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“Away to the Hilis!

If you were to visit Palestine you would
find that the streets of the towns are very
narrow, and the houses are built with thick,
domed roofs of stone. In the summer time,
when the heat is very great, the pcople say
the narrow streets hslp to shelter them from
the hot sun, and the big stone domes keep
their houses cool. But stiil, they sometimes
find the streets and houses unbearably hot in
the height of summer—hottor, perhaps, than
it the thoroughfares were wider, and the
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A HOLIDAY ON

And then,
those of the better class, who can afford to
do so—especially those whose families con-
taln young children—go ‘away to the hills,’
where they are the envy of the town-tied
people.

Tents are pitched on some breezy emi-
nence, not neccssarily far from the town and
house; carpets and tables and sleeping ar-
rangements are taken, and with the help
of the servants a new home is soon made—
to last for some months, where the children
cap nlay, and swing under the olive irees,
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and enjoy a far healthier lifc than they could
possibly do in their crowded town houses.—
‘Child’s Companion.’

Sowing and Reaping.
(From one of D. L. Moody’s cermons in
Chicago.)

You may be forgiven by God, yet there
are certain consequences that you have to
reap, I know a father who was converied,
God forgave him; but his boy is still a thief
and a gambler. That man is rcaping what
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THE HILLS.

he sowed. There is such a thing as being
forgiven, but yet there are consequences that
you have got to reap. Suppose I hire a
man to sow oats in my field, and he sows
the oats and when the oats come up I find
it filled with thistles and with tares. I know
that there were never weeds in there before,
I go to the man, and I say, ‘John, do you
know anything about the thistles in the
oats?” He colors up, and I see his guilt, and
I say, ‘Ont with it Then he says to me,
‘Yes,' Mr. Moody, do you remember one day
you promised me that if I should confess
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everything, that everything would be fore
given me?” 1 would say, ‘Yes.” Then ha
would say, ‘Mr. Moody, I confess it. I con-
fess it, and you have got to forgive me. The
day you sent me to sow those cats I got
angry, and I sowed the thistles with them.’
I would say, “That is all right, I forgive you,
but when you reap those oats you have got
to reap the thistles along with them.” Thcre
are lots of Christian men in the houze here
to-night reaping thisties and tares.

Now, for an jllustration. I was preaching
in Chicago, when I was out here in 1876, 1
was preaching over on Chicago avenue where
{ was this morning, in the very same church.
When 1 got through preaching a man came
to me and said: ‘Mr. Moody, can I sez you
alone? I took him into the room, and he

 turned the key in the door. The perspira-

tion was standing out on his brow in beads.
Heo put his arms upon my shoulders and he
sobbed and sobbed a3 if his heart would
break. I let him have it out, and when he
got better control of himself, I said, ‘Sit
down.” - He sat down, and then I said, ‘Tell
me what i8 the trouble? ‘Well’ he says,
*Mr. Moody, I am a fugitlve from Jjustice.
Thoe governor of my state, Missouri, has a
reward offered for me, and I have been hid
here, hid away in Chicago for months.” He
went on and he told me that he had been a
large business man, had had a large busi-
ness, had had a great mail every day, Hs
said that he had not reccived a letler since
he was in Chicago, and had not fent one.

He went on and told me how far tm . i »
‘#Wgdny, how femorse and despair h: 2

hold of him. He said, ‘Some pcople tell us
there is no hell, but I say that I have had a
hell on carth for the past three months. I
dare not go out in the daytime for fear that
I will be arrested, and I take short strolls
at night, and then I am afraid that a pollce-
man’s hand will be put on my shoulder. - 1

did not dare to come over here. I was going
by here and I heard you inviting the people
to come back to Bethel, and meet God, and
I felt as if I wanted to go to Bethel. I stood
by a post outside listening to your cermon,
and I was afraid an officer would put his
hand on my shoulder then.’ He said, ‘Mr.
Moody, I would like to go to Bethel, How
can I?

‘I asked him what he had done and he
said: ‘I stole $40,000 in county bonds of eight
different parties. I took them thinking 1
could replace them at any time, and I got to
speculating, and I could not recover myself,
and I have had to fly and dare not go back.’
I said: ‘Why don't you go back to your city
and face your guilt and give yourself up?
When Jacob turned his face toward Bethel
the angels met him and escorted him back,
and the angels will come and stand with
you.” He said: ‘Mr. Moody, I would rather
be in prison and forgivem, than be hid away
hore in Chicago. I could not suffer more,
I could not suffer as much in prison as I sut-
fer here. There is only one thing that keops
me from going back., I have got a wife, and
three little children, and how can I put this
stigma upon them? My wife is a graduate
from one of the first colleges in the country.’
There is cne rule I try to carry through life
with me. I never advise a man to do
what I would not do myself. When he came
to speak of the wife and three children, I
had a wile and three children. If the man



muld do his own repen.ﬂng it would not be_'

’ settled I ‘haveé got to moeet'God; if I have -

‘ ~ long as I live.’
into the faces of th_ose children- a.nd_thinkxng

- through ' prison.

. worst enomy that a man ha.s got.

‘£0 bad, but the ma.kinv of the wife come in

o . a.long -with him in the shame and-disgrace..
"I told him, ‘T don’t know wha.t I would do.’

I said:
do.
morrow at 12 o’clock and T will meet you
and tell you what you ought' to 6.
came. He gaid to me: ‘Mr. Moody, it is'all

‘There is one. thing, we can always

got to go to Bethel,’ T have got to- go there
- That afternoon at- four
o'clock, hs took the train for’ Missouri, and
he got there in the night and went to hlS
house ‘and was hid away in hrs house for a
whole weel: During the week I got a leiter
that . touched my heart! It was from him,

..and he said that when his wife put his’ chilQ

dren to bed and they were sound asleep he

would go out and look at them. and then.
 think that in a few days he would put a

stamp of disgrdce on them that would go
wlth them through life’

One day ‘he heard his boy say, ‘Ma. doe"n’t
Pa ‘lovo us any more"’ ‘She answered ‘Yes.
‘What makes you ask that question?” Heo
said, ‘He never stayed away from us before.
He neyer wntes to us, and I am afrzud he
has forgotten us .He had to keep hid and
after staymg a week Wlth his family, and
the last night he came_ out a.nd took a. long
look at those three chlldren Tell me that
_Binis not bitter. Tell me that sin is not the
‘What
,would I give 1f I ceuld tum this a.udlence
agamst sin? What would 1 give it every
man would nse ‘anid - sa.y, 1. wlll ﬁght sin as
Think of that father. lookmg

that ho .has got to stamp .them - with+the.
stamp. of disgrace. for the rest of their days.
He:did not dare-to wake them up ‘He could:
3ot kiss them. :

T.,gb"‘s“Some of: you fathers  have got little chxl-

dréonjkandiyou know that it would be pretty.

- mrd if sin would come in between you. -How

sin destroys our homes and blasts our hopes!

He took his wife to his bosom and kissed
her, and started -off that night and got-to
the sheriff’s house the next morning at day-
break, and went into court and pleaded guilty
to the eight different indictments. . He was
sent to the Missouri penitenliary for nine-
teen. years, the shortest time ‘he could- be
sent on the eight differcnt indictments. Tell
me that sin is not bitter, that sin is not
hard? You could trifle with forked light-
ning, you could trifle with any pestilence,
rather than trifle with sin, I do not fear any
disease, any pestilence, as-I do sin.

“I'went to St. Louis, and then down to the
colinty scat, to the capitol, to the seat of the
government, and I pleaded with.the gover-
‘nor to get him out. I did not succced at

. frst, but T at last got him out. The poor man
. did'not live long, and went to his grave. Heis

gone. Friends gathered around that wife
and'helped to take care of her and the fam-
ily, but the poor man never, never recovered,

If a man has taken a stép downward, God
raise you to-night, and may you now, to-
night, make up your mind that you will
make restitution, and do all in your power
to begin this night and sow not another
weed to the flesh or to the spirit. Perhaps
some people will say:
[ believe with him. ‘We have to do our
reaping in this world, and we have nothing
to do with the next world.’ I donot believe

* it for one moment. I believe that it would

be ten thousand times better for you, if you
think that, that you had never been born;
that we should live to years of maturity and
iie in our sins and miss eternal life. Oh,
man, to-night be wise,. Whatevér the 'sin"is

_that is holding you, break with it. If it is

the right eye, pluck it out:' if it is the right

I vnll lot you' pray You comié-here ‘to-

He -

‘Mr. Moody is right;

TI—IE MESSENGER.

ha.nd let it, come off but. ma.ke up your mind
-that you are going to cast it out; that you

are going to break with sin. - Do ‘not let
that harlot drag you down to a dishonored

.grave; do not let that harlot bring you down
" in shame, and ruin your fa.mlly, but ‘male.
‘up your mind to-night that you are no longer
going to . sow in such a- way that you will‘

reap the whirlwind ’-

veice, - Now, some of you say, ‘Mr, Moody is
on the old line, to-night; he is talking about
futuce punishment. - I thought that thing
had gone ‘out of date.’ My friends, i T warn
you, is it-a sign that I hate you or love you?

Who warns like a mother?  ‘Who loves like,

a mother? I say that it is a-true sign that
we love you if we warn you; and I hope to-
night that you will heéd the warning. I
know it i3 a terrible thing for a man to live
and die in his sins. I believe what Christ
says, that you never will sec the kingdom
of God ‘unless you break with sin. _
On one. of these roads running from Chi-
cago to New York, a few years ago, down
in Ohio there was a- man saw a landslide
just about dusk come down on the track and
cover it. He knew that if he could not get
to the telogra.ph office and stop the night
express there would be a great accident. He
took his lantsrn and he walked _up the line,
and he thought when he ca.me in sight of
the engine he would swing that lantern” ana -
stop the train. But ‘it was a very dark mght
and he slipped and fell brea.kmg hlS lantern
and putting it out. ' He felt for.a match Ho

could get no ma.tch He could’ no-t get to: the -
..another'

nearest nelghbor s farmhouse to g‘
l:ght and get back -He could hear thc mght

| express comlng in the, dlstance and ‘-‘he
Vga.thered up the broken fragmentsf‘ k :
and he‘

lantern and crept up on the bank,'
Just stood there with that- lantern ln his
ha.nd,/and when the’ erngme ca.me by he hurl‘
ed them "at the: engineer.

broken’ lantern a.nd thought there’ must be
somethmg Wrong - He  whistled down
brakes, ‘and hé stopped that train within' a
few yards of ‘the land slide.

Oh, man, I throw the broken lantern at
your fcot to-n.ight May God. help you to
take warning that if you sow the wind, you
are going to reap the whirlwind, and there
is no way on earth that can keep you from
it.: .
You have got to do it May God this ntght
turn you from sin and from bondage to li-
berty. .. .

. Mr. Moody then called upon Mr. Torrey to
lead in prayer, after Whrch the first mceting
was brought to a cloge.  Mr. Moody an-
nounced an after-meeting, and invited every
one to remain.

Prayino'. the Sermon.

M. L Hastings tells a story of a young
preacher, who, after delivering -a highly-
wrought, and, as he thought, eloquent ser-
mon, in the pulpit, in the presence of a
venerable pastor, solicited of his-experienced
friend the benefit of his criticisms upon the
performance.

‘I have but just one remark to make/’
was his’ reply, ‘ and that is, to request you to
pray that sermon.

* What do you mean, sir ?

" ¢TI mean literally just what I say; pray
it, if ‘you can, and you will find the attempt

a Dbetter criticism tha.n a.ny I can malke
upon it.’ )
" The request still puzzled the young man

beyond measure’; the idea of praying a ser- -

mon was a thing he never heard or com-
celved of ; and the singularity of the sue-

lng more and more

. Théy hit the en- _above’your head 7 o

gineer, and hc loolted at his feet and saw the . -

gestion: wrought powertully on- h!s lmaglna.-‘ B
tion ‘and f_eelings He resolved to ‘attempt

the task. ~ He laid his manuseript” before‘
lim, and on his knees before God undértook

to mahe it into a prayer. - But'it would not -
pray, the spirit of prayer was not in it, and -
that for -the very goed reason, as he then
clearly saw,that the spirit of prayer and plety

" did:not composs’ it - For- the first time he
-1 would not like to'be here a.nd speak a.
week -in -Chicag» and not 1ift up one wa.rnlng )

saw that his hea.rt was not ¥ight with God;

and thls conviction left him' no peacé untllr S

he had Christ within, theé hope'of glory.

With a renewed heart, he applied himself
anew to the work. of composing sermons for.
the puipit, preached.again in the presence of
the pious pastor who had given him such
timely advice, and then solicited the benefit
of his critical remarks. ‘I have no remarks
to make,” was his reply, ‘you can pray that
sermon — Union Gospel News.”

Show Your Colors.

On a railway train, some time ago, a party
of men—perhaps they called themselves ‘gen=
tlemen’—entered, took seats together, and
engaged in conversation. Preszntly , they
burst forth into a general deunncra.hon of
Christianity and Christians, They became
more and more noisy and -demonstrative,
and, at length, vilely profang. FEach seem-
ed: to be trymg to outdo the others in the
vehemence of his tone and the coarseness of
his la.nguage

" The car was full of: passengers, and doubt— *
less a large proportxon of thece wére - pro-
.fossed Chnstia.ns But though many show— .
ed signs of a.n.noyance, 'for some time no ono
ventured ‘a remornstrance : :
.Then an eldefrly lady,m 1o had een grow-
gtlees fo‘ ‘some mo-

Rather sheeplshly, ihe ma,n complred The
lady thanked him courteously, took the bible
to her sea,t and hegan to read. Perhaps the
men were not as much asha.med of them-~.
selves as they should have been, but at all
events they were suggestively quiet during
.the remainder of the journey. .

The losson administered by this little old
lady was a model one. While our faith
should be modest, it should also be fearless;.
and when the king whom we profess to serve
is insulted, the humblest of us should dare
1o show his colers, and to rebuke the insult
by act, if not by word.—American Paper.’ *

All of Grace.

