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GEORGE WILLIAMS.
AFO.UNDE‘R-OF THE YOUNG MEN'S CHRISTIAN
' . ASSOCIATION.

Few men in the city of London, says the
“Sunday at Home,” are more widely
‘known and more highly esteemed than
 George Williams of St. Paul’s Churchyard.

In his business, he is head of the great
.drapery establishment of Hitcheock, Wil-
liuns & Co. The imposing facade, with
its tempting windows, and well-stocked
_show-rooms, are familiar to multitudes of
_ visitors, both metropolitan and provineial.
But the retail department forms only a
small portion of the premises, which reach
back into Paternoster Row, and buildings,
and square beyond. Altogether, it is one
of the. most remarkable of the mercantile
firms ‘of the city ; with many directing

heads of departments, and .giving employ-
ment to multitudes of assistants and work-

ers. Between five and six hundred dine
in the house every day, and above one
thousand workers are engaged in the fac-
“tories. A library, réading-rooms, ' and
_other advantages are provided. A chaplain

conducts daily service, & Churchman and a

Nonconformist in alternate weeks. - ‘There

is also a Missionary. Society maintained in
_the house. _

. It is not, however,:as a man 6f business
that Mr. George Williams is now referred
to, He is a, leader in many efforts of
Christian work and practical philanthropy.

Foreign Bible Society, and of the London
City Mission, and a director or generous
supporteiaf the Church Missionary Society,
. theReligious Tract Society, and many other
institutions. He is president of - the
- % Whrehousemen and Clerks’ Provident

Society.” The *‘Aged Pilgrims’ Alms-

r B . ‘e . .. . .

. houses,” and similar agencies have in him
1OUREs, o

o liberal friend. "But, above all, he is
I known as the founder atid president of the

*Young Men's Christian Asscciation,” in
;,itsélf one of our most important religious
_ organizationis;. and the parent of many
'societies with thesame object, boththrough-

out Englandand on the Continent..

Born at Dulverton, in Somersetshire, in

1827, George Williams began,_his mercan-
. tile career at Bridgewater. IHe came: to
“London in 1841, to better his position, and
found employment as an assistant in’ the
firm of * Hitcheock and Rogers.”
" After he had been in St. Paul's Church-
yard a_very short time, he was much con-
_cerned about the moral and spiritual con-

dition of the many thousands of assistants

.aud clerks in the businesshouses of London.
Many of them came from the country, like
himself ; and comparatively few of -that
‘period were connected with any church, or
had the least concern about religious ob-
sérvances or moral conduct. The days had

passed when the hends of firms resided at-

"the places of business, and the youngpeople

in their employment, left to their own re--
sources, were exposed toall the temptationé;

z-—“;w

of the great metropolis. Finding a fow

HeTt on the Committee of the British and | .

young-men of like mind, and who retained
the piety of their early years, it occurred

to George Williams that good might result

from the formation of a society for mutual

improvement and for spiritual communion."

In June 1844, twelve young men metin his
bedroom, to talk the matter over, and to
joinin. a prayer union.
tinued to meet, and from this small be-
ginning sprang the ““Young Men’s Christian
Association.” They had, doubtless, much
opposition at first, and had need both of
patience and faith to carry out their pur-
pose, but God prospered their efforts. It
appears that Mr, Hitchcock himself, on
hearing what was going on, wis so struck,
that he gave his attention to religious con-

They there con- |

cerns, with the resuls that He himself be-

came a leader and director in every good

work., Those who are old enough to re-
member that time, know how great were
his services to the cause of the Gospel, and

also will admit how great is the contrast |

between the condition then and now of a
large number of the London shop assistants
and clerks. The majority may still choose
evil rather than good, but none who wish

o live honorable, moral, and pious lives,

Teed lack the help and encouragment of an
institution so well organized, and with so
many branches, as the *‘Young Men’s

Christian Association.” The success has

been - contagious; for there are now also

other successful institutions . with similar,

objects, not only i1 connection with public
bodies, such-as the * Church of England

Young Meti’s Association,” but also in

many of the great houses of the city, there

e —————
b

are societies and leagues on the side of
virtue and religion among the young.

But wo must here confine ourselves to a
brief statement of the history and progress
of the institution founded by George Wil-
linms, The Association at first found g
home at Radley’s Hotel, from which the
headquarters were removed to Gresham
street, and again to Aldersgate street, which
is still the principal centre in the city.
The Society was happy in obtaining as its
first secretary the late Rev. T. H. Tarlton,
ﬁfter\"zmrcls Rector of Lutterworth, the
parish ever famous for its association with
Wycliffe, the great Xnglish Reformer.
Equally. fortunate was it in having as his
successor Mr, W, B, Shipton, a man wise,
devout, and sensible, who was as a father
to many & young man in the first plunge

GEORGE WILLIAMS,

into Londonlife. Their nameswill be ever
rementbered, along. with that of the founder
and president of the Association.

In 1880 a greab step in advance was
taken, in the purchase of Exeter Hall,
which then came into the market for sale,
wplace Iong associated with religious.and
missionary anniversary meetings, and the
centre of many philanthropic and useful
activities. The £25,000, réquired at the
butsct’for'ée{:uring tho property, was con-
tributed by Messvs. Williams, Samuel Mor-
ley, Alleroft, Denny, and Bevan the banker,
,\\;110 each’ subscribed £5,000. The Hall
was opened on March 29, 1881, by the Earl
of Shaftesbury, who gave a most interest-
iig summary. of the objects and the work
of the Association, o ‘
¢ " Exetor Hall was not wholly new to the

Y.M.C.A., for there had been delivered
many Courses of Lecturesand Addresses in
that place, by men most eminent in science
and learning, as well as in the churches.
One of theso lectures was given by Sir
Richard Owen, the greatess of modern men
of science ; and the names of many of the’
most eloquent and popular divines and
notables of the reign of Vietoria will bo
found in the twenty volumes containing the
*“ Exeter Hall Lectures to the Y.M.C.A.”

Tt is not our purpoese to give details of
the various works carried on in connection’
with Exeter Hall under its new ownership, -
The Great Hall and the Lower Hall are
still available for public ineetings, The
members of the Y.M.C.A. have reading-
rooms, classes, and many privileges ; while
many of them also enjoy the advantage of
a well-equipped gymnasium, in Long Acre,
for athletic exercises, every encouragement
being given to physical as well as educa-
tional training. E

— -
TO THE RESCUE ! ‘

““You'vegot a happy face, skipper. I
think you must be a Christian.” '

So said I one fine evening to ono of the
most sunny-looking sailors I think I ever
saw., He ‘had & broad ruddy face,
weathered by the North Sea breezes; and
as he leaned over the pier rails, looking
seawards, I felt drawn to the man. Faces
do not always tell the truth, I know, but
some faces are unmistakably Christian,
and as Tlooked at him, I felt no doubt that
he must be a Christian man, and so. I
hazarded the remark which opened this
paper.

I was right, No one likes to be recog-
nized as a Christian unless he is'one. He
prefers, of course, to be called by his own
name, especially when it is a good one.
And my sailor friend was not a little glad
to be recognized. Mis face broke into the
happiest of smiles as he said—

“T don’t know about my face, mister,
but my heart's right, thank God! If a
chap’s right there, I s'pose it gits out in
the face somehow.” :

After o little more conversation, e
asked me if I should like to know how he
came to be converted. If so, he said, he
would tell me all about it.

I was, of course, only too glad, and I
told him so. .

“Well, sir,” he began; “‘if there wor
any man sailing out o’ this ’ere port as
needed convartin’ I wor that man. I wor
a bad Tot, an’ no mistake about it. They
used to call me ¢ Bad Bill,” for i my cups,
I’d stick at nothin’.

-There wor three on us as had shares in
« small fishing boat, and there worn’t much
to-chuseatween us for badness. We wor
all swearers, an’ all drinkers, an’ all god-
less. But somehow, though we had used
to quarrel wi’ pretty nearly everybody, we
gob.on pretty middlin’ wi’ each other. I
don’t know for why it happened so.

- One day' ’twas in November, I remem-
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ber, we wor off on one o’ our trips, when

‘a gale catched- us.  Wo wor pretty well
~used to gales, s0°we didn't mind ’em asa
rule. We just lowered our sail a bit or |-

took in a few reefs, and druv’ afore it if we

_could. But this wor a tippin’ big gale.
Afore long we seed we wor in for it,.and |

looked into each other’s faces wi’ a look as
siys a deal more'n we could ‘say wi' our
mouths. When I tell you, sir, that six big

“trawlers from this ’ere port went down wi’

all hands in that there gale, you can judge
the fix we worin. '
Well, sir, I'd got to pull in the jib, an’
went forrads to do it, when, afore I knew
what wor up, o great sea struck us, went
clear over us, and carried me along wi’ it.

Igiv’ agreat ery, so they told ine arter-

wards, and disappeared.

To tell the plain truth, sir, I thought

*twor all up wi’ me. I never expected to

soe dry land again, and my mates thought’

the same. For you see, sir, it worn't aisy

_to pull up in a gale, and a light boat like

ours, drivin’afore such a.wind, wor soon
out o’ reach even to the best o' swinmers,
which I worn't. .

Well, I managed to kape afloat, for,
thought I, ¢better to die strugglin’ than to
give in like a coward.’ . '

As I kep’ strugglin’ in them there dark
waters, all alone, and wi' almost certain
death starin’ me in the face, thoughts kep’
rushin’ through my brain ina wonderful
way. I never thought a chap could think
8o fast afore. An’such thoughts, too, as I
never dreamed would enter my heud,
thoughts o’ fear, an’ shame, an’ sorrow ;
thoughts o’ conviction that I'd been a bad
man, an’ thoughts which kep’ on saying,
¢Oh | that I'd got one more chance o’ pre-
paring for another world” I felt then,
sir, as I'd change places wi’ the poorest
Christian man that wor.

An’ then I began to pray.

‘Lord,’ I says, ‘I'm a poor sinner, an
ain’t ready to die. Save me, Lord. Save

‘me ¥

*If ever I git out o' this, which ain’t at
all likely,” Iresolved, ‘Tl be a different
man. I'll turn Christian. I won't swear
no more, nor drink no more, nor go along
with them as do. I'll goto church reg'lar,
an’ I'll be a good 'un.’ .

0’ coorse I can't rememberall I thought
or said; for, as I've siid, ‘thoughts go
gallopin’ along too fast fur:many o’ 'em to
be catched. o :

*If my mates baint quick,’ says I to my-
self, ‘the game's up.. I can’t hold out
much longer,’ for I felt that chilled an’
weary that ’twould be aisier to give up
than to hold on. But God had got his eye
on me all the time.

‘Hullo ! cried one o' my mates not
werry fer away. _ .

O’coorse I answered back, and struck
out as well as I could in the direction of
the.woice. An’ soon I hear the rushing o’
tho boat, and soon I see her.

Well,.they picked. mo up, an’ putme,
drippin’, at the bottom o’ the boat, and
tarned homewards ;an’ glad I wor, sir, to
find myself home again.

Did I forget my good resolutions? No
fear, sir. I went to a fisherman’s sarvice
the werry next night, und settled it all.
O’coorse it took a bit o’explainin’. But I
wor that eager an’ ripe that I took it in all
nat'ral like, an’ accepted the blessed
Saviour for mine. I wor only too glad to,
you see, Sir. :

That wor how I began to be a Christian,
sir, an’ how I come to be conwerted ; an’I
thank God from the werry bottom o' ‘my
heart, for that' there storm, ana for
knockin’ me overboard wi' that great wave.
That wor the blessedest wave, that ever
wor, an’ it would be a grand thing if more
fellers wor knocked inter the kingdowm wi'
some more like it

Did I keep it to myself? I should think
not. I couldn’t if I tried: I'd got to
bring my two mates over theline too. So
T prayed for ’em, lived for ’em, talked to
‘em, an’ did all I could think of to gil ’em
conwerted too. . And conwerted they wor
by the grace o' God. Not both at once;
nor naither of ’em at once; but arter'a
goodish while they both on ‘em accepted
the Lord’ssalvation. ‘ ‘

We've got a bigger boat now : for God-

ha’ that prospered us that we found our-

‘selves able to buy asmack, There she be,

sir, close to the north pier. An' we've
got a Christian crew aboard, aund as we go
along you should -henr us sing. .Happy!

s

Biess yer lemtt | “Ain’t we cnuse to be
happy 7'—leeo.  Charles ~ Courlenay ~'in
Friendly Gueslings. SRR
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. It beginssm hour before it commences.
That is, thessexton, & converted man, and
not - demexie=d, not ¢ne of the “weaker
brethren, op=is all the windows, and_the
front door med the back door, lets a bit of
God's brealh. of spring pass through. It
drives out the dead and buried atmosphere
and makes 1Kind of an Baster resurrection
to start with.

