.
ter's son, said *‘Lizzie.,” DBut the name
sounded very different coming from’ liis lins
than when Jabez Flint shouted it in his
rough manner.

For alas! Jabez Flink was coming to
school since the summer term Dbegan in
Febroary. During the real summer Jubez
worked in the fields, or went off on a fish-
ing cruise. No woman had ever encount-
ered him asa pupilbefore. And Jabez was
a terror ! Ho never tormented or bullied
any boy of his own size, but lie was larger
than most of thelads, Fohadgiven much
trouble to various winter masters, actually
driving off one wretched man who was
blest with more brains than nwuscle, and
foreing him to steal away from town by
night in the middle of a term. '

Nowonder the boys and girls spoke under
their breath, ‘“Jabe Flint's coming to
school to a woman !”

Miss Means had opened the morning ses-
sion, and was trying to arrange her classes.
There camo from the corner where Jabez
sab the sound as of one talking half aloud.
The new teacher stopped perplexed.
*“Did any one address me?” she inquired,
courtecously.

Jubez eyed her. A small, middle-aged
woman, with stooping shoulders, the seur
of an old burn on her right cheek, and
frightened-looking eyes. Jabez took her
measure and spoke aceordingly.

““No, nobody was ‘addressing!: you,
Lizzie,” he saild, impertinently. “Go on
with your own job.” B

A titter went round the school. The
smaller boys gigoled conspicuously, if so e
they might provitiaste their foo.
Tom Randolph. Tom was a gentleman to
his fingers’ ends, which twitched nervously
ab Jabez's insolent tone, .

The morning was confused and most
unsatisfactory. Miss Means did Lier best to
keep order, but Jabez Flint bafiled hor
cfforts. - Ho scuflied with his fect, snapped
his finger joints, made uncouth noises in
his throat, and behaved like a boor,

“Don't, Jabe, don’t " expostulated Tom
Randolph, but he might as well have re-
quested the north wind to stop blustering.

He could only hold Miss Means's gloves for

her while she put on her cloak at noun,

All bub’

¢ Thank you,” she said, gratefully, and
Tom's hearb throbbed with pity.

TFor a week matters went from bad to
worse at school.
white and worn and anxious. More than
half the scholars sided with Tom in. his
righteous indignation, but they also had a
tremendous fear of Jabez Flint. Tom was
ouly fifteen, What could hé do against
big strapping Jabez ?

They all found just what pluck by itself
was worth, when one morning Miss Means
raised thelid of her desk, and, right in her
face, out jamped three gray mice, which
Jabez had slyly put inside. _

There was a hubbub, Thegirls sereaméd
and hopped wildly on the settees and
benches. More than one boy followed
their example.

Tom’s Randolph Dblood boiled. He
marched up to Jabez Flint. Jabez glow-
ered down at him, but Tom spoke out loud
and clear, )

¢ A mighty brave fellow youare to scare
a woman!” said Tom, and Jabes's wits
were not so dull but that he recognized the
sneer. . ‘

Now dwelling under the minister’s roof
was a certain young man from the city of
New York, Mr. Jolin Courtenay by name.
My, John Courtenay was about to eunter
the Columbia College. That isto say, he
would enter if the Rev. Mr. Randolph suc-
ceeded in coaxing a certainanount of Greek
and Latin into his brains during the com-
ing spring and summer, But Greek or no
Greek, Tom Randolph regarded Mr. John
Courtenay as a most superior being. This
homage was graciously accepted, and re-
prid by much kindness and good comrade-
ship. )

Looking out of the window, Mr. John
Courtenay spied the boy coming from the
barn with a basket in his hand. Tom
limped a§ if his left leg were lame. On
being hailed he raised his face, and lo!
there was a bleck bruise under one eye.

‘Mr. John Courtenay ran down stairs and
opened the front door. ‘“What are you
doing with those eggs?’ he asked. -

¢ Carrying them to Lizzie,” said Tom.

¢ What's the matter, youngster? Who
tore your sleeve 7 Where did you pick up
that eye ?” . :

licked me,” 'he cried. “‘It's a shame!
She's a'woman, but she knows a heap more
than George Nicholsfor all that, She’s a
mighty good teacher, and I won’t stand
Jabez Flint plaguing her. It isn’t only be-
cause she’s a woman, but because’—here
Tom hesitated, glancing round, and lowered
his voice—*¢ she's so—mortal homely,” he
ended, confidentially, * If she was young
and lively and handsome, she could man-
age far herself. Butshe’s old and crooked.
and she knows algebra like a book, sir.
And Jabe Flint’s a cad, and I told him so.”
¢ Oh, you did, did you?’

< Ho put some mice in Lizzie’s desk, and
I went for him. ¥He went for me, too,”
confessed Tom, rucfully, and his black eye
repeated the mournful tale,

He limped off down the road. If he
could do no more, he would ab least carry
the egys to *¢ Lizzie” who ‘‘boarded her-
sclf.” And not only herself, but a little
blind nephew.