When the Rev. Thomas Hoolker, one of
New England’s pioneers, wag passing away
from earth, a friend said to him, ‘You are-
going now to receive the re'wa,rd ‘of all your
labcrs.’

Promptly the dying man replied :

‘I am going to receive mercy.’

Although his labors-for Christ had been
very abundant and very fruitful, he did not
build his hope for eternity upon these, but
upon the mercy of God revealed in and
- through his Som Jesus Christ.—‘ Standard.’

e

A gentlé: shadow foll across
The window of my room,
‘While working my appointed task
1 calmly turped me Found to ask,
‘Is he come-? :
. An angel whispered sweetly -
In my ear:
* Lift up. your heart rejolcmo'—-
o ‘He is here.” .
—Anon.




: ,God is- indeed not to he' bound S )
The effort of Charles was now. to force the, .
princes to recede from their. .g,onfesswn of.

- In 1630 the Emperor Charles rhe Fifth was
fthe grea,test sovereign in the world. . ‘Spain, ,
: Burgundy, the Low Countrres, America and
_the two Slcihes were his ;. he Was -protector:;

ot Ita.ly, co—reeent of Austrla, a.nd Emperor
.of Germany France and England had been
forceqd t to be,. his allies; he was. famous for his’
skill, fn” “council; ‘and-in’ .war.  Like Haman.
,.of old, he had one grievance
tion ‘Was the Mordecar tha.t sat . before hJs
ga.te

‘of making an -end. of heresy The common
] people, led and protected by the great pnnces

-of. Germany, were followmg ‘the banners of :

‘the Reformation under Luther - and Melanc— : '
" once formed the League of Smalkold.

thon. ' Charles  made no’ effort to under-

The Reforma- ..

In 1850 Cha.rles convoked at Augsburg af,
. Diet. ot the Emplre, for the. express purpose )

doctrine. ~ Marshalled by Luther, they held

firm. : ¢If 'we and the Pope agres,
wore. resolute

signed the “Augsburg Confession

consciences. .

on the door of the Castle Church of Witten-
burg.
temporlzing and persuasmns futile, Charles

resolved to take up arms.’ The prmces at
This

THE PRINCES S

stand the new.-doctrines, the complaints
against the errors of Rome or -the dif-

ferences - between ' Romdn and Reformed

doctrine. He expected to sweep all opposi-
tion away by power and persuasion ‘When
the Diet convened it was met by a Confession
of Taith, drawn up by Luther and Melanec-
thon. Charles had not come'lo receive con-
fossions of faith, but unqualified submission.
The confession presented by the Protesta.nt
leaders, the first confession of the reformed
faith consxsted of twenty-one articles. It
began with the doctrine concerning God, and‘
closed with. the. a.rtlcle concerning .the “WOr~
. ship of the saints. Added to these twenty—
one, -great artlcles of doctrine’ were seven
minor articles, concerning  ‘ecclesiastical
a.busee, such as confession, extreme unction
and monastic orders.

Dr. Chnstra.n Baier rose to’ read this not-
able confession, which was. -written in Ger-
man alse in. Latin. He began to- read
in German for the'benefit of the ¢rowd of the
unlearned who thronged the hall of audi-
ence. - ‘Read it in Latin,’ commanded the
emperor. from thewthrone. ‘No,’ said the
elector of Saxony, ‘fising, ‘ we are Germans,
on German ground. --Your Majesty will, I
hope, allow us to read in the. German lan-

‘guage.’ - Charles.felt. it unwise.to" insist.
When Dr. Baier read that ‘ faith is not mere
knowledge of historic fact, but believes bolh

‘history and the effect of that histery upon
the mind.’ a wonderful effect was produced.

IGN. THE CONFESSION AT AUGSBURG.

league grew by the union with north and
south German cities. France and the Turks
suddenly threatened the empire,-and violent
measures were delayed. With varying for-
tunecs for many years the princes, with the
Augsburg Confession as their rallying point,
the Emperor upholding the decrees of Trent,
carried” on the.conflict. In. 1556 the_ em-
peror, disgusted with empire, was._ an in-
mate of a monastery.  Mordecal had again
triumphed over Haman.—* Forward.’

The Pleasure Yacht ‘ Medora.’
{By Maggie Fern, in ‘The Alliance News.’)
CHAPTER I—THE ‘MEDORA’S! COLORS,

If you have never looked upon the ocean
in the dazzling sunshine of an early summer

".morning, when the whole of the dancing,

shlmmenng surfa,ce, is studded over with
long, limitless lines of cogquettish golden bub-
bies, that look like nothing so much as cur-
vetting strings of gilt toy bLalls, such as chil-
dren prize and delight to watch, you. have
missed as yet one of the most captivatmg

‘pictures ‘which Nature store in her exhaust-

less academy. Once scen the remembrance
vfascma.tes for a lxtetrme even-if never re-

peated. - P iy it e

“Just such a morning, w1th the sea all
quiverirg with- amber . tips' and: the sun a
blazing globe of glory in the sky, dn ani-

mated group of interested spectators horder-

* Luther -
-'_said ‘so may Christ and Belial.’ The prmces

Ina .solemn ga.thering, af-~
ter. earnest prayer, the German’ princes had -
d Perfectly-,
respectful, but unyieiding, firm,: they proved"-
to the astounded emperor. that nelther ‘he -
- nor - the ‘pope “held  the lordship over. their

‘Thought had been freed from
its shackles when Luther nailed ‘his thesis

Confronted by resolute prmces his.

“his chosen hobby,

“handsome. young .
" moment over the deck:railing, and saluted

ed the pa.mde a.nd long stretch of shore thal ’

.:-; edged as:fine.a-piecs of. coast. as. one seldom‘-"-‘ R

sees. 'There was the a.ttraction of some a,-
quatic sport to tempt the onlookers Six
fast-sailing. plea.,ure yachts, were plcdged to
the -diversion of a sailing match, and. tha
competition excited keen interest. Many
were the opinions ventured as to the prob- :
able results a.nd equa.lly numerous convic- -
tions expressed as to the. relative merits of -
the boats All the six were damty little:

yachts, but general favor se‘*med to point to'

the ‘Medora,’ as the leadmg one among them
‘She was a trim, taught, little boat, and one

to win the admiration of any eritical youngf' -

i yachtsma.n

As.she kept her’ place under the’ sunny
sky, awa.ltmg the momcnt for sta.rtmg, her;
bright colors ﬂuttermg in the light breeze,

: Ca.pta.m Maurlce eyed her with pardonahle

pride. The ‘Medora’ wes his hohda.y-maker,‘_
He was a busy man pro-
fessmnally, but when he assumed his posi-

‘tion as captain of the dainty ‘Medora,’ he’

threw business aside, and was light-hearted
as a boy. A handsome man, too, was Cap-
tain Maurice well mated wi‘h his yaeht in
that matter, tall, well-built, with' that easy,

supp[e grace of bee,r1ng which 'is uzually o

" looked upon as the accompa.mment of good

blood and gentle breedmg, pleasant-in’ his
ma.nners to all, easxly familiar- with his in-
feriors in socxel pos:txon thcretorc an accept-

ed favorite. ",
~‘The ‘Medora’ will be first at the wmnlng‘

goal Maurice,’ said one of his friends, as the
* yachtsman- leaned for-a

a party in a cockle-shell hoat close by.
- Captain Maurice. looked.keenly the lengh
of.the racing-line.. It was a two-mile com-

S petition; a mile out; and’ another: back; and

a buoy marked the distance at cither end,

. ‘The wind is tco light for a good sail,’ he -
answered, critically.  ‘The wa.ter is like a
pond, this morning.’

:‘Oh, the wind*is rlght enough, and as for
the morning, it is as perfect as ever I &

~‘My dear fellow, you're no sailor, so don't
sit in judgment on what you don't pretend
to understand,’ laughed the captain.

The other took the rebuff good-vaturediy,
and the cockle-shell -glided hy. ‘ .

‘Come, captain,’ said Brian Holmes, a gay

- young barrister who accompanied Maurice

on the ‘Medora,’ ‘let’s pop a bottle of cham-
pagne, to drink to the success of our pretiy
little boat. She’s a beauly, and she’ll win
safe enough, Come along, captain.’

Captain Maurice hesitated, .

“It's a bit early in the day to begin to pop
champagne Brian,’ said he.. ‘We ‘want
steady heads, my boy.’ )

‘Pshaw. ! What's. wreng with you.?
What's a bottle of fiz? Come, Maurice.’

‘Oh, well, I don’t mind. But, look hore, -
Brian, the day is going to be a hot one, and
we must keep our heads cool if the ‘Medora.’
is to fasten her cclors to the wmnmg goal.’

‘And you mean that the best of the cham-
pagne had better wait till that bit of business
is well through, eh? laughed the younger
man. “All square, captain! ’One bottle now,
and the rest to-night.

They went togethel to.the tiny saloon .
‘and.drank to the success of the ‘Medora,’
merrily enough. = They were both bent on - -
making. much, of their holiday, and cham-
pagne seemed one of ihe necessary factors
in- the quota of enjoyment. It was the.ack-
nowledged adjunct-in the: society -in ‘which -
they both moved;-it was not so. much choice ..
as habit. . - They had been educated in the -~
custom and practice of such matters, T

On the shoro close hy the edge of the -
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dancing ‘water, , a group of men lounged and
talked They were of that class which seek
‘a livelihood on the uneerta.m bounty of the
waters-—strong, hardy, bra.ve men as a rule

‘Where are you off to now, Ben? called a’

bronzed jovia.l-looking waterman, . to ‘a
" young, stalwart man, of about twenty-four or
tyenty-ﬁvo years of age. -
' ‘Going to get a pint of beer to drlnk to
'Ca,p n Maurices hoat,’ answered Ben Styles.
‘Stop a bit, man; we'll come with you/
said the first speaker, readily. ‘Come along,
mates. If we're sharp, we’ll get our pint,
~ and be back afore they start. 'We won't misg
the start, anyway.’
The whole of the group hurried to the

nearest public-house, and called for their.

pmts,’ lustlly enough They were in haste
to get baek to the scene. of action.. Only
,stoppmg to drink their beer and gwe a bois-
tercus cheer for the “‘Medora,’ t.hey left the
house all in compa.ny, as they had. entered
but just as they had pa.sed the threahold of
the door Ben Styles hesitated slunk a step
behmd ‘and then, as his compa.nions did mot
_ appear to notice his . tardiness, he slipped

back aga.m to the bar, and oalled for yet an- )

other glass,

He did not rejom th.e others tint Just a.s
the sxgna.l was given for starting the yachts
and then he said ce.relessly that he was
going aﬂoa.t Maybe there'd be somethmg

wanted by one of the boats a.nd he might gct -

& job.

The sea wa.s hke a riyer, as calm a.nd pla—
cld as a Stretch of pictured water Gradu—
a.lly the group dispersed and the’ men went
their’ different ways. Just as the last two or
three were moving off a girl came up, and
spcke to them—-pleasa,nt bright—fa.ced ‘re-
spectable girl _ ’

* ‘Have you sesn Ben? S
" ‘Ben Styles? He was here Just now, Nell
D'ye: want him? " .

‘I wa,nt to 'know where he is,’ she answer-
ed, a littlo anxiously. -

‘He's gone off, my gxrl
likely as not get'a.' job.’

‘The girl shaded hér eyes with ber hand
‘and looked over the shinibg wafers.

‘Do you know if Ben’s been taking any
drink, this morning? she. asked, half hesi-
tatingly, anxiety getting the better of her
relitctance to let the real cause of her a.nx-
jety be known.

‘(lnly a pint or o, With the rest of us, Nell.

: 'What a’craze this teetotal biusiness has work-
ed on-you! -Asgif-a pint’d- hurt any ma.n.

Nell shook her head, and sighed. -

““{#hen a man beginsg with a pint he most
times doesn‘t leave off there she answered
- steadily.

"‘Oh, never you fear for Ben; he’s nght
enough. You mustn't loole for him to be

Thought he might

taking up your old women'’s notions,d’ye see,'

. Nell?

‘Nobody can depend on being right enough
who takes the drink,’ said Nell, sturdxly,
“There's Ben's mother, you know, she's to
be thought of. She hasn’t got any one but
Ben to care for her since the might Ben’s

. father was drowned. She’s a lone widow.'

‘Ay, true enpugh, my girl. Poor Styles, he
met his death while on duty, and it comes to
us all in turn, answered one of the men,
feelingly. ‘But don’t you go fretting about
your sweetheart, my dcar. He'll be after
asking you to get your gown ready, and to
fix the day soon, Nell; never fear.’

He turned away with a jovial laugh as he
. saw the color flash up into Nell’s face.

‘I belicve theres some truth in. what the
girl fea.rs, as sure as my name is what it is,
however, remarked one of the other men
‘when they had left Nell out of hearing of
‘their voices. ‘Ben Styles likes his beer un-
common weil,  Didn't you see how he. turn-

ed back for another pint a,fter we'd left the
‘Merry Sailor"’ )

‘Did he, though" Ah well to—day s a- bit
ot a. holiday you. know, J'ohnnie -and; you
can’t notice triﬂes . There, just look at them
boats'
m the thre_e hlngdoms° ‘My. word, but just
seo how the ‘Medora. skims. a.long' : She’ll

“win; she’ll come in first” .

‘She’ 8 a clean little cra.tt -She don t dxsa,p-
poxnt you, but does as you expect. See, they
are rounding the buoy. Now they are com-
ing hom_e. It .won't be long now afore its
over.’

