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NATIVE SCHOOLS IN INDIA.

Our illustrations tell their own story.
The contrast they presentis impressive and
affecting, a contrast not ouly with the
schools with which the <hildren of our
favored land are familiar, bout especially be-
tween those established by Christian love in
Tudia, aud the parodies conducted by Hin-
doos. or Mohammedan - teachers. 'L'hese
have indeed claimed to wxe for education,
and have established theix schools in the
towus and villages, but these have been only
for the boys, and the iustruction has been
most rudimentary, not to say ridiculous,
What could be expected in the way of in-
tellectual discipline or advancement in such
o village school as the cne in our illustra-
tion? The pedagogue holds his class in the
open air outside some mean hut, snd bis
pupils sit upon the grownd. His method of
‘teaching,ifitcan be dignified .
by that nawe, is dull, dry,
mechauical, the schols
joining in a monotonous
chorus of recitations from
gotue of the sacred bodks,
or possibly getting an infro-
duction into the first prin-
ciples of the three R, .
And this education, ruds as
it is, i3 for the boys alone,
The girls have not been
thought worthy lo be so
favored, for as their religion
teaches that they have mo
niinds or souls, it would be
a waste to send them to
school,

The introduction of
Christianity iuto Iudia
ushered ina brighterday for
woman, Before that there
was no education at all for
the entire female popula-
tion, and now, aside from
the efforts of Christian rois-
sionaries or those stiuu.
lated by their example, the
numnberof educated fem.ales
is inconsiderable, A corre-
spondent from Allahabad
states that among the 44,.
000,000 natives of the
north-west provines of
India not gnite seven out
of every 100 malw are
learning or have leamedto .. |§
rend, aud only 31,361 o f the > - ;
moze than 21,000,000 fe- -
males, and this by the cen-
sus of 1881!

The first school fox the
education  of Hindoo fe-

sionaries at Caleutta in 1819, Nothing of
the kind then existed i the country. - Since
then other mission Boards, as they have la-
bored for its evangelization, have made
Christian education prominent, and schools
for boya and girls bave been- established at
all of their stations, The prejudice against

female education, which wasso inveterate, is|

giving way, and now not only the British
Goveroment, but influential natives, rulers
and educated gentlemen, are -encouraging
and welcoming efforts, even of Christians, to
give their wivey and.‘daughters the oppor-
tunities which their sisters in western lands
enjoy so abundantly, so that now girls are
found in schools of all grades, and even
competing for degrées in the universities
and engaging in the professions of medicine
and law, . e

Our other illustration

is an interior view

of a school of the Church Missionary Society

‘at Palameotta, in Southern India. Every-

thing.in the aspect of the school betokens
an intent interest on the.part of the girls in
the work before them, They are attentive,
thoughtful, intelligent, and reverent look-

:ng as any class of girls in any school. We

are. not surprised at the remark ~of the
teacher, *As each girl receives her printed
paper of éxamination questions you may
see her before she sits down, offer up asilent
prayer for help with bead inclined. The
girls are very simple and prayerful, and in
the five vedars we have been here there has
not been a single case of misconduct to sad-
den‘us.” Some of the girla still keep to
their native habits and sit on the ground as
they are writing their papers for examination.

‘Schools like this, and the hundreds and
thousands of their girl graduates who are

to be the refined, intelligent, culti-

vated, and Christian women of India, are of

themselves a sufficient answer to the cavil-

livg and aceptical question, *Do :foreign

missions pay ¥'—Ilustrated Christion W eekly.
—————

DOES PROHIBITION PROHIBIT?

Those opposed to prohibition are fond d‘f.
quoting testimonies of meh who have gone
to Maine ostensibly to get the facts in regard
to prohibition there, but really to get all.
the distorted facts they could find, Let us
ton, quote a little testimony from the pe;
of an outsider ; Mr, Locke of the Toledo
Blads went to Maine with-open eyes to wit-
nessthe working of prohibition, In answer
tothe question, * Doea prohibition probibit ¥
he writes in the North American Review "
1T assert that it does, to a sufficient extent
to justify the action of the states that bave
' made the experiment, and
to encourage those who
hope to extend over allthe
states, I, wyself, made a
tour of Maine, with a view
to determining the fact for
myself. I explored Port-
land, the largest eity in the
state, firet.  There is liquor
sold in Portland, and plenty
of if, and yet prohibition
has been apronounced, un-
equivocal euccess in that
city, Prior to the enact-
ment of the Dow law, some
thirty years ago, there were
300 grog shops in the city.
It was as drunken a city as
any in the country, and its
rate of poverty, crime and
misery wasin exact propor-
tion to the number and cx-
tentof itsliguorshops, In
1883, when I visited this
city to determine this ques-
tion for myself, therc were
four places only where the
law was defied and liguor

sold openly, There were
some twenty other places
where it was sold secretly,
but there were only four
open bars. They were in
the eub.cellars under the
{our principal hotels, and so
intrieate were the ways to
them thata guide was neces-
sary, and when you found
them they were - sorry
places,. A room twelve
feet Jong by six in width, a
cold, disma), desolate room,
lighted by one gas-light,

“males was formed by the
wives "of the Baptish mis-

-

and - absolutely without
furniture, There was not
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

even a chair to sit upon, only a small bar,
behind which were a few bottles of liguors,
with the necessary glasses to drink from,
Nobody .ever penetrates these. horrible
places except the confirmed drinkers who
must have their poison, and . who dare not
trust themselvas to keep it in their rooms.
So difficult was 1t to find, and so dismal and

go discouraging was it when found, that a}

Boston man with me rematked, ¢ Well, if
this is not prohibition, it comes very close
toit, Ifl Ea.d to take all of this trouble to
get adrink in Boston, and had no more
pleasant place to drink in, I don’t think
that I should ever drink.” This .is the
strength of prohibition. In Portland there
are no delightful places filted up with ex-

ensive furniture, no cut glass filled with
Erilliant liquors, no bars of mahogary with
silver railings, no mirrors on the wall, no
luxurious seats upon the floor, nothing of
the sort, 1f you want to get drunk in
Portland you go where the material-is, and
that only. You must go and find it;it is
not trying to find you.” Would that simi-
lar words could be written of every city in
the great state of Michigan.—Christian Ad-

vocate, .
—_——

FLASH.
BY JENNIE L. ENO, '

“It’%s broken, Miss L. Take it back.”
A small brown hand held up a pledge-

“card wrapped in a bit of tissue, and such a

tohe of misery, shame, and despair rang in
the words that [ hastened tosay consolingly :
% Never wmind, Flash ; I will get you an-
other card if you will be more "careful.”

«But,it's broke, the pledge is broke, I've
been drinking.” n .

“ Drinking, Flash!” I cried hotly ; for
this boy, rough, dirty, ignorant as he was,
had & place very near my Leart, and I bad
hoped much’ for him.

Eldah was one of the boys that had been
brought into dur little West-Side mission,
and, though small and thin from want of
proper food, was bright, cheerful, truthful,
aud so noticeably quick as to have earned
-for himself the name of * Flash” among his
-atreet comrades,  As he stood leaning

“against the door in a hopeless way I looked

déwn at him sharply, and saw great red
weltaall along his neck and running down
undér"hi%rragged collar. There were marks,
too, on his hands, and a tangle of. brown
_hair partly hid a dark liu(e across his fore-
head. o .

- “Tell me about it, Flash,” I said, gently
enough now,

“Jt’s nothing,” said he besitatingly ; “only
I did mean to keep my word. You know,
ma’am, that Billy and I live with . father
down the alley there, and how father drinks
and beats us when he chances to feel like
it ; and sometimes he brings the stuff home
and irvies to make us drink, but we never
havesince we promised till last night, He
waspowerful bad then, Weheard him curs-
ing 03 he came up the stairs, and I'd just
time to hide Billy befors he came in. He
had a big bottle full of something, and made
me bring acup, and said that I should drink
anyway, But I wouldn’t a-drinked if he’d
killed me, and he knew it, I guess, for he
began asking for Billy, and said he wouldn’t
he such au obatinate fool. I was hoping he
wouldn't find him, but he did, I tell you
I wasafraid then. Billy’s only six, but he’s
a lion, Father dragged him along by the
collar, and told him he’d got something good
for bim in a bottle, Billy told him that he
knew what it was, and that he’d never drink
it. Why, twould ’a’made your flesh creep
to ’a’ heard him go on then. But Billy
never gavein, llis face was white, and his
eyes got just like stars, and he wouldn’t
drink, Father choked him then till he was
all limip, and beat him and beat him till I
couldn’t stand it, and gave up if he'd let
Billy off. He made me drink ever so 1nany
times. He and [ drank all there was in the
bottle, and pretty soon he went to sleep on
the floor ; but my head didu’t swim even.
I picked Billy up and carried him awny and
hid him, I can take care of Billy and he

eedn’t drink ; but I promised mother that
?’d stick by father, and eo I stays there, I
won’t drink if I can help it, but my pledge
is broke.”

As Flash stood twirling his cap in his
bruised hands and looked hopelessly out at
his future, such a hatred sprang up in my
heart against alcohol that I felt like calling
on the whole temperance army to charge,
and charge, and charge again on this most
mereciless old tyrant.—Youth's Temperance
DBanner,

THE:HINDOO GIRL.

-Alittle Hindoo girl was stolen: from hei’
parents, taken to .Caleutta, and sold as'a
slave. "She was a sweet girl, and ‘the lady
who bought her, baving no children, took
a fancy.to her, and thought she would not
make her a.slave, but bring her up to be a
companion ; and she grew very fond of her.

Thelady was a Mehammedan, and tanght
the little girl to be the same, . This went on
until she was about sixteen years old, when,
all at once, it came into her mind, she knew
uot how or why, that she wasa sinner and
needed salvation, She was in great distress
of mind, and went to the lady for comfort,
but she could not give her any ; she could
not tell her of a Saviour, but tried to amuee
her and make her forget her trouble. So
she hired rope dancers and jugglers, and
tried all the sports they are fond of in India
to give her pleasure, But all were of no
use, -She remained as imiserable as ever.
The lady then sent for a Mohammedan
priest, but hie could not understand her dis-
tress, However, hetook her under his care,
and taught her many prayers in Arabic,
‘which she did:not understand ; he told her
to repeat them five times a day, and always
turn towards Mecca when she said them.
She tried in vain to get comfort from these
things. She felt there was no forgiveness,

|no salvation there, :

After three long years, the thought struck
her, that perhaps all her sorrow of mind was
4 punishment for having left the faith of
her fathers, So she searched out a Hindoo
priest aud entreated him Lo receive her hack
to his Church, but he cursed her in the name
of his god. She told him all her distress,
but he would not listen till she offered him
money and then he undertook her case. He
directed her to take an offering of flowers
and fruit to a,certain goddess, and once a
week to offer a kid of the goats for a
blaody sacrifice. For a long time she did
all he told her, but got no relief ; she found
that the blood of goats could not take away
sin, and often cried in deep distress, * Oh, I
shall die ! and -what shall I do if I die with-
out obtaining salvation 7" ] *

At last, she became ill through "distress,
and the lady watched her with deep sorrow,
fearing she would sink into an early grave,
One day, as she sat alone in a room, think-
ing, and longing, and. weeping, a beggar
came to the door, Her"Neart-was so {full
that she talked of'whit she wanted to alfshe
met, and, in speaking to the begpgar, uség
word which means salvation. He said,y
think 1 have heard that word before.” She
eagerly asked, * Where? Tell me where I
can find that which I wart, and for which I
am dying, I shall soon die, and ob, what
shall I do if I die without obtaining salva.
tion ?’ The man told her of a place where
the poor natives had had rice given them,
and “there,” he said, I have heard it, and
they tell of one, Jesus Christ, who can give
salvation.” * Oh, where is He ? take me to
Him,” she said,

The beggar thought she was mad, and was
going away, but she would not let him go
without telling her more. She dreaded
missing the prize which now seemed almost
within her resch, “ Well,” he said, “I can
tell you of a man who will lead you to
Jesus,” and he directed her to a part of the
town where Maraput Christian lived, who
was once a rich’ Brahmin, but had given up
all for the sake of Jesus.