Tomalways found a cordial welcome from
Jimmy Means when he came, as he often
did, to tho twosmall upper rooms where
Jimmy and hisaunt lived. Blind Jimmy
knew-Tom’s footstep.

¢ But you’re walking uneven, Tom,” he
said, instantly. *What las made you
lame?

Miss Means looked perturbed, as if she
guessed how and why Tom's bruises had
come. But Tom wus equal to the occa-
sion,

“Ido believe you can hear the trees
grow, Jimmy, and tho clouds rub against
cach other up in the sky,” he sild, gayly.
‘¢ Say, Lizzie, you promised to help me
with
hundred-geese’ sum. I wish they wouldn’t
try to make arithmetic entextaining, Why
can't they say, ‘as many more and half as

try? And here are some eggs my hen says
she laid on purpose for yon.”

It was n merry party on which the kero-
sene lump shone. If Jimmy -was Dblind,
those quick ears of his did double duty, and
ho enjoyed every bit of fun that was going.
And had not his aunt, by scrimping and
pinching herself, laid up nearly enough

e

The teacher's face was

“ Both Tom’s eyes‘ﬁn.'shed. ¢ Jubez Flint,

¢ Good-morrow-neighbor-with-your- |.

many more,” without dragging in the poul-

money to sund her boy to theschool for the
blind, when hecould learn to read with
hisdeft fingrs? Jimmy knew about the
money, Eb knew nothing about the
serimping. : .-

Tom kney a good deal, and had guessed
more. Mis Means had confided to him
that if she weuld only manage to save a cer-
tain sum o money before July, Jimmy
could go tat-he school next autumn.

“That & why I must teach this term
at Sou’westbey Sou,” explained the harassed
teacher. “'m sometimes afraid I shall
have to give: it up, and then Jimmy would
lose a wlillp year. Do you think I'd
better speak: about Jabez Flint to the com-
mittee, Ton. I’

Tom waspproud to be consulted, but he
had a genimne horror of what he called
*blabbing’® To besure, he had told Mr,
John Courtenay about Flint ; but that was
different, & My, John Courtenay was not
one havingauthority.

“I guess I wouldn’t tell, Lizzie,” said
Tom. * Wit and seo if we can’t manage
Jabe oursdwes.” ’

This com~ersation had taken placo when
Tom was wymlking home with Miss Means,
He often ymlked from school with her, for
the path Jmud for nearly an eighth of a mile
through alonely pine wood 3 and one day
Jabez Flint- had hidden behind a tree, and
suddenly Iounced out, with a whoop which
had startl® the solitary woman nearly out
of her sexies. : :

Tom hal heard of this. “If we've got
to jump, IE's easier to do it in couples,
Lizzie,” Ie= had said, politely ; and when
Jabez founed that his victim had an escort,
he censed | is startling attentions.

MattersAid not mend at school. One
day Jabez -was absent. Peace and quict
reigned. All the small boys could relax
their vigik.nce, sure that no one would sit

‘down on Uze point of an unsnspected pin,
and reliersed from all fear of pinches and

covert knucks, .

The lusons were delightful that one
blessed dig, Miss Means looked so bright
and hapyy ; and she told the scholars won-
derful stades about the stars, and marvel-
lous talegibout the way the coalin the stove
had stoxd up heaxbt for thousands and

 thousands-of years, and she made the geo-

graphy lisson perfectly ‘charming by de-

seriptions -of Sir John Franklin’s Arctic ex-

plorations and Dr. Livingstone’s journeys

‘in Africa,

But thy calm was brief. Jabez Flint re-
appeared, and the old confusion with him.
The amaimt of trouble and distress this
one bad lellow could make was appalling.

At lasimnatters reached a climax. The
stove iniho school-room smoked furiously
one moming, and Tom volunteered to
climb upeon the roof and investigate, He
was surotthat Jabez was at the bottom of
the diffiumlty by the way Jabes shook his
fist at him when ho made his offer. Sure
enough,ttie chimney had been stufled with
brush axl rags. No wonder it refused to
“draw."- Tom managed to clear away the
rubbish,mnd ab noon he received his wages
in the slape of asscevere a thrashing as the

toughestzand stoutest-hearted would care

to stand,

* The Rev. Mr. Randolph could conx
no infonation from his son.as to the
reason (£ his dilapidated condition, neither
did Tom Dbresthe a word as to the why and
wherefore when bis mother tenderly ap-
plied Pund’s Extract to his sprained wrist.

But ¥Ir. John Courtenay, haviug re-
cently becen o boy himself, was wise,
When Tem crawled into bed being as limp
and stif:as jelly—were you ever limp and
stiff ab lhesame time ? It is quite possible
“Mr. John Courtenay sat himself on the
small tble opposite the bed, thrust his
hands in-to his trousers pockets, and fixed
his eyet on the hapless victim of Jabez
Flint'styrauny.