CA querter of an hour passed, and ag the
minutes slipped by the excitement on the
parade and shore line increased.” The breeze
was a very light one, but what little wind
was in motion filled the sails of the yachts,
and they glided through the calm, slnmmer—
ing waters with a peculxarly gra,ceful move~-
ment,, -

The ‘Medora’" still ‘led, and Capta.m Ma.u-
rice and his young lieutena,nt Bna.n Holmes,
were studying every motion of their boat
with intense excitement. Their gaze would
every few moments flash over the wa.ter to
where the buoy which marked’ the w1nn1ng
goal bobbed up and down with the swell of
the under ‘current. Their faces were flushed

to an unwonted crimson—the combined in-.
fluences of the sun’s rays, their unusua.l ex~

ertions, and: the champagne wlueh they had
drunk. . Th.ey strained -every - nerve to its
utmost tension to ascertain if the wind had
varied so much as a single point, and ‘talked
with keen zest of -the proba.b‘e advantages
and disadvantages of the competing ye.chts

"The minutes flew by’ the ‘Medom kept
hér proud’ pcsition at the head ‘of the other

" boats. The result was alm0st a foregone

conclusxon, but the exeitement of the yachts-
men" a.nd the onlookers did not’ in conse-
quénce abaté, All eyes were upon the hand-
some little craft as she bore gra,cefully on
her way.’
brea.thlcss suspense and the ‘Medora. had
won!

Congratulations and hearty cheering testi-
fied to the popula.nty of the w1nning ya,cht
and for" a short time all was ‘bustle and plee-
surable satisfaction. The sunshine was un-
clouded, the sea calm and beautiful as a
lake, the gentlest of breezes scarcely rippled
the colors from tke ‘Medora’s’ mast.

Suddenly, breaking in with a shock of un-

reality upon the gay enjoyment there rose a

cry, ‘Man overboard!’
Some heard some could not dis‘ingulsh

.the “words,’ till the news was répeated ex-

citedly - from lip to lip. Captain Maurice
was talking gaily with Holmes, and did not
hear, until Holmes, turning with sudden im-
petuosity, spra.ng ‘to the yacht’s side, and
hung over "the declk rail, ‘saying as he did
so— ) .

‘What's’ the matter over there, Maurice?
Did you hear that cry? '

CHAPTER IL—THE ‘EXTRA GLASS.

Immediately by the side of the ‘Medora,’

and close by the buoy with its gay. flag,.a
pa.nic had seized upon the occupants of the

numerous small skiffs, that glided arily
about, and the other yachts which had now
reached the goal. Everyone seemed. appall-
ed by -some unlooked-for disaster, and was
hanging over the water as far as.safety
would permit, shouting and gesticulating ex-
citedly.- L .
‘It's Ben Styles, answered .4 man in a
boat close by the ‘Medora, . as. he. heard
Brian - Holmes..questioning . as: to- :‘what had
occurred. (He's gone clean over the side of

his cockle-shell and. nobody can’t find him.’ .

. Captain - Maurice repeat.ed the name al-
mO:t mercdulously :

Ain’t they as pretty a sight as any

" Another moment ' or' two of -

‘Ben. Styles!* ! - Why. I AW, h:lm less. tha.n

.. a minute ago. He was rowing close.round

the buoy... What cauged the accident?-.- - - .
Then, with impatient ala.rm, he called out :
to some.in small boats near—' . ... :

“Can’t you fellows do anything’ The mml
will be drowned. -Styles can’t swim, can
he?” Where did he go down? '

‘Close by the buoy, sir; He came up onoe,
and "shouted for help,- but he went under:
again before any of t.he chaps could get nea.r
him .

“‘Row all round the buoy What a crowd
of boats there are! There’s no chance to )
+4ell ‘where the poor fellow "has got .Hes
under some of the cra.ft Wha,t an awful
thing?!’ -

‘His boat fs- ﬂce.tm.g upside down,’ Holmes
said, hastily pointmg to a transversed punt
some little dista.nce away. ‘How -couid
Styles have got upset into the water?"

. Consternn.tion anxiety, terror, panic ha,d :
now succeeded the galety and mirth ot, *en
mmutes earlier. Every effort was made’ to
rescue the unfortuna.te man, but all proved
unsuceessful conjecturé as many “would
and did, not one really knew beyond tha.t
how the unhu.ppy Styles met his dea-th 'l‘he
pleasure-seckers hung over the 51des of the
beats .and yaehts with horriﬁed and agxtated
faces,” How strangely far awa.y death had
seéemed’ from any and all of them tha.t glon-
olis golden noontide, and how tra.alca.l‘
solemnly, near it was notht.hsbanding a.ll
their merriment and tharity .

Captain Maurice was keenly agitated He
wad a man of acutely" sensative organiza.tion
restless and casily thrown' off “bis mental
equipoise by any unexpected: eveitt 8t'a pdin-
ful character, He eouldi’t Témaiii "indctive
on-beard the ‘Medora,’, He -hastened  to
reach - the shore-and- try.to ascertain’ some
few particulars of: the-accident.’if .possible. "

.As. he sprang on {o the:shingle. he saw a
group of men talking together in a subdued
manner,. It was easy to see they were dis-
cussing the sad and terrible occurrence,

‘Do any of you fellows know how it hap-
pened? asked Captain Maurice,  hurriedly.
‘What a tea.rt‘ul thmg Can’t a.nything be
done?’.

-One oi! the men took off his cap and’ rub-
bed his head thoughttully.

‘Nobody knows the rights of it, sir. I
guess .the ‘Medora,” was about as near the

" peor chap as any of the craft, but you don’t

seem to know no more.than any, ot us how
it, ha.ppened Somebody saw him lcen over.
the side of the punt, and try to s ‘raighten.
out the flag on the buoy, and he must have
lost his balance, and once in the water, there
wasn't much chance for him with all them
skiffs and -yachts about, He must . have
floated undernea.th one of the bigger boats
or got stunned by a blew from an oar,"as .
likely as not. Poor chap, poor Styles' Heo
was- always a decent sort of a mate. :

" ‘Couldn’t swim, eh?' asked the, g..ntlema.n, :

still lookmg agita.ted . ‘

‘No, gir, and perhaps it was a’l the worse
for him. But we can’t tell m a case hke
this. It mightn't have been any help to him-
if he could have.”

‘A1l you .men ou”ht to know how to swim

‘Maybe, sir, It'll be a terrible. blow for
Ben's old mpther. You ‘sec she hadn’t any-
one but Bon, to depend upon. There’s Nell
Groy,too, a tidy lass the poor chap S, sweet-
heéart; she’ll take it to heart. Now, it's a
queer thing; but just befpre the race bega,n
Nell she was. here, asking for Ben. . She
seomed to have got. it into ho* head that
there wa.s llke to be something wrong with
him Poor lass, she didn’t. know what was
coming upon her"

Captain Maurice lcoked a degree startled
and incredulous o

- “Why, whet made the girl thmk there wag
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k-mrc!y ‘to be a,ny-thing wrong with Ben"' he
jexclaimed: -
‘Well; -'cap’n, you ‘must ma.ke allowances

" for a:girl’s fancies, but Nell, “ghe's teetotal,

| and ‘she was for fearing that Ben mlght get
. a drop of comothmg to drink.’

‘Biit’ there wag nothing ot tha.t king, was
. there"'

" “Oh, no; lea.stwe.ys, no‘thjng to speak of.
"He was fond of a glass; theré's no denying

that; But— "~

- ‘But; he hadn’t been drinking this morn-

‘ing, eh?

‘The ‘man hesita,ted and shifted uneasily
‘from one foot to the other. :

' *No, nothing to speak of,’ he said reluc-
tantly.

Captain Maurice moved -on restle"sly He
met dozens of a.s'qua.mtances who were di-
vided 'between their wish to congratulate
him on the success of the ‘Medora,’ and con-

~ cern .for the terrible tragedy which .had
startled them all. But he was in no mood
for caréless, lighthearted talk. He passed
most of thom with a few hasty wcrds of re-
cognition, and there was something in his
demeanour that ma.de many hesitate to de—
tain him, )

At the cad of the para.de he met the poor,
childless mother hurrying up to gain any
furthcr news cf the sudden, fearful accident
which bad co relentleszly robbed her of her
son,’ . The c'Lpta,m stopped and extended his
band with that frank air ol kindly sym-
pathy whxch‘won hxm so many {riends. .,

5. .a'terrlble _blow for yeu,.Mrs.

Stylest Evcrybody is. profound;y sorry:-for -

you.. Ben was.a- favorito with us all.. I—Ie
was. a, bra.ve ~manly; fellow ST
: ,‘Thank: you, -sir. ' I'm sure youw’ ro Very
kind. to:ray c0,’-the poor womai answered.
. She looked :dazed iand “bBarrassed; "ag-if -sheé
had. not ‘yet-realized the . full’ meaning’ and
weight--of ker -trouble. * “They ‘don’t - know
how -it -happened, ‘do they" “Was Ben- a.lone
‘in the’ boat?. .

~“Yes, quite alone. = No one can tell just
~hoWw it ocourred. He ‘lodt his “balance; the
punt.lurched, .or something of.' the kmd
-probably.’

"~ “Nell -says'~—she looked round, ha.‘f fearful

‘have happened if Ben hadn't had a glass or

Awo of beer. But it couldn’t have been that -

_that did-the mischief sure, ir:"

" ‘Certainly not,” ' Of cource not. Ben was
mot ‘that ‘kind of-a fellow, ~wa3 he, Mrs.
Styles"' : '

"The poor mother looked confused, and
‘seemed .at ‘a:loss how to reply. '

" ‘Nell, she’s turned testotal, ycu see, sir,
. and that's how ‘it i3 she thinks more of a
Httle slip pow and again. She's been trying
10 get cur Bon to sign. But, ah! poor lad,
‘he'll never do it for her now. He was das-
perato fond-of Neli, though.’

- She put up her hand to wipe away a few
hot tears that fell from her eyes, and then
hiirried on to the shore. It was all” too
pitiful. ~ The''little groups of people ‘made
way for her silently. - They all understood
that she was Ben's mother, and _that was
wmough.

And Ca.ptain Maurice went °lowly heme- |

ward.” The thought of the gazet‘y of an hour
bofore palled upon him. -Subpose it were

‘true ‘what this girl, Nell Grey, said? “Sup-.

pose those- g’la.ssés"of. beer which poor Ben
Styles.bhad drunk™{n honor of the ‘Medora,’
had been the ‘mecans of sending him to his
death beneath those placid, scarcely moving

watera? If if were’ so,” was he, Captain

Maurice, “quite free from' blame? "He knew
that ‘in his careless, good-nature, as he
swung off - down the shore'at a-merry pace
.-that golden morning. he had slipped- a. crown
‘wnto the hand of ‘Ben ‘Styles, and one or

two other’ men, with'a. jovial injunction to
dnnk to the health ot the ‘Medora.’

‘In' the dietnnce he saw Nell" Grey, linger-
ing. about with :the futile hope that even- yet
there might be ‘THows of her lover. - The cap-
tain ‘turned down a side -street; “he could
not meet the girl. He felt that he could not
brook the reproach in her eyes. -

An hour or-two later Brian Holmes saun-
tered in to have a chat and a’ cigar with

his friend, Captain Maurice, and naturally

the talk fell upon the morning’s fatal acci-

dent.
‘Sad "about, the poor tellow,’ Holmes said;

“very,” He knocked the white ashes from

his cigar and went cn talking thoughtfully.
‘I met old Phil Brown, as I came down the
street and stepped to have a word with him.
He secmed -to have taken a queer noiion into
his hend  that Ben had a glass too muck be-
fore going aficat ‘this morning. It appears
that Styles and three or four of his mates
had been baving a pint-or so at one of the

‘pubs, and after they had all left poor Een
turned in again, and had another glass or.

two. But it isn’t likely that such a trifle
would have had any serious effect upon

a _strong, hearty fellow such as he was, you

know.

Holmes lcoxed 1ound at his compa.nlon a
little zmxxously, Lhough the feeling was veil-
ed in a way

q can't say,’ a.nswered lhe capta.m slowly
and uneasﬂy
scorchmg, and to tell you the {ruth, -Holmes,
that bottle of cha.mra.gne we rooped seemed
to make me fed ‘horribly .dizzy.

'Nonsenne,’ reourned .the. younger - man,
lastily t?s a telnblo thmg .about  poor
Stylcs,-but it. 1snt likely -that, the Dbeer had
a.nythmg to do w1th the accident' And he
bee'a.n t'x.lkmg upon a.nother ma.tter of local

Ma.umce the absurdity of tho prevmus sup-

o-sitmn, .
But both men poesessed an mner uncom—
fortable consciousness that thf‘re was prob-

ably more truth in ‘what Phil Brown had

said than either of them cared to believe.

© Yet, for all that they knew, .they still

drank their wine and popped' their cham'

pazne, - .
,of being -overhoard—Nell /says it wouldn't .

‘And pity: ’tis ’us true

Bobby s Rescue.
(By I‘annle Best Jones, 1n 'Tempera,nce
Banner.’) '

Tho day was quite warm, and young Mrs
Rays, drowsy from the effoct of the tonic

‘her physician had prescribed for her, napped

fitfully for a couple of hours.

‘When she awakened she found it was time -
for Bobbys afternoon bath. . But when she
sought him it was discovered tba.t he was

missing.

" “The last time I seen 'im,’ asserted De-

borah, the housemaid, ‘he was tellin’ me so
solomn-lme about a funny little house he

.seen in the cellar, all fuil o’ little rooms,

with a bottle settin’ in every room, that I
'most killed myself a-laughin’’

Though the cellar was searched, and Bob-
by's name called in agonized 'accents, no
Bobby rozponded.

‘1 thought he was with you, Deborah,’ Mrs,
Ray said, reproachfully..

‘An’ indeed,-I’d ha' been. terrible upset if
i*d knowed as he wasn’t with you, ma'am,’
returned Deborah, tearfully.

When the whole necighborhed had been
fruitlessly searched, Mrs. -Rays, bonnetless,
with - ker -fair, fluffy- hair ‘fiying about her
face in*wild disorder, rustied into the corhér
drugstore to telephone to her husband' the
direful intelligence that Bobby was lost!

A few minutes after-she returned home a
hatless, breathless man covered the walk at

‘The sun was frightfully’

the side 6f the house in a few bounds, cry-
ing ga.:pingly, as he spra.ng up the “back
porch steps,  “Whea - was he lost" Whe*e
did you lose him?