Somebodly Js at the door as the children
all come im, Yes, one‘at each side of the
door ; and owery little one gets a pat on
the head, o-a hand-shake, or at least a
smile as hetomes into the cheery ¢* Inter-
preter’s Haso.” There is a greeting also
for the ol grown; There are ushers;
not the fomual, kid-gloved sort, but girls
and boys wieo have been long enough in
the schocl b be joined to it. These con-
duct to thor=rious classes as their services
are needed, The superintendent appoints
these ushen:as honor men from month to
month ; thy= bear cach a ribbon. Every-
body feels it the outset that heis welcome ;
he is compdlied to feel so,

There islffe and a breezy life abroad.
Up ab the Jstrament the strains of a pretty
Sunday-scloel hymn are being softly . dis-
coursed. [he assistant superintendent
(the superiltendent has not come in yet;
does not deeclt the conversation in the
seats, 50 Laig as it keeps to a certain sub-
dued measirse, But he watches,  Once in
a while he lmas to smilingly remind an al-
together tw- exuberant spirit of the pro-
prieties of (me hour. There is the twitter
of a bird orwo in the cages at the side of
the room, smd there is a pleasunt odor of
apple-bloswems from & white bough that
some one has brought in. It is” God's
house, andsfl of God’s beautiful handiwork
has a place, _

Prompt]j=at the hour the superintendent
comes in, wecompanied by the pastor, who
is regarded :as, officially at least, “at the
head of the Sunday-school, as indeed, of
all departmesits of the church. The super-

portion of the work, its whole’ manage-
ment, howrer, placed in his trusty hands,
They havi _just now been holding a few
moments (E preliminary prayer in. the
pastor’s stilly. Why should not the Bible-
study servicce, as well.as tho prenching
service, ke preceded by prayer to God?
The supermtendent steps to_the bell and
strikes it,smd instantly all hends bow in
silent prajomr, broken presently by the pas-

up to the lord’s prayer, when all recite in
concert, Jmstantlyat aprompt chord from
the instrameent: all rise and sing* the Coro-
nation, anl the Sunday-school session has
commencel..

«¢Has srme one a selection?” snys the
superintenl-ent. No. 21 is called for.
They singit. Now leb one of the Bible
class suggmst a hymn.” No. 45 is called
for ‘*Now one from the infant class.”
A little haned is up : ¢ Jesus bids us shine”
is sung. " While the orchestra (there is a
violin andm flute, besides.the organ and
piano) play the 1224 number, a new piece
which wewyill presently sing, the seere-
taries will make their distributions and
take up tl offerings.” Then they sing, a
good, ringmg voice leading from the front.
% And not -the lesson.” It is read in con-
cert to-day, ‘A half hour for the study”
—and therDasses are at work. o

Tho syerintendent and his assistants
quickly aljjust the now comers and the
strangers, Several substitute teachers are
placed, a1 Being done very quietly, so as
not to ditzurb the classes in the study.
Tho infaxt class goes off to an adjoining
room wheee their occasional singing wilk
not be hen=d (they sing. soft, quiet pieces).
The paster -is not chained down to'any one
class or pheco. Heis an **all round man”
that can hplaced where heis most needed
at the tinee. Frequently -when pressed
with wozt he simply, as Dr. Anderson
used to al=ise, looks in and smiles. He
has the Lilesrty of the school. o

A ring i the bell, and then another a
little later and the school is all-attention
again, Asolo or duet iz rendered ; a reci-
tation bercing on the subject 'is heard.

Another ieng from the school, a - three-

‘ments, hymn, scripture; benediction, and
the school is dismiszed. Time one hotir,,
. [and a full, happy hour~-We willgo again,
' , : S U lStendard. T SN o
THE SWIDAY-SCHOOL AT NEW- -|.. = . :
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) ing them in tho namo of the Father, and of the

intendent is:simply his chief of staff for this|

tor's voice, @8 he leads their supplications,

minute blackboard ‘excrcise, ‘announce-

.,
[ S A .
K ! Sy
. >— TN

THE GREATEST RETUENS.

The superintendent sometimes finds it.

difficult to supply classes as he feels they
should be supplied,’ because some of the
men and women, who should teach, are
not willing to do so. They lack the spirit
of self-denial.. They are not willing to
assume 'the responsibilities and perform
the duties belonging to the office of &
teacher. This shirking of duty is displeas-
ing to God and injurious to his cause.
We doubt whether there is a placgin' God's
vineyard that brings greater returns of
satisfaction and joy to the faithful worker
than that of a teacher in the Sunday-school,

e et

SCHOLAR'S NOTES..
(From Westminster Question Book.)
THIRD QUARTER.
LESSONS FROM THE LIFE OF PAUL.
LESSON 1.—-JULY 2, 1893.
PAUL CALLED TO EUROPE.—Acts 16:6-15.
COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 14, 15,
GOLDEN TEXT. .
*Go yotherefore, and: tench all nations, bnp'tiz-

Son, and of the Holy Ghos —Matt, 28:19,

HOME READINGS.

. Matt, 10:1-20.—The Apostles sent to the Jews,
1." Matt, 28:11-20,—The Apostles sent to All Na-

tions.
. Acts8:26-10.—Philip sent to the Ethiopian,
Th, Acts10:9-27.—Peter sent to Cornclius. :
F. Actsl5:35-16: 15.—Paul sent to Xurope.
S. 2Cor. 2:117.—A Door Qpened.
S. Gal 6:1-15.—Neither Circumcision nor Un-
circumecision.

- LESSON PLAN,

1. The Shutting of Doors. vs. 6-8,
1T, The Call to Macedonia, vs, 9-12,
III. ‘The First Convert in Europe. vs. 13-15.

TiME.—A.D. 513 Claudins Ciesar emperor of
Rome ; Cumanus governor of Judea.

PracE—Philippi, in Macedonia, now Turkey
in Europe. :

OPENING WORDS. .

Paul and Barnabas determined to revisit the
churches thoy had formed during their first mis-
sionary journey, Differingabout the companion
they should take with them, they separated.
Paul chose Silas, and_went through Syria and
Cilicia, and came to Derbe and Lystra. There
he was joined by Timothy. a native of Lystra.
Our lesson traces his- course from Lystra to
Philippi, and tells us of the foundation of the first
European church in that city,

HELPS IN STUDYING.

6. Phrygia—a large central district of Asin
Minor. Galatin—a province cast of Phrygiq.
Asia—g province in the western part of Asia
Minor, having Ephesus for its capital. 7. Mysia
—n district in the north-west corner of Asia
Minor. Bithynia—south of the Black Sea and
the Sea of Marmora. 8. Troas—a seaport of
Mysia. Sce 2 Cor. 2:12. 9. Macedonic—a coun-
try of BEurope, north of Greeee, Help ws—with
tne gospel. |10, TVe—Lutke, who wrote thisbook,
probably joined the apostle at Troas, 11. Samo-
thracia—an island in the /Egean Sca, about half-
way between Troas and Macedonia, Neapolis—
a seaport on tho Macedonian coast. 12, Philinpi
—an important city about ten miles north-west
from Neapolis. Colony—a place inhabited by
Roman citizens, withall therights and privileges
of Rome itself. 13, Where prayer was wont to
ve made—perhaps & roofiess enclosure, 14, A4
seller of purple—cither of the dye itsclf or of
cloth purple-dyed. Thyatira—a city on the
northern border of Lydia, _TPorshipped God—~n
Gentile proselyte {o the. Jewish faith, TFhose
heart the Lord opened—inclined by his Spirit to
listen_to the truth, 15, Her household—it is not
stated that this included ,children, but from the
frequent mention of houschold buptism the prac-
tice of infant baptism is reasonably inferrec?.

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—What did Paul propose to
Barnabas? Whom did Barnabas wish to take
with them? Whydid Paulobjecttothis? What
wasg theresult? What did Barnabasdo? Whom
did Paul choose? Where did they go? Whom
did Paul take with him from Lystra? Title of
thislesson? Golden Text? Lesson'Plan? Time?
Place?. Memory verses #

1. THE SnuTTING OF DooRs. vs, 6-8.—Through
whiit districts did Paul pass?. Why did he not
preachin Asin? Why did he not visit Bithynin?
To what place did hic come?

II, Tus CALT, T) MACEDONTA, vs. 9-12,—How
was Paul called td Macedonin? How did ho re.
spond to tho call? ‘What besides the vision con-
vinced Puul that God had called him to preach
in Macedonia?_To what place did Paul go from
Trons? From Neapolis? Whero was Philippi?
Menning of « colony ? . 3
_-JII, ToE FIRsT CONVERT IN EUROPE, vs, 13-15,
—What did tho missionarics do on tho Sabbath ?
‘What woman is mentioned by name? What is
said about her? How did she profess her faith
in Christ? ‘Who were baptised withher 3 What
is baptism? To whom is baptism to bo adminis-
tered? ‘What did Lydia then request ?

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

‘| 7.

another, - ... )
.2, Wo should seck
in all our work for him.: ° .

“ Come over and help us.
4. The Lord must open
receive the truth. . - .
5. Houschold baptism is a Christian duty and

‘[ privilego.

[y

REVIEW QUESTIONS.. .. . -
1. Tlow-was Paul called to Macedonin? - Ans.

over into Macedonin and help us, .

2. To ;ﬂutphnco didhego? Aus. ToPhilippi,
a city of Macedonia. : oo

3. What c‘i‘l‘d\hc do on the Sabbath? Ans, He
went to a place of~prayer by the river-side, and
preached there. - e :

4. What effect followod his
The Lord opened the heard-of
the truth. ‘ .

réqéhing? Ans.
ydin to:reccive

Ans. She and licr houschold were baptiz

LESSON IL—JULY 9, 1893,
PAUL AT PHILIPPL—Acts 16: 1934,

. COMMIT TO MEMORY vs. 20-31,
GOLDEN TEXT.

“Pelicve on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou
shalt be saved.,”—Acts 16:31. .

HOME READINGS. .
M. Acts16:16-40.—Paunlat Philippi. . -
P, Luke 4 :33-44,—Demons Silenced. .
W. 2 Cor. 11:21-33.—In Stripes and in Prisons.
Th. 1 Peter 4:12-19,—Suffering for Christ.
Rom. 3:10-18.—The Need of Salvation. -
S. Rom, 3:19-31.—~Justified by Grace.
S. Phil 4:1-23,—Paul to the Philippians:

LESSON PLAN,

1. Cast into Prison. vs, 19-24.
1T, Doings in the Prison. vs. 25-28,
I11. A Conversation in the Prison. va. 29-3.

PiME.~A.D. 513 Claudius Ceesar emperor of
Rome; Cumanus governor of Judea,

Prace.—Philippiin Macedonia, now Turkey in
Europc. ’

OPENING TWORDS.

The events of this lesson occurred very soon
after the conversation of Lydia, of which wehad
an account in our Jast lesson, "Paul spoiled the
business of some men in Philippi-by casting out
an evil spirit, and the result was that he and

How the malice of ‘these men was overruled for
the furtherance of the gospel we learn from to-
day’s lesson, :

HELPS IN STUDYING.

19.. The hope of thei®pains—the damsel ceased
to make money for them by her pretended pro-
heeies, Market-place—where the courts were
held. 20, Being Jews—despised and suspected
by the Romans. 22, Their clothes—those of the
prisoners. 23. Many stripes—theJews never in-
flicted more ‘than thirty-nine, lest they should
exceed the limit of the law. (Deut, 25:3); tho
Romans hiad no such law, 2L Inner prison—a
dark dungeon, -seccured with strong gates and
bolts. Stocks—wooden blocks with holes, in

by divine power, in answer to their prayers.
o7, Would havelkilled himself—to avoid'the dis-
grace and punishment of death to which those
weroe linble who permitted prisoners to escape.
See Acts12:19. 30. What must Ido tobe saved?
from his sins and their consequences. 3l¥Bc-
licve—tho gospel answer to every penitent in-
quirer. ' :

: ' QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—What was the subject of the
lnst lesson? Give an account of the. eonversion
of Lydia. What miracle did Paul perform ?
Mitle of thislesson? Golden Text? Lesson Plan?
Time? Place? - Memory verses? - o
1. CAST INTO PRISON. v5.19-24.—What did the
masters of the damsel do: Why did they do
this? Of what did they accuse Paul and Silas?
What did themngistratesdo? “"Where were Paul
and Silas put after thescourging?, What chargo
did the jailer receive? How did ho obeyit?
What were the stocks? e

TI. DoINgs IN THE PRISON. vs. 25-28 —What did
Paul and Silas do in the prison? Who heard
them? What strangoe events followed? By
whose power were all these things done? For
what purpose? What effect had these things on
thejailer? What was he about todo?- Hoy did
Paul prevent him? - -

TII. A CONVERSION IN THE PRISON, vs. 20-34,—
What did tho:iitilcr then do? What important
question did ho ask? What did the apostles
answer? What is faith in Jesus Christ? What
was then done? Who were baptized with the
jailer? How did he further show the reality of
his conversion? .