“Hum " mused Mr. Courtenay.
fThrajaing number what, Tom#”’

Tomzroaned. L

T will offer o morsel of advice,” pro-
ceeded Mr. Courtenay, blandly. *You
may tak-oit or leave it, as you think best,
old boy. *

- Towmgroanced again, but pricked up his
ears.

1 vall simply remark,” continued Mr.
Courbmuay, ** that if youare going to fight,
you hal. better do it, not like an ignoramus,
but like: a gentleman and a scholar.”

Tonisat up in bed and stared,

{To be Continued.)

THE NICKEL THAT BURNED IN
JOE'S POCKET.

¢ Do you.want a boy: to help you, Deacon.
Jones ¥’ nsked Jue White one day. :

“Can you give good weight to my cus-
tomers and take good care of my pennies ?”

¢ Yes, sir,” answered Joe, and forthwith
he took his place in the market, weighed
the fish and kept tho room in order,

*“A whole day for fun, fire-works and
crackers to-morrow !” exelaimed Joe, as
he buttoned hiz white apron about him
the day. before the national holiday. A
great trout was flung down on the counter,

¢ Hore’s o royal troub, Joe. I caughtit
myself. You may have it for ten cents.
Just hand over the money, for I'm in a
hurry to buy my fire-crackers,” said Ned
Long, one of Joe’s mates. '

The deacon was out, kut Joe had made
purchases for him before, so the dime was
spun across to Ned, who was off like a
shot. * Just then Mys., Martin appeared.
“I want-a nice trout for my dinucr to-
morrow. This one will do; how much
is it 7 , -

A quarter, ma’am,” and the fish was
transferred to the lady's basket and the
silver piece to the money drawer. _

But here Joe paused. ‘‘Ten cents was
very cheap for that fish. If I tell the dea-
con ib cost fifteen he'll be satisfied, and I
shall have five cents to invest in fire-
crackers.” A

" The deacon was pleased with Joe’s bar-
gain, and when the market was closed
each went his way for the night. But the
nickel in Joe’s pocket burned like a coal ;
he could eat no supper and was cross and
unhappy. At last he could stand it no
longer, but walking rapidly, tapped at the
door of Deacon Jones's cottage.

A stand was drawn out and before- the
open Bible sat the old man. Joe’s hemrt
almost failed him, but he told his story
and with tears of sorrow laid the eoin in
the deacon’s hand. Turning over the
leaves of the Bible the old man read:
“+He that covereth his sins shall noi
prosper ; but whoso confesseth and for-
saketh them shall have merey.’ You have
my forgiveness, Joe ; now go home and
confess to the Lord, but remember you
must forsake as wellas confess, Andkeep’
this little coin as longas youlive to remind
-you of: this first temptation.”—New York
Mail. . ’

————
A FAITHFUL DOG.

A workingman recently had a handsome
Newfoundland which he had reared froma
puppy, and to which ho was much attached,

The dog returned his owner's affection,
and was extremely fond of following him
to his day’s work, The master did not en-
courage this, but sometimes the Newfound-
land would creep along stealthily in the
rear until he was too far from home to be
sent back, and then would come to the
front with every sign of delight in his own
cleverness., °

One morning he had followed in this way
to a house where his master was ub work
upon a roof. To keep the dog from stray-
ing away the man put down his coat and
his dinner-pail, and said :

“There, old fellow, you followed me
without leave, and now you may stay and
watch my things.”

The dog lay down as he was directed, and
the master went to hiswork, Inthe course
of the forenoon the man fell from the seaf-
fold and was killed. His body was carried
to his home, where his wife was lying ill,
but no one could induce the dog to leave
his post beside the coat and dinner-pail.
Por two days he remained, refusing to eat,
and showing his teeth whenever any at-
tempt was made to remove. the things of
which he had been left in charge.

At the end of that time, the wife of the
dead man, herself too ill to leave her bed,
suggested that tho dog would, perhaps,
obey her little son, a boy of two years and
a half, just old enough to talk plain.

The boy was taken to the place, and,
moved by theloss of his father and the ex-
citement of the moment, ran to the dog, pub
his arms about his shaggy neck and burst
into tears.

The dog scemed to understand that this
was no ordinary fit of weeping. o licked
tho child’s hands soothingly, and when the
boy took up his father's cont and pail, the
faithful creature followed submissively at
his heels, as if ho recognized the little one

as his master,—Indian Witness.
. {
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THE SMITING OF THE AMALEKITE.
. BY MARY SELDEN 3’COBB,

(Concluded.)

“Now I don't like fighting as o general
rule,” said Mr. John Courtenay. - ““ A good
square tussle is all very well—like foot-ball,
for example.” Mr. John Courtenay thrust
out from the shoulder with an expressive
gesturd. That's all fun,  -But to pick
quarrels with the fellows, especially if
they're smaller than you, is mean and low.
To be forever doubling up your fists is poor
business. But there are times and seasons,
Thomas, my boy, when a regular knock-
me-down, out-and-out fight is the only way
out of it. And then, as Ibefore-remarked,
one must do the little job like a gentleman
and a scholar, Now here’s this bully of a
Flint. You say he torments the teacher,
who, as I understand, is not remarkable
for beauty of feature.”