* “La, sir!’ ~ As if me an’ Mrs, Rays wouldn't
ha’ found ’im-afore this if we'd knowed
that!’ cried Deborah.

‘Hos gone, that's all we do know,’ moan-
.ed the young mother, helplessly. ’

‘Then I'll telephone every police ‘station
in the city to send men out at once {o search
for him,’ exclaimed Mr, Rays, with a great
sinking at his heart, as a dusty, tired little
figure, plodding wearily ‘along a lonely by-
way pictured itself to his mind. ‘Though
symecne may Lave stolen—'

‘La, me!’ interrupted Deborah.  ‘That's
it! He's been stole! The gypsies has ’im.
Ifeel it in my bones. I seéen ‘em as big as
life, campéd on the river road, as me an’
my oomp'ny was comin’ home - from his
cousin’s comp’ nvs funeral Sunday!"

‘Oh, Robert! ~T'hey’il held him for a ran-
som and we'll never. be able. to raise the
money to release him!’ gasped Mrs. Rays, as
a confused vision of thumb-scérews and fold-
ing walls, intersperted with an occasional
crust of bread and cup of cold water, caused
her to sink half—famtmg into a porch chair,

‘Go quick, sir, &0, qulck" besought De-
borah wildly fanmng Mrs Rays with a cor-
nor of her apron,

Mr. Rays did go quick, and Wwithout delay .

the woeful tldmgs were commumca.‘ed from
ta.Lion to station, and men wcre at once de—
tailed on the werk oi’ rcs"ue '

) Emcxglng hurnedly Iwm the drugstore
Mr Rays brushed, agamst an old gentleman
who was just entering it.

Beg pardon, sir! Oh is it you, Doc or"v
Just left word for you to come to my. house )

Needed therc—life. or death!” and Mr. Rays

struck off at such-a brea.k—ne k speed that
even the leisurely.old, doctor quxckencd his

pace as he followéd hlm, ondemng ‘where -

the .pain had ca.ught Bobby this tune

.Dr. Howe was. a very quiet, self-possessed-
" old.gentleman, and always commanded great -
respect from' young and old, but it was'terri-’
bly exasperating. to:Mr.. and Mrs. Rays to"
-Bave him, at such a-critical, junctureé ‘quietly

saunter up. ‘the welk, and - a.ftor a qmzzxwl

survey of the occupants of the poreh . 8ay,

deliberately : o

‘Whal’s the scrimmage here"' )

There was a variety of inceherent ejacula—
tions from the father and mother,. but. De—
borah's response was lucid enough, -

‘It!s Bobby, sir, she eried. . ‘The g!psxes
has ‘im! They just stalked up in bread.
daylight an’ stole 'im away right under. our
very eyes. Am’ wo can't get ‘im back. till
we pay mere money nor one could earn at
service in  ten years, sir ! La, me, {t’s
drefful?’

‘You told me to let him play cutdoors,
" Doctor,’ moaned Mrs. Rays, ‘though I knew
he was too beautiful to be alone a minmute..
His patrician face made them think he
was a millionnaire’s son, and we'll never
seo him again! Oh, Robert, our own beauti-
ful boy!’ .

The thought of Bobby’s fat, round face,
with his short,tip-tilted ncse,struck the doc-
tor with  amusing distineiness, But the

smile it produced was speedily checked under ”

the mo-t.hers reproachful glance.

‘How have you learned all this? he asked

quietly.
‘The truth is, Doctor,” broke 'in Mr. Rays,

_who was pa,cing dlstractedly a.bout the' porch

‘we have learned nothing —"we only know
he's gone. I've telephoned every ‘station, so

gvéry policeman in the. city will be on the

lookout for him. Tell mo what move’ to
make next!" I'm- completely dazed.’ .
‘Well," returned Dr. Howe, with aggrava.t-

e e e o o e e
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i lng deliberation 'have you scoared the pre-
“mises’ thoroughly"’ -

© A douche of. cold. water could not have 3
been recelved Wlth greater dlsfavor tha.n the_

doctor's query. - -
‘Oh Doctor, how can. you"’ Mrs. Rays cri—

ed, brokenly, whrle Mr.. Rays gazed at him~

o . reproachfully, and Deborah raised her hands -

. COrner.-

. ln horror as she’ rolled her eyes. upward too

-pvercome to speak.
‘We have:searched. oversr pla.ce where he"

‘, ; m, in  the habit of playmg, continued Mrs
-.Rays in.a faint,-weak voice..
- the . nursery <. -you.looked: in’ the: nursery,

dldn't you, Deborah"'
‘That T did, .ma'am!’ returned Deborah her
voice re..urmng “with. two-fald . force.

blocks just:as he left ’em, .piléd up in the

feet 'o the ‘horse what's goin’ to the war,

. with a soldier doll strapped (o his back, - An’

—

_Ihe blessed capting hissel?: flung into .a_ dark,.

“dark dunging, all a.long o them thievin’ gip-
ples!’

:As- Deborah'’s vorce termmated in a sor-
row*ful wail, Mrs .Ray’s sobs:came thick and
fast.

. ‘How- about the parlor, and dmtng—wom _

and bed-rooms, Mrs.. ‘Rays—have -you becn

“through them all?’ pursued the dooctor, wrth
- . heartless composure :

‘Why, .. Doctor?!’ sobbed Mrs Raye 're-

B ) provlngly, we couldn’t: waste time that way.

" Our - Bobby . never goes into those: rooms,
- -When they're. closed and darkened’ e

‘But in warm wea.ther a chlld mlght wan.
der.into a da.rkened :ToOm and fall asleep"

" there. T suggest’ that ‘we. search lhe house

beforo mvestlga.ting furlher

So the discreet old dootor m splte of the

dissenting voices, led’ the. way,‘ through ‘the -
kitchen -into’the -side<hall, :No Bobby was
there, and Deborah in’ hxgh dudgeon at ‘the
turn affairs had taken, was about to.beat
e retreat, when the doctor pushed the dining-

room door wide open, flooding the room

with light; and there, on the floor, in full
view of the réscuing party; lay the obJect
of their search.

‘Behold- the elucxdatmn of a momentous
mystery!’ crled the Doctor, jocosely. . But
1o one paid any attentron 10 him, for confu-
sicn was reigning supreme.

Mrs. Rays flung herself on the flcor beside
Bobby, kissing him, and begging him to
‘walke up,” Though Mr., Rays added his en-
treaties, Bobby merely opened one eyc—im-
‘mediately closing it—in response to thelr 1m-

" portunate pleadings.

As the Doctor pulled up the blinds Debor-
ah made a cllﬂcovery

- ‘La, me!’ she erclalmcd ‘if he ain’t ben a-

lyln on the beer bottle. tonic you subscribed

for his ma’s health, Doctor! An’ it's most
dry! Mis' Rays, vou don’t thluk hes gone
an’ drunk it, do you?
' Dverythmg in-the room secmed to - spin
about Mrs, Rays as her breath came in short,
qulick .gasps.

‘Bobby!’ she cned frantrca.lly
darling!’

‘Give him air, and bathe his face, com-
manded the doctor, soberly.

Mr. Rays carried him to the poarch, and in
‘gnother moment Deborah ‘was bending over
him, moaring while she bathed his face that

wake up

. ‘the darkness o’ the gypsies’ dunging could

not ha' left 'im in no worse condition.’

Bobby began to revive as the cold water
took effect. He opened his bleary eyes and

Jcoked about him wonderingly as he braced -
" about for his hat, ‘now that Bobby has been

uimself in his papa’s arms, -
‘Is—~my—hair 1light?’ he asked, tugging at

“The-cellar and

“An’ ,_‘
" I'm_glad a3 it wasn’t yourself as went, fur
‘T most "brealk out, when I think-’o them httle.“‘ "

An’ ‘his picture—book Jyin! ~on its .-
"face, with 'a.leaf tore out right under the,

2 his straaght ‘black hmr in g vain endeavor to -
" lions.that the lost. is found; Robert] 80. ‘the’

brlng -a.lock Wlthm range of his ‘yision:.

Deborah
- heen’. brung to. this pass.all along o.a rnedl-
Zcine what’s :gubscribed. fur health" o

Tell. ‘mamma- what. you drd darhng plead- i

ed Mrs. Rays. ...

. ‘I.drink med’shm Bobby an swered slowly
and laborioualy, ‘to m,a.ke ‘me- get light hair
“like mama's, . Deb’rah teld— ..

Tl 1ntorrupted Deborah ~1 tole 'im not
to tech it when he: rattled on ‘about the little -

house full of: bottles in theeellar, T’ tole “im

Jest the truth——savm your presence Doctor— .

“as how' it was his ma’s ‘medicine what you
had" subscrlbed an “would: ma.ke
headed '

Bobby nodded

‘An’ I.wanted a pretty hght head ' he sup-

plemented, lovmgly touchmg his "mother’s’

fair curls.
‘But I couldnt see in the szde~board glass,

.he added with a sigh, ‘it -was too dark,an I

got sleepler an’ sleepier.” - ,
‘Bt ’.the bottle ‘must ' have been corked’
sard Dr. Howe, perplexedly. ‘Bobby, how
did ‘you get the cork out"'

Boblvy let his head drop on. lllS papa.s
"-shoulder as he answered, wearily:

It made me drefful tired! It wouldn’t
- come out till-T put a stick through the little
-handle and’ pulled an pul'e:l an’ pulled
_more timee:’ :

‘La! who'd ha- ’thunh he knowed how" .

Thom v1ll"nous ‘rubber - corks does pop aw-

ful ea,sy, it- you ‘put somethln through the:

“loop a.n pully explained’ Deborah dolefully

holdmg hi3 little boy m a txght clasp.,” ‘He's
very young to have taken a peep into the
*Jericho-road.!” SRR

from its allurements in tuture years,’ cried
‘Mrs. Rays, brokenly. - ‘At any rate, his
" motherwon't lead. him there

She arose, a look of determma‘.ron on her
pale, sorrowful face.

" ‘Bring that case ot bo‘tles Irom the cellar,
she gaid. :

. ‘Now, hold Bobby beside me Robert,’ she
-added, when Debor-zh had deposited the case
on the porch.

As she-stood upon the top step,—a pretty,
young, girlish figure—the sunshine seemed to
turn the fair, fluffy, hair Bobby loved so well
into geoldon floss, as ‘a light breeze gently
tossed it about. )

Taking a boitle in either hand,.she said,
‘Do you se2 what I am doing, Bobliy?’

Bobby nodded, sleepily.

‘Goin’ to drink more hght-head med’shm !
he replled

‘No, Bobby,” she ‘eried, carnestly, ‘I will
never drink it again. My boy will never
again be led into wrong-deing by his mo-

ther's example. Look!’ and with a dexter-

ous movement, she flung the boitles ono by
one on the cement walk, cazh shattering to
“atoms as it foll. K

Bobby followed her motions with wonder-
ing eyes.

‘Me too!" he said, brlghtenlrg up.,
me throw it away, too!’

She put the last bottle in his chubby ha.nd
which, with her assxstance sent it the way
of the others.

“Would that all ovil spirits could be exor-
cised as easily,” moralized the doctor soberly.
‘Perhaps there would be a closer hold upon
the morals of the growing generation. if the
profession-refrained from prescribing 9ight-

‘Let

" head' medicine as prodigally as it is'done. I .

intend to give the maiter serious. considera~
tiop. In the meantlme he added, lcoking

rescued, and -the enemy routed, Imayaswell

- fYour hcad is; my. poor, purty.lamb,’ sobbed
~La, me! that.we should ha ever .
-Rays, perplexedly, ‘ot course it is a fa.muy : o
-seeret—" - - ) S

im light:

N ¢! 9: -
“Poor-little' Bobby, said ‘Mr} Rays; sa.dly, : ousin John asked lel Wafso

- da¥-school class; attend the'

‘But-it may be the ‘means of saving him‘

_there.

return: to my. duties; - I’ll"telephone—‘the sta-

poor.gipsies can bake: a.nd brew.in peace.’ S
‘But this occurrence Doctor, put in Mr;

'Of oourse" contmucd the do'-tor prompt-~

‘S0 I'd. better Tfet- fall” -a._few hints. that": B
;“ 111 throw the rampageou repor\ers off the co
- track. If any.of, thcm call refuse’to be in- e
: terviowe.l' R .

Thou"h the doors. of the : Ra.ys household R
- had .been- closed: against: all- \repre;enta.tlv%

of the pTGaS the followmg day the- public

.was troated to a gra.phlc account—published
-‘exclusively,

in each -of the three dailies—
of the a.ttempted abduetion, in- broa.d da.y-
light, of little Bobby Rays. = = -

"Also of hrs rescue’ from an untoward fate

. by his .brave- mother, who tore ‘bim .from the
- clutches of the enemy, who had fled in-fear

and trembllng before her Wra.th
Mr. Rays was somowha.t amu=ed at- the

. sensational report, but Mrs Rays, -perceiv-

ing the drift of the- doctor’s. ‘hints,’ as she
read Letween the lines, cla,sped her boy close-
ly in her arms, whlle Deborah boldly as-
serted ‘tha.t it was every word true, fur Bob-
by had been’ torn from ‘a destroyin enemy .
that she. m1<vtru=ted mxght xn yea.rs ha’ held -

-‘im - tighter nor the. blackest glpsy dungmg
Tcoulcl ha done"

Currency of Both Countrles.
s (By J. ‘Al Davis.)’

' ‘What is the (hlference between me and my .
'or his
‘ We are in'th same Sun-

bachélor uncle,

Christian Endeavor Society,j'both ‘Tead the

“'bible 'and pray evéry day, and ‘both try to -

do right. Without - boasting, it eee'ms to
me that I am as good as-he.’ -’

¢ Qutwardly,’ perhaps but at heart a.re
you ?