She set out that very evening in search of
him, and went from house to house, inquir-
ing of those she met where lived Maraput
Christian, the man who would lead her to
Jesus; but none could tell her. It grew
late, and her heart was nearly broken, for
she thought she must return as she came,
and die without obtaining salvation. She
was just turning to go home when she sawa
man walking along the road, and thought
she would try once more. So she asked
him where Maraput Christian lived-—the
man who would lead her to Jesus, To her
great joy, he showed her the house, and she
met Maraput Christian at the door. She
asked, with tears and anguish. *Are you
the man who can lead me to Jesus? Ob,
take me to Him ; I shall die, and what shall
I do if I die without obtaining salvation
He took her in, and said, “My dear young
friend, sit down, and tell me all.”” -She told
her history, and rose and then sald, “ Now,
gir, takeme to Jésus; you know where He is,
Oh, take me to Him,” She thought Jesus
was on earth, and that she might go to him
at once, Maraput knew that though He
was not here,He was just as able to pity and

welcome her at the mercy-seat, so he said,

. .

“Let us. pray.” ‘As ;I;fayéd,_the.pbor

{.Hindoo felt that shefound that which the’

long wanted—salyation, pardon -and peace.
- This simple narrative touchei 1y, heart.

It does 80 show the . work: of: the. Spirit in

one who had never seen a Bible nor. heard

of_the Goapel, orof Jesus, tt_le stuner’s frlend.L comet . How-could theysee ln this supply. the

There she was, in the ‘midst-of -heathen,

‘mourning for sin, and asking’ for-salvation,
The Good Shepherd was seeking this.Jamb,’

before she sought Him, and He appointed
thess means to bring her to His fold and to
His feet, —Episcopal Rocorder. ’

- “How Muca -Owesr THou My Lomp 1”
Think of this when you put your weekly
‘offering into the Lord’s Treasury on the
Lord’s Day, especiallyif you have heen ab-
sent on the two previous Sabbaths, * not
grudgingly or of necessity.” Can a man
really love Christ who spends 6d. or 9d. per
week on tobacco, and pives 3d. per week to
His cause, of whom he says, “ He loved me,
and gave Himself for me 7’ Dr. Spurgeon,

on one oceasion, thusconcluded a most sera- |+

phie discourse : “Ye are kings and priests
untv your God, ‘Then how much ought
kings to give to the collection this morning?
Say, ‘I'will giveas aking giveth toaking.’
This was after the manner of the Apostle
Paul, who, after the exposition of the due.
trine of the Resurrection, continues:—
“ Now concerning the collection,”—Presby-.
terian Messenger.
- SCHOLARS’ NOTES,
(From Intcrnational Question Book.)
- LESSON X.—~JUNISS.
THE MANNA.—EX, 16 :4-12,
CoMMIT VERSES 7, 8
GOLDEN TEXT.’
Jesus snid unto them, I am the bread of life.—
John 6 :35. : :
. CENTRAL TRUTH.
Jesus Christ is the true bread from heuven.
DAILY READINGS. "

M. Ex 15: 20-27,
T. Ex 16: 112
W, kX, 18: 13-36,
Th, John 6: 27-58,
K. P& 78:19-28,

8, Deut. 8:1-20,

Su,  Matt. 63 19-31,

. TME—Early in May, B.C. 1401 (or 1300} A

month witer leaving I‘Jg};"pt.. ) ¢ >
-PLACE—The Wilderness of Sin, A drenry,

desolate traot, extending along tho southern

haif of the eastern shore of the Gulf of Suez,

INTRODUCTION.—In the Wilderness of Sin the
people began to sufler for food, and murmured
greatly at Moses for leading them away hrom
the abundance of Kgypt to this desert” pluce.
In reeponse God gives them & miraculous sup-
ply of food .

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

4. RALN BREAD I'RoM HEAVEN—called ‘man-
na A small round thing, like hoar-rrost.”
“1L was like coriander secd, white, and the
taste of it was like wafers made of honey,”
“ A8 the mauna was heavenly jn its ovigin, so
Jesus Christ is ne ¢ which cometh down from
heaven, and giveth Hfe unto the world?’; as the
manna was abundant in its 5upply, 80 Jesus
Churist I8 bread for every wau¥ as the manna
was easily obtained, so Jesus may be received
by any believer; as the manun had to be
gathered and eaten by each for himself, so
Jesus has to be appropriated by eachi.soul to
himself; aund as the manna was glven day by
day, s0 wu must continunlly vesort to Jesus for
those supplies of grace which we require for the
constantly emergingexigencies oflife,” GaTiugr
EVERY DAY—it came with the dow, and was
gathered cach morning., It would not keep
longer, except that what was gathered Saturday
mworning kept over tbe Sabbath, Provi i
—a test of their falth and obedience, 7, Spk
THE GLORY OF THE LORD—his power and good.
ness in glving them food in the wilderness, and
continuing the supply for forty years, 8. IN
THE EVENING, FLESH TO EAT—he seut quadls,
s which being wearied,.probably with a long
flight, flew so low that they were easlly taken
in immense numbers by the hand. They are
still found abundantly in-the spring in the
deserts of Arvabla Petrea, and the wilderness
bordering I'alestine and Egypt, when they pass
over these places in their annuasl migration.
‘I'ne miraculous ordination hore, therefore, was
thiat they came nt the appolnled time, that
they passed directly over the Hebrew camp,
anid that they there flew 50 low as to be ensily
trken. They were taken in such numbers as
not ouly 10 serve for the present, but for some
time. They were preserved for future use by
dryivg them in-‘the sun, nod perhaps slightly
snlting them,” (I6x 18:13.) "IN THE MORNING,
BREAD—he manna. 6. COME NKAR BREIFORE
T1E LoRD—into the open space before the pillar
of cloud. 10, THE GLORY oF TIHE Lorbh Ap-
PEARED—ID great brightness flagshing through
the cloud, to show them the greatness and
power of God, and that he sent the supply of

food.
QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—W hat was the great event of
the last lessont Which way did tho [sraelites
o from their crossing the Red Seat 'I'race the

Journey on the map, \WWhat place had they |

Treached in to-day’s lessout What were some
of the incidents by the way?

SUBJECT: BREAD FROM HEAVEN.,

1. HUNGER IN THE WILDERNESS.—How long
afer leaving Kgypt did the Israelites arrive al
the Wilderness of $in?  What trouble did they
experience here? (vs,2,5) What trouble had

they had before this? (15:23-24) -What kind of

a land ldd beeti proinised to them ¥ (3:8: 13:5)
Whatdid this disappointment lead them to dob
Did -they agl any worss than people often do

how 1. Are:.young- Christinng apt to bthink
that léheir/ Christian’. lte: will be all joy and
pearce? . - ¥ :

IL BREAD 'FRoM HEAVEN (v8 4-12.—In
what two wiys did God glve thewr asupply for
their needs? .;At whit time of the day diid each

glory of God 1 (v. 7.y In what other way. wis
Lis glory shown? (v. 10.) Why? Describe tho
«manni.  (16:14; Num, 11 :7,) How often must
it be gathered? What did this teach them?
(See Mautx6 : 11,) "W hat took place on.the sixth
day and “the Sabbath§ (16:23-30.)- What was
this1io teach them - How long did this mannw
supply last? (16:35) . -

LL—~THE TRUE BREAD FROM , HEAVEN—
What use does Jesus make of this storyt
(John §:4751.) Lo whab respeclts are we like
the Israclites in the wilderness? In what re-
spects s Jesus likke this mannat

LESSON XL—JUNE 12. =
THE COMMANDMENTS,—EX. 20:1-11,
coMmrr VERSES 3-11.
; GOLDEN TEXT.
Jesus said unto him, T'hou shalt love the Lord.
thy God with all thy heart.—Maly, 22: 37,
TCENTRAL TRUTLL
The'sam of our duty toward QGod is to love
him with all our hearts.
DAILY  READINGS,
Ex. 17 1-16. '
T, 10x. 184127,
W.  Ix. 18145,

Th. JKx, 20: -1,
I, Deut. 5: 1-2),
Sa. o Matto 22 {6.
Su.  Dent, §:1.25,

Tine.—May, B.C. 1491, The Israelltes arrived
at Stnri aboul slx weeks after they left Bgy pt.
The faw was given from Sinal tifty days after
the Passover, comuniemorated by the feast of
Pentecost, which means the *fiftieth day.”

+ Prace.—Mount Stoai, This mountaio has
two peaks. On the highest Moses may hava
recetved the law; but from the lower, called
Ras Suisafeh, the Ten Commandments were
?polcﬁn to the people in the plain of Ltabah, be-
ore it. -

JIRCUMSTANCES OF THR GIVING OIF THE
LAwi—Atter three days of preparation by the
paople, the Lord himself spolie with a great
voice from oul the clonds and thunders and
lightning on Mount Sinad, the Ten Command-
maents (Kx. 0 19; Dent. 5:22), Afterwards God
wrote them on two tables of sioune.

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY,—T'race the Journey of the
Israclites (rom the Wilderness of Sin to Sinal.
What happened on the way$ When did they
reach Sival?l  Deseribe the mountain, and the
place of their encampment

SUBJECT: OUR DUTIES TOWARD GOD,

1, I CIRCUMSTANCES IN WHICH THE LAW
WAS GIVEN.~FLOW were the people prepared to
recelve the law? (19:10-1L)  Where did the
peopte stand? (19:17.) How did the mountain
appeart (19v18) Who uttered the 'en Com-
mandmentst (v.1; Deut. 5:22) Are these the
only words Gud ever spoke ditectly to mand
Why was the law glven under such e¢ir-
cumstances

1L Tuw ‘TN COMMANDMENTS,—What other
names are given to these commandments us o
whole? (Ex 34:28; Dent, 9:9, 11) On what
were these comnumdments written? (beut,
5:22) Whyt -How many on each tublet?
What Is the sum of these commandments?
{See, Golden Text,) How does love fullil the
aw

1L e IntrovucTioN ro TiE TEN CoM-
MANDMENTS (V8. 1, 2)—Repeat v. 2. What three
reasons are given there for obeying these com.
mandmentst Inwhal way do these reasons a.-
ply 1o ust

IV, Tug Iinst COMMANDMENT (V. 8).-—Re-
peat 1t in concert.  What does it enjoin ?
What does it forbid? When does anything
Rec"o?me our God?t Why is this command placed
ry

V, T, SECOND COMMANDMENT (V§, 4-8),—
Repeat it in concert, What things are here fore
bidden ¥ What s enjoined? Dues it forbid all
statues and pletarest  How do you Know?
What s the reason for ‘Lhis command? What
Is meant by God's belng ajealous God; How
does he visit the iniquities of the fathers upon
the children? Are children punished for their
parents’ sins?  (Kzek, 18:19-3L) For how long?
Why is thist To how many does he show
mercy ? Is it thousands of people or thousands
of generations? Why is there this difference
between the inberitance of good and the
inheritance of evil from our fathers ¥ What
does this teach us about God’s goodness?

VL Tug Tuind COMMANDMENT (V. 7).—Re-
peat it.  Does this fordvid judicial oathst Name.
several thiugs it does’ forbid. I8 it wuny:
excuse for swearlng, thai it 18 ‘dope
Lhoughtlesslyt What is the punishment for -
breaking this commandt What does™that
mean ? .

Vil THi Fourtie COMMANDMENT (v5. 8-11),
—Ropeat it. Which is the seventh dayt What
isit 1o keep it holy? What should we do on
the Sabbathi What does Christ menn when
he says that *the Subbath was made for man
Whal must we not do?  Why must we work
six days ¥ Meaning of Sabbathh I Is this
commaithd as obligatory as any of the others?
What is forbiuden as to children? Servantst
The . stranger?  Apply these to our times,
What reasons are given why we should keep

the Sabbath ¥
C —————

_ LISSON OALENDAR.
(Sceond Qvuartcr.“lssz) .

May §.—The Child Moses..........,.Exod. 2:1.10
. May 15,—The Call of Moses Ex

., May 22,—The DPassover..,.
, -May 20.—The Red Sea.....
10, June 5,—The Manna.........

YRt

+.Exod. 14 :19.31
Exod 16 :14.12

11, June 12,—The Commandments. Exod, 20:1.11
13, June 19,—The Commandments.. ... Exod. 20:12-21
13,

June 26, ~Review, Temperance, Lev. 10 ;1.11,
Migsions, Ex; 35:20-20, » Lov- 703341, and

{
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THE HOUSEHOLD. .
-~ LYING TO CHILDREN. :

“If we were called upon to mention -some
universal fault among American parentswe
should,say it was lying to children, "By a
lie we'mean saying an untrue thing for the
purpose of deceiving or for the npurpose of
making a child do, orstop doing something,
parenta say that which they know is false for
thie pnrpose of ivfluencing children’s actions.
In their own minds they justify themselves
by saging there is mo harm in that ; it is
only a white lie, ete, ’

It is'a queer thing that most children are
born into 1his world with the idea that their
pareuts will tell the truth. They take what
is told- them as so much gospel, yet it com-
wonly happens that the first tine they are
deceived it is by the father ox mothermmePire]
shack“ty the moral nature is commonly at.
tributed to “inherited tendencies to evil.”
Phe method of inheritance is not that usu-
ally classed under that head, however,

Lyiug to children is of most widely diver-
sified character ; it varies from the simple
statement, * I’ll whip you, if you don’tstop
that,” to an elaborate and intentional story
in regard to the result of some action. We
do not refer to those cases where a parent
changes his mind for the goad of the child,
The threat * If you don’t be good I'll eall a
policeman® gets all ita force from the fact
that the child partly believes thelie., Speak
to a parent about the wrong of such a thing
and you will be informed, * 1'he child knows

[ am only in fun.” That may he true, bnt
it is also true that the child is beginning to
underatand that his mother lied to him
about something and her word is not to be
depended upon, Prowmises to bay camly,
to do wonderful things, to take little ones
out for a ride, and the whaole list of vagne
yet attractive delusions with which children
-are persuaded, can only be called by wne
nawme, . Their effect on the child is seen in
latar years and the lessons in lyinggiven by
mothers and fathers ave daily used in bust-
ness, . : .