. **He ig turning the whole school: upside
down,” admitted Tom, solemnly. “‘Lots of
the hoys are getting to act just like him.”

‘¢ Tvidently words will have no effect on
this Flint, eh 1"

** I've suid, ¢ Come, now, don’t I" dozens
of times. . You might as well chatter to a
hyena,” snid Tom.

“Very well, then. You'vereduced this
mattor to the lowest torms, so to speak.
Youcan’t stand by and see a woman abused,
Tom Randolph. You must whip Jabez
Tlint, and sco what effect that will have on
his manners.” .

““He licks me,” said Tom, with a sus-
picious sniffle.

‘ Humph 1” ejaculated Mr, Courtenay.

There was a pause. Tom nursed his
bruised knee, and Mr. John Courtenay
meditated. At last the latter spole.

**The pleasure of Mr. Thomas Randolph’s
company is requested at three o'clock to-
morrow afternoon in the *chamber’ over
the harness-room by his and yours respect-
fully, John Courtenay. Good-night, vali-
ant but unseientific warrior. More anon.”

Mr. Courtonay departed, shutting the
door between his room and Tom’s,

Tom could hardly sleep for wondering
what mystery should, be revealed-ini the
vaulted room in the barn. Promptly at
the appointed hour he was on hand. ™ So
H was Mr. John Courtenay. QOut of the
*‘ chamber” over the harness-room they did
not come till the shadows of night filled the
big barn to overflowing.

Not once, not twice, but many and many
an hour, did the secret sessions tale place.
At first Tom came from these interviews
very hot, very red, and with barely enough
breath-te support life. Gradually he be-
came more composed. His heart beat less
violently. He carried himself erect, and
panted less,

At school he watched Jabez Flint nar-
rowly, but he did not interfere even when
that disagreeable person was at his worst.
Whenever Jabez tried to pick a quarrel,
Tom kept out ‘of his way, and every day
Tom and Mr, John Courtenay sought the
seclusion of the barn.

A whole month passed by, Miss Means
worked hard, but made little headway.
Fortunately her cvenings were restful,
with Jimmy making happy plans as to what
he would do at the School for the Blind,
and Tow's popping in for a game of
checkers, which Jimmy could play as well
asanybody. And Tom had a most cheery
way of expecting’ an improvenent in the
town school.

¢ There's a good day coming, Lizie.
Just you hold on, and keep chirky,” he

woman half Dbelieved there would De a
change, though how it should be done she
could not divine, :

#T'l come round and walk through the
wood with you to-morrow, Lizzie,” he said
one evening., IHe had heard things which
led him to suspeet that something was in
the wind.

The two, however, met with no mishap.
The wood was lonely, but Miss Means
heard a -cuckoo calling, and that meant
spring. Tom and she stood still to listen
to the far-away, hopeful note. They
reached-the school-room. Tom opened the
door; but shut it hastily. His face wag all
ablaze:

‘¢ Plense, Lizzio, you're not to go in,” he
said, firmly. “‘Just” walk over to our
house, and wait till I send for you.”

He looked so manly, standing straight
and brave in the sunshine, and the teacher

nsed to say ; and the hard-worked little,

had grown 8o weak and nervous that she
made no resistance.

Tom went into the school-room. The
scholars were laughing and hooting. The
din was deafening. In the teacher's desk
—I hate to tell it, but it was true—in the
teacher’s desk, fastened securely, was
Jabez Flint’s red calf, dressed out in a big
bonnet and shawl, propped up with its
forefeet on the table. A big placard onits
back read, ¢‘Means to an end

There was no wit-in the would-be joke.
The whole thing was an outrage.

Tom stood in the doorway. One boy
after -another caught sight of hiwm, and
stopped talking., At last Jabez Flint saw
him, There was something about Tom
which made Jabez look again. For two
seconds there was abreathlesshush. Tom
spoke very quictly, though he was at a
white heat with indignation.

* Just you come out into the yard, Jabe
Flint, and we'll find &' ¢ means to an end.’”

Jabez made a rush forward, but Tom
was gone,

The whole school tumbled out-of-doors.
The girls huddled together. The boys in-
voluntarily formed o ring, within which
were Jabez Flint and Tom Randolph.
Everybody felt that this was to be no com-
mon battle, no vulgar fight, but a contest
between order .and lawlessness, between
goud and evil. Now and then a boy cried,
“Go it, Jabe !” or At him, Tom!” but
even those exhortations gradually ceased,
ag it became clear that the usnal method
of fighting in Sou’west by Sou’ was not to
bo observed.