‘It does not seem to me tha.t we dlt’ter even
I don't belleve John is a hypocrite,
and I am sure I am not. If he gets to hea~
ven I'belicve I shall.” ’ )

‘I hope you will get there, but you are too
unlike John now to reach heaven.

‘Do you really believe John - w111 reach hea-

ven and I not ?*

. ‘ Yes, unless you change

‘But why should I, if my life is as good
ashis? I am doing all I can.-

‘Not all! though I admit yours is an up—
rlght honest worthy life, as far as the world
goes. But it lacks something.’ ;

‘ What, I'd like to know 7
' ‘Perhaps I can illustrate by this green-
back, Examine it carefully. It is a nice,
new, clean bill and was made at the place -
where the government bills are printed. Is
it good ? o ) .

‘I think so. I see nothiﬁg wrong akout it;
is there ?

‘Not that I know.. But would. ]t be a good
bill, would you take it, it it-had no signa.-
tures ?

N Ccrtamlv not.
without those.’

‘ Even though nice, clean new, and prlnted
at the government place 7" .

“It is entirely without value as currency
without the mgnature of govornment offi-
cials.’ . g

‘ That is, the currency, to be of va.lue,
must have a go-vernmenta.l sigpature or
stamp ?* - '

‘ Yes, sir.’

. SWell, Will, your. hfe is good but wlll not
pass in heaven because it has no stamp nor -
signature - of that government on-it. " Our
government officials will not sign bills made

It would be worthless




by other than the proper per:.ons Your
life lacks the endorsement of Christ;. and ‘he "
e will not ‘own: you “because’ your worth is the

»prrit.’ R
.Y But,’ uncle it seems ‘to me that my life

’ a.ccords ‘with the réquireménts of the bible

I keep the-law, obey thé commands of God’s
~“word, and cannot understa.nd why I should
“be excluded from heaven. B

‘Perhaps another banknote . lel help me :

< to explain This, you see, is a no* e of ‘the
=i v Bank: of 5 Engla.nd . It is worthless -as: ecur-

Teney here, but valuable “in; ‘Great “Britain, "

Now, -why must I have these rather than
greenbacks when I go to Dngland 7

" ‘Why, you must" uge the currency of‘ the'

“country in which you are.’”

- “Then greenbacks, worth their face here,»‘

are worthless' elcewhere; Why is that 2
S ¢ Fach country” has' its own currency
Cel 4Ty that right 7
‘I siippose so, or it would not be. o
‘Then, it greenba.cks are current only in

Amerlca, Why do you 1nsxst that a good life, ’

““current here, be acoepted as current m hea.-
ven ?” - .
e begln to see your meanmg

‘ Then let me add, that it you would have

your good life a.ccepted in hee.ven, you must
- have it 1ndorsed by the Lord Jesus. Before

-he will do that you must repent of all .sin”
‘and give your soul to him for salvation. You -

must submlt your will to his, and enter his
“.gervice for this and the life to comde.

.. Uncle, T see now 'that my lifg. does differ
greatly fr om J ohn s

o ‘Tha.t' is you expect that life current here
T w1ll pass in. heaven . It Yyou have. learned
‘that henven, rather let me say Christ’s ng—
dom, has it own currency, its own standard

of life, then you have learned a lesson that
many fail to get. But do not forget that the

' pame of Jesus must be on: everythmg that
is to be admitted to heaven.’

" ‘TUncle, your illustration of the currency
< helps me. I sec that while I have the cur-
’ rency” of one, John has that of both coun-

tries ; so he has a rizht to be certain.that
his life will be accepted in heaven.
trusted in the neatness of the bill rather
than in its signature.

dom, on my life— Wellspring.’

The Drummer Boy.

In a book entitled ‘Our Army Nurses,’ the -

following story is told by one of the noble
~ women who cared for the suﬁfermg so‘dlers
* . in the’ great Civil War.
" On entering her hoepltal word one morn-
-ing, she was attractcd by one of the new
‘faces she saw there, It was a childs face,
and it wore a smile. ’

‘His name is Henry —; not yet twelve,
but he has been in the army over three
yea.rs, the attendant said.

*. Thenurse went to the cot. where he lay.

‘GGood morning, mother,” he said, cheerful-
ly, holding out a thin hand\-

“You dear little fellow,* how came you’

“here? You are so young.’
1*My father ¥§vas drafted, and I got them
to take .me -with him for a drummer-boy.
. I've got no mother, nor brothers, nor sisters.’
‘Ah, so you called me mother. ' You do

need some one to take mothers place, I am"

sure.
‘Yes’m The boys told me you would tal\e
card of me. - ’

‘And where is your fnthor" -

% ‘He was killed thrc months ago ‘rt Antze—

result of “human’ effort rather tha.n the Holy ’

~then the Lord w1ll take me up "

_attendants said:

Jesus . tlefellow, and stole into church.

never indorses what does not belong to him.” -

He trusts in Jesus for " -

- n, andIi my own orthiness He'»*-
' n y N : orpha.n hoy to adopt

.-of Henry.

I have’

] "I see I must have the
" name of Jesus, the King of heaven’s king-

THE M SSENGER,Efn

tam ‘I was wonnded then—m my . hip —
Same ball -that killed my. {ather.

Thé eyes of the nurse were growing moist.
‘My little boy’ looks very happy, a.fter a.ll
‘What makes you so? she ‘asked, . ‘

- The child pulled a httle ‘biblo [rom under -
“his pxllow, and replied ‘In-the ‘bible"it says,

HWhen my-father and mothcr “forsake ‘me,
If I get.

well, and try to- he good, I- gue‘s 1 shall have

. a home somewhere. If I don’t get well, ’'m

--sureIshall’- T .
-.There ‘was ‘more-than- one deeply mrercst- g

ed listener now; a.nd ca.ch had some new
queation to. ask the lad. ' Childlike faith like
his was rare, even in the hospital, where it .

- 'was eommon for men to feel that they could

not die unless they were hstening toa hymn

. or a prayer. .

‘ ‘My little lad,’ someone a.sked ‘who taught

" you to trust in God"'

‘My mamma, untll she died; then ny
pa.pa.

‘I could go to Sunday-school.” . Then there
followed a pleasant sight. Two_ of the ward
“Get the child .ready; we'll
look after him.’ They. crossed their hands
and. cm'ned the. cnpple to Sundaymchool

- évery Sunday whlle ‘he was: m camp. . . But
By ones and twos -

they did.not go a.lone
and threes the bxg soldrcrs followed ‘the lit-
. They all -

Joved:him,. a.nd someone loolunv on, sa.xd —

‘A little child. shall lead them

.One; day a -surgeon. came to the nurse and

»sald ‘Here +is, a man looklng for.a soldier
Tell him. all you know

The nurse told h1m of the led 's .brief hfe,

-his.-beautiful spirit, and his longmg for a.n S

educa,tlon and a home.

“You have xnterested me greatly, saxd the
man, with- -moistened eycs... ‘My wife and I
had ‘planned to go to Camp Denison, but we
both dreamecd on the same night. that we
should come to Camp Chase. I think God
has-led us. Iam sure she will wish to take
the boy.’

Ina few minutes the lad’s fcehle arms were

wme_d about the man’s neck. He was cry- -
ing for joy. T .those who clustered around .
to bid the little fellow’ good -bye, the child

said:
‘I was sure God had a home for me,’

‘Youth s Companion.’.

Not Hers.

A reminiscence of Mrs Stowe publlshed in
the ‘Atlantic :Monthly" says that she always”
spoke and behaved as if she recognized her-
self to be an imstrument breathed upon by
the Divine Spirit. . "She was never' afflicted
with a personal consciousness of her repu-
tation, nor was she trammelled by it. The
sense that a great work had béen accom-
plished through her oaly made her more
humble, and her shy, absent-minded ways
were continually throwing her admrrers 1nto
confusion.

Late in life, when her failing powers made
it impossible for her to speak as one living

" in'a world which she seemed to have left far

bohind, she was accosted in the garden of
her country retreat in the twilight one even-
ing by a good old retired sea captain who

“was her neighbor for the time.’

*When I was younger,’ said he respect-
fully, holdmg his hat in his hand’ .while he
spoke, ‘I read with a great deal of satistac-

“tion and 1nst1uctron “Uncle Toms Cabin.”

The story impressed me very much and I

** am happy to shake hands Wwith you, Mrs.

Stowe, who wrote it.’
‘I did not write 1t’ answered the white-

r

The’ sur-‘
/ geon- says that T will‘be a’ cnpplc always.. -

‘When he’ got . better . he . was heard one
~Sunday morning plaintively to say: ‘I.wish

haired old lady gently, as she shook the cap-
tain's | hand

: ‘You didn’t'! he ejaculated
‘ment “Why, who did, then' ? ~ :
‘God wrote it she replied, srmply ‘1

-‘i‘morely did his dictation.’

‘Amen t’: ‘sald the: captam reverently,

.he walked thoughtfully away — WeIISpnng -

- The -Waif. »
Just a ‘lonely little' maiden from . the city's
dust and hea i

A homeless lonelv little waif w1th blue eyes .

‘sad-and sweet;

No father's hand w1th thoughtful care the !

little life had- bles=e:l
love ha.d eer the

.No mothers touch of-
tangled hair calessed

Her cars had he'trd Ein’s blasphcmies her
cheeks had felt its blows,

JAnd-in the wide, wide city.she had lived—
just how, God knows

But now, out to the country,——ltind hee.rte

had planned the way—
She rode to breathe the: summer brea,th a
fortmght and-a day

On, joy of all that journey ! and sweeter joy

to come
When Farmer Stehbms took .her to his plear
~sant ‘upland home.

The wide— old-fashioned - waggon ‘was a

chariot with wings, :
And the big house on the hillsme
‘grander than a. king's.

All the beammg bllss of sunshme a.ll the
woodla.nd’s song and strr,

All the hloom of rural bca.uty wa.s paradise :

“to- her

‘-And ‘the b of Dbees that wa.ndeled in the

da.lsy ﬁelds all day -
Was music“of" ano her worl'd‘ tha,t stole her
heart away. C ‘ .

'She knew the spreadmg mnple “that tho

. robins loved the.best - .-
She, found the clump of grasses where the
ground bird hid its nest,
And when the wind at evening whispered
thro’ the orchard boughs ' :
She went with Farmer Stebbins to help drwe
- home the cows. )

And.when, at quiet bedtxme, with touch of

tender care

Kind Mother Stelbins’s gentle hand brushed
back the tangled hair,

One little heart with happmess was full and
running o’er,

One little soul was filled with love till lt
could 'hold no more. . "

Too soon the VISlt ended the partmg trme

drew nigh,
She kissed kind Mother Stebhms bid the
birds and bees good-by,

And climbed into the waggon with its wide

old-fashioned seat,

Once more a homeless little wzuf with blue )

eyes sad and sweet.

But when they reached the station and
bheard the whistle’s blast,

Around the farmer’s sunbrowned .neck two
little arms clung fa,st

‘Don’t send me back ! Don’t send me 1’ the
sobbing creature said.

And Farmer Stebbins swallowed hard,.then
bent his hushy head.

And soft unloosed the clinging arms and put
the grieved child down; .

He stooped and kissed the tear-stained face
‘and smoothed the hair of brown;

And then,—the long-train sped away zu'ound
a distant hlll, -

'But a happy brown-haired maiden sta.ys With

 Farmer Stebbins still,
— Sheldon C. Stodda.rd in ‘Youth’s Com-

-panior »
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‘her web?

#@LITTLE FOLKSs+

A Tmy Housekeeper.

‘I have found 8 charmm«f httlc
home up among the rafters.
and look at it

‘Oh, a.spider’s home?

_ No, not really her home, thls
wide- spread web is her trap, her
hunting-net, her fishing-seine,
wherewith she draws the fields of

_air, but not her home.

Look back of the web; do you see
a funnel of white silk, tightly
woven, and firmly fastened down?
That is Madame Spider’s home, her
bedroom, nursery, dmlng-room, Ler -
house,’ -

1 think that the Spldel is the ug-
liest insect that there isy says one.
But pardon me, the spider is not an
insect at all. All insects have six
legs; the spider has eight; every in-
sect’s body is in three parts, head

: chest hinder part; the splder has |

but two parts to her body

'l‘he splder 1s somethmﬂr like - an.

crustacean—m fact it i is, c]assed ot‘ :

late amonv the crustaceans Tts

covermg is mot built of nn«rs, hke_
that of insects, ‘but is’ a touOh skm, 3
approaching the covering of some - g

of the shrimps. Let.us lvooL at the
life of Madame Splder :

‘taker :
‘web is inade and inhabited by the

mother ‘spider alone, except when -
Mrs. Spider-

her children are little.
is.generally on bad terms with Mr.
Spider.~ She has an ugly habit of
biting off his legs, so thatin general
he has only three or four of his
eight left him. He then goes into a
retreat among roots, or under
stones, to wait until new legs grow.
In this power to regrow a lost mem-
ber, the spider is like the crab.

" How does Madame Spider build
The material is wound
on little spinnarets or wheels; with-
in her bodv She attaches.an end of
a line of her silk to some object from
which she means to begin her web,
then she draws it forth, slowly guid-
ing and twisting it with her feet.

- In making her trap-web she makes
They -

ber long lines, or rays first.-
cross in“the center. Then she be-

- gins with the circular or.cross lines,-

the cuter one first. The. extemor

. three.or four are widest apart; as
'ghe nears the center the lines are

~ Come

‘Why not say Mlster Splder” you _

ask. TR
STt i M:ulame Splder who ig the \

-usual spmner, house-bmlder, care-
“In-nine cases.out of ten the . ¢

whole: a mere rough

closer together I"mally the Web is
finished, and Madame is at the
center

‘Her last care is to attach a line

which she carries to her - clo<e1y
woven nest or home.

. This line is usually held in her
hand as she sits in her home; the

‘least jar of the web is communi-

._cated to.t}ns line in the spider’s lit-
tle hand—she has two hands near
‘her mouth—and at once she runs
“up to see what is taken in the web.