_Christinn parents, mote than others, should
| feel the importance of letling their conver-
Hytion with theirchildren he “ yea, yen, and
nay, nay.” [n plain English, tell the trath
or eay nothing. Never tell the child any-
thing which you know at the time to be
false. Do not deceive yourself. ¢ Perhapr
gometime we may go and visit auntie.”
You think, © yes; next year or fhe year
after.” Dut all the same you are lying to
your child for you are making him think
that perhaps it may be to-day or to- morrow,
If he could read your thoughts and know
that the visit was imaginary, perhaps ages
away, as time flies for children, he would
laughatyou, This knowledge on your part
makes the thinga pure and simple lie. This
ype of He js the one to which Christian
parents are most given, They make a half
truth to satisfy their own conscience and at
the same time wholly deceive their.own off.
“spring. Verily they have a reward which is
of the bilterest kind, and the iron enters
their own souls years later. .

Whén a child asks questions that you can
not answer, or do not wish to answer, in-
stead of telling falsehrods it is best to give
real reasons. Not infrequently we have
seen the most inguisitive children perfectly
satisfiéd when we had to say to them, “You
are not wise enough yet to understand the
{|. answer to such a question; when you are

:you sball' be told the whole truth about it.”

When the questioning comes from the
mere apirit of curiosity and a desire to havé
some one talk, there is 2 very easy escape
Ask the child a question which will make.
think ; ask why it wants to know, and it
will soon be more than satislied.

In most cases the remedy for lying is to
tell the truth, What a revolution in family
government this would make. Many a
parent would feel completely shorn of power
if compelled to tell nothing but truth or
elae keep silence, Let mothers with young
children exawine their words for one day
and see how many of them would be classed
as lies if an impartjal judge had them be-
fore him. - » .

Deceiving children brings too-frequently,
the habit of telling ¢ white lies” to husbands
and wives, TFoolish lies, which tend to

roduce a mutual distrust. The habit of
ying spreads ensily when once established ;
it is not eradicated without great moral
effort, .

The value of truthfulness in the family is
worth all the effort it costs to obtain it, even

though there were no” moral reasons for it.

To-be able to look & child in the face when
it tells a strange story in self:defence, and

.} say in your heart, “I helieve every word,”

is alone a reward which is heyond measure.
" 'When two children, equally earnest, make
out decidedly different versions of an acci-
dent or quarrel, to he able to say confidently,
#7 believe my child because he always tells
me the truth,” is a joy which can only. come
to a mother about whom the child can say
in return, “She never lied to we.”—Child
Culture, ) o o

\ ’

—_——

HEDGEHOG AND VIPER,

The hedgehog of Southern Europe is an
inveterate enemy of the vipers which abound
in the forests there, A forest guard, not
long ago, had an opportunity to watch an
interesting combat between one of the

edgehogs and a viper, Sceing a particu-
larly large snake asleep in the sun, the guard
was approaching to kill it, when he saw a
bedgehog ereeping up upon the reptile over
the soft moss. '

Assoon as the hedgehog had got within
reach of the viper, it seized the reptile’s tail
with its teeth; and, quicker than thought,
rolled itself up into a ball. By the time
the viper had awakened, it found nothing
but a ball of sharp guills to fight against.
It struck vicionsly at the mass, but without
touching the hedgehog’s skin.

Then the snake dragged its Lody to its
full length, without escape ; it writhed and
turned, and then thrust -itself again and
again upon its enemy, At the eud of five
minutes the snake was pierced and bleeding
in several places, " It fell exhaunsted to the
ground, and after several throes and re.
newed attempts at resistance, it fell dead.

When it was satisfied ‘that the viper was
quite dead, the hedgehog quietly unrolled
itself, and wounld undoubtedly have made a
meal upon the snake if the guard had not
approached.
rolled itself up into a bali again, and re-
mained thus until he had disappeared
through the woods, )

The animal had not killed the snake, bat

had compelled it to kill itself upon its sharp

quills,
P

DRINKS AND FOOD FOR INVALIDS.

For the last three months I have been in
& eick room, learning patience from the
most patient of mothers,and delicate cookery
to please her capricious appetite. The case
was a very dangerous one of dysentery.

Ten, coflue, chocolate and cocoa became
very distastefn] to my mother at the begin-
ning of her illness, Sweet milk she could
never drink with any comfort, and butter-
milk no one thought of trying,

A drink that pleased her was apple water.
Take a lart, juicy apple, and roastin the old-
fashioned way before the fire. When
thoroughly done, cut up in moderate sized
pieces, skin, core and all, and if a me.
dium sized apple, put in a cup and add half
a pint of cold water. When cold the ex-
tract will be strong enough.

Mother’s fancy for slightly acid drinks at
last suggested buttermilk, and draining off
the whey which always rises to the top, we
bronght her a cup full, thick and cold, and

found, much to our surprise,that she relished-

it hugely.

Lemonadeshe could never drink with any
comfort, although she was very fond of if,
but one day she fancied she would like the
juice from some canuned pine-apple, and
though we gave it at fiest with fear and
trembling, it did not hurt her at all, anil was
good to slake thirst, -

Rice water was another favorite of hers,
Boil the rice in the usual way until all done
soft, then add a cupful of boiling water and
stir for a few minutes, When it has boiled
again, set off the fire to cool and settle, and
when wanted for use, pour off the thick,
starch-looking water on top, and add a pinch
of salt,

A good drink may also be made by split-
ting & handful of raisins, put in a cup, pour
over them boiling water and let them stand
for an hour. '

Our physician recommended soft-boiled
eggs, and we cooked them in this way : Fill
a coffee cap with hoiling water, and let it
stand , until the cup is thoroughly heated,
pour out this water, and fill again with boil.
ing water, break into it a fresh hen's egg,
cover, and let it stand a moment, lift the
yolk of the egg upon a spoon, letting the
white fall from it into the water, repeat this
once or twice, tillthe white takes on a milky
appearance, then drain off the water in the

[y

rmade of 1

The ledgehog, - seeing him,

culp, beat up the egg and add pepper and
salt, - ‘ :

During the night when she wonld grow
hungry, mother was fond of enstard, and we
made it so: One and one-half cups of
sweet mnilk, two eggs well beaten, and just
enough sugar to make it slightly sweet.
Stir altogether and set upon the stave, stir-
ring untilit boils, Of course, itis eaten cold,

_ Kare ELLICOTT.

: - -
A HEALTH TALK IN THE NURSERY
' ' NETTIE C. HALL, M.D.,

Territorial Superintendent of Hyglene, Dakota

. “W.C.R.U.

Heslth and temperance, which in its

Dbroadest sense is the law of heallh, needs to

be taught from the cradle.

When my little four.year-old boy dis-
covered the veins in my hands, [ was obliged
to lay down my pen, and give a plausible
answer before his childish curiosity would
be satisfied. On being told they were little
rivers carrying blood, an exploration of his
own chubby bhands followed, with the de-
lightful discovery that he, too, had those
“lictle rivers,” Of course a volley of ques-
tions were fired at me with quick succession,
the first of which was: * What is blood
“ What we eat.” “ What do
the little rivers carry what T eat to my
hands for? “To make them grow.”
“Does everything we eat make our hands
grow 1’ 1n that way he soon learned that
some kinds of food furnish better building
material for his bodily house thau other
kinds, and afterwards when inclived to eat
something that was not suited to his child's
stomach, [ had no difliculty in inducing him
to deuy himself, when reminded of the work
of the“little rivers.” -Hedoesnot want tea
and coffes, because in our talks he has
learned that they hurry the nerve builders;
hat is a stannch friend of milk and brown
bread, and takes great interest in his food,
and by this menns is learning to have power
over his appetite, and exercise self-control.
On discovering a picture of a man drinking
beer, his first guestion was: *“Does beer
make my house grow? On being told
that the alcohol of the beer drank up the
water \in the “little rivers,” and injured
them, }ie voluntarily. pledged himself against
intoxigants, because he 18 inspired with an
mnbitjnn to possess a fine bodily tenemeut,
His delight is unbounded, if, when taking a
bath, he discovera in some part of his body
a vein beretofore nuknown to him, I con.
sider that here is a foundation for a desire
to make his bedy a splendid ecreature, with
every nervesteady, and every muscle trained
to do his bidding. His imagination makes
the wonderful little builders very real, and
he will not intentionally retard their pro-
gress  He is willing to retire early because
his house is being built more rapidly while
sleeping, and the very best work is done the
first half of thé night. We have even gone
a step highet in our little talk, and learned
to reverence the Creator of such a wonder-
ful building, and that it is a sin to abusea
house’ 80 costly and beantiful, because it is
od's workmaonship. And all this came
about without * eramming ” hismind, The
(uestions naturally came, at intervals, even
after I had forgotten our previous talk, and
it was better to give the little philosopher a
rensonable, satisfying answer. He isa child
of only ordinary intellect, so I believe every
fact and law of physical life can be taught
the child very early, and physiology become
a fairy tale to the imaginative child, and
they are allsuch, Every W.C.T.U, woman,
for this reason, if no other, should at once
enlist in the department of hygiene. You
owe it not only to yourselves and commu-
nity, but most surely to your children,
whose first years are spent entively with
you, and at a time, too, when lasting im-
pressions are made ; the early impressions
enter into the solid masonry upon which
manhood is built. Some one has likened
the knowledgeacquired in maturity to paint
and whitewash,— Union Signal,

—————

SEASONABLE ADVICE,

The Boston Journal says: “ A dollar’s
worth of whitewash now will save lots of
discomfort and bad smells, if not actual
sickness and doctor’s bills a few weeks later,

Take one day down cellar to throw out
and carry away all dirt, rotten wood, decay-
ing vegetables and other accumulations that
have gathered there ; brush down cobwebs,
and with & bucket of lime give-the wallsand
ceiling a good coating of whitewash, No
matter if you don’t understand the bhusiness ;

no matter if you have not got a whitewash
brush ; take an old broom that the good
wife has worn out and spread it on thick
and strong, It will sweeten up the airin
the cellar, the parlor and the bed chambers
(if your cellar is like the ordinary farm-
house cellars), and it may save your family
from the afllictions of fevers, diphtheria and
doctors. While the lime isabout you might
as well give the inside of the henhonee a
coat of it. It will be a good thing for the
fowls, if you do.

For disinfecting purposes and to keep out
vermin, add to every pail of whilewash two
pounds of copperas, dissolved in hot water,

. —+—

A Spice-Box filled with small tins is the
best thing in which to keep spices, but one
mway be devoted to ‘a mixture whick is in
just the right proportion for {lavoriny spice-
cake, caokies, or bread puddings. Three
heaping tablespoonfuls of ground cinnamon,
one heaping one each of clove and mace,
and one even one of allspice. Sift together
and keep covered. B,

—_—
RECIPES.

Bakep Swrer PoraTors,—DPeel sweet pota:
toes ; cub in large slices, put into a baking dish,
with plenty of butter, a little water and a Jump
of sugar; bake till soft, serve in the dish in
which they nre cooked. :

Conrn Bread,—To one quart of sour milk add
one teaspoonful of soda, three eggs, two table-
spoons of lard or butter, vne tablespoonful of
wagur, o pinch of salt, o handful of wheat flour,
and enough sifted corn-meal to make a guad
batter ; bake in dripping:pan,

Graan Wargr ~Bisouit.—One pint of
Graham flour, one quart of boiling milk, one
teaspoonfnl of salt. Salttheflour and mix with
the milk into oy soft a dough ng you ean handle,
roll half an inch thick, cut into round cakes, lay
in buttered pang and buke in the hottest oven
you can gob, .