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

1. Faith in Christ willgive songs of praise,even.
amid stripes and imprisonment. N '

2, God overrules the designs of wicked men,-
and makes their wrath to praise him,

3. Tho grent question for cveryone is, * What

must I do to be saved 3 )

4. The gospel answer to every such inquirer is,

“Believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, and thoushalt

be saved?” . .

. 5. Saying faith produces joy, and shows itsclf

in good works.

REVIEW QUESTIONS.

1. Whatill treatment did Pauland Silas receive
at Philippi? Ans, They wero arrested, beaten
with rods and cast into prison, .
2, What did they do in the prison? Ans, Ab
midnight they prayed and sang praises unto God,
3. How were their prayers answered?. Ans,
Tho prison was shaken, the doors were opened
and ghe prisoners’ bands were loosed. |

4, What important question did thejailer ask ?
Ans, What mustIdoto besaved? - ' B
5, How did Pauland Silasreply ? Ans. Believe-
on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved,
and thy hous C

C, :
.6, How did the jailer show his faith in Christ ?

'Ans, Ho took Paul and Silas the samoe hour of
the night, and washed their stripes; and‘ was.

1, God sometimes shuts out his servants from

baptized, he and all-his, straightway.

‘one ficld because he has work for thom to égo'f@w
and follow God's guidafico:;
3. Wo should heed ‘the cry of heathen "]'mi‘?}s,;
the heatt beforo i Wil

He sai in n vision o man who said to him, Comeo

5. Houw did Lydia profess her faibh. in Christ 1

Silas were arrested,scourged and cast into prison. -

which the feet were fastened, 20, Earthqualke—
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- . THE HOUSEHOLD.
HOUSEKEEPER'S ALPHABET.
-Always have your meals on time. ..
.Be as cheerful as circumstances will permit. -
-Coolk good viands, and take painsin yourart. -
. Desserts that aresimplo aré best of all.
Every time you éan doso, sit down to worl
Finish mostof your work in tho morning.
Go leisurely about your daily tasks. C
Have all your lamps cleaned and filled befor
snight, 0 e T v

Inno case clean with gasoléne ina room with
S fire, S X :
Joy helps food 1o digest ; promote it.”

Kill the blues with pleasant occupation.

Leb no-frisk master you 3 be mistress of it,

Nuver argue ; it breeds bitterness and wastes

time. - . .
Only common characters are scolds.
Play and seek amusement as often as you can.
Quict and order aro tio great blessings,
Ttemember that you are the fixed home star,
Sing at your work, .
Try and get “ forty winks” during the day.
Use tact in handling * tho reins,”
Veil home worrics from neighbors and guests.
Wash Monday, but don’t iron until Wednesday.
Xantippe the shrew should be no womsn’s model.
Yield up your whimsif they disturb the peace.
Zeal and industry aro the corner-stone of thrift,
—Christian at 1Work,

———— s

COMMON-SENSE AND CHICKENS.

BY MARION IARLAND,

This paper is not written for people who
are going into poultry culture upon a large
scale. I believe that chicken-farming can
be made profitable, and that women who
wish to earn. aliving and something over
may engage in it with reasonable expecta-
tion of success, if they are willing to study
the business in all its details, and bring to
it energy, intelligence, and personal dili-
gence.

This and beo-raising are professions for
which . women are eminently adapted.
There would almost seem to be a nameless
and peculiar sympathy between the deni-
zens of the poultry-yard and the hen-wife,
who enters into their needs and compre-
hends their habits as men seldom do..

_ Frankly . confessing my .ignorance of
“ jncubators,” and. *‘brooders,” and
“yuns,” and dozens "of patent appliances

prefer to talk to dwellérs in the country
and in suburban townships who would like,
without much outlay of money, to raise
fowls for family consumption, and to have,
the year round, a supply of eggs for the
table and culinary purposes. A dozen or
twenty. hens, well looked after, will pay
for - their . feed ‘many times over in' the
course’ of a year, besides furnishing the
cave-taker with interesting and healthful
occupation: :

 Without trespassing upon the realm of
the chicken fancier and -dealer, .a word
with regard to breeds may help her who
has not_yet stocked -her yard. As layers,
White Leghorns give general satisfaction,

“but they are ficklo sitters and negligent
mothers, besides being, as a rule, under-
sized,. hence not desirable for broilers and
ronsters.. Wyandottes are of nobler pro-
portions, lay fairly well, and their flesh is
excellent eating. They are, moreover,
inclined to keep the nest after once con-
senting . to sit, cover their chickens com-
fortably, and are not remiss in care of
them. In my own experience I have
found no moro satisfactory ‘ all-round”
breed than Plymouth Rocks. If I could
have but one, I should take them for
family use.

If Damo Partlet has been properly. at-
tended to in the winter, she gives earlier
token oftheapproaching spring than willow-

_catkin or wind flower. ~ She has not hiber-
nated in idleness. If her house has been
snug, with a sunny exposure of the win-
dowed side ; if she has had once a day a
walm mash; compounded ofkitchen refuse,
including bones, stirred up with Indian
meal when the pot is taken hot from the

" back of the range, a feed of corn at noon
and oneof buckwheatand corn at evening;
if pounded oyster-shells have been strewed
freely upon the cement or- asphalt floor ;

.if hernest has been clean and in a dusky
corner—she ought to have laid with grate-
ful regularity all winter. A thermometer
below zero and high searching winds are a
valid excuse for oceasional lapses in duty.

Many steps may be savedby a little forethought.:

pertaining to the great’poultry. farm, I

Unider this treatment—which .she will
not get excepvfrom a patient mistress whose
interest-in hér has ini it a dash of maternal
fondness—she will tiptoe into the barn on
the first mild days of February plump and

.| sleek, with a comblikea J. acqueniinot rose,

and o breast ‘so swollen with beneficent
intention that hints of it escape in tlie
gentle croon, more meaningful and elo-
dious than any written song without words,
It is not a sentimental boast ; she means
business, and to give her whole mind to it.
As encouragement to her praiseworthy
design see that her premises have a good
dry cleaning. Scrubbing and scouring
come later in the season. On every day
in the year the hay in the nest should be
lifted, shaken lightly over a box or barrel
kept for that purpose, then put back into
lace. A dozen nests can be thus visited
and “ made up” in half as many minutes.
There will be no need of renewing the hay
oftener than once a month in winter, once
in ten days in summer. ‘I have never
known hens to Lo troubled by vermin
when this simple precaution was taken,
provided walls and floor was likewise swept
weekly. Make ready for spring eampaign
by baving every corner of the chicken-
house scraped and brushed ; scald the
roosts.in clean water to which a teaspoon-
ful of carbolic acid has been added for
every gallon of boiling water. About once
a fortnight in cold weather put a good
pinch of eayenne pepper into the morning
rations of meal-mash. -Allow your hens
all the range you can afford to give them.
They lay better under the impression that
they are working for their living'by picking
up gravel from the walks, excavating in
the stable-yard for torpid larve, and rak-
ing over rubbish for tidbits you are too
ignorant to value. Partlet is éssentially
bohemian. . Lawlessnessis bound up in her
heart, and the scientific martinet of the
poultry farm cannot drive it far from her.
To do her justice, she is willing to pay in
coin current of her realm for the privilego
of peregrination. The freer her range,
and the more liberal the allowance of
kitchen scraps, the more cggs she will give
you. :
She is a simpleton as to identification of
them. after they are laid. So long as one
ege remains in the nest she goes into no
calculation of the number of which she has
been robbed, and a china counterfeit satis-
fies her instead of the pearly or pinkish-
brown oval she left in the hay yesterday
forenoon. The advantages to you of the
porcelain cheat are dual. An addled egg
breaks easily and fouls the nest, sometimes
actually exploding before the rush of. the
gns generated in the shell, and-you cannot
afford to throw away fresh eggs as decoys.

As the days lengthen and the sunshine
brightens the nests must the shaded.
Partlet loves darkness rather than light
while laying and sitbing. These are trans-
actions which, in her opinion, ought to be
done in a corner. However honest, she
skulks like a criminal when bent upon ful-
filling the purpose of her creation and pre-
servation. A patent nest set in the sight
of men she will none of She will sooner
scrateh out a hole under & sill or board and
hide her talent in the earth, without so
much as a shred of a napkin or a wisp of
straw to shield it. Give her a screen be-
hind which she can retire in modest com-
placency. If you can contrive to make
her think that the whole proceeding is
surreptitious, so much the better. Most
eggs are laid in the forenoon ; and since,
until the spring is well advanced, it is not
safe to leave them in the nests overnight,
it is well to collect them about three
o'clock in the afternoon, before the sober-
est birds begin to think of going to roost.

The mistake made by many who wish to
raise chickens—if not for profit without
loss—is in building expensive houses, with
so many “fads” in the way of perches,
nest boxes, ventilators, and even heaters,
that no hens, however -conscientious, can
live up to the expectation of subsequent
remuneration. If youhaveahousealready,
make the best of it. If you contemplate
the alteration of this, or the erection of
another, I venture to describe a homely
structure, revised from a mere shed, that
has served my purpose well. At one end
of the long side of the shed, which- is
battened -on the inside to make it storm-
proof, a door admits the mistress into a
passage running through to another door,

opening upon the stable-yard, into which
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guano and other refuse can be thrown.
o the right, as she enters, are bins for
feed. In the far corner stands the box
over which the nest-hay is shaken, and
this isemptied daily. - On the left ave tiers
of nest-boxes, arranged like drawers, vith
handles on the outermost ends. There is
sufficient space between the tiers to let
the hens passin and out. Below them a
wire net-work extends to the floor ; a gate
of the same material leads into the roosting-
place. ~ Without entering this, the mistress
can pull out one drawer after another, re-
move eggs, shake out the hay, and put the
nest in order. In winter, when this work
is over, she unlatches the gate and throws
food to the inmates of the larger avea.
In summer they are fed outof doors, The
floor of the roosting-place is of cement ;
the perches are laid in open grooves, and
can De taken out and cleaned ab will. At
the far end of the shed, shut off by a board
door from the noisy scenes of the middle
compartment, is the hatehing-room. It
with tho rest of the house, islighted by
glazed aund netted windows looking south-
ward. A door in theback of the rookting-
place gives upon a large poultry-yard.

—_——

. AN EMERGENCY CLOSET.

I think we have all known what it is to
be aroused from a sound sleep by the
terrible sounds of the croupy cough (at
least we who are wmothers), and we have
sometimes remembered with dismay that
we had no ipecac or other remedy at hand,
And some of us~1I trust not many—have
seen our teething babies go into convul-
sionsin the middle of the night, when there
was no fire in the kitchen stove nor hot
water in the boiler, Lesser evils, too, as
burns, cut fingers, and so on—how often
where there is a family of little children do
we have to doctor suchills | soafter a good
many tribulations for lack of the right thing
at the right moment, I established in my
home an emergency closet.

Tts position recormnended it most highly.
In the corridor between my own door and
that of the nursery it stood; and it seemed
to have been made for nothing else, for it
was shallow, with many shelves across one-
"half of its space, and the other half was re-
served for hanging purposes. .

The first rule I made was this : nobody
was to go to it except in an emergency.
The next rule forbade anything being
placed in it save by myself. The third
and last was that the key should always
hang beside the locked door, beyond the
reach of the little ones. -

And having prepared my closet and an-
nounced my rules, I proceeded to arrange
the interior and classify its contents.

The top shelf contained medicines, all
distinetly and carefully labelled, and with
good stout corks or glass stoppers in the
bottles Little boxes. of ointments and
salves stood well in view in one corner,
and there were three spoons of the three
‘sizes called for in giving medicine. On
the shelf below was a box of mustard
plasters, & bundle of old linen, some of it
cut into strips and rolled for bandages,
and someleft in large pieces as needed ; a
bundle of white flannel, old and soft: a
pile of half-worn towels ; another of old
sheets ; and a thin old blanket, to be put
around o hot bath while giving it to a sick
baby. On the same shelf, by the mustard
plasters, was n jar of mustard, one of flax-
seed, and one of hops.