Now let-us sprinkle on the web a
little bit or two of broken scraps of
straw or leaves The line reports
disturbance, and up comes the
house-mistress. The splder is ex-
ceedmgly neat the very least htter

on her web is a provocation to Ler:
at once she takes hold of the web
with one of her hands and shakes it
gently, to shake off the refuse. If
it still clings she shakes harder.
Now if it is still on the web, she ve-
golves to sacrifice a part to the
shake may
bring down the entire web, so she

" carefully cuts out the soiled por-

tion, using her jaws as a pair of scis-
sors. When the objectionable part
falls out, she carefully mends’ the

web, matching the threads as beau- -

tifully as the most expert seam-
stress.-—Child’s Paper.

Conquer by Kindness:

I was-amused at an act of polite-

ness I once witnessed: on tlie part of.

a monkey that had a peculiar effect
o my dog.. One.day an Italian
organ grinder, accompanied-by a

trained monkey, wandered into our

-

- by raising his hat.

. this!”
- low lns e\ample, who, when 1€ was

town, and’ the man stopped before,
my house to play. ' v

"The monkey was .an 1nte111gent
little fellow, and 'was att_u'ed in a
jacket and cap. While his master

_was. grinding out the music, the

monkey hopped down from the or-

_gan where he had been sitting, and,

jumping-the fence, came up mto my
yard.

He was at once spled by a fox ter-
rier of mine, and the dog made &
rush at him. " 'The monkey awaited
the onset with such undisturbed
tranquility that the dog- halted
within a few feet'of him to recon-’
noitre. - Both ‘animals took'a long
steady stare at each other, 'when
suddenly the monkey raised his paw
and gracefully saluted his enemy
-The dog’s head
and tail dropped, 'and he sneaked
off into the house, and would not
leave until satisfied that his polite
but mysterious friend hdd departed.

‘Boys, you can learn a lesson from.
' Ask Jesus 0 help you “to- fol- :

reviled; reviled not agam “Be pohte
and gentle; and rude boys will -be-

7 ~ ashamed and be” led to see that
' Christians c¢an conquel bv
_ ness.—* Unknown, :

L ind-

“Making Yesterdays.

¢ What are you doing, I‘rank 27

‘Nothmg, mother. R P

¢ Oh, yes,. my:boy, you are, saxd
mother; as Frank, -looking rather

" surprised, slipped down awkwa_,rmy :

from the window seat, where he

-bad been idly lolling, and came to-

wards her, hands in pockets. ¢ And
I will tell you what it is : you are
busy making a yesterday.’.

Frank stared a httle harder and
opened his mouth, -

¢ Makmg yesterdays, mother, he
drawled; ¢ what’s that ?*

¢ 'Why, Frank, don’t you see, said -
mother, ‘that every ¢to-day’ very
soon gets to be a ‘yesterday,’ and
then we look back on the work we
have done or left undone, and some-
times we feel very much ashamed. .
Yesterday has got all its record
written down, and we can’t alter it
one bit, even though We Qre ever so
good to- -day. Its time 1s gone, and
its chances are gone; and when we
look back on lt we may be rrlad or
sorry, but we can’t mend it or go
over it again. . To-morrow we may
plan for, but.yesterday we can only
remember, and sometimes we don’t




N tqmte enjoy domg that You know

" how yesterday atternoon you—-'

© . ¢Oh, don’ty mother, put in Frank,

[as though he was afraid that. the
- sleepy. old cat, . the only creature
within hearing, would listen to the

- story, and know how he had ‘wasted

a whole afternoon grumbhng at the
rain,

¢ Very Well I won’t remind you,’
said mother, smiling, ¢ for I often
feel.ashamed of my yesterdays, or
of bits of them; only make a.better
one, I‘Iank, out of this to-day, so
. that when you wake up to-morrow

morning you will have a nice plea-

sant, busy yesterday lying behind,
not an ugly wasted, empty one,
frowmnw -at you from across. the
.« last sunset)

- Frank wondered a.little .at- the
strange idea, and then he set to
- work.. ITe mended. the rabbit-hutch

first,-and then he .fed the pigeons

and tidied up his little sister’s gar-
den. The next morning he found
he had made a very much better
\'{ all of nmht W1th a brlght smxle
and scnt bim forward with a glad

heart mto another to- day —~Luey-

'_l‘ ylor m ¢ Band of Hope Rev1ew ?

Our Father s House.

We are busy to11111g
In the lower room,
Working for our Father,, .
Mid the shade and gloom.

“We must leave our labor,
At _the close of day,
- 'We shall hear him calling,
¢ Children, come away,

o ‘Layr aside your labor, .
Climb the stair of death,
“Where the gloom is ho'hted
~ By'the lamp of faith/ 7 .

We are very fearful,

Children still are ‘wej;
‘When we see the darkness,
" _ Hushed the mirth and glee.

One by one then climbing
Upward through the gloom,
Till we meet our Father
In the upper room.. .

Joy by far exceeding
All we dreamt below.

In the Father’s presence
Shall his childrén know.

- Well'he, Lnows our failures,

~ All ‘oitr faults and fears,

" We will praise his mercy
For the by one years. ' -

'l‘hank h1m for his n'oodness,
Tor the victories: won,
Shall I hear him saying,
“Child of mine, well done?? .
—¢ British Messenger.) -

THE MF

Emma S Ambltlon

‘0 mamma !’ she sald lookmw up
W1th flushed face; ¢ There is Just the
loveliest story in here ! Tt is about :

a little girl who was only ten years
old and her mother went away to
see a sick sister and was gone for a
whole week; and this little girl

made tea and toast, and baked pota- .over a few things, T will make thee

toes, and -washed the dishes, and

did every single thmw for her father 1

kept house, you know, mamma

.Now, I’'m ’most ten years old, and

I could keep. house for papa. Iwish
you “would go to Aunt Nellie’s and
stay a whole month, and let e keep
house. I know how to make toast,
mamma, Just splendldly ! and cus-
tard; and Hattie said she would
teach me how to make ginger-cake
some day. Won’t you please to go,
mamma ?’

¢I don’t think- I could ‘be coaxed
to'do it,’ said: Mrs Eastman ¢The
mother: of that httle grrl -in the
book; probably, knew that she could
trust ‘her " little daughter, ““hu
should expect you to leave ‘ the

that mterested you' and. I should
expect the potatoes ,-,o,burn ins the
oven while you played: in. the: sa:nd
at the door. "I couldn’t trust you 1n
the least.’ : g

¢ Mamma - sald Emma w1th sar-
prise and- 1nd1rrnat10n in’ her voice.
‘What makes you: say that 7. Yon
have never tried me at all. Why
do you think I wouldn’t do as well
as a girl in a book™?’

‘Haven’t I tried you, dear ? Do .

you know it is just three-quarters
of an  hour since I sent you to dust
the sitting-room, and put everything
in nice order for me ?° Now look at

" those books tumbled upside down

on the floor, and those papers blow-
ing about the room, and the duster
on-the chair, and ‘your toys on the
table; while my little girl reads a
story about another little girl who

 helped her mother.”

€0, welly said Emma, her cheeks
very red, ¢ that is different, nothmﬂ
but this old room to dust. IfI had

something real frrand to do like’

keeping house for papa, you Woul_d
see how hard I would work; I

~wouldn’t stop to play, or to read or

anything.’

. ¢ Emma, dear, perhaps you;wll be
surprlsed to hear me say so, but the
words of Jesus Christ show that you‘
are mistaken.” - - .

- ¢Mammal’ said Emma agam

"~ and ﬁnally paused

FNGER _,,.‘_’-}9

and her voice showed that she was

very much surprised,

‘ They. -certainly- do—listen.: ‘He
that is faithful in that. whlch is least
is faithful also in much ‘and he that
is unjust in the least is unjust also
in much.” ‘And once he said to a
man, ¢ Well done, good and faithful
servant; thou hast been faithful

ruler over many thmgs » Can 1 say

“that to you this morning ? ’—Pansy

Rest.

‘A mother was talking to her sick

and dying child, trying to sooth the .

sufferm«r one. First she told the
little oneo'f the music in heaven

that she would hear—of the harps

and songs of joy. ‘But, mamma,
spoke the feeble child, ‘I am so sick,
it would give me pain to hear that
music.’

~ The mother, grleved at the fallure
of her words to comfort her darling,

next told her of the River of Life,
gushing from the throne of God, °

and of the lovely scenes of the New
Jerusalem She talked at lenoth
‘Mamma, I’'m
too sick,’- lisped the dying child,
‘too tlred to 11Le those pretty
thmgs A

« Deeply palned the mother hfted
the child and. pressed it -to- ler
bosom, and . the little omne  said: -
‘Mamma, this is what I want—rest
—and if Christ will take me to bis
breast and let me. rest, then I would
like to go to heaven now:—D. I.
Moody. ‘

Somebody El.5c.

Who s Somebody Else, I should hke
: - to know ?
Does he live at the North or
South ?
Or isita lady fair to see
Whoseé name’ is in everyone's
mouth ?
For Meg says, ¢ Somebody Dlse w 111
» sing,’ -
" Or,  Somebody Else can play, ,
And Jack says, ‘ Please let Some-
body Else
Do some of the errands to- day

‘There are battles in life we only can

fight, :
And victories, too, to win,

‘And Somebody Else cannot take -

our place,
‘When we shall have ¢ entered iny
But if Somebody Dlse has done his
- work
" While we for our ease- have
striven,

"Pwill be only fair if the blessed re-

“ward
~ To Somebody Else is given.
—*Temperance Record.’ -

——
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- ‘Whn-. will' a- man_do for drink? _
will he not do? Let me speak only of what-

" often heavily, at night.

The Primary Catechism on

: Beer;

BEDR AND CRIME

'(By Julia Coimau, National Temperance So-.

clety, New York)

Q —What s, the effect ot beer on. the moral

) character ? :
A~The beer drmkcr is hkely to’ be mor-w

ose, bruta.l and surly. ]
Q—Where can this readily be ‘Seen?

A—In the beer-sa.ioons where quarrelimg )
. is very common,

-Q.—Are “these . cases otten scrious ?
- A—They often result in bIoodshed and

"~ sometimes.in murder.

Q.—Of what ages are thege criminals ?

A—Of all ages, but the young a.re the most

nUMmMerous.
Q.—How . does beer
stronger drinks in prcducmg crime ?
- A—It -is worse, for  -with
drinks they soon become stupid, while with

. peer they *~main able to do mischief.

‘Q-~What are the results of beer-drmking

" in England ?

A—Just as bad a.3 elsewhnre
rQ—How, then, ought we to looh upon the
Lecr-houses ?

~v'A—As so many nurscries ot crime m the'__

Drink.

(From. the ‘Suceess. ’)

1 know; tell the story——the plain nnvarnxsh—
ed story of what I have done—for drinl, )
- “To begin at the hennning would make too
long a story; suffice it to say ‘that up to a
certain period in my career mine was just
the ordlnary story of an average man who
liked ‘a little life’;- working by day, drinking,
-Then debts accu-
mulated, and I drank ‘deeper still, uitil, un-
fitted for my work — work which I once

-dearly loved, and at whlch I had achieved

cénsiderable success—my means of livell-
‘hood wa3 taken from mo, and another was
chosen to fill my post.

. ‘In debt, out of a situation, a wife and two
chlldren to keep (a wife I once fondly doted
‘on, children I once ‘loved dearer than life), 1
‘quickly dried up the sympathy of my frieads,
borrowing largely from them, -ostengibly to
provide for those at home, but really to satis-

fy my now insatiable craving -for liquor.

Then, the first warning came, - My goods
were distrained on for rent. Even then I
might have saved myself, for on again apply-

ing to one of my friends he supplied me -

with sufficient money to pay out the broker,
and offered . me a situation if'I gave up the
drink.

‘T took the money gladly; bappy for the
moment with the thought that our liome was
saved; that, for the present, at any rate,
there was no likelihood ‘of my wife a,nd chil-
dren being turned into the streets.
sequel!’

- ‘Going homcward I met a boon com-

o panion a,nd entenng a public-house told him.
. of ' my good fortune, and,; changing cne of the
" sovereigns, which were to do me such ser-
ovice, T ca.lled for ‘drinks.’

Then a.nother

'-'THE:

and a.uother followed in quick succession
‘1" became intoxica.ted a.nd wrthout ano*her
thought of- home, wife, or children, Tlet the s
pending 1t swiths ax 1a.vish —hand
- wfor the beneﬁt of a11~who Would oondescen

',-'5~monev ﬂy,

compare thh the

the strepger

What"

‘Bt the

‘fiom his employer's stock.

to share in my good fortune’ ’

‘Two days later I'returned home penni e;s' g
Home" The house empty, not’ a stick of “fur-
_niture"left, my- w1£e and ‘cHildren crouchmg"
on the floor before an- empty ﬁre-plaee hun- .
Lo gry, shivermg, but waiting a.nxiously for me

Home' :

‘How I raved. at falso’ triends and sordid.
' relatives, raved at the . world

raved at and curséd-all — but myself, - .. -

‘Well, we managed to ‘shift into apart- -

ments, and a relative ‘of my wife (who, by
the way came of an anstocratic family and

had been broughtup as a lady) -made her an.
" allowance"of fitteen shilhngs a-week. 1” For

some weeks I managad to satist‘y my craving

wrth half this allowance, until; in fact; one -
week when, the two.children being ill, my.

wife refused to give me any of the money.
Thl.s led-to high words, and ended -in my
wife” calling me-a drunkard,

from which I had never ‘before received any

_but kind ‘and loving words—incensed at this;-

I say, I raised my fist and struck her sense-
less at my feet'

‘T felt no. remorse Sen:.cle~s as she Iay [0 8
can sometimes see her now), I ransackcd :

her pockets and departed from the house
with the purse and the money it contained!
She should never apply such a 'name to‘ me
agam I thought and to teach her a iesson,

to show ‘her how she had erred I got drunk-
—drunk with-the money which was so badlyr .

needed. to obtain, absolutely neces~ary food

" and medicine fof my ailing children!
What a Ma“i« . Wlll do Fort
: - : <+ died, I sometimes think that perhaps it wag

‘best s0. But why did my wife, who .some-

" “That night-one-of them’ (my little . girl)

How appeared changed toward me, cause me

unnecessary pain by saying that -indirectly -

I had caused the death of my child? -
‘‘However, the matter sobered me for a

time, and I even had the temerity to apply:

for two or three advertised vacancies. - But
this was only a flash in the pan, and T quick-
1y.lapsed into my old habits. Things went
on after this, sometimes. worse, seldom bet-
ter, until my wife, who had for several
months been doing a little charing, caught a
sovere chill. One evening I'left her in bed,
as.comfortable as I could make her, with the
few unpledgeable articles of bed-clothing we
possessed, and went out.”
shilling left to call our own, I remember, and
as she said she wa.nted nothing, I took that
with me.