Poraro Banrs.—Four Iarge mealy potatoes
enoked and cold 5 mash with two ounces of fresh
butter, one half tenspoonful of salt, a sprinkle of
cayenne, a tnblespoon of milk or cream, and the
beaten yolk of one egg; rub together five
minntes ; shape into balls the size of a walnut ;
cover with well beaten egg and sifted bread-
crumbs ; fry in butter, Iard or bacon fat,

LuncikoN vor INVALIDS.—A nice way to
prepare a very light luuch for invalids (and to
be taken with acup’of weak tea), is to toast
three milk crackers, then pour builing water
aver them, draining it off iimmnediately, spread
jam or marmalade over them, and pile them up;
set them inco the oven while you make the teas,
and take both to the sicl man, and it will prove
appetizing and refreshing, if nnexpected.

Douvanxurs,—Take one cup of sweet wmilk,
pnb in a pan on the stove to warm, add to it half
wcup of butter and one cup of sugar, heat the
milk just enough to wmelt the butter, then add
one egg well beaten and one and a-half cups of
rponge, such as you use for bread, stir this very
lightly (not well, though), set in a warm plges
to rise ; when well puffed up mix down quite stiff
and set to rise again, when very light turn care-
fully out, handle as lit le as possible. Cut in
pieces and drop in the lard when hot enough—a
small potato peeled and put in the boiling fat
will keep them from cooking too brown, This
iz o reliable recipe if the directions are closely
followed. Use any flavoring desired.

———————e
PUZZLES.

RIDDLE.

I am lovely in color, though harsh in my song,
But I mimie the music abont e ;

Mo judges of every degree L beluug,
And no jury’s complete without me;

I am seen in America at my best,
Though my home is in far-off Japan;
But, I'll candidly tell you, I'm always in jest,
So beware, as my wordyg you sean.
PUZZLE,

The end of every living thing,
The centre of the carth,
The leader of a mighty band,
And twins who dwell in Russian land,
Theugh not of Russian birth.
These make a carpet soft and neat;
Some think it good enough to eat.
CONUNDRUMS.
Why are weevils like carpets? They
sometimes ingrain,
What will make a pin industrious? 8 will
make & pin spin.
What number i
something the sum will be nothing?
to one mnkes none.

ANSWERSTO PUZZLES IN LASTNUMBER.

Acrosrio.—Initinls, Renben.
Finuls Simeon,
Rechabites, lili, Urim, Bernice, Echo, Naa-
man,
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" TThe Family Circle, -

OUT AND INTO. : - . .
¢ Fg brought us out that He might bring ug -in.' -
Deut. vi :23, | , : .
Out of the distance and darkness so deep,
Qut of the settled and perilous sleep;
Qut of the ragion and shadow of death,
Out of its foul and pestilent breath ;
Out of the bondage and wearing chains,
Out of companionship ever with stains,
" Into the light and glory of God,
Into the holiest, made clean by blood s
Into His arms—the embrace and the kiss—-
Into the scene of ineffable bliss; :
Into the quiet, the infinite calm, .
Into.the place of thesong and the psalm,
Wonderful love, that has wrought all for me-}
‘Wonderful work, that has thus set me free !
Wonderful ground upon which T have come!
Wonderful tenderness, welcoming home !

Qut of disaster and ruin complete,

Out of the struggle and dreary defeat;

Qut of my sorrow and burden and shame,
Qut of the evils too fearful to name;

Out of my guilt, and the criminal’s doom,
QOut of the dreading, the terror, the gloom—

Into the sense of forgiveness and rest,

. Intoinheritance with all the blest,

Intoa vighteous and permanent peace,

* Into the grandest and fullest reléase ;

Into the comfort without an alloy,

Into o perfect and confident joy.
Wonderful holiness, bringing to light!
Wonderful grace, putting all out of sight !
Wonderful wisdom, devising the way !
Wonderful power that nothing could stay 1

Out of the horvor at being aloue,

Out, and forever of being mny own :
Out of the hardness.of heart and of will,

Out of thelongings which nothing could fill ;.
Out of the bitterness, madness and strife,

Out of mygelf, and of all I called life—

_ Into’communion with Father aod Son,

* . Into the sharing of all that Chirist won; .

Tuto the ecstacies fnll to the brim, .

Into the having of all things with Him ;

Into Christ Jesus, there ever to dwell,

Into more blessings than words e’er can tell.
‘Wonderful lowliness, dratsding oy cupgdss - -5
Wonderful purpuss, that né'er'gave mé up !
Wonderful pationce, enduring and ¢trong !
Wanderfut glory, to which I belong! )

L]

Qut of my poverty, into Hia wealth,

Out of my sickness, into pure healths

Qut of tha false, and into the true,

Out of the old mau, into the new;

Out of what measures the full depth of ¢ 1ogT.”
Out of it all, and at infinite cost !

Into what must that cost correspond,

Into that which there is nothing beyond,

Into the union which nothing ean part,

Into what satisfies Eis, and my, heart;

Into the deepest of joys ever had—

Into the gladoess of making God glad )
Wonderfu' Person, whom I shall behold !
Wonder{u. story, then all to be told |
Wonderful all the dread way that He trod !
Wonderful end, He has brought me to God 1
- Episcopal Recorder.

—— »
DR. BROMLEIGH'S WIFE,
BY NED GWEN.

Blue blood flowed through the veins of
the Bromleighs, and for many geunerationsit
had been their pride and delight to refer to
the genealogicaltree, Itabrancheshad been
symmetrical and fair, as far as the Brom.
leighs of Bromleigh Street knew.

Running north from. *“The Corners™” was
an avenue about one milein length. Atthe
lower end of the avenue stood the town
houss, the chureh, a school-house, the prin-
cipal store and post-office, and the academy
buildings. ’

Prof. Grant resided just north of the
academy and Dr, Bromleigh nearly oppo-
site, a few rods farther up Rev, Mr. Hines,
and next door to him dwelt.Squire Brom-
leigh, who was his brother-in.law and the
doctor’s cousin. Mr, Jameson, o retired
college professor, whose wife belonged to
the same family, came next, and his son-in-
law lived a little farther up the street. A
few others, nearly all of whom were well.to-
do farmers, were scattered along here and
there, Their fathers and grandfathers had
“lived there, if not from time immemorial,
certainly ever since they found their way
through the woods by marked trees and
-their grandmothers and great grandmothers
went to Boston mounted on pillions,

" A road crossing the street at right angles’
formed *The Corners,” A small store, a
blacksmith’s shop, a public.honse, and a
vacant lot were all that was to be seen there

{ uncle Charles.

RS R R AT Ty
o | for many years, - The town was then iu its|

‘glory. ; There was nothing plebeian about
it; but thé time came when an adventurer,
a4 he was termed by theé old residents, bought
a few acres of land just below the village,
built himself a.house .soon after, brought
along his family, and, erecting a small manu.
factory, prepared to utilize a water power

.1 that had been allowed to run'to waste,
|  After s few years, and but o few, when|
the business had growa to fair proportions,

considering the: amount’ of ‘pushithat had
been put into if,..Mr, Jenks became sud-

‘denly possessed .of a fortune and desired to
‘leave the place in great hasté, A purchaser

was soon found who retained the help, and

‘orders pouring in as fast as-usual, every-

thing would have gone on wellhad the new-

'| proprietor possessed the requisites necessary

for success. 'Instead he was a total failure,

About this same time Dr. Bromleigh's
family were suddenly bereft of their main.
stay and support, and before Mrs. Bromleigh
and hersix children could .begin to realize
the desolateness and incomparable -sorrow
that theirs was they were confronted by a to-
tally unlooked-forcondition of things. There
were some bills to collect and the fine old

house and everything connected with it was |

theirs, but not much else. - Many of the
bills were of long standing and were worth-
less, for Dr. Bromleigh drove over hill and.
dale, never refusing aid, though he knew it
were oftentimes a thankless task.:

‘The Bromleigh mothers and daughters
had always been supported and protected. *

In this family the eldest son was a boy of
sixteen, eager to some day follow in the
footsteps of father and - grandfather; the
next child- a- fair and studious girl, while
Willie, the third, who was thirfeen, was ac.
tive at play a3 well as work, and stood well
in schagl. ~ There was a little girl of eleven
and two younger children, and grandma,
who, though mentioned last, retained ber
place as-head of the house. - co

Paor Mrs. Bromleigh! Onaafter another
the relatives gave advice. *Helen,” said
the squire, “the two oldest boys must go to
our Boston cousing, or to New York tq their
It will be but a few yecars
before they will be men. In the meapntime

eollect.the-bills and get-along.sninehoyy: M-

~"« My hoys, my little boys,” she called them
though the younger conld look over the

héad of his mother, “go to New York "

‘And—well, she conjured up a picture fa.
miliar to many a broken-hearted woman,
“No, never! Something shall be done to
feed and clothe us,”

- Visitors by the score, but no boarders, had
ever desecrated Bromleigh Street, but, as a
dernier resort, Mrs Bromleigh settled it in
her mind, It seemed to be the only thing,
She had read of gentlewomen who had
opened their houses during the summer
months, and surely Bromleigh was a dear
old place where people-would love to come.

% Mamma, Mr. Prince has failed and his
business is all shut up. . I heard them talk-
ing about it at tho post-office,” said James
when he came in to tea the evening of the
day that Mrs. Bromleigh had “made up her
mind.” g

% Yes; and twenty men aid"women with’
nothing to do,” said Willie.:" -

“When I was coming from echdol,” ‘ex-

claimed Katy, © Mrs, Harrls said, ‘Oh, we,
lost a friend when you lest your:father, and

it's many a loaf your poor wiother has sent
us too, and what we’lldonow is more than
I cansee.’ She hastwo girls who worked
on the boxes or something,

‘s there no way for him to start again ’?
asked the mother. L

“ The foreman says Mr. Prince is so dissi-
pated he will not try again, and ‘it can be
bought for a mere song,’ the men were say-

ing.” - ‘ ‘
“Poor things ! and no’ way to earn a liv-
ing,"” thought Mrs, Bromleigh. o

James wént on, *The foreman managed
everything and they made money fast, only
Mr. Prince went to the city and drank 'and”
gambled, they say.” e

Mrs, Bromleigh suddenly looked at her
boys, exclaiming in.almost her old vivacious
way, “We'lldo 1617 ... ;. .

“Do what 1 they all said.

“Buy out the business ; keep.the foreman
snd all the poor hands }” .

“Are you crazy, Helen?” exclaimed
grandma, ' . .

“Crazy ! No, but I have been nearly sd
for days.” .

And then the whole story was-discussed
in family conclave. .To grandma .it was

dreadful. “ A Bromleigh, and a woman {”

o

| with all of the details.

) : “'Hé‘le'h, you must 'n_o_f:j thmkof 1t Mmoo,
' : % Is it not worse to send my boysont into’
‘the world at their tender age and.leave the

‘perhaps, after. all, eating..up our.old home

that is ‘as dear to us as a friend 17 ~.: -
Various projects. were discussed ; the pos-

sibility of . failure, too . was.conaidered, and

greatly dwelt upon by grandma.. :

. “Bug I.will not fail,” said the danghier.

“ With eight to support.I cannot fail.”

' The children were eager to help. It was

not as dreadful to them .as to the elder

:Bromleighs, who, from far and :near, were

‘and a'woman, too ! ¢ Had she taken leave
of her denses?”  “Why could she not con-
tent herself to send out her boys, as was fit.
ting and perfectly proper under the circum-
stances? Andif ¢ worst came to worst,’ per-
haps she might board some of their city
friends during the summer,”

““Such business, too! Who ever heard of
sich a thing, manufacturing boxes and
desks, running saws and planes, using ham-!
mers and nails 7 ‘

"« A woman!” Such a terrible calamity
had never before happened to the family!
‘ Helen, the doctor’s wife—why, she was
the very last one you would expect to step
out of her proper sphere {”

These are only a few of the things said by
the dear relatives, who felt at perfect liberty
to advise and interfere. Nothing but mo-
thar-love and pity for the twenty or more
from whom the bread was about to be taken
could bave induced Mrs. Bromleigh, in the
face and eyes of such appeals, to have gone
steadily on, * - " o

The shop was opened almost immediately,
and Mrs,, Bromleigh found that a woman
could as easily learn'to manage a little busi-
ness ad the ‘complicated affairs of a-house-
hold.” She was very fortunate in vetaining
the foreman, who was thoroughly acquainted
Girls "were em-
ployed, and her own Katy, emulating the
noble mother, took her place ata bench and
for a part of each day pasted and glued with
as much alacrity as anyone there and eon-
tinued ber studies at the same time,

The boys surprised every one by their
mechanical geuins as, well-as their persevers
ance. James had expeeted to give up all
thought of college, but after they were
fairly started in business he worked and
studied, studied and worked, and dreamed
on of o time when he could hope to fill the
place left vacant by his father, Willie
studied and worked, but e enjoyed ‘the
idea of business, and grandina could not
help shaking her head at his plebeian taste,
and “both sides of the house Bromleighy,
too,” she often eaid ' r

« A tiller of ‘the §oil, when he cultivated
ancestral acres, wad eniinently. respectable,”
but she hoped their. boys would choose a
profession,.  Grarndma’s life .Had been such
she did not know that with her antiguated
notions she undervalded honest Jabor.