On the lowest shelf stood a coal-oil stove,
a large copper kettle, and a deep tin foot-
tub large enough to hold a child of two
years with plenty of hot water to cover it
to the neck. Hero also were sponges of
different sizes

Froin the hooks hung several useful
articles.. A warm eider-down flannel
wrapper, too faded to see daylight, butthe
very thing for a sudden tumble outof one’s
warm bed in the cold winter nights ; other
fiannel garinents of various sizes useful as
wrappings for children, bags of herbs, bags
of woollen rags, bags of old linen too far
gone for anything but lint, and a number
of other oddsand ends, all having a distinct
and well-known value, Having placed
ench article in its established position, I
could go to my ‘‘ emergency closet” in the
durk if needful, and place my hand on
exactly what I wanted. If my sisters who
are house-mothers will try my plan, I am

sure they will acknowledge that it is a good

v

one. For my part, I know not how I
managed at all in the days when I had no
‘ emergency closet.”—Muria Pendlefon
Kennedy, e Harper's Buzar. :

—————

A BACK PIAZZA.

If the new house is to be built, put a
broad poreh, or better, a piazza, the whole.
length back of the house. Insist upon this,
even if therve is less ornament in front.
Hot summer days most of the work worried
through in close kitchens could be carried
on outside, like shelling pens, washing
dishes or, with an oil stove, that drended
of all working, ironing. Have the ham-
mock in one corner, for the busy mother
to rest in ; or a fretful baby can be soothed
into sleep outside the hotichamber, and oc-

‘casionally, to the delight of the children,

the table can be set, and get them to
trim it with the roses or wild flowers, or
even leaves. Now as to the shade : Plant
morning-glovies or balloon vines, and let
them run to the roof on strings. One
piazza is shaded by a sumae, dug from the
woods not far away. The branches are
very thick, and in the fall, with its curions
flowers and colored foliage, isa very inter-
esting shrub or tree. A covered pinzza
open ab the side is invaluable for plants,
as they can be kept there until heavy frost.
A lady has one of these additions to the
back of her house, and says she could
hardly get along without it. She has
movable sides of boards, and can make a
nice ‘bedroom, when there is an unusual
number of guests. In the fall, large glass
windows are put in, and there is a good
place forplants. Such an outdoor summer
sitting room may be & little expensive in
tho first place; but it may lessen your
doctor’ bill morg than you will ever know.
—New York Independent.

————

SELECTED RECIPES.

Poor Max's Pupping.—Pcel and slice alayer
of apples in the bottom of o dish, then a layer
of bread crumbs that have been softened in
water, Repeat this until the dish is full, sweet-
cning the apples every time, Finish with a
Iayer of bread and dot with bits of butter, Fill
up - with water and bake, Serve while warm
with cream and sugar,

A Goob PrLalN PUDDING.~One cupiul of sour
milk, a pinch of salt, onc-half tcaspoonful of
soda,-one cupful of dricd berries—-sliced green
apples are good—and cornmeal to make a batter
as thick as for Johnny cake, Steam halfan hour
and eat with sweetened cream. - I find a round
cake tin with a centre tube an excellent dish in
which to steam puddings.

A HeavrnrunL DESSERT {8 easily. made by
sonking two-thirds of & cupful of pearl tapiocn
over night in a pint and a half of cold water. In
the morning place over the firo and cook slowly
until soft and clear, adding moro water if ncces-
sary. Sweceten to tasto and pour it over a can of
blackberrics or strawberrics which has been
emptied into an carthen pudding dish; place in
the oven until well mixed and cooked together;
then pourinto a warmed glass dish. When cold,’
drop over it a few tablespoonfuls of whipped’
cream. 'This delicious addition, though difliculs
to prepare in summer for those who have no ice,
is easily made when cream is cold enough to froth
nicely with an egg-beater. ST

MoTHER'S BrREAD.—~Put two quarts of flour
into a pan, and pour boiling water over ituntil
nearly all the flour is wet, Stir the flour whilo
pouring on the waler. Add one pint of cold
water, and beat well. Let it stand until luke-
warm, then add one cup of potato yeast, butter
tho size of an egg and half & teaspoonful of soda,
and flour to make a stiff dough, Turnitouton
the moulding board and work in more flour by
glashing it with asharp knife. Slash, add flour
and knead until the dough is stiil’ and smooth.
You cannot get _too much flour intoit. Let it
stand until morning, then knead it down without
removing it from the pan. After breakfast, turn
it out on the bonrd, and kneaditfor ten minutes,
then put i back and let it riscas much as possi-

‘ble without smelling like wine, and make it into

loaves. When theJoaves ave light they should
bo put into a hot oven which is allowed to cool
gradually until the bread is done, ' Bread made
in this way will keep fresh a long time.

CusTARD Pie.—A noted epicureof the genern-
tion just passed away said that no custard pio
wus wort)‘: the name unless it was just as thick
as he could bite through. The best dish for cus-
tard picis an old-fashioned pie pan about aninch
and a half deep.  The crustshould be rolled out
somewhat larger than the dish, then tho edges
may be folded in to make a stiff rim about the
upper part of the pan. Some conks break tho
egzsover this crust, move them about until the
entiresurface is covered with the white of the
egg, turn them oub into the custard dish and seb
the crust for five minutesin a very hot oven;
this is said effectually to prevent tho erust from
soaking. Fora pie of this sizo allow four eggs.
three cups of milk and one of cream, a cup of
sugar and pinch of salt. Some people beat the
sugar with a picee of butter the-size of a walnut,
then add the eggs beaten thoronghly and, Inst of
all, the mitk. Unless the milk is quite rich, it is
a good plan to beat in with the sugar and cggs
ono heaping teaspoonful of corn-starch, but with
rich milk and_an abundance of eggs this is not
neecessary.  When the custard is in the pan,

grate over the top about one-third of asmail nut-
meg. The pie should cook in a moderately hot
oven until thoroughly set, and if slightly brown
is much improved in flavor, ’
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A LADY.

1 know a in.ﬂy an this 1and S

‘Who carries a Chinese fan in her hand,
Butinher heart docs she carry a thought .
Of her Chinese sister, who carefully wrought
The dainty, delicate, silken toy

For her to admire and to enjoy ?

This Indy hason ner parlor floor

~Algvely rug from Syrian shore ;

Its figures were woven with curious art.

I wish that my lady had-in her heart

One thought of luove for those foreign homes
Whero tho light of the Gospel nevor comes.

To shicld my lIady from eniliing draught

Is a Japancso screen o curious craft, '

She takes the comfort its presence gives,

But in her heart not ono thought lives,

Not; even one little thought—ah me 1—

For the comfortless homes that lie over the sca.

My lady in gown of silk is arrayed;

The fabric soft was in Indis made,

Will she think of the country whenee it came?
Vill siie make an offering in is name

To send the perfeet heavenly dress,

The mantle of Christ's own righteousness,

To thiose who are poor and sad and forlorn,

To those who know not'that Christ is born?

« Woman s Work for Woman.

e antennd

CHAMPION ATHLETES.

-Af our readers were asked to name the
animal which can carry on its back
the heaviest burdens they would, perhaps,
all choose the elephant, But if asked to
name the living creaturo which is strongest

- in proportion to its own size and weight,

there would be a difference of opinion,

- Many would still mention the elephant,
some the grizzly bear, others the horse or
the ox ; a few, perhaps, the tiger or lion.

Florida boys and girls might name the land | |
 tortoise or ‘‘ gopher,” so common in that

state, because they have seen one of these
sturdy little fellows put out its feet and
walk off with a man standing on its back.

Samson Beetle (twice mi-tul;nl Eize).

Fossibly a few young naturalists would
think of the Samsons of ~the insect vorld,
the powerful beetles and ants which they
have seen carrying loads of cnormous
dimensions in proportion to their own size
and weight, A dwarf may be proportion-
ally stronger than a giant, because it has
less of its own weight to carry.

A man weighing one hundred and fifty

pounds can carry three hundred pounds on

his shoulders, while a horse weighing twelve
hundred pounds can bavely stagger under
a burden equal to his own weight.

Similarly a  horse is proportionately
stouter than an elephant. "An animal much
larger than the clephant could hardly drag
its own weight along, much less force its
way through the tangled forests and jungles
of India and Central Africa. A bird much
larger than the condor would be too heavy
to soar in flight. The whale could not
sustain its own enormous weight except
for the buoyant sapport of salt water.

To take opposite extremes, let us com-
pare the ant with the clephant. A wall
ten feet high will stop the progress of the
clephant, but the ant ean drag a dead fly

- three times his own size and weight over

an obstacle which, in proportion to the
aut’s size, is greater than a four-story house
is compared with the elephant's size.

Continuedobservation of featsof strength
and agility in insects has led me recently to
make experiments which, even in view of
the facts just referred to, will be found snr-
Having noticed
certain. thick-limbed and hard-shelled
beetles burrowing in the earth and moving
heavy clods, I determined to make an exact
measurement of the strength of these her-
culean fellows. : ’

I prepared little sacks of the lightest
muslin, and put into them exact weights of
fine shot. Some of these sacks held o
quarter of an ounce, somne half an ounce,
others one ounce, and a: few two and even
four ounces each. I filled'the sacksloosely,

. 80 that they would lie_firmly on the back

of an insect without falling off. The weigh-

ing was done with“a chomist’s balanco
which turned with the tenth’ part of a
grain, . '

My first trial was with the great black
water-beetle;, known .as Diytiscus, often
found in pools, troughs and miil-dams. "I
put a four-ounce bag of shot on his back,
and he walked off with ease. I contihined
to add weights until he flatly refused to

carry more, and I found at Jast that he|.

could walk slowly under’ a load of twelve
ounces. I then weighed the beetle him-
self and found that he turned the beam a.
seventeen grains, - '
_ This proves that our water-béetle can
carry on his back three hundred and nine
times his own weight. * - :
- Now let us compare this performance
with that of other members of the animal
kingdom, - Tfa boy weighing ninety pounds
possessedthe water-beetle's ratioof strength
to weight, ho could willk with a weight of
thirteen and a half tons on his shoulders !
If a mule weighing eight hundred pounds
could carry three hundred times his own
weight, his load would amount to'a hundred
and twenty tons. But in fact the mule
could barely stagger under a burden of
eight hundred pounds. Hence our water-
bug, in proportion to its weight, is three
hundred times as strong asan average mule.
I next experimented on the large yellow
beetle known as the *‘gold-bug.” My
specimen weighed eight and & half grains,

‘and was fully able to sustain & load of ten

ounces, orabout five hundred and twenty
times his own weight. :

The brown *‘pinching-bug,” as he is
called, almost ran away with the ten ounces
of shot piled on his back, though he is
lighter than the gold-bug, and finally car-
ried more than six hundred times his own
weight. o
At thisrate an ox weighing one thousand
pounds would bear & burden of three hun-
dred -tons, equal to the weight of water
contained in a swimming-tank eighty feet
long, twenty-four feet wide and five feet
deep.

No. yet convinced that T had found the
stoutest insect, I went on testing the pow-

| ers of variousspecies, But Isoon satisfied

myself that nothing was to be gained by
leaving the beetles, as they.far, surpassed

ants, hornets, crickets and “locusts- inf

strength. L .
At last I observed a medium-sized beetle
which seemed to burrow in the earth with
wonderful strength. After finding hi
weight to be four and two-tenths grains, I
piled my little bags of shot on his sturdy
back until the limit of his power to mo e
them was reached. His load was then a
trifle over eight and a quarter ounces—

ArielSp'ider {front view), Aricl Spider
) (natural size).

exactly eight hundred and fifty-eight times
his own: weight. L

Ab this rate an elephant weighing three.
tons could earrya load of move than twenty-
five hundred tons—the weight of a ball of
solid gold more than twenty feet in diame-
ter, and worth more than twelve hundred
million dollars !

So far'as my experiments have gone, this
brown beetle is entitled to rank as the
champion lifter of the world, until another
can be found to surpass him. Heisknown
to naturalists ns the Euploricinda, but I
prefer to call him the Samson beetle.

I next turned my attention to the ques-
tion, Whero inay we find tho world’s
swiftest runner ? Is it the greyhound, the
Western jack-rabbit, or the coyote? No;
all these are ‘left behind by the Arabian
steed and the English or Kentucky race-
horse, with his record of a mile ina minuie
and a half, . But even he is a slow creeper
in comparison with the racers of the insect
world. ’

To test this matter it was necessary

—

to mensure carefullythe length of each con-
testant, and then %o time his speed over
a convenient level sirface.

were required, because each insect had to
be tried seversl times in order to insure
correct.results. . - ’
After many and carcful experiments I
came to the conclusion that the champion
runner isn spider. Spiders, though closely
related to the true insects, arenot properly
classed with them. Trueinsects have eight
legs instead of six, and spiders differ in
other respects from the construction which
naturalists hold to be strictly characteristic
of insects.