Jabez made a furious plunge at Tom,
but missed him. Round and round the
circle Tom went, followed by his antagonist.
But Tom was agile, and Jabez was clumsy.
Tom's lips were tightly shut, and he
breathed through his nostrils, Jabez's
underjaw was dropped, and he breathed in
puffs and pants. Ho was red with rage.
Tom was absolutely cool. " Round and
round went the two; but Jabez could not
lay & finger on Tom. The big, lubberly
fellow was ‘““losing his wind.” Every
lurch weakened him.

Suddenly Tom madée“a flying leap, and
closed with hisoppenent. Every neck was
craned forward. Tom was slight, and a
head shorter than Jabez, The labter could
have felled him with one blow. But no
blow came. Tom’s arms clasped Jabez's
tight.
itself under Jabez's knee. There was a
swift jerk, and the great heavy fellow was
thrown flat on the ground.

¢ AGAIN JABEZ MEASURED HIS LENGTII ON THE GROUND.”

In a twinkling his leg had curved.

Tom was up and away in a second.
Jabez clutched wildly at the empty air.
A ringing cheer went up from the on-
lookers. That brought Jabez clambering
to his feet, as furious as 2 young bull.

Agnain the chase began, Tom wary and
alert, Jabez blundering and breathless.
Once more the sudden, unexpected spring,
the elastic grapple, the quick twist of the
leg. Again Jabez measured his length on
the ground. He lay, glaring sullenly
upward, Every bit of daring and insolence
had gone out of him,

““Will you try it again ” asked Tom,

“Try it, Jabe ; try it, darlin’,” taunted
the boys.

**Hold your tongues,”” said Tom, sharply.

No one spoke after that, As for Jabez,
he rose slowly, stumbling to his feet, He
gave one look around the cirele, turned on
'his heel, and, like a whipped cur, slunk
away, They all watched his retreating
figure till it passed over the hill and out
ofsight, Then Tom turned to the boys,

¢“If ever another of you fellows bothers
Lizzie, he'll get a similar dose,” said he,
briefly, .

No one could restrain the boys now.
They shouted and cheered and yelled.
The girls squealed a shrill ¢ hurrah,” and
waved aprons and handkerchiefs. = Some
one led the obnoxious calf away by its rope.
Some one else ran for Miss Means. ¥When
she nppeared, there was a fresh burst of
applause, One girl took her bonnet. A
boy set her chair. To cap the climax, at
noon-time a rumor was afloat. The news
flew like wildfire.

‘‘He’sgone | JubeFlint's off ona v'yage,
along o’ Cap'n Hights I
~ ¢ Iurrah I” piped the boys, and tossed
their eaps in glee,

Miss Means actually stood up straight,
forgot she was iniddle-aged, and laughed
like agirl, Blind Jimmy was brought over
to the school, and treated like a prince.

"Mr. John Courtenay shook hands with
Tom on his return from school.

‘It took you four weeks to learn that
twist under the knee, didn't it ¥’ he said.

JDown the village street came Deacon
Pratt. “He leaned over the minister’s gate,
and eyed Tom through his silver-bowed
spectacles. If ever a deacon did such an
undignified thing as to chuckle, that is
what Deacon Pratt did,

‘I understand, Thomas,” said he—*I
understand that you have smitten the
Amalekito hip and thigh,” : :

¢* I have, sir,” replied the minisber’s son,

modestly.—Harper's Young People.

L

MRS, DALE'S MISSION VINE,

Mrs. Dale was unmistakably poor. She
lived in a little humble cottage, and took
in washing to pay the taxes on it. It
seemed sometimes asif she could not make
both ends mect, and I must confess thab
it was hard work for her to keep out of
debt, Sho belonged to the little mission
band of the village church, and wanted to
do her part. But how? In the little
garden back of the cottage sho' raised
vegetables for the use of her own family—
herself and her two young daughters,
There were potatoes and corn and tomatoes
and back of these, over an old trellis, grew
a grape-vine.

** What cun I spare for missions ¢’ This
was the question that was troubling her.
The vegetables were a necessity to herself
and her children; she could not spare
them. Suddenly a light broke upon her
mind. *‘I know,™ she said, elapping her
hands, ““X can give my grape-vine; I will
give it to missions,” : .

And so in one sense the grape-vine was
consecrated. The vine hung full of great
stems of luscious grapes, slowly but surely
purpling in the September sunshine.
Irens and Laura Dale often looked long-
ingly at the graceful vine, and felt very
strongly tempted to pick ‘‘ just a grape or
two.” But their mother said quite de-
cidedly, ¢ No, my dears, you can go with-
out grapes for Christ’s sake. I mustmake
my harvest offering a worthy one.”

Towards the last of September the
grapes were all ripe. Mrs, Dale bought
twenty small baskets from the grocer, and
with the help of her little daughters, filled
them with grapes to be sold; and the re-
sult was ten dollars for missions. Mrs.
R——, a wealthy member of the socicty,
had contributed five dollars, but after Mrs.
Dale’s offering had been received she
added twenty dollars to her zift. .