Five years have passed. Itis no longer
a venture. Mrs, Bromleigh hasproved that
a woman can do almost what she will, if she
tries. The business was never better and is
a thorough success from a pecuniary point
of view, Jamies hay worked well, and real-
izing that there is nothing to prevent it, he
is now where he has so longed to be, devot.
ing bis whole time to study. Grandma and
and some of the other Bromleighs think he
may redeem the family after all.

The years of financial prosperity, that
have in no way affected the graciousness
and real ladyhood of the prime mover, have
done something to reconcile them to the
step taken, Katy, a finely-educated young
lady, disdains to forsake her mpther and
understands the details of the business like
a boy born and bred to it. Willie insists
that mother must wholly retire from-it when
he is twenty-one, though she’ thinks three
or four hours only that ‘she spends” from
home each day do not interfere at all with
her ‘systematized work there, The others
have done their part, and whatever the rest
of the'Bromleighs may say, the doctor’s wife
and children think themselves ennobled by
their honest efforts to make a living.—Illus-
trated Christian Weelkly, VY

. SAVED BY A HYMN. .

A party of Northern tourists formed part
of a large company gatheréd on the deck of
an ' excursion steamer thatwas moving
slowly down the historic Potomac one beau-
tiful: evening in: the summer of: 1881, A

rest of us: here:scrimping and, saving, and;.

terribly scandalized. -¢Oneof their number}

. hymns, the last: being the sweet petition,

so dear to- every Christian heart, “Jesus,
lover of my:goul.”’. . )
The singer ‘gave the firet two verses with
much feelidg,.and a peculiar emphasis upon
the concluding lines that thrilled every
heart, ~A hush had fallen upon the listeners
that was not broken for some seconds after
the musical notes had died away, Thema
gentleman made his way from the outskirts
of tha crowd to the side of the singer,and.
accosted him with~— L R

“ Beg your, pardon, stranger,but Werg you.
actively engaged in the late warP? .,
“Yes, sir,” the man of soug ansvered,
courteously ; “I fought under Gen, Gront.”

% Well,* the first speaker continued, with
something like a sigh, “[ did my fighting
on the other side, and think, indeed am
-quite sure, I was very near you one bfight
night eighteen years ago this very manth,
It was much such & night as this, IfIam
not mistaken you were on guard duty. We
of the South had sharp business on hand,
and you were one of the enemy. I crept
near your post of duty, my murderous
weapon in my hand—the shadows hid me.
Your beat led you into the clear light,

“ As you paced hack and forth you were
bumming the tune of the hymn you have
justsung. I raised my gun and aimed at
your heart, and I had been selected by our
commander for the work because I wasa
sure shot, Then, out upon the night floated
the words—

. ¢ Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.’.

Your prayer was angwered, I couldn’t fire
after that. And there was no atiack made
upon your camp that night, "I felt sure,
.when ‘[ heard you sing this evening that
you were the man whose'life I was spared
from taking.” ’

The singer prasped the hand of the
Southerner, and said with much emotion, “1
remember the night very wel, and distinet-
ly the feeling of depression and loneliness
with which I went forth to my duty. 1
knew my post was one of great danger, and
I was more dejected than I remember to
have been &t any other time during the ser-
viea. . Lpaced my lonely kpat, thinkicg of
hofne and friends and ~all that life holds
dear. - Then the thought of God’s care for
all that Hé has created came to me with
peculiar force, If He so cares for asparrow,

how much more for man created in his own..

image ; and I sang the prayer of my heart,
and ceased to feel alone.

“ How the prayer was answered 1 never
knew until this evening, My Heavenly
PFather thought best to keep the knowledge
from me for eighteen years, How much of
his goodness to us we shall be ignorant of
until it is revealed by the light of eternity !
¢Jesus; lover of tay son),” has been a favorite
hymn ; now it will be inexpressibly dear.”

This incident was related to the writer by
a lady who was one of the party on the
steamer,—Fricndly Greclings.

AN UNFORTUNATE ANT.

Once, when putting some seraps in a
scrap-book, a drop of the sweet mucilage
fell upon a piece of paper. Presently an
ant came crawling toward it, doubtless at-
tracted by its sweetness. It recomnoitered
around the drop a'while, as if to make sure
of'no danger in it; Then it went up to the
sweet ‘morsel, planted its front feet fairly
on its edge, and then applied itself vigor-
ously to the’ task of devouring the sweet.
It was a>warm summer-day. The atmos-
phere wasvery dry, and between the vora-
cionsness of the:ant and the atmosphere the
edges-of that drop of mucilage soon became
dry and: gtiff * Shortly after I wished to-
put that-very piece in the book, and;when
I picked itup I found the ant a prigorier.
The very thing he thought so good;iand in
which-he saw no harm, proved his death;
for when I tried to get him looge his front
legs parted from his body ; and as an act of
mercy I put him to death,

- Foolish ant! do you say? But hold!
There'are many just such foolish ants in hu-
man shape. Boys and“men may see no
.harm in a',sg/cialm)ass or. the associations of
(?}’d hafints of vice. , ’I:beé_tgay gee no harm
A’ the” society-of flippant; "foolish revelry.
They may see no harm—yes,’éven deem it
a virtue—to be whally absorbed by worldly
cares and .the gratifieation  of -worldly de-
gites, But thewe are all subtle, deceptive
gum-drops of:death. = Flee from them be
‘fore they harden” ;’1’pon ‘you :and you are

gentleman: had . béen delighting "the party
with his happy rendering; of ‘many fagiliar

‘Tuined forever.—W, W, Lane, n London
Freeman® Lo
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THE TOUE;@;Y;' ,

The toucan, so called from* his - peculiar
cry, which is somewhat like the word T
cano, is a native of Awmerics; and is hand-
some, so far as bright coloring is concerxed,
thongh he is clumsy in form., - =« .-

Often all the hues of the rainbow are to
bé seen in the plumage of a single bird ; and
even the huge benk shares in these.lovely
tints, though here they are liable to change,
and’ frequently grow dull and even fade
quite away. : ‘ .

The toucans live in the woods, sitting on
the branches of the trees sometimes in large
numbers, amusing themselves by fencing

‘with their great beaks, which clatter loudly
in the mimic fight,; while the forest re-

sounds with the hoarseshouts of the excited
birds.
Their food is varied aceording to the sea-

gon. They are very fond of oranges and

guavas, and often do so much harm among
the orchards that they are shot, and in their
turn eaten by the owner.’ .

At another time of the year when the
rain ‘has softened the great nests of the
white ants, these birds break them up,
and, like hunary creditors, sendin a
long bill, swallowing thousands of
ants with » keen relish, which, per-
haps, the stings of the creatures only
serves to stimulate,

But the toncans, not content with
fruit and ants, will also eat mice and
small birds, killing them in an in-
astant with one or two squeezes of
the enormous beak. When tamed,
these curious birds will eat bread,
hoiled vegetables, eggs and meat, but
they are specially flattered and grati.
fied with the friendly offering of a
mouse or a little bird.

When retiring-to rest, the toucans
show, by the care they take of their
beaks, how great is the value which
they set upon them ; for they rest
them upon their backs, hiding thern
in a perfect nest of bright-colored
feathers, which is-made yet thicker
and softer by the tail being-doubled
over it, till the birds look like a mere
bundle of gorgeous plumage,

The toucan is not difficult to tame,
but he is hardly a pleasant pet,in
apite of his gaydress, for he is greedy
and rapacious ; very noisy, too, with
his clattering beak and harsh cries,
Then, also, the creature has the
habit of bringing up his food half-di-
gested, and going through the process of
eating it over again; which, however de-
lightful from a toucan pointof view, makes
him a somewhat undesirable companion.

On one occasion a greedy toucan belong-
ing to & naval officer, killed himself by eat-
ing too many ball-cartridges on hoard a
man.of-war, ™

0Qdd as is their appearance, they have a
great hatred of birds which they think are
uglier than themselves, and will *“mob"
any unfortunate one that they fall in with.
—Ohild's Companion,

——
HESTER'S DILEMMA,
BY CHARLOTTE M., PACKARD,

«Tt is all wrong,” said Hester, leaning
heavily on the ironing-board, “all wrong
now, and things have never been just right
with me.” ' :

She looked wistfully at the sunshiny blue
beyond which we are accustomed to think
lies unclouded light, Heaven seemed far
away from the clean, shady kitchen and the
work her deft fingers turned off so rapidly,
vet heaven had stooped very near to her
sou! in that identical spot but & year ortwo
since.

“T’m a church member, and so there isno
one to help me & grain, Father is deacon,
and the ministers put up at thishouse, That
makes certainty sure,” she added rather
bitterly. “Who would suppose that I am
in suffering need ?” .

Hester resumed her task, and the thud of
the iren betrayed mental disquie, though
the Sunday linenshone like a tranguil spirit,
«T have it now !’ exclaimed she,after an in-
terval of silence only- broken by the noisy
clock in the corner,’::*Mother wants some
herbs and roots for her. cordial ; they grow
in Mr Elder’s woods,'and’I shall find him

Settling this point - satisfactorily, she
moved quickly on het;preparations for din.
ner;, when a feeble step on the stair arrested

her attention, and turning she’ saw firs
head bound in & yellow handkerchief, then
the tall, gaunt form of Mrs Deacon’ Rice.
4 Why, mother ! A

“ Yes, it’s me; Hetly, My feet'areas cold
as stones, and-I want to try sitting. by the
stove & few minutes,” = .ot
~The speaker’s voice W
chronie pain, . Her- face, sullow
had been 'puffy and pink:*like the apple
blossoms ‘at the door; but those springs
which renew the bud and ‘flower in nature
steal themn from human life, and Mrs. Rice
had almost forgottén her Maiy-time.  The
daughter attended to such little offices as
were expected of - her, always cheerfully
yielded when * mother’s hendache’ made its
weekly visit. She made fresh tea, bathed
the throbbing temples with hot water, and
gaid with an accent. of real thankfulness, “I
never had ?‘ bad ache in my life,” passing
over the mental struggle, into which Mrs
 Rice would/not enter,
The elder woman sighed.

“If you live

to have a family of eight children and then
to bury half of thew, you’ll tell a different
story, I was young and smart, and, you

'might-say, feather-headed, when your father
brought me to, Edgetown. I'm only a
walking headache now.”

The old rocking-chair creaks softly: it
has stirred so many troubles it could not
,soothe, and the present occupant always
.sways as she talks, Hester urges the boil-
ing kettles, draws out the table, and at a
guarter past twelve the substantial meal is
ready for the eager children whose voices
announce their near approach. But Mrs,
Rice has vanished' as quietly as she came,
warned by the occult law of headaches that
the sleep from which one awakes relieved
i3 overtaking her.

Noisily enter the trio of younger brothers
and sister, flinging down the ‘books from
which this half-holiday frees them for a few
hours, .

“Oh, Hester, I'm as huogry as a bear.
Have yon made any gingerbread 1’

“T have torn my dress across the front
breadth. Can you mend it to-day, Hester 2

“ Hester, where #d you find Speckle's
new nest in the barn P?

“ Hush ,hush 1"’ warns the sister, *Mother
is sick and you must not make a disturb-
ance. Lily, just helpme a moment.” Lily
ia twisting her shining yellow curls at the
small glass and does not move, At thirteen
the growing beauty has a due appreciation
of her charms and examines her white fore-
head with an eye to possible freckles,

“ Are you in a hurry, Hester? Youhave
filled the pitcher yourself, That is just as
well.” Wiy ) .