There is a dark gray, brown-striped
spider of small size, common everywhere

in the long grass, weeds and Thoss in woods |-

and fields from early spring to late fall.
Spidors of this species build no webs, but
roam about in search of their prey through
the miniature tangled forests of stems and
stalks, running with wonderful swiftness
and easily overtaking the insects on which
they feed, They are tho tigers of the in-
sect world,

I éaptured, with some difficulty, several
specimens of their kind, and tried their
speed on smooth rocks, logs and fence-rails,
with remarkable results. I sclected one
that measured three-sixteenths of an inch
long, and timed hisrun across my oilcloth-
covered desk twenty-three inches wide.
He ran this distance in one and a quarter
seconds., - .

Ile was made to repeat this again and
again, These tests showed that he. ran
nearly a hundred times his own length in
a second. : ,

Imagine for a moment that a race-horse
seven feet long could move with propor-
tional speed. At that rate he would run
seven hundred feet in a second, or nearly
eight miles in a minute. The fastest horse
can run eight and a half times his own
length in a second.” Therefore our little
spider runs more than eleven times faster
than the horse. -

Suppose, again, that a railvay engine
measuring forty feet in - length could run a
hundred times that space in a second. Its
rate would then.: be over forty-five miles
‘per minute, or twenty-seven hundred miles
per hour! :

If our spiderr could be enlarged to the
size,of such an engine, and ‘could run in
like proportion to his present speed, he
would get over the road one hundred miles
while the engine was running three miles.
He could travel from New York to San
Francisco ii less than three hours.

There may be faster racers than this
brown spider, but we may call him cham-
pion until another is found more worthy.
Let us give him a name suited to his magi-
cal speed, and call him the Ariel spider,
after a runner that Shakespeare has made
famous. )

Next I am going to prove that the cham-
pion long-distance leapers and standing
high jumpers are found in the ranks of our
six and cight-legged performers.

Most of my readers have seen the feats
of grasshoppers and crickets. Some have
also noticed in grass and on bushes the
small, sharp-headed green and hrown
hoppers very abundant in late summer.
These are all high and far leapers. -

When they reach the final stage of their
growth chey, like the true grasshoppers,
getwings which help them through the
air, It would be unfait to allow those to
compete whose wings had appeared ; so I
made my experiments with specimens that
were still in the larva stage.  After trying
the leaping powers of many grasshoppers,
Ifound one just three-quarters of an inch
long that made a leap of forty inches. A
katydid without wings did a little better.

If a toad three inches long could do as
well in proportion, he could hop a distance
of thirteen feet.
lender in this line among quadrupeds ; but
fancy our amazement to see a kangaroo
three feet long leap & hundred and fifty-
six feet ! ] .
- Among the littlo green-hoppers referred
to above I found one, about one-gighth of
an inch long, which leaped one hundred
and forty-eight timeshis length, . I started
him from & leaf, and he sprang to a grass-
stalk eighteen and a half inches distant.

If the flea were a long-distance leaper,

—_ 1

his wonderful hind legs would enable him

Of course my:|-
racersall ran agninst time, for I could not|'
train them to start side by side at the|.,
word - **Go.” Much time and patience]. .

authorities argue that even if a man is

The kangaroo is the:

applied to the present political parties in

shall be better still.

to lenve the grasshoppers and even the
green-hoppersfarbehind.” Fleas often leap -
P o ’ over & horizon-

- tal distance of.
X more than a:
“ hundred times
their. length 3

o 18 always much
higher thanitis
broad. They
ca Often Spring up-
in ward toa greab
height, and
. come down_al-
“mosb at the spob
from which-they
started. T
© 1 found it impos-
sible to measure ac-
curately the height
of the flea’s jump,
but it far exceeds
.three hundred times
the length of the in-
sect. .

If a boy four feet
tall, who could jump
Podura, or Spring-tail like a a flea, I were

, Pring-tall gtanding at the foot
(dorsal viow), of the famous Eiffel
Tower and wanted to .
trade knives with a boy
on_thetop, he would not
? need to ride up on the
clevator. )

A man of six feet with
extended  behind proportional powers
afterjumping.  eoyld in nineleaps reach

the summit of our: highest Alleghany
mountains, supposing _the inclination to
measure three miles from base to peak.
Returning, he could make the distance in
three.outward and downward leaps, -

Perhaps the most interesting thought in
this .connection relates to the safety of
alighting after such a descent. Some of
my young friends have read about Darius
Green and his fiying machine : '

“Wal, Tlike flyin’ well enough,” :
He said ; **but they ain's such a 'mazin® sight
Of fun in it when ye come tolight!” ,

A man leaping downward a distance of
three thousand feet would gain the speed
of a cannon ball and be dashed. to pieces.
The fléa, falling not more than eight feet,
comes down as lightly as a snowflake. '

Thus natural laws protect the humblest
forms of life, and render easy the remark-
able feats which we continually observe. -

Granting, then, thatthe fleaisthe cham-
pion high jumper, let us look again for a
long-distance leaper that can surpass the
green-hoppers, . e B

I happened to recall to mind-a curious
family of insects—the Poduride, or spring--
tails—possessed of a sort of seventh leg or
spring-piece, which is so placed under- the
body as to give the creature a powerful aid.
in leaping. I tried various members of
this family, and at last found a tiny fellow
hardly one-fiftieth of an inch long, which
made a clear leap of five hundred and -
twenty times his length. . :

Of course he had a great advantage in-
the possession of his spring-piece in per-
forming this amazing feat. ;

But if the toad and the kangaroo could-
do as well as the spring-tail in proportion
to his size, the toad could hopa distance.
of a hundred and thirty feet, and the kan-
gnreo more than a quarter of a mile I—
S. Frank Aaron, in Youth's Companion.

————————

A NEEDED REFORM.

Several of the large railway systems of
the country have inaugurated a temperance
reforin, insisting that all train employees
shall be abstainers from drink, and a num-’
ber of men have been discharged recently
on their refussl to ba total abstainers. The

-
Podura,or Spring-tail (late
view). a. Spring:picee,
place for jumping. b, Suc-
tion tube for adherence to
smooth surfaces,

Podura, or Spring-
tail. _Spring-picce

sober during his hours of duty, if he over-:
drinks one day, he cannot as safely perform
his duty the next, in.a position where
human life depends upon & clear head and
a:steady hand. - :

Discipline in the army has been-defined
ag ‘““ that which makes it-more dangerous
for the soldier to go back than to go on.”
1t is that sort of discipline which must be’

TEngland and America, that they may stand
by such temperance legislation as we have
secured and "go on' to give us that which

but their jump |J

~~e
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‘ ’ L_U'CY-; LARCOM.
DY ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS, IN *‘NEW
- YORK INDEPENDENT.”

It.i;'n’sv_t'hé softest September day that
_ever blessed New ‘England. It wasa day
*of celestinl skies and golden hazes and

seemed to melt before “the eyes, and all
“hard outlines to move and waver as if they
sought to merge themselves in mist{” and
“cloud and sea, Ib, wns one of tlie days

spiritual so subtly yet su‘surely, that one

can see it between the half-closed eyelids

and hear it between one’s heart-beats. It

_wag-the day when our great Christian poet
“was borne to his burial.

. The funeral of Whittier wasin some re-
spects one of the must extraordinary of our
times. It differed from the great urban
funoral scenes ns much as his peaceful rural
life differed froim the histories ¢f men who
move and have their being in town, and
travel, and publie appearance and electric

that lionored him were enacted in the open
air in his own garden, with the autumn
Alowers burning about, and the late birds
singing above. :

The Quaker form of service, quaint, old-
fashioned, assured, and indifferent to the
opinions of **the world,” went peacefully
its apponited way, to its leisurely end ; and
by the ceremonials of his own faith he was
buried, as he liad chosen. All day the
common people whom he loved, and who
loved him, poured in and ouit of the thresh-
old of hissimple Amesbury home ; thou-
sands upon thousands of them to tike a
last look at his precious face. '

It was, above all else, a people’s funeral.
As one watched the press and mass.of
fices, one felt that hore was the kind of
tribute, which, out of all others, one would

should offer on one's burial day. .
In deference, perhaps, to the wishes of
_his literary friends, or to his well-known
sympathy with the higher interests of
thoughtful women, . whose advancement
he had so long and so chivalrously cham-
pioned, a pleasant departure from the con-
ventional thing was arranged in the clioice

were numbered four women, all personal
friends of his—Mrs, Governor Claflin, Mrs.
Alice Freeman Palmer, and the writer of
this. ~ We three are left. ~The fourth has
just dropped beside us—the first of his
bearers, and, so far as I know, the first, of
his old friends tofollow him,

ing to the triumphant Episcopal burial ser-
vice, and to the joyful hymns chosen to
celebrate her release from a life which she,
herself has done so much ‘to make-cheerful

_had ‘so limited a share of human ' joy
T thought of that September sky and that
garden funeral. '

When the flower-covered casket—not
black but quiet gray, ‘‘like Lucy,” and

- when the mourners—none of them clad in
-mourning—passed down the broad aisle to
the strains of one of Trinity’s most ringing
chants, I recalled the likeness (for therc
wag n likeness; no matter how deep their
differences) between the great poet and his
sister singer. They were lifelong friends;
and as'she was borne out into the gray
April day, from thesombre church interior
[ conld almost hear him say in the hearty
tones which so many of his chosen friends
-will so well recall : ¢ Well, Lucy, I am glad
‘thee’ve come !”. .

It was.impossible to leave the historic
church—from whose aisles but a few weeks
sincé its own great pastor was borne for the
Inst time amid the tears of fifteen thousaud
people—without giving our thoughts to an-
other-of the friends of her whom we were
there to” honor to-day. It is siid that,
when his last illness fell upon Bishop
Brooks, Miss Larcom, herself then stricken
with mortal disense, cansed a few written
words of sympathy to be sent tohim ; and,
in that little note she said that she would
never see him again in this world: ** Bub
we shall soon meet in the néxt.”

‘He was then too spent to write ; but, the
word goes, that ho was able to send & mes-
snge in answer to her farewell signal.

"Tlius, in the solemn brotherhood of the

- believers' trust and joy, the great souls

- pass, .

-The literary career of Lucy Larcom has

fiery folisge—n day when the very rocks

‘when the material struggles toward the.

action, Asweallremember, thelast scenes’

prefer for the last which human regret

of-his  honorary: beavers. Among thesd| -

As I sat in Trinity Church to-day, listen- |’

and strong,” ‘and“in ‘which she  herself

‘that she was,

| been an interesting one from certain points

of view peculiar to herself.” She stands in
our thoughts for two things—the power of
the innate poetic gift to fight its way to
the front, and the power of a devout life
to-elevate the poetic gift.

/As we all know, she began at heavy.

odds. The picture of the young girl in
the factory at Lowell, dreaming over the
loum, whose toil should purchase education,
is ‘one which we have long respected. The
silken song of the daintiest of literary
aristocrats would not dare take on an ac-
cent of condescension toward that simple,
patient, laborious youth. Its results were
too valuable to be ignored. Oneof the
haughtiest of our critics said of one of her
later books: ‘“There is something here
which we do not mind ealling genius.”

Wo pass the phrase with the smile which
it deserves ; and yet the memory returns
to it with pertinacity. Grant the tone of
half-grudged respect with which a poet of
the people isreceived, when she chances
to be o woman and a Christian, too—yet
perhaps the words compress as well as any
might the literary estimate of Miss Lar-
com’s work. :

Joct, Miss Larcom has made the most of
her gift, and her works will follow her.
The peoplelove her, for she knew how to
sing to them. Christians read her, for she
expressed them. The doubting and the
troubled seek her, for she uplifted them,
Hers has been a good iork, balanced
andbeautiful in spirit; cultivated in expres-
sion, and consecrated in aim, She has
been dear to thousands, and she will be
missed. I would rather have her fame
than that of many a poet called greater, as
undedicated criticism ealls greatness, whose
rvegal gift has been made plebeian by pal-

try metrical experiments, by mythological

mires or doubtful, modern morals, or soul-
less and aimlessimagery. She is no *‘idle
singer of an empty day.” Her most hu.
man poems—those on Friendship, which
we all know—have a serious and a sacred
touch :

“ A friend,—it is another name for God,
‘Whose love inspiresalllove, is allinall.
Profanc it not;, lest lowest shame befall!

‘Worship no idol, whether star or clod !

Nor think that any friend is truly thine.
Savoeaslife’sclosestlink with Love Divine.”

Her hymns take us to clear and sunlit

LUCY LaRCOM.