A few days passed, and there came one.

which brought great joy to the Dales.

* There,” said a ruddy-ficed farmer,
i 1

rolling a great barrel of beautiful apples

into thepyidow’s home,. ““ I heard from my-

wife how you wouldn’t touch one of tho
Lord’sgrapes ; God blessyou! Bufihere's
your apples. And I've got some pears for
you, too. I'm a farmer, Mrs. Dale, and
my wife's a mighty good woman, if she
has been a little stingy on the mission
question. She'll ‘never be stingy any
more, Mrs. Dale, neither to missions nor
to you ; mav God bless you I”—2Missionary
Reporter,

VAl
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THE SURE REFUGE. - -
Under Iuls wings shalt thow frust,

Alono within tho depth of forest wild,
QOrdesert bare,
Deyond the sight of thy loved face and form,
. Deyond thy care,— IR
Thou dostnot bid me goand trust thee there, -

Bus tolded close wikhin thy loving erms
Against thy breast,

Whiloo'er mo bends thy tender, smiling
I swaetly rest,

And trusting thee can sey, “Thy willis best.”

Like birdling ‘neath {he mother'’s downy wing,
Content X lic, :
And nestling close X find protection thers
: When harmisnigh, =
Sccurs X rest though arrowsswiftly fly.

Why need I fear although somctimes aboutme
Fall shadows deep?

"Tia but the closer folding of thy wings
Safo-guard to keep, ’

feach me, dear Lord, yeb noarer theo to ereep,

Strango that woe ever dare to doubt thy Jove,
Which holds usdear j~ |

And howsoever fnr from thee wostray,
Still follows near

Tho perfect Jove thab has no placo for fear,

foce

~Standard. AIMER,
[T, S———,
A STEP IN THE DARK,
BY W. J. LAOY,

Arthur Townley's -conscience pricked
him. Ho stood with his hands in his pock-
ata ab the window of & private hotel look-
ing oub upen the busy tides of human life
as they flowed through a great’ city thor-
oughfare, More and more anxiously he
poered into the pathering dusk. Ile was
waiting for a friend who did nobt come.
And the young merchant’s thoughts went
back to a romote western village, and to
happy, caveless school-days. How strange
it was that here in Munchester he should
meot another Stanford man, and that the
othor should be Alee Sutton, once his
closest ally, There wasa wide gap of years
and o wider of circumstance between past
and prosent, The wheel of fortune had
1ifted Arthur Townley to levels beyond his
highest hopes. He had secured a capital
situation in a London counting-house, had
managed to render » notable service to his
grim old principal, wianing favor and pro-
motion thereby, and at the end of fifteen
years of steady application found himself &
junior partner in the concern. Alee had
become an artisan, like his father before
him, and there wore about him signs of
dissipation which his ancient comrade dis-
liked.

It was heve that compunction entered.
The mentbor within said that Arthur Town-
ley had taken a step in the dark,

“Why, it’sTownley ! Tean’tbe wrong!
No, Ishould know younnywhere, I'm sure.
You've gene from boy te man, old fellow,
bub you haven's altered out of knowledge
on the journey, as I suppose I have.”

The words had pulled Arthur Townley
sharply up outsido of a gin palace, He
was incapablo of despising an old acquain.
tanco becanso of tho difference in condition,
Much to the wonder of a reckless-looking
companion who fidgetted in Sutton’s rear,
ha shook hands warmly, and inguived after
the mechandc’s welfare, I was a pitiful,
dissppointing story, with, as was easily dis-
cernable, many slurs and suppressed pas-
sages, to which Townley listened.

“Pvo tramped right away here from
Stanford, and Lvo gob o job that'll maybe
Iast me n month.,  Bab I only got ab it day
bofore yestorday, and I'm clean out o’ coin,”
Button concluded with o foverish gleam in
hseye. T dow't like to sponge on any
man, bub for old times' sako——"

Stopping him with a gesture, Arxthur

Townley had slipped gold into his palm,
“I'm  shaying at Latimer's, 10 York

stroob. Come there ab six this evening,
and ask forme.  'Will you?”

“ Thank you, siv ; yes, mosh cortainly I
will,* Button answored,

But tho hour fixed was long ‘past, and
the young merchant was.still alone.

¥ Ia ib that through the pride of his too
ovident poverty Alec does nob caro for my
compony 1" ho soliloguized ; * or did I do
him an il burn’ingtead of o good one by
the gift of that half-soveveign 77

Townley was not a temperanco man,
Though extremely nbstemious in personnl
liabit, ho had not hitherbo seen ib his duty
to join the ranks of those who are daily
doing battle with tho colossal curse of in-

T DO R DA
temperance. < Yob he saddenly trembled.
Tt was boxne in upon his spirit that drink
had wrecked his friend’s fortunes, that
Sutton had pleaded necessity on the very
doorstep of a drinking saloon, and that
when opportunity had thus offered -for

“kindly persmasion and warning he—Town-
Jey~—had been silent, and had supplied

‘money for the obvious purpese of further
indulgenco. ‘ R

A servant came in to light the gas, and
with a sigh Townley abandoned. his vain
watching, :

“Terrible affair just now, sir, in Mersey
gtreet,” the man said.