- Deacon Rice, a pleasant-looking and ab-
sent-minded man, takes his seat, the silent
apprentice follows, and a  chorus of voices
discourse on the subjects of presentinterest,

Johu and Dizk and Lily have each a plan
for the afterncon’s amusement, but Hester
is decided as to her duty, and: explaining
quietly that she must walk:through the
woods to Mr. Elder's, and Lily keep the
house and look after mother;.recéives her
father’s consent, coupled ‘with;a word of
authority to' the pretty and child

who will not be coaxed or chidden into
good-natare. - :

A fragrant day in April, sweet With the
sound of mountain brooks fed hy late Fains,
its soft sky swept by fleecy clouds that a
wandering breeze trails before the face of the
sun, Hester Rice is not slow to accept any

| message, the All-Father dictates, and her
; | spirits rise as she drops the weight of howe

care,r The precious herbs whose use is
time-honored among country folk are easily
procured, and with a basket laden she
reaches the * west lot” as Mr, Elder, who
recognizes her far away, comes to greet ber.
Shrewd, kindly, spiritual, a man to whom
confidence flows unacked, save as his ready
sympathy invites, wise in the things of the
life to come, but never overlooking the
affairs of this world, Heman Eider is an un-
ordained minister, an unconscious leader to
whom many souls turn for strength, Hes-
ter Rice is his Sunday.school scholar, his
little friend who stands in place- of the
child he never had, A danghter might
treat him with less sportaneous frankness
indeed. -

“What now, Hester ”  inquired, after

shaking hands, glancing at the contents of
ber basket,
ache

“Partly, I want medicine myself!”

The whole physique of the girl declared

her to bé a stranger to sickness, but the
cloud bad returned to her clear eyes and her
voice trembled. “Sit down a moment;
this sunshine seems like July, and the south
side of a wall is safe,”

So the two seat themselves on & smooth
houlder that has served its turn as a fami-
Har halting-place.

“Now, Hester 1"

“ am afraid I made a mistake two years
ago, that I never was a Christian ; T grow
worse every day instead of better!” Tears
fall hot and suddenly ; the doubt and fear
of weeks melt into the flood and Hester’s
frame shakes convulsively. At last she
raises her head with a gasp of relief, *I
have not had a good cry since this began to
worry me,” she explains, while the man
beside her whispers cheerily,

¢ April showers bring forth May flowers ;
you and the season are only preparing the
way for flowera,”

“If I conld helievethat ! Well, my story
isn’t much to trouble any ome else with. [
work hard, do nothing but work. Most
days I have scarcely any time for reading or
amusement, and I am not complaining of
what cannot be helped, but—1I am so irritable
and stirred up by trifles; even when I man-
age to say nothing, I chafe and fight against
my lot. It is unchristirn, and here is the
real core of the trouble, I read my Bible
and pray to be helped, then I go back to my’
sweeping or baking or darning, and they are
tiresome and I—cross !”

“Mother is poorly and doesn’t cheer yon
much, I suf‘pose. Sure enough, how ean
she? And Lily slips off when you ask her
to wipe dishes to see if her hair is frizzed
And the boys are small elephants for eating
and tearing ahout the house, And Hester

is simply tired out and needs a month’s va-

% A dose for mother’s head- |.

“Do you think I zan be that, Mr, Elder ?
Mother always says such a great, hearty girl
ought not to think of nerves or talk about
overdoing. She is afraid Lily has her con-
stitution and will break down early, but
she laughs if father hints at my wearing
out. She is afraid'[ may take notions.*

inwardly, “And Lily isas like her as blanc-
mange is like the mould. Who wants
hlanc-mange for daily bread? Bah!”

“There is one remark, Hester,” he said

alond, “that always holds true though it
seems commonplace. God is very good to
us when he forbids us the thing we ask of
him, sometimes, When I was a young fel.
. low—Ilots of years ago—I wanted to marry
!the prettiest girl in church, and for & short
geason [ felt that the world turned dark
when she preferred another man, Scarcely
a week of my life goes by that I am not
thanking God anew .for. that loss and the
gain I found it to bhe, Perbaps you have
set your heart on some treasure out of
reach which would turn to dust in your
hands, and the dear Lord knowsit. You
work nobly aud you pray and strive, yet
you are sore with carrying a burden
yon dare not trust him with.” Mk,
Elder did not glance at the flushed
and disturbed face heside him ; the
raudom shot had reached its mark—
a8 he inferred.from Hester’s silence
and the nervous working of her
hands, knotting up and smoothing
down her shawl-fringe as if that
were a serious duty,

“ S0, resumed this wise friend
whom a young girl could safely
rely upon, © the work and the worry
together are too much for your
faith, and the devil wants you to
doubt G>d and yonrself.”

“How do yon knnw thingsi”
The very tone of ester’s voice spoke
relief, and the sunshiny glance of her
brown eyes showed that already her
healthful nature was asserting itself.

“1 have watched you grow up,
my girl, and one does not live fifty
years without lesrniug & bit of hu-
man pature. Young crealures are
a good deal alike and all need to be
stroked the right way once a year
at lenst, Have you seen my pretty
colt? Here she comes for a lump of
sugar.”

After a little frolic with Brownie
Hester lifted her basket to return

home,

“What is the last word you have for
me 7" she asked rather shyly, yet with per-
fect confidence, asif the message were in-
spired. )

“Keep good heart ; and when you carry
a matter to your Heavenly Father give it
up, don’t bear it away again.”

% Perhaps you will have a call from me
Boon,” adé)
the field and turned to nod good.bye once
more,.—Illustrated Christian Weelly,

———————s

TEN CENTS AND A MORAL.

Here is a silver dime;, my son | .
Looks like lead, it is blackened so 3
Not o bit like the shining one |
Idropped in my pocket a week ago.
Dingy ? Yes. Don’t you think it strange
It should lose its sheen ingo short a time 7
Would you like to know how came this change
Tor the worse to a bran new silver dime |

The cause is simple and easily told,

But lay it to heart, O son of mine }
Sea if it does not a moral hold

For a bright brave boy with n wish to shine.
I draw from my pocket a copper cent—

See, there is the secret ; the gilver dime,
Dropped in this pocket by accident,
. Has rnbbed against copper all this time,

And the cent i8 never a whit more white
Nor improved at all by its company,
While the silver dime comes out lless bright,
And its value is questioned, ns you see,
Now the moral for boys is very clear,
You see it, my son?  Well, Tny it to heart ;
And see, T drop the silver hers,
And the copper there ; let them be apart,
~ T'reasure Trove. :

———

Tor Young Chinese Emveror, Kuang
Hsu, who is only sixteen years old, formally
assumwed thereins of government on Febru.
ary 7th, The same day that saw him in-
stalled in power also witnessed his marriage,
From this time he is almost a prisoner of
state, as etiquette forbids thbat he should
venture outside his palace or be looked up-

cation, sure !”

on by vulgar eyes,

“Selfish as ever!” ejaculated Mr.. Elder

ed Mr. Elder, as she hurried across .
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A FLIGAT WITH THE SWALLOWS.

BY EMMA MARSBHALL,
(Clildrén’s Priend.) )
CrAPTER VI.—(Continucd).

“I hope Irene will be nice,” Constance
said ; “ and then there is another girl com-
ing.  We forgot that,” .

“I do not forget it. T have been with
Crawley this morning to look at the Villa
Firenze; it .is all in mice order for Mra.
Achesou, and there are two good Itfalian
servants, hesides Stefano and his wife, who,
being an Buglishwoman, understands the
ways of the English thoroughly, especially
of invalids, so 1 hope the travellers will be
pleated when they arrive.” .

* What is the girl’s name 7 do you remem-
ber, granuie "

“Yes, her name is Dorothy, T saw her
when she wasa very litile girl, and [ remem-
ber she had beauntiful silky hair, she wasa
pale, delicate child.”

“PDear wel” raid Coostance. “ Byery
one seems to he delicate, Irene Packing-
ham is ¢oming becanze of a congh, and 8o i3

Mrs, Acheson,aud really the ouly strong ones

are the boys. I snppose Irene takes after
Aunt Bva in heing delicate 1"

“Yea; her father thonght she would do
well to eseape the fogs of London, and have
the advantage of the sunshine here ; but I
hope we shail send her back in the spring
quite well.” '

“Take her back, grannie, say ¢ take her
back,’ for Eshould so like to go to Enpland.”

Lady Burnside shook her head. “1 do
not thiuk 1 shall return to England next
spring with the swallows. What o flight
that is 1’ she anid, looking out of the window,
where a loug line of birds could be seen
flying across the blue sea.

“ Happy birds,” said Constance, wearily ;
“ 1 wish I conld fly with them !

Lady Burnside made no rejoinder to this,
and sat knitting quietly by the waod fire,
which was pleasant at sunset, when the chill
is always great in southern countries, After
half an hour’s quiet, there were sounds of

coming feet, and Baby Bob, in all the glory

of a very shott frock and wide sash, came
in with a :hout, which would bave shaken
the nerves of any one les: accustomed to
children than Lady Burnside..

Behind him came Ella, with a little work-
basket in her hand, with which she went up
to Constance’s couch, and eeating herself
there, took out her little bit of cross.stitch,
and settled herself to work. .

Bahy Bob took possession of his grand.
mother, and she had to go over one of his
picture books, and tell for the hundredth
time the story of Mother Flubbard, which,
illustrated with large colored pictures, was
Baby Bob's great favorite,

He would ponder over the pictures with
wondering interest, and wish that the dog
bad not cheated, and made believe to be
dead, because no good people or-dogs could
cheat, ' Crawley eaid so, and Maria said so,
and Willy: said so—Willy, heing the great
authority to which Baby Bob always referred
in any dilficulty. ‘

Willy was doing his work for Mr. Martyn
in the study, and making up for lost time,
This was his general babit. He would put
off his lessons to the last moment, and then,

ench and
do that,” - -

* Well, ‘that’s nothing,” said Crawley,
“for [ can talk French after my fashion, just
because I bave lived with my dear mistress
out of England so long. - "But there’s another
little lady coming, you know.” Her mamma
knew your mamma.  She used to be apretty
crenture, and <Iydaresay ehe’s like.her.”?”

“ She mayn’tbeli
Irepe jsn’t like Aunt Eva,: .I want to sce
her. 1 wish to.morrew would come.” . -

And Baby Bob murmured from his little
bed in the corner, * Wish 'marrow would
come.” ‘

Caarrer VIL—-ViLua Firenze.

To motrow came, and bronght with it the
tired travellers, who arrivéd at San Remo,
after a night journey from Marseilles, as
Ingleby said, “more dead than alive,”

This was a figure of speech on Ingleby’s
part, but there is no doubt that the two
sleepy, tired, way-worn children who were
lifted out of the carriage which had bheen
sent to the station to meet them, gave very
little sigu of life, or interest in what hap

Ttalian i 1 daresay Trene can’t

pened,

A VILLAGE NATIVE TIINDOO SCHONY.—Sce flrst p:ge.

a3 he said, “Clear them all off in a twink-
ling.”

Willy was clever and quick at everything,
hut thiy way of getting over work is not
really satisfactory, Time and thought is
necessary to fasten what is learned on the
mind, and what is gathered up in haste, or,
rather,sown in haste,does not take deep root,

That night, when Ella was getting ready
for bed, she consulted Crawley about the
Dew comer,

“Iow is it wa kuow so little of the
cousin, Crawley 1" : :

# Well, my dear, her papa roarried a lady
who thinks schools and all that sort of thing
necessary, At lenst, that’s what yaur dear
grandmamma has told me, and [ daresay
you'll find little Misy Packiugham very for-
ward with her books, So youn must make
hnste and learn to read better, For you ave
getting on for eight years 0ld.”

Ella sighed. :

* I can read,” she said, “and I can spesk

Canon Percival,who took the management
of everything, promptly ordered a bath, and
bed, and the kind English wife of Stefano
showed every wish to be accommodating,
and earried Dorothy herself to the room pre-
pared for her and Irene.

Two little beds stood there, with a white
net cage let down over them, The children
were too sleepy to notice them then, but
when Dorothy opened her.eyes, she was
greatly amused o see that she” was looking
through fine net—like the net she had seen
made for frait in England to protect it from
wasps, L

The western sun was lying across the gar-
den before the villa, when Dorothy felt it
was time to get up. She called Irene, who
answered at once— .