" ‘It takes but a vory short time to spend a
shilling, but by judicious management I made
it last me until midnight. - 'When I returned
home T was too intoxicated to undress, so,
sinking into a chair, I slept till morning. I

"was awakened by my boy—then a.bout thir-

teon years of age. -

¢ “ Mother is.cold,” said he, “and I cannot
wake her.”

‘She never did wake again; she was dead.

‘But, to hurry on with my story, I then
had to bestir myself, and my first endeavor
wag to find a situation—for my son., He
eventually entered a grocer’s establishment
as errand boy, and soon ingratiated-himself
so well with his employer, that he was plac-

_ed bohind -the counter ag an e;sistant, the

first vaca.ncy that ocourred, His wages, how-
ever, Wgre very_ small, not nearly sumcient
for. both ‘of .us to live upon, and by: degtees 1
persuaded him to bringv,home a few articles

him to filch the petty cash! ‘I have no wish
to spare myself, therofore, I say plainly that

I\JES ENG ER.

1 mdueed him. Had I not dofne 50, 1 believe
_he wouid have remained a.s honest as the

" within the clutches of the law. .

i gene_ral -

Jlar twenty-ﬁve or thirty years ago.
- written by . James Paul Crawford a native-

Rather it did
‘not end there, for, incensed at havmo such
- an ‘epithet thrown at. me from ]ips tco,

We only had a°

'Then T-induced _

a.bled‘ to obtain. a good supply ot drink).
then the’ bubble’ burst My boy was prose-

he.fell into. bad company, and aga.in came
So far: a.s I
kxow, he may be even- now in ‘prison. -

" ‘But why say more .?.. Have I not. said
enongh sufficient to_amply illustrate what a
man will do for drink' What wili he not
do"’

The Drunkard’s Ragglt Wean.

[The fo]lowmg tender lyrrc Was verY POPU-
It was

of Katrine, ‘Ayrshire, Scotland ‘and attracted -
the attentlon of Queen Vlctoria "It has
been sung to the oid tune, ‘Castles in the

-air’

A wee bit raggit laddie gangs wan'rin thro'’
the street,

Wadm’ ’mang the snow wi’ his’ wee hacket
feet, -

‘Shiverin’ 1’ the cauld blast, grcetm wz the

pain ; -
Wha's-the puir wee callan"’ He's a drunk—
a.rd’s raggit wean. ST

He stauns at ilka door, an’ he. heeks wi"

- wistful’ e’e .
To see- the crood aroun’ the ﬁre a-iauchm
... Toud wi’ glee ; A e
But he daurna vénture'een; tho hlS heart be
" elet sne fain,

‘ 1"01_ he. manna play “wi” 1ther balrn;, the

drnnkard’s raggit wcan

Oh, see the wee int Iaddie hi.. hcart is unco
fou,

.The sleet is blawin’ cauld, aud hes drouklt

through and through ; ]
He's spierin’ for his mither, an’ he wun’ers
~ whaur she’s . gane—-
But, oh! his mither she forgets her pu1r wee
raggit wean. 7 - .

‘He kens nae faither's loue, and he kens nae

mither’s care,

To soothe his wee bit sorrows or kame his
tautit hair,

To kiss him when he waukens or smooth his
bed at e’en,

An’, oh! he-fears his faither’s face the

drunkard’s raggit wean

Oh, pity the wee iaddie,..sae guileless an’ gae
young,

The oath that leaves his fathers lip ’11 set-
tle con his.tongue.;.

An’ sinfu’ words his mither speaks, his in-
fant lips Il staim; =

For, oh ! there’s nane to guide the bairn, the
drunkard s raggit wean.,

Then surely we micht try an’ turn that sin-
fu’ mither’s heart,

Arn’ try to get his faither to act a faithers
part,

An’ mak’ them lea’ the drunkard’s cup, and
never tastecagain,

An’ cherish wi’'a parents’ care; thenr puir.
wee raggit wean. e

—‘Temperance Advocate. i s

Said a prominent teacher ‘I “Gan” “go:
through this school and put my. ‘hand on,
every: boy. that uses toba.cco for he shows it -
in his face, and if I'am in doubt I-can prove
my surmise by looking at his recitation
marks.

' cuted-for theft and. convrcted on’ his release .

e
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_ enemies.
world in the place of Christ, has Christ’s ene-

THE MESSENGER-

LESSON' “VIIL-NOVEMBER L

" The Chrlstlan 'AFmor..

Ephesiz.ns vi., 10-20." ~Read the whole
cha.pter Gommif verses, 13-17. .

'GOLDEN TEXT

‘Be strong in ‘the Lard and in the power
of his might.’  (Eph. vi., 10.)

Home Readmgs.

M. Eph. vi., 1-24.—The Christian armor. -
T. Rom. xiii., 8-14. — ‘Put on the armor of
- light’
W.. Ps. xviii,,

with strength.
Th. I, Thess. v., 1-28—‘The breastplate of
faith and love.

F. Col. iv., 1-18. — ‘Continue in prayer, a.nd ‘
atch.’

W
S. Ps exliv., 1-15 —Blessed be the Lord my
streng th !
S. Eph. i, 1-23 —*The exccedmg greatness of
his power.,) -

Lesson Story.

Paul writes to the Christians of Ephesus
a tender letter of advice. = A -letter which
each of us would do well to ponder, study-
ing, committing to memory, and absorbing
its teachings into our very lives. Note es-

" pecially the prayerful splrit running through

the whole, bursting out in those wonderfiul,
-far-reaching, praise-inspiring prayers, giving
such an insight into Paul’s conception of
whg,t a Christian should ‘be, by the grace of
Go

Our lesson to-day is taken from the last
part of this lotter, After the exhortations

to:children and .parents,-.' servants. and -mas-.

ters and all Christians in their relation to
cach other as well as to the world, he inti-

. matés that this excellence of conduct is not’

‘possible in their own streagth, but that

the Lord bad provided strength .for them.:

They must be strong in the Lord, and put
on the armor of his sirength, that’ they might
be able to withstand, ‘as did our Lord, the
wiles of the evil one,

Paul is careful to make plain the fact tha.t
the Christian warfare is not -against human
The Christian standing in the

mies to deal with, Satan and his hosts. The
enemy can not harm our Lord except as he
can harm us, therefore he is our relentless
foe, attacking us constantly in ithe most in-~
sidious and treacherous manner. As a de-
fence against this continual danger we are
to gird on the whole armor which God has
provided for us. | Truth, Righteousness,
Peace, Faith, Salvation, are all given us

through Ghrist for protection. The word of -

God is the sword which the Spirit “uses to
fight our battles. Prayer is another great
weapon,

Paul beseeches his converts to pray much
for him, and for all the saints. It is as im-

_portant to pray that Christians may keep

cloge to their Saviour and obedient to God,
as. that sinners should be converted.

Lesson kiymns. -

Soldiers of Christ, arise,
And put your armor on,

Btrong in the strength which God supphes
'I’hrough His eternal Son;

Strong in the Lord of Hosts,
And in His mighty power,

" 'Who in the strength of Jesus trusts

Is more than conqueror.

Leave no unguarded place,

No weakness of the soul,
Take every virtue, every grace,
And fortify the whole.
To keep your armor bright, .

. Attend with constant care’ |
Still walking in your captain’s sight
And watching unto prayer.

Stand then, in. His great might,
With all His strength endued;
But take, to arm you for the fight

The panoply of God,—
That having all things done,
And all your conflicts passed,

' Ye may o'ercome through Christ a.lone -«

And stand entire at last.

. growing cold.

30-60.—Thou hast girded me’

" Lesson l‘lmts

The epistle to the. Ephegians w-as wntten, .

dunng the latter part of Paul's first imprison-
ment in’ Rome. The Church at Ephesus had

been founded' by Paul during his stay in'that’
city seven of cight years.before. It was a-

strong; zealous, faithful church at that time.
About thirty years Iater we read’ that they
had left their first love and zea.l and were
(Rev. ii.; 1-7.) ~
‘Strong in the Lord,” -as the bra.noh draws
its strength from the vine, ‘(John xv,, 4.,
(Zech., Iv., 6.)
- ‘Armor of God’—(Rom. xiil., 12, 14.). - L
“‘Spiritual wickedness,—lit., wicked spirits.

JThe higher we get in the Christian life, tho

more we will be tempted and tried. There
is no more dangerous teaching than that
which excludes the ideca of a personal devil,
The bad men of this_world are actuated by
some evil spirit, it would be as sensible to
say that everyome. is good as that. thers is
no devil. (John viii.,-44.)
‘Weapons—(II. Cor., x., 4, 5.).

Primary Lesson.

.‘Be strong in the Lord,’ Did you ever try
to keep yourself from doing anything naugh-
ty for a whole year? Or a whole month or
week—were you ever perfectly good for a
whele day? You know how hard you tried,
and how you found you were not strong
gnough to keep perfectly good even for a

ay.

It is impossible, for anyone to be really
good in their own strength. A person may
seem very good and act. very nieely but he
can not please God unless his heart has
been made pure by the blood of Jesus. We
can not please God in our own strength,

how, then, shall we please him? We must

ask God to put his Holy Spirit in us so that
we will have to obey him. We must ask
Jesus to put his strength in us 'so that we

‘_will be strong to fight against temptations,

‘What-are some of the pieces of armor that
Jesus will give us? There is the girdle of

truth to keep us from wanting to say or. act

anything false or untrue. There is the
breastplate of righteousness to "make * us

hate the: thought of -anything  wrong -or

mean, -- There are the shoes of peace to keep
us from quau'relhng or doing a.nythmg un-
kind.

“There is the shield of faith to keep us from
getting discouraged and thinking God has
forgotten us.- God never forgets us. He is

always near though sometimes he does not.

let us feel him near us, so that we may learn
to trust him without“feeling, Faith is know-
ing God is near when we do not feel his pre-

sence. Faith makes us believe God’s word..

God’s word is the sword of the Spirit with
which our battles are fought.” For this rea-
son it is important for us to know what
God’s word says. We must study the Bible
and learn verses by heart, asking God
to make them plain to us by his Holy Spirit.

So shall we be ‘strong in the Lord and in-

the. power of his might.
Search Questions.‘

Who is supposed to have been sent with
this letter to the Ephesia.ns"

SUGGESTED HYMNS,

‘Stand Up, Stand Up,’ ‘Watch and Pray,’
*‘Hear the Battle-cry,’ ‘There’s a Royal Ban-
ner,’ ‘Faith is the Victory,” /Onward Chns-
tian Soldiers.’

Practxcal Pomt.,

- . November, 21,
Ephesians vi., 10-20.

Only they who grow in grace will become

gpiritual giants. Verse 10. .-

Clad in the whole armor of God, the Chris-
tian may stand against all the foes of Chris-
tiapity, for God and truth and native land,
and with all other soldiers of t.he €ross.
Verses 11-13.

The girdle of God’s truth will bind the ar-
mor together, and give the soldier courage
in the conflict. @ The breastplate of Jesus’
righteousness is the best protection for the
penitent heart. Verse 14. -

The Christian should ever pray, ‘Take my
feet, and let them be swift and beautiful for
thee.’ Verse 1b.

. Compare Jealah 1ii,, q.

Without faith it is impossible either to

please God or to. parry the darts of the devil,

Yerse 16.
The Christian helmet

~

is proot against

salvation. (I, Thess. v., 8.)

The sword is double-edged it either con-~
verts or condemns. : Verse 17. i
Heb. iv., 12., also Rom X, AT

Panl . knew the power a.nd importance ot
prayer. when ho asked the Ephesian Chris-
tians to pra.y for him.

Thus may we inspire the life of a brother
or sister by tervent effeotua.l prayaer.

Verses 18-20.

- . A, H. CAMERON.
Tiverton, Ont. S
Christian Endeavor.Topic.

Nov. 21.—Gratitude to whom? For what?
how shown?—Luke xvii., 11-19 (A thanks-
giving toplc )

Junijor Prayer-=Meetmg TOplC.
Nov. 21. -—-How can we show our gratitude

to God? Luke xvii., 11-19 (A thanksgiving
toplc) - . R

Learn‘by Heart.

Time was, in the boyhood of ‘some of us;,.
when the faculty chiefly employed in both
Sunday and day schools was the -memory.
Dverything that it was at all possible to treat
in that way was learned by rote, 100 often
without any {ntelligent comprehensmn of the
meaning, on the part of the learner.. ‘Have
we not gone to the opposite extreme in theso
days ? To refer particularly to the Sunday-
school, are there not many among our read-
ers who have found the sélect passages of
Scripture that were then laid up in the mem-
ory, a store-house of both inteHectual and
spiritual treasure ? How many of the chil-
dren in the average Sunday-school of to-day

can repeat from memory ‘correctly a half- .

dozen psalms, or as many chapters of one of
the Gospels or Eplstlea The same question
may be-asked in regard to choice hymns or
other selections from the best and noblést
literature embedded in the language ?  May
we not say, with full assurance that every

reader will agree with us, that no child in a

Sunday-school or Christian home ought to
be permitted to reach his or her teens with~
out ‘having:safely .stored. in’ memory' every
word of, let us say at the least, the Sermon
on the Mount and other of Christ’s own dis-
courses, a goodly number of the grandest
psalms, and such other passages of Serip-
ture as Paul’s discourse on love, in the thir-
teenth, and on the resurrection gope, in the
ﬁrteenth of first Corinthians, Will not Sun-
day-school superintendents and teachers
think about this *—* Canadian Baptist.’