The visitor’s interest was languid, bub
he said, #Oh, indeed !’ )

“A mn killed in a drunken quarrel,
Done in & twinkling they say.”

“Did you hear the name ¥’

tBugton was one. Bub whebher that
was the man murdered or the one as did it,
I dow’t Jnow, siv.” - v

The quick, horrible dread which had fol-
lowed the first indifference wrs justified
then! Overwhat precipiee had not mistaken
gonerosity sent Townley’s old comrade ?
Ho rose to hisfeebagain, wanand agitated,
Seizings his hat, he was in the street before
tho attendant had time to observe the al-
teration in his demeanor.

“Quoer chap, Mindlul of his own
affvirs, no doubd,” muttered the wondering
wadter,

Already nowsboys were crying evening
sheets with the sensational advertisement,
¢ Awful Tragedy in Mersey streeb,” and
Arthur Townley shuddered ag he heard
them. Ho soon aseertained that ib way
Alee Suatton who, in mad, drink-inflamed
passion, had taken a life. A dispute had
avisenn with the companion Townley had
seen Yoy his side, and the tempter had be-
come avvietim, The offender wasin prison,
soberad by his deed. Townley obtainod
admigsion to his cell.

#Y¥ad, Ind, P done for ! * And—and—
never give a man money to dvink with
again. You con’t tell what may come of

it X had been n tcetotaller a week. I

meant to stick to ik,~till Durton-—poor
fellow—persusded meto take a dramn with
him. If you'd have said, ‘Den’t go in
there, Alee,’ I beliove youw'd have stopped
me. PBub I don't réproach you—nobab all,
You meant it kindly.”

Townley groaned. Ho had no words for
many seconds. Bub ho knew right well
that a keen self-reproach would be his
abiding portion, -

There were several touching interviews
bebween the two before Alec Sutbon stood
in the dockand received sentenco of a long
teran of imprisoninent for his crime of man-
slaughter, and Arthur Townley took upon
himself the care of an aged, grief-crushed
kirtsman of his erring bub repentant and
remworsoful friend.

The young merchant began now to exa-
mine soriously his position with regard to
gtrong drink. There wasmuch to enlighten
him in the facts which came to his know-
ledgo concerning the career of Sutton, It
appeared that onceand again the infatuated
artisan had promised amendment, while
scofiing ab the iden of total abskinence.
And always his enomy had been too strong
for him, and ho hadfailed.  Atlast he had
been persuaded to take the pledge, Ibwas
on the morrow of his arrivalin Manchester,

and tho good Samaritan who had thus pro-

vailed by earnest argument and genile
gunsion over prejudice and appetite had
found an opening for his convert in the
crowded ranks of northern industry. Alas!
Sutton's reformation was brief, and his fall
was ob this time a catastrophe. His own
phrase came hack to Arthur Townley's lips
as he hoard ab first hand from the grioved
and disappointed patron the painful story
of the broken vow. :

1 did more than lose an opporbunity to
speak  the saving word—I misused the
chance. I tooka careless stop in the dark.”

But it was the last time that dvink-
money passed from Arthur Townley's
hands to either friend, business acquaint-
ance, or subordinate, Like  othor city
Touses, they had had a custom of treating,

5€irihs, and tipping workmon for drams.
With unhesitating decision the junior part-
ner put a stop to the practice. It was a
sharp battlo that he waged with his col-
leagues ; but lie was in dead sincerity, and
hogave with impressive brovity the account
of his own awakening.

of supplying likely customers with wine o

By s RN 1 s E

Y és X know;that it is s breaking, with

ade traditions,” hesaid, * Wemaycvén
lase by i5, though in the long run I do not
believe we shall. Bub there are higher in-
torests ab stoko thun financial ones. No
one who gives another strong drink, orwho
pays for indulgence, can tell exactly what
ho iz doing. He may be—ag indeed T was
—~Jdealing a deadly blow. Thewhole thing
is evil-a cruel curse, Thave madeup my
mind henceforth to leave intoxieating
Hquors alone. Youaresafe then ; youcan
neyer—pardon me—Dbe absolutely sure of
safety 80 long as the perilous stuff*is fam-
pered with aball”

“Thab means thab you have signed the
teototal pledge, I presume?’ pub in one of
the listeners,

“% have; and I will be no party fo
working or continuing that anischief in
other lives which I fles in my own case.”