“Yea ! what do you want 1"

“ I want to get up,” eaid Dorothy, #butl
can’t get out of this white cage.” '

“QOh yes, you can,” said Irene, who drew
a bit of w ribbon, which hung inside

’tbe like her, for grannie says|

her own bed, andthen the net curtain wrs
lifted, and she.said—
- “Look | you'have the same bit of ribhon ;
pullit 1 . T
-Dorothy- did:@s #he was told, and to her
delight the net was raised in a pretty festoon.
“Jsn’t it funny 1’ she said ; * what can
the. curtaing*be for? Are they just for
prettiness 77 :
“No, for nse ; they are mosquito cartains ;
and’ I remember some very like them in
India,” ‘
% What are mosquitos " -
“Little gnats, very; very thin and small,,
but they sting dreadfuily, and especially at
night, and meke big-bumps on your fore.
head, and the curtains shut them out. ]
should like to get up wow,” Irene said’;
“for I ought to go to grannie.” :
“Oh, I. don't want you to go to your
grannie ; you must stay with me,”
~“1 don’t think that would do,” Irene said,
* for father wished. me to live with grannie
and the consing » .
“T'm s0 sorey,” Dorothy exelaimed, “ for
I know 1 shau’t like the consins. ['think

—I really do—you are the ouly playmate I
ever caréd for; not that we've played to-
gether, bit that’s the word every one naes.
Dr. Bell said I wanted playmates ; and
Ingleby says so ; and Unc'e Cranuiesaysao ;
and so did that dreadful Mra, Thompson,
Ah! when I had my Nino, and Muff and
Puff, [ wanted nobody ;* andt Dorothy was
beginning to cry, when Ingleby, hearing the
children’s voices, now came from another
room where she had begnn unpacking, bear-
ing in her arms a bundle of clean, fresh
clothes for Darothy, ‘

#Well, you have been asleep ever since
eleven, and it is nearly four o’clock, You
must want dinner, I am_sure ; and then
Miss Packingbam is-to go to her grand-
mamma’s house, Yourbox was taken there,
my dear, and so I canpot give yon fresh
things, but I must brush your frock and
bend your hat straight.”

{To be. Continued.)
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A FLIGET WITH THE;SWALLOWS.

y:in g few min-
utes,snd preseuted a strong.contrast,as usual,
~ Dorothy was a litile too smartin her pale
blue cashmere, with grebe trimising, and it
was hard to believe she had“been in -the
train all night ; for they had. left Patis in

reached San Rewo at half-past-ten, - Irene,
on the coutrary, looked travel-worn, and
she was a good deal more tired than Doro-
thy, who had slept off her fatigue and her
sorrow for poor Nino’s loss, and looked—
so Ingleby said to herself—“as fresh as any
daisy.” -
When the two little girls reached the it-
ting-room, which, like Lady
Burnside’s opened on a ver-

the moruning of the preceding day, and had |-

|

" N ORTHER
and she was' far more tired. than-
was. - TS o
. And now poor Dorothy began to ery, and
say that she did not want Irene:to go away
—that she must stay-with her,  and not
go and live with that Lig boy who ‘was so
greedy. R

- “ Hush! hush! my dear,” "said Ingleby ;
“you must not forget yourself,::,

%1 don’t mind,” said Willy, good temper-
edly ; “she is only a baby, and:is tired.”
* A baby !” sobbed Dorothy. “Iam not
a haby, and I love Irene, and she is nat to
%o away with you.” . .

Ingleby was anxious to cut the parting
short, and said to Irene, who was trying to
comfort Dorothy—
“ Make haste and have it over, She will

forget it, and i ’

rothy

“ Ishan’t forget Irene,” You said Ishould

N MESSENGER.

lonely—a stranger -in a strange land.

.Jrene bad not seen ber grannie for some
years, and with the inatinct of ehildhood she
had discovered, without heing told, that her
father did not earé mwuch for her grannie
He rarely mentioned her, and, indeed, he
always called her step-mother’s mother
i:p,ra.uuie” wheu ke bad oceasion to write of

ar.

Till Irene had seen Lady Burnside she
felt no difference between them. DMrs,

‘Roscoe was a very grand, fashionable lady,

who had called on herat Mrs, Baker’ssome-
times, and sent her Jarge boxes of chocolate
and French sweets. :
But that did not make Irene feel ag if she
belouged to her ; aud now, when the gentle
lady by the fire rose to grecthier and fulded
her in & warm embrace, [rene felt a strange
clioking sensation in her throal, and when

e
7
THE WIDOW’S SON. .

A widow woman once lived in a city
enlled Zarephath with her only son, She
lived in very troubled times. Ahab, the
king of Isracl, bad sinued against God, aud
get up idols in his land, aud taughs his peo-
ple to wouship them. God was angry at
this, aud He punished the king and people
by keeping back the rain. 1t was of no use
to sow corn or to plant vegetables. The
ground was parched and dried up, and not
one drop of rain fell to waler it,  Soon the
grrass all withered, and no fresh grass grew,
and then the cattle as well as the people be-
gan to pexish for want of food.

The widow and her son lived for somae
time upon the food which they bad in the
housge, but before very loug this food was
-all gone, and the poor mother knew that she

. would not be able to get auy
more, At last she had only

-

andab, they heard voices out-

one liandfulof meal left in her
barrel, aud alitile oil in her

side, and presently a boy and
a yirl stepped inty the room.

BEllashrank buck, but Willy,
who never knew what shyuegs
weaunt, said—
~ “Grannie said we might
come aud fetch Irene—she is
to come home now, if she is
ready.” ,

As Willy surveyed the two
gitls, he wondered which was
his cousiu., The" thought
passed through his mind, “ 1
hope it is the pretty one ;” and
advancing, he said to Doro-
thy— .

“Gronnis has sent us to
take you to the Villa Lueia ;

are you ready 1"

Ingleby, who was busy
looking after the travelling
basket, from which she was
taking some of Dorothy’s
favorite biscuits, said—

“Your cousin, Miss Pack.’
ingham, had better take her
dinner before she goes with
you; perhaps you will sit
down with her and Miss Doro.”
thy. Now,my dear,” Inglehy
continued, addressing Doro-
thy, “1 hope you will be able
to fancy something,” as Ste-
fano brought in a tray with
coffee, and crescent-shaped
rolls, and a dainty omelette
done to a turn by his wife,

Willy now put his hand out
to Trene, and said in & tone in
which there was a little xing
of disappointment— ‘

“Then you are my cousin 1

“Yes,” [renesaid, “and T
ams very glad to come and see
you all—and granuie.”

“ Do you remember her 7"
Willy asked.

“ Just a very little, but she
always writes me very kind
letters, so I feel asif 1 rewem-
bered her.”

“Conte, Llla, don’t be so
silly,” Willy said, pushiny his
gister forward ; “ go and speak
to Irene.”

Irene took Ella’s hand; and
then, at Ingleby’sadvice, they
sl sat down to their meal

Jar  She went out feehng
very sad, togathera few sticks
“for her fire; and then she
thought she would make the
wceal and oil into a little eake
of bread, and when she and
3])5:1' son had eaten it they must
ie.

But while she wae lacking
for sticks, she met 3 wan who
seemed to have walked a long
way. He was very lired, and
be asked the widow if she
would fetch a little water for
him to drivk. The widow
turned back at once to getthe
water, forshe had a kind heart,
and was willipg to do what
she conld for people who, like
hierself, were in need ; and as
she went the man called to her,
saying, “ Bring me,] pray thee,
a morsel of bread in thine
hand,”

© Then she was obliged to tell
him all the truth. But the
man, who was God’s prophet,
Llijah, - told her not to be
afraid, for God would make
her store of meal and oil last

. until the rain came and the
. famwsiue was over. And Elijak
Swent bowme with her, and
stayed at her house, aud she
shared her food with him, and
God made it enough for them

2l
After a time, the widow’s |
son fell i}l and died, and then
ghe thought that this trouble
was sent to her as a punish.
ment for ber sins, and she
wished that Elijah bad never
come 1o her house to teach her
ahout his God. In hersorrow
she spoke angrily to him, as if
it had ‘been his fault that her
child had died.
But Elijah did wot answer
* herunkindly, Hesaid, “Qive
me thy son.” And he carried
the ¢hild’s dead body to his
own reom, and laid it op his
bed. Then he prayed very
carnestly to God to let the
boy’s soul come lack again,
Did GQod hear his prayer?
Yes, Very soon the child be.

together. i
1'wo thick. edged white eups

gan to breathe, and Elijah saw

were brought by Stefano, and
Willy and ITilla enjoyed the
good ‘things more than the
two tired travellers did, .

Irene could searcely touch
the omelette, aud Dorothy, in spite of In-
gleby’ entreaties, only nibbled a guan.
tity of her own biscuits, which were, as
Ingleby said, “not fit to make a meal of.”
They were those little pink and white flufly
light balls, lavored with vanilla and rose, a
large tin of which had been boughtin Paris,
aud were Dorothy’s favorite food just
then, -

They found favor with Willy, and he took
s handful from the bux several times.
Dorothy did not approve of this, and. said
to Ingleby— RINEEE
- %Pyt the lid on the box, Jingle; there
won’t be auy biscuits left.”.

This was not very polite, and- Willy
shrugged bis shoulders, and said to himself,
after all 1 am glad she jsinot my cousin.”

Irene was really thankful when Willy
said it was time to go, .for her head ached,

THE BOY WAS RESTORED TO HIS MOTHIR,

forget Nino—dear, dear Nino. I don’t for-
get biw, and now—now I have lost him, I
want Irene, 1 do.”

‘] shall sec you very often,” Irene snid,
kigsing her ; “don’t begin to cry again,”

“Dear me,” Willy said, as .they lelt the
house, “sheis worse than you, Ella, At
firat T thought her so pretty,and now I find
she is only a little spoiled thing, However,
we will soon tesch her better, won’t we,
Ella P? L

“ Ella, who had possessed herself of Irene’s
band, said—~— D

“You must not be so xnde to. Dorothy, as
you are to me, Willy, or you will make her
ery.

“No ; I} gure her of crying; but here
we are, This is Vills Lucia.” " .

Irene followed Willy into the house, and
very soon lrene felt she was no®

she looked up at her grannie she saw tears
were on her cheeks.

“T feel as if I had come home,” she said,
simply, “and it is 8o nice,”

Happily for every ong, a loud voice was
heard at the door—* Letme in ! let mein !
And when Xllaran to open it, there was Baby
Bob, who came trotting across the room to
Lady Burnside, and said—

“I want the cousin ; is that the cousin 1

“Yes, Go and give her a kiss, and say
you are glad to see her.” -

But Baby Bob sidled back towards his
grannie, and suddenly appressed with the
solemnity of the occasion, hid his round rosy
face in her gown, and heat a tattoo with his
fat legs by way of expressing his welcome,
in a manner, it must be said, peculiar to
himself,

{To bs Continued.)

- that he was alive.

Do you not think the mo.
ther musthave felt very happy
when Ilijah brought her son
to her! She had thought

that he was dead, but God gave him back to
her. ‘She did not say any more unkind
words to Elijab, but she believed that his
God was the true God, who had power to
bless those who trusted in him,—Sunday
Beading.
) -—-.’-'-*

SEVEN GOOD RULES.

Acquire thoreughly, This puts the
knowledgs io.

Review frequently, This keeps the know-
ledge in. ‘

Plan your work, This hegins well,

Work your plan.  This finishes well.

Never think of self. = Selfishness spoils all,

Never look back. Waste no time over
failures,

Earn, save, give all you can for Jesus,

Happiness,—Christian Wedkly.
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COME UNTO ME,

C ome unto Me all ye that labor.
: - {Malt. xi, 28.)
O taste and see that the Lord is good.
(Ps. xxxiv. 8.)
..M y son, give me thine heart,

E every word of Giod is pure,
. (Prov. xxv, 5.)

U uto you, O men, I call.
’ (Prov. viii. 4.)

N o man can serve two masters.

(Matt. vi. 24.)

T he Son of man is come to seek and
- to save, (Imke xix. 10)

O ut of every kindred, and tongue, and

people aud nation, (Rev. v, 9.)

M y sheep hear My voice, and I know
them, (John x. 27.)
E very tor.gue shall confess that Jesus
Christ is Lord. {Phil, ii. 1L.)
—Friend, ‘

———

A GENTLEMAN,

The horse. car stopped at a crossing, aud a
news-hoy jumped on the platform.

“Have a T'imes, Enquirer, Press 17

“1'll take a 1'%mes,” said one of a group of
school.girls,

“0 Jenny ! said another. ¢ From such
a little monster !

An old gentleman who wasreading glanced
up from his pamphlet. The newsboy wasa
dwarf, and a bunchback. His face, which
was beut back on his shoulders, twitched
suddenly at the gitl’s words, but he did not
lovk toward her, as he stood waiting for his
money. The old geutlemun’s grave look of
-rebuke angered the girl,

“ It makes me sick !’ she said, with alook
of disgust, “The conductor ought not to
allow him Lo come on board.”

The boy turned and looked at her steadi-
ly. Everybody on the car expected a tor-
rent of vile abuse, but he said, gently,—

“If the Beast was not here, the people on
the car would not appreciate the Beauty at
her réal value,”? and then bowing to her, he
went out, amid the swiles of all the passen-

YOS, .
g The old gentleman—who was a well-
known physician, Dr. Avery—followed
him, but he was already out of sight.

“Who is that boy 7’ he asked the con-
ductor.