A great poet she wasnot; nor did her
modest, sweet spirit ever so account her-
self. A poet sho was; and, out of the bars
of a life not wholly nor easily set to musie,
she evolved strains that will linger in our
literature—it would be idle to prophesy for
how long or how short a time. She sang
as the birds beside the Merrimack do—Dbe-
cause she couldnot help it. Her medium
of oxpression wag thoroughly musical,
fluent and finished. She did not toil nor
spin to *“make poctry.” It sprang from
her soul as spontaneously as the current of
a stream goes over a caseado.  The beauty
of her work lay in itsnaturalness. That it

‘was her nature to f'b'o hopeful, cheerful,

wholesome and inspirving decided the direc-
tion of her special uses ; for that these were
real and wide is not to be doubted. _
Yet when wo have said this, wo wonder
how much her public would have been nar-
rowed had she not been the devout writer
¢ Hannah. binding Shoes,”
is a good ballad and deserves its popularity;
but the religious poems of her later life rise
to a strength, and enforce a respect farsur-

passing that shown by, or shown to her |-

folklore.: These lastare enviable for their
dignity, their symmetry and _their useful-
ness. - Many of them rise to inspiration as
unquestionably as anything in our devo-
‘tional literature. : :

By the old rhetorical rule that, other
things being equal,. that is the highest
works which ~tieat the -highest sub-

.

| far as ever from the desired haven.

heights, on which and of which we can
always say: It is good to- be here.

“0 God, how beautiful islife,
SinceThou its soul and sweetnessart!
How dics its childish fret and strife.
On Thy all-harmonizing heart!. ..

“One soul with Theo for evermore,
Borne high beyond the gulfs of decath—
A joy that ripples on thy shore—
With Life's vast hymn Iblend my breath.” . . .

+ Joy, joy to sce from every shore
Whereon my step makes pressure fond,
Thy sunrise, reddening still before !
More ]igp t, more love, more lifo beyond!”
&k

A FRUIT-BEARING BRANCH.

_ Polly Percy was older and wiserin many
respects than she was when she started on
her journey heavenward ; yet many a
stumble she had on the rougl, old path to
the goal, And even now, though for six
long years she had been toiling steadily
onward, she sometimes felt herself to be as
This
she told Miss Merry one day, and that lady
though ‘sympathetic, smiled a little at
Polly’s woe-begone face.
© 48p it is a tiresome way ¥’ she said,
holding the younger girl's hands.

! 4 Yes,itis,” Polly admitted sorrowfully;

“and the worst of 16 is, I don’t bear fruit,
Miss Merry."” :

.“You mix metaphors, Polly,” smiled
the other. ‘‘And do you really want to
bear fruit to His honor, decar?’ ‘

. Polly nodded. “I don’t suppose any

- | sighed Polly.

one would think so—but I hoped you
would. And I've tried—why, Miss Merry,
every morning I take one of the fruits—
gentleness or peace or paticnce, or some
one ; then I try to add to my faith virtue,
and so on ; a fresh one every day till all
are taken, and then I begin over again.
Bubit's no use. I don’tsucceed ; I'm just
as cross and impatient as ever. Now this
morning I took charity, and then accused
Lorrie of trying to parade her honesty when
she owned she whispered in class, Oh,
it’sno use !” : :

Agnin Miss Merry smiled, but this time
her sweet blue eyes almost overflowed as
she folded her arms about poor Polly.

“Don't,” shesnid, *“ don’t say that.” He
will give thee the desires of thy heart, dear
girl, and he snys he will purify unto
himself a peculiar. people. But are you
working in the right way, my Polly?
Christ is the Vine and you are—what ?”

“A branch.” ’

"¢ And now does a hranch bear fruit?’

“By abiding in ‘him ; and I do try”—

“ One moment, please. And ifa branch
—one of those, there—is to bear grapes,
what must be the condition ¥’

“Tt must be joined to a vine.”

“ And then what makes the fruit grow #°

“ Why, the life of the vine, of course,”
Polly said, with n puzzled air; what was
all this leading to ? ‘

“ But suppose it doesn’t plan to bear any
grapes’— :

“IWhy, of course it doesn't plan, it just
bears them ; it has to, if it is joined to the
vine.”

“ And,” said Miss Merry, closing the na-
ture lesson, ‘‘and dear, if weare ‘joined to
the Vine,” we do not need to plan to bear.
fruit—thie fruit comes; not always as
quickly as perhaps we expect, but in the
right time, and that time. will come more
quickly according as the life of the Vine is
inus. ‘If any man have not the Spirit of
Christ,’ he is none of his, dear Polly, and
“the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy,peace.’”

“ What a foolish branch I've been !”
‘“But, Miss Merry, how
shall I be able to have that life in mo 7—
do tell me.”

And the wiser, older Christian, an-
swered soberly; yet with a glad light in her
eyes and a joyfully triumphans note inheér
voice: *‘Polly, Jesus is the Word; he
says he is come that we, Polly Percy and
Merry Lambert, may have life, and that
we may have it more abundantly ; dear,
you and I must let the word of Christ dwell
in us.”

And Polly has given up trying to bear

fruit ; and people are beginning tosee in’

her life rich clusters of the fruits of the
Spirit, of which one is peace.— Well-Spring.
. e
DON'TS FOR CHRISTIANS.
Don’t speak impatiently to children.
Don't go where you cannot ask Jesus to
go with you. : :
Don't get so far away from homethat
you have to leave your religion behind you,
Don’t forget that no matter where you

| are somebody islooking at you.

Don’t go where you would not be willing
to die. .

Don’t give advice to others that you are
not willing to follow.

Don’t look where you know it isn't safe
to walk. .

Don’t go where you would not have your
children to follow you.

Don’t go to sleep until you can forgive

everybody.—Ram’s Iorn.

—_————

"LINE UPON LINE.

It is so much harder to lodge spiritual
truth in the human wind than secular or
scientific, that the Bible teacher must
needs give **line upon line, and precept
upon precept.” Begin the new lesson
by reviewing the past, sometimes for
several weeks past, when the lessons are
on the same lino. Then sum up as you
proceed to add the new truths, and at tho
close sum up and review on all points
made, and present the lesson as a whole.—
Sunday School Teacher.

B
DO IT NOW.
“Do it now the kindly deed, .
Spealk it now, the cheering word 3
Some one waits; maybe his need
- Presses sorely, Good deferred,

Robs of half its blest intent,
Giverand recipient.

T W,
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A DOG IN THE HOSPITAL.

About a year and a half ago the patients
under treatment in the famous- Guy's
Hospital, London, included a Iarge black
and white mongrel dog, which had been
seen to enter the hospital ground and hop
on three legs in the direction of the sur-
gery. Some children drew the attention
of a student to the dog, and he took it in-
to the surgery, where an examination
showed that it was suffering from a broken

~leg. The injured limb was set, bub as

soon as the dog was well enough to have
the splint removed, it refused ** to take its

-discharge” from the surgery, where the

students supply it with food. They have
named the four-footed patient ¢ Jack.”
An artist from the *Pall Mall Budget,”
arrived when Jack’s splints were being ad-
justed, and made the abovo skefch.

. [P S —

THE STORY OF A SHORT LIFE.
* 1Y JULIANA HORATIA EWING,

Cuarrer V,

“Qh, that & man might know the cnd of this
day's business ere it comes "—Julius Cuwsar.

\~z EARS of living amongst
soldiers had in-
creased, rather than
diminished, Murs.
Jones' relish for the
sights and sounds of
military life,

The charm of
novelty is proverbi-
— ally great, but it is
" not so powerfnl as
that peculiar spell
which drew the re-
tired tallow-chandler back to ¢ shop” on
melting-days, and which guided the choice
of the sexton of & cemetery who only took
ono holiday trip in the course of seven
years, and then he went to a cemetery at
some distance to sce how they managed
matters there.  And, indeed, poor human-

. ity may be very thankful for the infatua-

tion, since it goes far to mnke life pleasant
in the living to plain folk who do not
make a point of being discontented.

In obedience to this law of nature, the
barrack-master’s wife did oxactly what
O'Reilly had expected her to do. As she
could not-driveto the field-day, she sirolled
out to see the troops go by. Then the
vigor derived from breakfastand the fresh-

ness of the morning air began to fail, the

By .E;?:fﬁqan er3on

day grew hotter, the camp looked dreary,
and deserted, and, either from physical
weakness or from some untold cause, a
nameless anxiety, a sense of trouble in the
air, began to oppress her. :

Wandering out again to try and shake
it off, it wiis almost a relief, like the solv-
ing of a riddle, to find Blind Baby sitting
upon his big dram, too low-spirited to play
the ¢ Dead March,” and crying because
all the bands had ‘‘gone right away.”
Mrs. Jones made friends with him, and led
him off to her hat for consolation, and he
was soon as happy as ever, standing by the
piano and beating upon his basket in time
to the tunes she played for him. But tle
day and the hut grew hotter, and her back
ached, and the nameless anxiety reasserted
itself, and was not relieved by Blind Baby’s
preference for the ‘“‘Dead March” over
evory other tune with which she tried to
beguile him.

And when he had gone back to his own
parade, with a large piece of cake and many
assurances that the bands would undoubt-
edly return, and the day wore on, and the
hut became like an oven (in the absence of
any appliances to mitigate the heat), the
barrack-master’s wife came to the hasty
conclusion that Asholt was hotter than
Indin, whatever thermometers might say ;
and, too weary to seek for breczes outside,
or to find a restful angle of the reclining-
chair inside, she folded her hands in her
Iap and abandoned herself to the most uni-
versal remedy for most ills,—patience.
And patience was its own reward, for she
fell asleep. ‘

Her last thoughts as she dozed off were
of her husband and her soun, wishing that
they were safe home again, that she might
assure herself that it was not on their ac-
count that thero was trouble in the air.
Then she dreamed of being roused by the
colonel’s voice saying, ‘I have bad news
to tell yon—" and was really awakened by
straining in her dream to discover what
hindered him from completing his sentence.

She had slept some time—it was now
afternoon, and the air was full of sounds
of the returning bands. She went out

-|into the road and saw the barrack-master

(he was easy to distinguish at some distance)
pause on'his homeward way, and then she
saw her son running to join his father, with
his sword under hisarm ; and they came on
together, talking as they came. :
And as soon as they got within earshot
she snid, ¢ Havo you bad news to tell mg ?”

within his arm. )
¢ Come indoors; dear love.”
*You are both well?”’.
“Both of us. Brutally so.”
 Quito well, denr mother.” ™

Her son was taking her other hand into

about the bad news. .
- ¢ Please, tell me what it is.”

*Thero has been an accident—"

¢“To whom ¥~ LI i

*To your brother’s child; that jolly
little chap—" .

** Oh, Henry | how ¥’

* He was standing up in the carriage, I
believe, with & dog in his arms. George
saw him when he went past—didn’t you?”
* ¢Yes. Iwonder hodidn't fall then. I
fancy some one had told him it was our
regiment. The dog was struggling, but he
would take off his hat to us—"

The young soldier choked, and added
with difficulty, ‘I think I never saw so
lovely a face. Poor little cousin !”

** And he overbalanced himself !”

- Not when George saw him. I believe
it was when the Horse Artillery was going
by at the gallop. They say he got so much
excited, and the dog barked, and they both
fell. Some say there were people moving
a drag, and some that he fell under the
horse of a patrol.. Anyhow, I'm afraid
he’s very much hurt. They took him
straight home in an ambulance-waggon to
save time. Erskine went with him, I
sent off a telegram for them for a swell
surgeon from town, and Lady Jane pro-
mised a line if I send over this evening.
O'LReilly must go after dinner and wait for
the news.” _

O'Reilly, sitting stiffly amid the coming
and going of the servants at the hall, was
too deeply devoured by anxiety to trouble
himself as to whether the footman’s survey
of his uniform bespoke more interest or

had sounded from the distant camp—
Jemima brought him the long-waited-for
note, he caught the girl’shand, and held it
for some moments before he was able to
say, ** Just tell me, miss ; is it good news
or bad that Tl be carrying back in this bit
of paper?’ And-as Jemima only answered
by sobs, ho added, almost impatiently,
Wil he live, dear ? Nod your head if ye
can do no-more.”

Jemima nodded, and the soldier dropped
her hand, drew a long breath, and gave
himself one of those shakes with’ which an
Irishman so often throws off care. -

¢ Ah, then, dry your eyes, darlin’ ; while
there’s life there’s hope.”

But Jemima sobbed still.

“The doctor—from London—says he
may live a good while, but—but—he's to
be a cripple all his days !”

“ Now wouldn’t T rather be meeting a
tiger this evening than see the mistress’
face when she gets that news 1”

And O'Reilly strode back to camp.