A

" How to Interest SchOlars.

Many of you are.Sunday-school teachers
and it is to you partxcularly that I would
make a few suggestions,

Wouid it not be pleasant and proﬁtable to
have your scholar spend an evening at your
home once every week, two weeks, or as
you judge would be advisable ? )
. I am a teacher myseclf, and have tried thl.a
plan for almost a year, finding that it has
been a grand success, and that it has been
the means of binding the. affections of
teachers and scholars together in a manner
which could not otherwise have been accom-
plished were it not for those pleasant even-
ings spent in each other's society.

True, we may sometimes inconvenience
ourselves to have them come, but think of
the pleasure it will afford them, and devote
yourself entirely to them.

If they are fond of readings hunt up your
choice selections and read to them. ‘If
they love music, why, though your knowledge

*may be limited in that diroction, do the very

best you can.

But by all means make them teel comfort-
able and at case; and try to the. best -of your

ability, to make the times pass profitably,
as well as pleasantly, and I am sure you will
gucceed.

You dorn’t know how mnch good you may

‘do in this direction, or how much infiluence

you may acquire 6ver your scholars.—Chrig-

tian at Work.’

- —————

I have not taken up a collection in mny
church for many years, says a pastor. We

- make an offering to the Lord’s work.

11
doubts and fears because it is the. hope of

Compare ‘

<

L
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Keepmg Chlldi‘ n at Home._

i -'»dnven back—forever.
‘sleep "that God. allows :you ‘and :g0 . without
“’what he denies, ‘but fly from drugs as you:

: There. are few mvestments that’ parents .
. o.can make ‘which will pay* so la.rge profits as

amusements that will - kesp theu' sons and

'da.ughters at home-of evénings.”

* At almost -any" gacrifice. of.. comfort 1t ia

. " 'worth while to set-apart a Toom in'the house
~that ‘the children” may call their. own.
~+thig edch .one may have a, cupboard or closet

where_his: or het belongmgs in-the way. of.

_~books, toys and trinkets may be kept undis~
. “turbed by other hands, .
.. "child can- have his.or her own room, 'so much
'~ the better; indeed; it is becoming:an’ ‘unwrit-
" “{en’law that’ separate beds are necessary for -
“children; and separate rooms, if.the’ situation

-Of ‘course, if each

of the family will permit it. --It costs but lit-

‘t1¢ in bhilding.a house to provide an extra .
‘room; if this cannot be afforded, there is ‘al-

most always an attic' that couid be'made
“{olerable as a play-room at a small expense,

~‘Oh, T suppose we will Jhave to go! -
.-, are a.lwaty<l delighted when their little friénds
.come to see ‘them, beoause they declare they
.oan have so much more fun at home. )
. 'This is g healthful and hopéful ‘state of af- .
. Ia.irs There is-no grea,ter compliment ‘that”
can be paid’ to parents; than to havethe chil-
. dref’ always willing to- remain’ in the house: .
~ 1t shows good feeling and: fcllow=hip between-
- parent and’ child,

- their studies at the expense of their bodily .

- cal development.-

"In one family whers there are many chil-

+. .dren, the. dining—room, which is the largest:

L a.partmont in the. house, has beén, by a sort’

of- genera.l consent, turned over to ihe little

. ""ones cvery evening attcr the last meal of
“’the, day.

'books on the table, turn somersaulis over

the’ floor, play -antics of all. gorts with . the

They may spread their toys and’

furnitufe, and mnobody. objécts s0 Jong as they
do not. indulge in breakage and’ quarrell.ng
The line.is drawn at that point, The din is
pometimes dreadful, but.there’ are two wise

" parents who have learned by a careful study
-of the children .

in the neighborhood that
noise at" home isa ‘#ood: deal better than sly
wickedness abroad. The résult of this coutse
is that there is searcely a suggestion of gomg

out.of evenings.  When the children are'in- -
vited to the neighbors’ they sometimes meet

the invitation with a sigh and the remark:
They

‘and an : absence of the
dread and fear that is one ot the most .pa~
thietic phases of child-life. - The little ones
who live under a contmual cloud, who fear

' to ‘express an jdea or give ftterance to a

thought in the presence of their parents, are
greatly to be pitied, and such children -ars

“far too plenty in every quarter of our wxde

‘New York 'Ledger
Health Hints.

It is better to use ﬁannel in applymg hot
fomentation, and’ also to place a layer of dry
flannel next the. skin. This affords a little
time to get accustomed to the heat, and a
higher temperature can be borne tha,n if the

land.

" molst cloth is brought directly in.contact
" with-the skin.

Too careful attention cannot be pa.id ‘to the
health of children during the years of phyei-
An English physician says
on this point: “Thosé who are entrusted with

the care of the young-of both sexes should .
- remember that the education of the mind is

a life-long process; there is noneed of hurry.
The development  of the  body is strictly

limited to a certain pericd of existence and

becomes finally and irrevocably arrested at

a given date. ‘Here is a truth -worth con-
‘sidering by parents and teachers who are dis-
posed .to push young people too rapidly in

well-being.

‘The habit. -of dressing too warmly within
doors in the winter season is earnestly depre-
ciated by physicians, The temperature. ot

-modern houses and offices is usually about

seventy degrees, which is summer heat., Yet

. both sexes sclect thick flannels and heavy

" nate-heated a.pa.rtments into the freezing. '

’cold without, .
Ago.inst the use of na.rcotics for mducing

drosses and coats for house wear and then go
out into an atmosphere many degrees colder

“with little '\.dditiona.l protection, especially

for the feet. This is a fruitful source of
colds.  With present facilities for healting

- our houses, we need not follow the customs:
- 'of our forefathers, in-wearing heavy clothing:

indoors in winter.  ~“We need to adapt our
wearing apparel to the changed conditions
which -we meet in going suddenly from fur-

ke sleep Mrs Phelpe-Ward proteste in ‘Mc—
“:Clure's Magazine," in this’ vigorous fashion: -
w-fAvoid - dependa.nce upon: narcotics as you . -*
-would:that ¢ircle’in the “Inferno,” ‘where the"
" winds ‘blow ‘the lost spirit foreyer,: and; toss
‘him to and’fro—returning on his course and:

~In:

" .the bible ?
.ofit, can equally avail to prepare us for that

""I‘ HME ME. sS ENG E,.-R

f da.intily, ndt even forgetﬂng to- pnt
'with a hal:-\open 1050 in it. ;

Take the ‘amount of

would from that poison of the’ Borglas. which

“cunningly selected .the integrity of the ‘brain’.
-on,which" to feed. Starve for-" sleep if. you

must, die for lack of it if you must, I am'al-’
‘most. prepared to;say, accept -the- ‘delirium .
‘which ‘marks the extremity . of fate: in -this -
land of ‘despair, hut scorn the habit of using .

‘anodynes as you ‘hope for healing and va.lue B
) . -_egg very. carefully, taking great care not to .-

< break ~ the -yolk, “which - she separated from -  '-.:-
She then  beat the white with the ™ . -
“bright egg-beater, until it was a stiff froth,. =~ . v~
after which she put itin a custard cupand - .. -
- .made a nice little nest on :top;-into which

reason. —-‘Congregatlona.het.’ ;

T ake Time For the Bible. 5

" As we dnft along the sw1£t, relentless cur-.
rent of time toward the end of life; as days, ..
~and weeks, -and’ months, and: years-follow .-

each. other:in breathless haste, and we refiect:

now and ‘then “for“a moment that, at any

-rate for :us; much ot this earthly career has-

passed irrevocably ; ‘what_are the ‘interests,
thoughts, aye, the. books,. which really com -
mand our attention ? -
leave unread ? _What time do-we give to
No other.book, let us- be sure

wln(.h lies before us;-for.the unknown anxie-
ties: and sorrows which- are. sooner .or later

the portion of most men and women; for. the
-gradual approach of death; for the -period,- -
be it -long .or.short, of Wa.iting and .prepara-

tion for.the throne and the face of the Hter-
nal Judge,.

of our. best guide . to it!-
grudge the hours we- have wa.sted '—Canon
ledon L

E Let us Quarrel To—Morrow.~,

My K,wife i ‘oné of the sweetnst little women " -
-in"the whole world,. and I am, not congidered
.peculiarly. cranky, but some.imes. differénces -
-would arise, bogznnmg with the most trivial
things, Wh.l(‘h however, being duly nursed,
-became of monumentai proportions, . aml

often t‘zrca.tened the peace of the family of -

course, '+ was ‘commonly the one to blame;

“in fact, as I look back on it now, I am sure

I was always to blame, for I should have

‘had the wisdom {o give way on the non-
eszentials, and by a little restraint and. gen-
tle talk, win my little wife over to my way

of thinking. But, instead of that, I feared
that I should sacnﬁce my" dignity (!), as
head of the family, by yielding. So come-

times:I went to-‘business  without my good- .

bye- leS, and two peopie were mi°era,b1e all
day.

But my little wxfo had . an msp1rat1on
(most women have when things come to .the
breaking point), and the next time our ar-
gument was drifting near the ‘danger-linc,
she turned asidé the collision Dby. this wo-
manly- suggestion: ‘Howard, dcar, let’s giar-
rel to-morrow!” This was a propo‘al for.an
armistice. - ‘What’ husband : could refuse.
<All right, I said, ‘we will put it off till. to-
morrow, and we laughed and talked of other
things. But to-morrow did not come. “In~-

‘deed, tO-morrow never comes; it is always a
“day ahead, and-

Aif “we can -only keep our
guarrels till" then, there will. be mo more
heart-broken little wives at home, and fewer
‘plue’ husbands at’ thé store or office. ‘Leét’s
quarrel to-morrow !’ —N. .- Jumor in the-
New York ‘Evangehst.’ ~

Puffed Eggs.

.“Where's Tommy? asked Ma.rjorie one

morning, as she took her secat at.the break-
fast -table,
- “He’s not feeling very well’ answered
mamma, ‘so I told him to remain-in bed. and
T'd send him his breakfast later. He only
wants an egg and ‘scme toast.’

‘0, mamma,’ cried Marjorie, excitedly, ‘I

kxnow how to fix eggs beautifully for sick
people. -Can I do it for Tommy? .
. Permission being given, as soon as she had

" finished her breakfast, Marjorie ran into the .

kitchen and began her préparations,
First, she made a-couple of slices of milk

“{oast, and. while. they: were steaming in a

pan of ‘hot wa.ter sho got a t.ray and-set it

;va.lids, I think theyt enjoy: thefr: me&le
giasxgi more, it you do, she sa.td'a.pologeti-
‘NOv'v,‘”Nora.h' she’ camtinued pleasevg'lva :

-freshest,’ for it's: meselt: ‘that's no witeh.”"

~- :the white. ~

“What do we read and -

Looking back from that- world, -
how shall we desire to ha.ve made the most :
: How® shall we .

' lYork 'Observer

me ‘the ‘very freshést ‘egg that you have' .

-*Well,-Mies ‘Marjorie,” said: Norah, -bringing
‘a. bowltul from: the paniry, ‘they-all. came:
from the. grocer’s. yesterday; but it’s yourself.
‘that will have:to be choosing which'is 'the &)

" ‘I guess I'll take 'd dark” ‘one;". gra:ndma'-,

'says they're the best,” said MarJorle grayely,- - .

‘as'she. made her -gelection. -~ . s
~The first :thing she did. was:to brea.k the'.

she dropped the 'yolk, sprinkling 'it with .
pepper and salt. - She put this into the oven,
letting it remain only until it’ was get,’ which-
7’1t was -in - a ‘very fow moments. - " .

-_‘Doesn’t that look. pretty, Norah" she

.' erled, as she took it ouf,

- *Deed, and it does, and if it tastes as good *
as it looks it will. be nice, and I think -
Master Tommy is a lucky. boy to ha.ve such

- a fine cook for a sister.’

‘What's that,” Marjorie?’ a.aked Tommy,
she ontered his room. . - - '
‘It’s a puffed egg/’ replied Marjorie, ‘and’
you needn’t be afraid to eat it, because it's
very . easily digested.’. -
‘It’s grand, Marjorie said Tommy, smack-

‘ing his lips, | sand if you don’t mind, 1'd hke .

to digest two more.”: -

. Of course, Marjorie was only too delighted .
to comply with" his . request, and 'whén "
Tommy. got. up-the family hea.rd s0 . much .

- about puffed eggs, that Marjorie was obiiged
* to make them that night for tea, and everys

body voted them a grand success — New

Useful Hmts. :

Bruises —To prevent a bruise from becom—

i ring discolored ‘apply 1mmedin.tely water -as
“hot as_can Dbe borne comfortably, changing -

the cloth as- soon;as it loses its” heat, « - If
hot wa.tcr is not to.be had at once, moisten
some dry -starch with cold water; and cover

“the bruised part with it. — ‘Popula.r Science

News.’

. Stains, - — Fresh stains upon wall paper -
where people -have rested their heads ean be
removed by covering the spot with a- mixture
of pipeclay .and water made into a soft Taste
and letting. it remain - over night, - Then
brush it off with a stiff whisk broom ‘.Po-pu— )
lar Science News.’

Burns.—A. simple way to treat a burn is to
cover all portions of it and the surrounding
flesh with oil—sweet or castor oil ‘answers

very well—sprinkle heavily with dry flour

and handage at once with linen., The first '
object is to erclude the air a,nd relleve the
pain.

To set- bla,ck —German country women boil
in milk the yarn for their home-knit.stock-
ings, so they will not ‘crock.” If Dlack un-
derweur, or. stockings that stain are trepted -
in'a like manner the result will be very satise
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