“Iis name’s Willy, and his route is on
thig street. I don’t know auything more.”

“to has an cducated voice, and he
showed good breeding and sense just now.”

“No doubt, The other news-boys call
him ‘Gentleman Bill’ Everybody likes
him. Wae conductors give him the freedom
of the cars on this street.”.

A few days afterward, Dr. Avery was on
a car late in the evening, when Willy came
in, carrying a large bundle of papers. He
sold none, and turned to go out, looking
discouraged and anxious, _

Dr. Avery stopped him, drew” out a
paper, and handing him a piece of silver,
eaid, “Never mind the change.” .

“No, thank you,” said the boy, smiling,
as he gave it to him,

“ Why, not, young independence 1"

“I don’t need alms, sir, I really get on
very well, And if I did”—~— :

“You would not take it 1"

“It would be the hardest thing I ever
had to do. Good-evening, sir !’ and touch.-
ing his cap, the little hunchback swung
himself off the car.

Dr. Avery after that often met the boy,
who puzzled and interested him, There
was nothiug morbid in him ; he was always
ready with a laugh or a merry answer. His
voice was controlled and gentle, and there
was 4 fine courtesy, a tact, a delicate feeling,
in all his words, that we do not find some-
times in those who call themselves gentle-
men. In spite of thé boy’s wretched clothes
and patched shoes, Dr, Avery found himself
talking to him as to an equal, and always
thought of him as his little friend.

Late one night, when it was storming
heavily, he met him, trudging down Chest-
nut street,

“You have a hard life, my boy,” he said,
kindly. '

“Not so hard as you think, eir,” he said,
cheerfully. “I am never sick an hour,
Then I do & better business than other boys
because of—this,” glancing down at his de-
formed body. '

“® Oh ! ”

. The doctor was confused for a minute,

(Prov. xxiii, 26.)!1

“Have you any plans, -Willy? Do you
ever Jook forward 17
“Yes, Oh, I huave it all planned out!

1f T éould save coongh to start a street-stall

of books and papers, then after a year or
two I would be able to open a shop, and
then a big store. Some men who began
that way in Philadelphia have become pub-
lisher’s, and live in beauntiful houses of their
own.” ‘

“Hillo! Do you care for fine houses P

“ Not for myself, sir

He became suddenly silent, and at the
corner of the next street, said, *Good-
night 1” and ran away, o

A moment later. Dr, Avery heard cries
and shouts in the direction which Willy had
taken ; but such things are common in 2
great city. He hurridd home,

The next morning, looking over the paper,
he read ;.

‘A little hunchback newsboy, known as
* Gentlemun Will,” was knocked down by a
runaway horse lust night. Dr. Johns pro

nounced theinjuries mortal, Thelad was taken’
.y to the Penn Hospitul,” :

Dr. Avery was soon beside the cot on
which the mieshapen little body was laid.

Willy looked up, trying to smile. “Itis
not so-bad as they say, is it? [ can’t die
now ! I have too much to do.” .

% What have you to do, my boy? Letme
be your friend ; let me help you, if I can.”

“T thought you would come, maybs, I
haven’t anybody-to come. The boys are
good friends, but they couldn’t do anything
now.”’

“[ have come, you see. Tell me what I
can do, my hoy.”’

The lad waited until the nurse had passed
his cot, and then whispered,—

“It’s Letty, sir. She is my aister, I
have her out with a farmer’s wife near
Media. She goes to school there. It takes
all I can make to pay her board and buy
her clothes, [ like to see her look nice.”
His mind began to wander, and ke began to
mutter at intervals.

“If conld start the stall—the shop—a car-
riage for Letty.” -

The doctor was forced to leave him.
When he came back in the afternoon, he
was rational, and when the doctor wished to
go for his sister, said,—

“No, don’t bring Letty here. She
mustn’t know how poor Iam. When I go
vut on Sundays to see her [ have my good
suit on, She calls mea ‘swell.” Yes, she
does,” laughing, but with the tears in his
eyes.  “I went once with some papers to a
Quaker boarding-school for girls near town,
sir, They were such lovely youug ladies, 1
always thought I'd send Letty there when I
could get the money, But now”’—

Dr. Avery found out hisstory by degrees,
He and Letty were the children of a planter
near Savannah, Their mother was in Phila-
delphia during the war., Her husband was
killed, her slaves and property were gone,
She struggled for ycars, teaching and sew-
ing, to support thew, and at last died, leav-
iug Willy in charge of his little sister.

* And your name "

“ My father was Charles Gilbert.”

Dr. Avery drew his breath quickly, #I
kuew Charles Gilbert in Savannah long ago,
No wonder your voice seemed familiar, and
that I was drawn to you so strongly. But
you are my friend for your own sake, my
boy.” ‘

That evening Dr, Avery sent a long de-
spatch to a lawyer in Savauvah, where he
had ouce lived and still had business inter-
este. He took two of the priucipal sur-
geous in the city to examine Willy.

When they had gone -out for consulta.
tion, the boy lay, holding his hand, watch.
ing the door, breathing quick and hard,

“Do you want to live, Willy? You
have had a hard life, my child.”

“QOhno, no! I did not think it hard!
I have so much to do for Letty !”

¢ fIad you never any plans for yourself ¥

The boy turned his gray eyes thought-
fully on him, They filled with slow tears,

«T used to think—if I could be a scholar
—a gentleman, like my father—but”—

“If you do not live, my boy,” said his
friend, trying to reconcile him to_death,
“(@od will take care of you, This poor
body will not-be against you any longer.”

Tt is not against me here !’ said Willy,
vehemently, “It is not me. Everybody
knows that, If God will only give ms the
chance to do something in the world, the
body won’t stand in my way.” He mut-
tered after a while again, *It is not me.”

Dr. Avery was called out to hear the ver-

dict of the surgeons, When he cime back

Willy'gave one look ot him"and fank back,
covering his face, C '

“There is atill a. chance, my boy, though |

but a'slight one, . I think it best to tell you

the “exact truth, -~ Morning will. decide.

Would-it:comfort you to have Letty with

you ?:I“have brought-her to town,”. -
& Yes )

she knows I am'a poor little newsboy.” .
Letty “was; s sturdy, red cheeked- little

woman, W

every word showed aheartfull

of Jove and’# head full 'of goud sense. She'

petied and soothéd Willy, while he clung to
her, and then eaid, cheerily,—~ " "

“ Now, dear, you must go to sleep. You
are not going to die. The doctors don’t
know how strong you are. The nurse says
I ngy sit here and hold your hand, and in
the morning give you your breakfast.”

For days the boy lingered betwcen life
and death, One morning, alter the doctors
had made their examination, his oid friend
ca_tge to him and taking his hand solemnly,
said : '

“Willy, God has given you the.chance
you asked for to do something in the world.
You will live,” :

When he was able to. be removed, Dr.
Avery took the children to his own house.
He laid before Willy a statement of his
father’s affairs that he had received from
Savannah, which showed that enough could
be rescued from the wreck of his estate to
yield a small incowe for the children,

It proved to be enough to eduecate Letty
at the Quaker school to which Willy
dreamed of sending her, and to give him a
thorough training in college and the law-
schools, ‘

They both always “came home,” as they
had learned to call Dr. Avery’s, in the vaca-
tions, When Willy came back at the end
of his course, with the highest record of his
class, he said to his old friend,—

“ All that I am oxr may be in life, L owe
to you.”

“No, my boy. I mnever should have no-
ticed you more than any other of the hun-
dreds of newsboys but for the hounor, self-
control and good-breeding that you showed.
A true gentleman will be a gentleman in
sny and all circuwstances in life. God
belped you to keep yourself separate, and
above all the hard circumstances.”

Willy’s eyes grew dim. “If my friends
and Glod can see the man iuside of the “lit-
tle mouster,’ I an satisfied,” be said. 7
- His dream in life does not seem uunlikely
io be realized, It is character that winsand
tells,—Youth’s Companion.

Question Corner.—No. 10.
-
BIBLE QUESTIONS.

1, From what tree was the rod which Jere-
miah saw in a prophetical vision ?

2. Of what muterial were tho pillars of Solo-
mon’s temple mudeo ?

3. What plant does Christ mention in connec-
tion with the tithes of the Pharisces ?

4. The fruit of what tree is compared to s
fitly spoken word ? -

5. What grain was glenned by Ruth in the
tield of Boaz?

6. What other tree besides fir and pine docs
Isainh say furnished wood from Lebanon for the
temple?

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO. 7.

1. Bidon. Acts27: 8,

2. Miletus, Acts20: 17-26,

3. Troas, Acts 20: 6-0.

4. Rome., Acts &5 : 30,

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES,

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

to subscribers,
P S —

CLUB RATES,
Tae Crue RaTes for the “MpsseNgER,”
when sent to one address, are as follows:—
1 copy, 30 cents
10 copies - -8 2580
Z5copies- - -~ - - 600
50 copies- .- - - - 11 50
100 copies- - - - - 2200
1,000'copies- ; - - - 200 00
5 JorN Dovgary & Son,
Publishers, Montreal,

yes! It-doesn’t matter now that|

the revised list of the
the Northern Messcnger

. AMOUNT

R LU T - Ppug HENT.

[ 18t. J.. H Miller, Ontarlo.......s.. &0 00 §$1275D
20d.B. W, Miller, Ontarlo........ .. 600 . DOD
3rd. Miss Moggie Steaccy, Ontario.. 400~ 870
4th. Mrs, D, McTavish, Ontario...... $00° 740
bth, John Sturk, Nova Suotia....,.. 1560 6 30

Gth. Miss Amelia Butterfield, Mass.. 1 50 8 30
7th. Geo. P. Forsey, Newloundland, 1 00 6 26

As will be seen theamounts sentin by our
workers are not large. Two of them being
equal, we divide the 5th and 6th prizes be:
tween the senders, :

The money will be sent to the prize.
winners next week.

———
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS,

The following letters have been received

from winners of premiums :
BROWNSVILLE,

Sir,—I received my premium all right, and
was much pleased with tt. It is far beyond my
axpectations, Yours truly,

’ Grorge THoMAS,

——

ARpoOISE, April 9th, -

Dean Sis,~I received tay prize book all right
and wag very muuch plensed with it, as itis
much better t{un I expected. Plase accept my
thanks for it. I shall try next year to get more
uwmes for the Northern Messenger, which I
prize very lighly. Yours ete.,

Eyya Marmrrg,

Eumsparg, N.S., April 25th,
Dear Sin,~I was glad to receive the book,
which you_sent as o prize for the list of sub-
seribers, Weall like the book very much, T
shall try to get some moré subscribers mext
year, Yours truly,
) James Lavron,
—reetl e
MonrrEAL DAILY WieNEss, $3.00 a year
post-paid. Monrrean WerkLy WirNEss,
$1.00 2 year, post-paid. WrrkLY MEssEN-
GER, 50 cents ; § copies to one address, $2.00,

JouN Dovgaryt & Son, Publishers,Montreal,
Que. -

EPPS’S

: SRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA

BABY’S BIRTHDAY.

A Benutiful Tmported Birthday Card sent
to any haby whose muther will send us the
names of two or more other babies, and their
parenis’ addresses  Also n handsome Din.
mond Dye Sample Card to the mother and
. mreh valnable informnation,

‘Wells, Richardson & Co., Montreal.

Mention this Paper.

—

over 6,000,000 PEOPLE Uz

FERRY'S SEEDS

D.M.FERRY & CO.

Eu‘ ';f are admitted tobe the
23 £ ) LARGEST SEEDSMEN
3 = g n the world,

D. M. FERRY & CO'S

oy, [iustrated, Deas

Their Secds are
Popular hecause

will be mailed
: FREE to alj
applicunts, and
N\ Lo last seson’s
custmmory
without or-
dering it,
Invaluableto
& all, Every per.
XY son using Gar-
s den, Field or
W Flower BRENS should
W/ send Forit. Addrosg
0. M. FERRY & €0,
Windsor, Ont.

EAY.—A very interesting 80-pago hook on.D
Noises in the Hend, &0? H g“g rulievedo“ Begtht!:g;:
Address NIOHOLSON, 177 McDougull at., New York,

LOVELY SORAP PICTURES,—Agents' Canvass.
90 ing Outflt Corda sud Novelties, with private termsg.
Also, 25 Iarge Rich Embossed Motto nnd Verse Chromos,
our name on ench for only 106 silver,
Address EUREKA CARD (0., Bolton, Que.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and
lished every fortnight at Nos. 321 u?ul 323 Bt. anm“;:
street, Montrenliiby John Dougnll & Son, com-

posed of JohniRedpath Dougall, of Moutreal, snd
James Dunca: oll, of New York, M

I