Going along through a shady part of the
road in the dusk, seeing nothing but the
red glow of the pipewith which he was
consoling himself, the soldier stumbled
against a lad sleeping on the grass by the
roadside. 1t was the tramping Scotchman,
and as he sprang to his feet the two Kelts
broke into a fiery dialogue that seemed as
if it could only come to blows.

It did not. It camoto thegood.natured
soldier’s filling the wayfarer’s pipe for him.

“¢ Much good may it do ye! And maybe
the next time a decent man that’s hasten-
ing home on the wings of misfortune
stumbles against ye, ye'll not be so apt to
take offence.” .

T ask your pardon, man ; I was barely
wakened, and I took yeo for one of these
gay red-coats blustering hameafter a blood-
less battle on the field-day, as they ca’ it.”

*¢Bad luck to the field-day! A darker
never dawned; and wouldn’t a bloodier
battle have spared a child #”

“Your child? What'’s happened to the
‘bairn 7" . T

My child, indeed ! And his mother a
lndy of title, no less.”

“ What's got him ?’

¢Tell out of the -carringe, and was
trampled into a' cripple for all the days of
his life. e that had set as fine a heart
as ever beat on being a soldier ; and a
grand one he'd have niade. ‘Sure ’tisa
nobleman ye'll be,’ says I. ¢ "Tis an owld
soldier I mean to be, O'Reilly,’ -says he.
And—" .

The colonel ran u'b and drew’ her hand | ) ) X ;
T © ]leddy % Man? Had he a braw new velvet:

caressing care ; there could be no doubt)

contempt. Bubt when—just after gun-fire

“Fond of the soldiers—his mother-a

coat and the face of an angel on him'?”
““He had s0.”

« And I that thocht they'd all ‘thi‘s: warld.
could offer them !—A eripple 7 Beh, sirs I~ -

(To be Continued.) oot

*. AN ANIMATED PINCUSHION.

Tt\is rather startling, unless one has’

seen it- before, to come upon a curious

prickly ball -with earth and dry leaves:

sticking to it, and while wondering what it
might be, to see a hend and feet and tail
thrust oub until a smallanimal not unlikea

mole is quite complete. . - Thd “tail,-te-be.|

sure, scarcely counts, as ib is only an inch

long, and the head is shorter thian that of -
the mole, bub the comieal little hedgehag .

belongs to the same family, He is not’
often seen in the Middle States, as he
seems to prefer the colder regions, and he
is quite at home in England, where his
nest may be found in groves and thickets,
and even in gardens.,

English literature is quite full of hedge-

hogs, who have pointed'moralsand adorned .

tales for centuries, and as n knowledge of
natural history has greatly inceased in that
time, the point of some of these allusions
is quite destroyed, as, for instance, when a
poet says, )

‘Like o hedgehog rolled up the wrong way, '
I'ormenting himself with his bristies.’

‘A hedgehog knows better than to roll up

‘the wrong way, and he never torments

himself with his bristles. All this is pro-
vided for; as-the prickles or ‘:spines”’
cover only the ipper part of the body to
the strong muscles of the sides—which en-
able him to roll up and unroll at his

pleasure—while the under part is protected

with thick fur. All he has to do when he
dreads an enemy is to tuck his head under
his breast and draw in his legs, and this
rolls him up the right way very quickly.
‘An interesting performance nob often

witnessed is the hedgehog’s method of get- -

ting down from a height, which is merely
to Jet himself drop and turn into a ball be-
fore he touches the ground. ~ After a short
rest, he unrolls himself and travels off as
sound as ever.

In old times vthe hedgehog has been .

accused of doing a gréat many preposterous
things that it eould not possibly do if it
tried. Ignorant people deslared that it
stole the cows’ milk at night, when these
aninals were sleeping in the meadows, and-
that it would roll itsclf over on fallen
apples and other orchard fruit;, and carry

.| them off on the ends of its spines. - Some

even believed that it climbed the trees and

knocked down the apples! ‘He does wab

egas when he can get at. them, but.no

hedgehog ever yet'rolled on -thew, dnd‘
then ran away with his ill-gotten spoils. :
There would not ordinarily be much left :

after that first- performance. ,

Our pincushion likes bread and milk and
many civilized things ; bubt for a night of
wild revelry it asks nothing better than to

be let loose in the hall of a country house, -

where it is sometimes kept as a pet and a
devourer of vermin, to enter into lively

engngements with the beetles and snapping- -

bugs and crickets that are sure to abound.
It catches mice, too, as cleverly asa eab
does ;. but for a steady residence it prefers
the garden. . '
The hedgehog's favorite weakness is
snakes, and it loves them woll enough to
eat them. It has a comical way, when ib
encounters one, of pushing it over to seeif
it bites ; and as the indignant snake does"
not leave it long in doubt, thelittle animal
bites off the end of its enemy’s tail, and
eats its way up, paying no attention to the
stings it receives abt intervals. A good-

sized snake will usually serve for:two

meals, but sooner or Iater it is always
caten.—Harper's Youny People.

—_—

_TWO WISHES.
BY MARGARET K. SANGSTER.

+¢7 wish that the teacher had lessons to learn,”
Said Molly, the wise littleclf; .

«Sho would know they were hard and be sorry
If she had to do themn hersclf.”

And the teacher, at home, in the gloaming,
Sighed gently, “I wish that thoy knew,
The dear little children, how casy,

"Pig just to havoe lessons todo !" ‘1

—Harper's Young People.
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THE STORY OF A SHORT LIFE. .
BY JULIANA HORATIA™EWING, °

CHAPTER VI

I will do it....for I am weak by nature, and
very timorous, unless where a strong sense of
duty holdeth and supporteth me. There God
acteth, and not his creature,”—Lady Jane Grey.

EONARD was to some
L‘, extenta spoiled child.
But it demands a
great deal of unselfish
" foresight, and of self-
. discipline, to domore
for a beautiful and
loving pet than play
with it. :

And if his grace
and beauty and high
ppirits had been
. strong temptations
to give him everything he desired, and his
own way aboveall, how much greater were
the excuses for indulging every whim when

~—

_the radiant loveliness of health had faded

to the wan wistfulness of pain, when the
young limbs bounded no more, and when
his boyish hopes and hereditary ambitions
were cut off By the shearsof a destiny that
seemed drearier than death, :
~ As soon as the poor child was able to be
moved his parents took a place on the west
coast of Scotland, and carried him thither.
The neighborhood of Asholt had become
intolerable to them for some time to come,
and & soft climate and sea-breezes were
recommended for his general health.
Jemima’s dismissal was revoked. Leon-
ard flatly, and indeed furiously, refused to
have any other nurse. During the first
crisis & skilled hospital nurse was engaged,
but from the time that he fully recovered
consciousness he would receive help from
no hands but those of Jemima and Lady
“Jane, . -
* Far older and wiser patients than he
become ruthless in their demands upon the
time . and strength of those about them ;
and Leonard did not spare his willing
slaves by night or by day. [t increased
their diffeulties and his sufferings that the
poor child was absolutely unaccustomed to
prompt obedience, and disputed the doe-

tor's orders as he had been accustomed tq
dispute all others,

Lady Jane's health became very much
broken, but Jemima was fortunately pos-
sessed of a sturdy body and an inactive
mind, and with & devotion little less than
maternal she gave up both to Leonard’s
service, ,

He had a third slave of his bed-chamber
—a black one—-the black puppy, from
whom he had resolutely refused to part,
and whom he. insisted upon having upon
his bed, to the doctor’s disgust. When
months passed and the black puppy became
a black dog, large and cumbersome, an-
other effort was made to induce Leonard
to part with him at night; but he only
complained bitterly.: -

“Tt is very odd that there cannot be a
bed big enpugh for me and my dog. Iam
an invalid, and I ought to have what I
want.” -

So The Sweep remained as his bed-fellow.

The Sweep also played the part of the
last straw in the drama of Jemima's life ;
for Leonard would allow no one but his
own dear nurse to wash his own dear dog ;
and odd hours, in which Jemima might
have snatched a little rest and relaxation,
were spent by her in getting the big dog’s
still lanky legs-into a tub, and keeping him
there, and washing him, and drying and
combing him into fit condition to spring
back on to Leonard’s coverlet when that
imperious little invalid called for him.

It was a touching manifestation of the
dog's intelligence that he learned with the
utmost care to avoid jostling or hurting
the poor suffering littlo body of his master.

Leonard’s fourth slave was his father.

But the master of the house had no
faculty for nursing, and was by no means
possessed of the patience needed to per-
suade Teonard for his good. "So he could
only be with the child when ho was fit to
be read or played to, and later om, when
he was able to be out of doors. And at
times he went away oub of sight of his son’s
suferings, and tried to stifle the remem-
brance of & calamity and disappointment,
whose bitterness his own heart alone fully
knew. . e

- After the lapse of nearly two years Leon-
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‘| wheel-chair.
“| agadin, now the doctor said he might have
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ard suddenly asked to be taken home.
He was tired of the shore, and wanted to
seo if The Sweep remembered the park.
He wanted to see if Uncle Rupert would
luok surprised to see him going about in a
He wanted to go to the camp

drives, and see if O'Reilly was alive still,
and hisuncle, and his aunt, and his cousin.
He wanted father to play to him-on their
own organ, their very own organ, and—
no, thank you !—he did not want any other
music now. S

He hated this nasty place and wanted to
go home. If he wasgéing tolive he wanted
to live there, and if he was going to die he
wanted to die there, and have his funeral
his own way, if they Unew & general and
could borrow,a gun-carringe and a band.

He didn’t want to eat or to drink, or to
go to sleep, or to take his medicine, or to

.| go out and send The Sweep into the sea ;

or to be read to or played to ; ho wanted
to go home—home—home ! i

The upshot of which was, that before
his parents had time to put into words the
idea that the agonizing associations of As.
holt weie stillquite unendurable, they found
themse:ves congratulating each other on
having got Leonard safely home before he
had cried himself into convulsions over
twenty-four hours’ delay.

For a time, being at home seemed to re-
vive him,
spirits, had more appetite, and was out 2
great deal with his dog and his nurse.
But he fatigued himself, which made him
fretful, and he certainly grew more imperi-
ous every day. -

His whim was to be wheeled into every
nook and corner of the place, inside and
out, and to show them to The Sweep.
And who could have had the heart to re-
fuse him anything in the face of thatdread

affliction which had so changed him amid

the unchanged surroundings of his old
home ? : :

Jemima led the life of a prisoner on the
treadmill. When she wasn’t pushing him
about she was going errands for him, fetch-
ing and carrying. She was ‘“never offher
feet.” .

Ho moved about a little now on crutches,
though hehad not strength'to be very ac-
tive with theny, as some cripples are. DBut
tliey became ready instruments of his im-
patience to thump the floor with one end,
and not infrequently to strike those who
offended him with the other,

His faco was little less heautiful than of
old, but it lovked wan and weird ; and his
beauty was often marred by. what is more
destructive of beauty even than sickness—
the pinched lines of peevishness and ill-
temper. He suffered less, but he looked
more unhappy, was more difficult to please,
and more impatient with all efforts toplease
him. But then, though nothing is truer
than that patience is its own reward, it has
to-be learned first. And, with children,
what has to be learned must be taught.

To this point Lady Jane’s meditations
brought her one day as she paced up and
down her own morning-room, and stood
before the window which looked down
where the elm-trees made long shadowson
the grass; for the sun was declining,
greatly to Jemima’s relief, who had been
toiling in Leonard’s service through the
hottest hours of a summer day.

Lady Jane had a tender conscience, and
just now it was a very uneasy one, She
was one of those somewhat rare souls who
are by nature absolutely true. Not so
much with claborate avoidance of lying,
or an aggressive candor, as straight-minded,
single-eyed, clear-headed,and pure-hearted;
a soul to which the truth and reality of
things, and the facing of things, came as
naturally as the sham of them and the
blinking of them comes to others.

When such a nature has strong affections
it is no light matter if love and duty comne
into conflict. They were in conflict now,
and the mother’s heart was pierced with a
two-cdged sword. For if she truly be-
lieved what she believed, her duty towards
Leonard  was not only that of a tender
mother to asuffering child, but the duty of
one soul to another-soul, whose responsi-
bilities no man might deliver him from,
nor make agreement uuto God that he
should be quit of them.