Mr, Gregson, the senior partner, grasped
Townley’s hand,

“ You are perfoetly right,” he said.  “I
have had tho same thoughts myself, Let
it be a rule thab there is no treabing in our
counting-house.”

infinence of Avthur Townley has been exer-
cised with good effect ngainst the pernicious
cusboms of commerce and society in the
matter of strong drink, He speaks from|
within the sombre shadow of grievous re-
collection, ‘
“ Tt is easy to do o greab wrong inad-
vertently,” he says.  ** That was my cose;
and the indelible starmp of remorse will bo
upon my memory to the end of the chapter.
Nothing canaway with it, If we cannob
nocomplish much active good in the world,
let us ab least aveid the reckless handing
on.of a cup of yuin. Take no steps in the
dark lest your leadingprecipitates a brother
over the precipice.”—Ssotlish Temperance
League Tract,

PR SO

A GOOD MISSIONARY STORY.

The missionary story you ask nboub is
this: Our father and mother, with two
children, came to Ohio from the Noxth of
Ireland in 1828, After a year or two they

ness undertaking there did not succeed,
aud they returned to Ohio 8o much the
poorer for the atterapb.  Soou-after, they
bought a farm for which they conld not pay
full payment and were obliged to gives
mortgage and those who know the Scotch-
Trish horror of debtean understand what o
burden it was until the las dollar wag paid
off, Finally it was accomplished. It was
when the harvest had been sold, and when
the final payment was made, my father
came home with two gold eagles above the
amount of the debt. The announcement
was made to the family, forevery child had
been made to feel that he shaved the ve-

And in many divoctions since then the’

went to Philadelphiia, but my father’sbusi- o

Q and Lnoeth me.il ¢ And
vet you have figvei'prenchied that to'me:l”,
cried the dying man, snd he clutched the
dollar as though it was tho only saviour
that could gnide him across the'dark sea of
eternity. Lo o
The day was drawing to its close, The
watehers moved noiselessly shoutb the room,
-conversing inwhispers, Thesonsub down
by his father’s bedside with dry eyes, think-
ing of the hundreds of thousands thas
would soon be all his own. - No sound bub
the ticking of:the clock disturbed the still-
ness of the room. Tiek § tick ! tick ! The
face of the dying man grows whiter and his
breath shorter, Tick! tick] tick! Nine
o'clock passes slowly by,  Night is with-
out, and darkness within, for the soul of
the dying man is engaged in o dendly com?
bab with an enemy whom man has never
yeb conguered.
At last, just as theclock struck the hour
of twelve, the angel in the belfry of heaven
tolled the last hour of the rich man's life,
and the struggling form on the bed lay still,
As they were robing him for the grave, his
widow stepped to his side and attempbed
to take the dollar from the dead man’s
grasp, bub in vain; the rigid cords and
muscles would not relax, In death his
hand still clutched the coin with a grip like
sbeel, ’Mid the waving of plumes and
black erape, and the sound of funeral dixges,
he was oarried to the cemetery, and there,
while the rain poured and the windshowled,
and funeral requiems wailed upon the aiv,
they lowered him into thograve. * Ashes
to ashes, dust to dust 7 :
And so he diedand they buried him with
his dollar —Messiah's Horald,
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. A Qough, Cold, or Sore Throat requires
immediateattention, nsnc%lcct oftentimesregulis
in someineurable Lung Disease, Brown’s Bron.
chial Troches are a simple yemedy, gontulnin
nothing injurious, and will give irnmediate relies,
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MADE WITH BOILING WATER.

EFPS’S

LRATEFUL~-COMFORTING.

COCOA

sponsibility, and so was allowed to share
the pleasure. Then fathor took oub the
two picces of money and said, “We will
give ton dollars to the Missionary Society
for a thank-offering, and this,” he added,
giving mobher the other ten, “is for your
new cloak.,” She held it thonghtfully
moment, and then giving it back, said,
“Ppt this with the other piece for the
thank-offering, and I will turn my old
cloak. No personal desire or need was
ever allowed to come in the way of.the
money due to church or to God's work,

Misstonary Adrocate.
R s e

They brought him a dollar. Ho took it

thoogh in it alono was hjs only hopoin
death, for he was dying. He counted his
wenlth by millions, and now, on his death-
bed, he Jooked back upon hismisspentlife,
which had not a good or gencrous deed %o
brighton it. Iis feeb weve nearing the
dark fiver, its roar wnssounding inhisecars,.

His church pastor entored and sabby his
side. The dying man asked him, *Does
tho Bible say norich man can entor the
kingdom of God ¥’ * Yes,” the preacher
replied, *‘ Readit to me.” The man of
God vead, “ Tt is easier for a camel to go
through the eye of a needle than forarich
man to enber the kingdom of God.”  “And
you never preached thattome!” the dying
man oried, The preacher read on: *Let
not the rich man glory in his riches, bas

lot him thab gloristh glory in this that he

and, above the dues, freewill offerings were |
& delight.—Isabelle Thoburn in Frieads | |

THE RICH MAN AND HIS DOLLAR. |-

in hisskinny fingers, and clatched it as|
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