And if the disabling of his body did not
stop the developing, one way or another,
of his mind ; if to learn fortitude and pa-
tience under his pains was not only his

He was in less pain, in better.

highest duty but his best chance of happi-
ness,—-then, if she failed toteach him these,
of what profit was it that she would will-
ingly have endured all his sufferings ten
times over.that life might be all sunshine
for him¢ - - :

And deep down in her truthful soul an-
other thought rankled. No one but her-
self knew how the pride of her heart had
been stirred by Leonard’s love for soldiers,
his brave ambitions, the high spirit and
heroic instinets which he inherited from a
long line of gallant men and noble women,
Had her pride been asham ¢ Did she only
care for the courage of .the battle-field ?
Was she willing: that her son should be a
coward, because it was not the trumpet's
sound that summoned him to fortitude ?
She had strung her heart to. the thought
that, like many a mother of her race, she
might live to gird on hissword ; should she
fail to help him to carry his cross?

At this point a cry came- from below the
window, and looking out she saw Leonard,
beside himself with passion, raining blows
like hail with his crutch upon poor Jemima;
The Sweep watching matters nervously
from under a garden-seat,

Leonard had been irritable all day, and
this was the second serious outbreak. The
first had sent the master of the lhouse to
town with a deeply knitted brow.

Vexed at being thwarted in somo slight
manner, when he was sitting in his wheel-
chair by the side of his father in the library,
he had seized a sheaf of papers tied to-
gether with amber-colored ribbon, and had
torn them to shreds. It wasa fair copy of
the first two cantos of “The Soul’s Satiety,”
a poem on which the master of the house
had been engaged for some years. Hehad
not touched it in Scotland, and was now
beginning to work at it again. He could
not scold his cripple child, but he had gone
up to London in a far from comfortable
mood. -

And now Leonard was banging poor
Jemima with his crutches! Lady Jane
felt that her conscience had not roused her
an hour too soon.’ ’

The master of the house dined in town,
and Leonard had tea with his mother in
her very own room ; and The Sweep had
tea there too.

And when-the old elms .ooked back
against the primrose-colored sky, and it
had been Leonard’s bed-time for half an
hour past, the three were together still.

¢ T beg your pardon, Jemima, I am very
sorry, and I’ll never do so any more. I
didn’t want to beg your pardon before, be-
cause I was naughty, and because you trod
on my Sweep's foot. But T beg your par-
don now, because I am good—at least Lam
better, and I am going to try to.be good.”

Leonard’s voice was asclear agever, and
his manner as direct and forcible. Thus
he contrived to say so much beforé Jemima
burst in (she was putting him to bed) :

“My lamb! my pretty ; you're always
good—"’

¢ Don’t tell stories, Jemima : and please
don’t contradict me, for it makes me cross ;
and if T am cross I can’t be good ; and if I
am not good all to-morrow I am not to be
allowed to go dpwnstairs after dinner.
And there’s a V. C. coming to dinner, and
I do want to see him more than I want
anything else in all the world.”

(To be Continued.)
P

A YOUNG MAN'S RELIGION.

A better sermon- for young men has
hardly been given than that of Dr. Stalker
at the annual meeting of the Exeter Hall
Young Men’s Christian Associntion re-
cently, It reads as follows: *‘The reli-
gion of a young man, what it ought to be
and what it ought not to be. I. Not a
creed but an experience. II. Not a re-
straint but an inspiration. IIT. Not an
insurance for the next world but a pro-
gramme for this world.”

—————

AN EXERCISE IN PUNCTUATION.
A funny old man told this to me—
« T fell in & snow-drift in June,” said he
“T went to a ball game out in tho sea
X saw o jelly-fish flont on a tree
Ifound some gum in a cup of tea
Istirred the milk with a big brass key
Iopened my door on my bended kneo,
T ask your pardon for this,* said he,
“ But "tis true; well Lold as it ought to be,”
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EGG-SHELLS AND YOUNG BIRDS.

In May two boys in town wrote to me to
explain to them the meaning of the egg-
shells, mostly those of robins, that were
to be seen lying about on the ground here
and there. I supposed every boy knew
where most of these egg-shells came from.
As soon as the young birds are out, the
mother - bird. removes the fragments of
shells from the nest, carrying themn in her

“beak some distance and dropping them
here and there, "All our song birds, so far
as I know, do this.

Sometimes,  however, these shells are
droppéd by blue-jays after their contents
have been swallowed. . The jay will seize
a robin’s egg by thrusting his beak into it,
and hurry off lest he ‘be caught in the"act
by the owner, ‘At a safe distance he will
devour the contents at his leisure, and
drop the shell. )

The robins, however, have more thau
once caught the jay in the act, He has
the reputation among them of being a
sneak thief. Many and many a time dur-
ing the nesting season you may seo a lot of
robins’ mob a jay. The jay comes slyly
prowling through the trees; looking for his
favorite morsel, when he is discovered by
a vigilant robin, who instantly rushes at
him erying, ** Thief ! thief ! at the top of
his voice. All the robins that have nests
within hearing gather to the spot and join
in the pursuit of the jny, screaming and
scolding. :

The jay is hustled out of the tree in a
hurry, and goes snenking away with the
robins at his heels. He is usually silent,
like other thieves, butsometimes the birds
make it so hot for him that he sereams in
anger and disgust. .

Of the smaller birds, like the vireos and

}| warblers, the jay will devour the young.

! . My little boy one day saw a jay sit-
ting beside a nest in a tree, probably that
of the red-eyed vireo, and coolly swallow-
ing the just-hatched young, while the
parent birds were powerless to prevent
him. They flew at him and snapped their
beaks in his face, but he heeded them not.
A robin would have knocked him off his
feet at her first dive.

The beliof prevails more or less, that
when the eggs of a birdare ready to hateh,
the shell is broken by the mother bird.
Even Bryant puts this notion into one of
his poems.

The mother bird hath broken for her brood
“Pheir prison shell, or shoved them from the nest
Plumed for their earliest flight. *

But the notion is erroneous. The young
bird breaks its own prison shell, which be-
comes very brittle at the last. It would
be u vory risky procedure to aid the young
bird in this matter. The strugglo to free
itself* from the shell seems all important.

" I once met a gentloman on the trainwho
told. me about a brood of quails that had
hatched out under his observation. e
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was convinced that the mother-quail had
broken the shellsfor the young birds. He
sent me one of the shells to convince me
that it had been broken from the outside.

At first glance it did appear so. It had
been cub around near the large end, with
the exception of a small space, as if the
regular thrusts or taps from a bird’s beak,
so that this end opened like the lid of a
box on a hinge, and let the imprisoned bird
escape. What convinced the gentleman
that the force had been applied from the
outside was that the edges of the cut or
break were bent in.

If we wish rightly to interpret nature, to
get at the exact truth of her ways and do-
irigs, -we must cultivate what is called the
critical habit of mind ; that s, the habitof
mind that does not rest with mere appear-
ances. . One must sift the evidence, must
cross-question the facts. This gentleman
was a lawyer, but helaid aside the cunning
of his eraft in dealing with this question of
these egg-shells,

The bending in, or the indented appear-
ance of the edge of the shells was owing to
the fact that the thin paper-like skin that
lines the interior of the shell had dried and
shrunken, and had thus drawn the edges
of the shell inward. The cut was made by
the beak of the young bird, probably by
turning its head from right to left ; one
little point it could not reach, and this
formed the hinge of thelid Thave spoken of.

Is it at all probable that if the mother
bird had done this work she would have
left this hinge, and left it upon every egg,
since the hinge was of no use? The com-
plete removal of the cap would have been
just as well.

Neither is it true thit the parent bird
shoves its young from the nest when they
are rendy to fly, unless it be in the case of
Our small birds cer-
tainly do not do this. The young birds
will Inunch out of their own notion as scon
as their wings will sustain them, and some-
times before. :

There is usually one of the brood a little
more forward than its mates, and this one
is the first to venture forth. In the case
of the bluebird, chickadee, highhole, nut-
hatch and others, the young are usually a
day or two in leaving the nest.

The past season I was much interested
in seeing a brood of chickadees, reared on
my premises, venture upon theiv first flight.
Their heads had been scen at the door of
their dwelling—a cavity in the limb of a
pear tear—at intervals for two or three
days. . S

Ividently they liked the looks of the
great outside world ; and oneevening, just
before sundown, one of them came forth.
His first flight was of several yards to a
locusttree, where healighted upon an inner
branch, and after some chirping and calling
proceeded to arrange his plumage, and
compose himself for tho night.

I watched him till it was nearly dark.

He did not a.ppéar at all afraid ther‘e,dlbhe
in the tree; but put his head under his
wing and settled down for the night as if

it was just what he had always been doing.

There was a heavy shower .a few hours
later, butin the morning he wag there upon
his perch in good spirits, T

I happened to be passing in the mornkg
when another one came: oub.
out upon a limb, shook himself, and chirped.
and called loudly. After some moments
an iden seemed to strike him. His atti-
tude changed, his form straightened up,
and a thrill of excitement secemed to rum
through him. I knew what it all meant ;
something had whispered - to the, bird,
“Rly 1 “With a spring and a cry he was
in'the air, and made good headwayto a
near hemlock. - o

“Others left in a similar manner during
that day and the next, till all. were out.

Some birds seein to.scatter as soon as
they ave oub of the nest. - With others the
family keeps together the greater part of
tho seasun; Among birds that have this
trait may be named the chickadee, the blue-
bird, the nut-hatch, the king-bird, the
phoebe-bird, and others of the true fly-
catchers, -

One frequently sees the young of the
phasbe sitting in a row upon a limb, while
the parents feed them in regular order,
Twice I have come upon a brood of young
but fully fledged screech-owls in a dense
hemlock wood, sitting close together upon
alow branch. They stood there like arow
of mummies, the yellow curtains of their
eyes drawn together to a mere crack, till
they saw themselves discovered.

“Then they all changed their attitudes as
/Lf an electric current had passed through
the branch upon which they sat. Leaning
this way and that, they stared at me like
frightened cats till the mother took flight,
 when the young followed. :

. This family of chickadees kept in the
trees about my plagé for two or fhree
weeks. They huntéd the same feeding-
ground over andover, and always seemed
to find an abundance. The parent birds
did the hunting, the young did the calling
and the eating. At any hour in the day
you could find the troop slowly making
their way over some part of their territory.

Later in the season one of the parent
birds seemed smitten with some fatal
malady. If birds have leprosy, this must
have been leprosy. The poor thing dropped
down through a-maple tree close by the
house, barely able to flit a few feetat a
time. Its plumage appeared greasy and
filthy, and its strength was about gone.
placed it in the branches of a spruce tree,
and never saw it afterward.—John Bur-
roughs, i1 Youth’s Compunion.

: ———me
A NEWSPAPER PARTY.

A rainy summer evening at a mountain
resorb was passed very entertainingly in
impromptu newspaper-making.  As late in
the afternoon as four o’clock an invitation
in rhyme was posted in the hall with the

original letter or poem or conundrum or
essny into the mail box before eight o'clock,
and at that hour repair to the parlor,
where all the contributions would be read
aloud, - *

There was considerable curiosity as to
the meaning and end of this unusual an-
nouncement, but most of the guests
accepted the invitation. The mail-box re-
ceived more than its usual rainy-day con-
tributions, and these were looked over and
then read aloud in the parlor by a
committée of four- Although no high-
water mark of cxcellence was reached in
any. particular one,’ they were all worth
listening to, The personal tone of many
(Mlways good-natured) gave the most de-
light to tho storm-bound audience.

There was & weather report promising a
change of wind and clear skies before
morning ; o flattering description in verse
of the different guests ; o Buropean adven-
ture from an old traveller ; a sonnet about
the mountains ; a letter asking for rooms
for the Prince of Wales; an acrostic on
the proprictor’s name ; several locul con-
undrums, and an essay on dress reform
supposed to be written by Mrs. Clevoland.
" Now, this idea could be adapted in more
than one way to an evening gathering of
bright people. But to be successful the
preparations should be condensed into a

He hoppec\|

request that each guest should drop anl’

really more np;;i;biir’infe fqi' ;'irﬁ-_};ouiée i)ai'ty,~
‘or where the participants could be: got to-
gether upon a few hours’ notice. :

A féw suggestions in planning a puriﬁy-df.:»

.this kind are necessary.

1.- It might be well to draw up a list.of ||
subjects for contributions to be based upon;:
or, portion off certain ones to special’
topics ; or, toinclude selections from those
who felt too timid to expose their own com-
positions. . : ‘

2. One rule should be made, and that is
in reading a contribution not to announce
the writer's name; )

3. Those whoaye to do the readingaloud
should look over-their material before the -
time, and int:ersperse‘\‘;ha_@a.ve with the "
gay, the matter-of-fact with~the imagina-

tive.—gilice_.M. Kellogy, in Howme-Maker: -

"NEW CLUDB RATES.

"The following arc the NEw CLUB RATES for

pthe MESSENGER, which are considerablyreduced:

L COPY.teohvcntesesservansnnnnes $030
‘18 copics r.gloneadd‘x"css .......... E gg
50 ¢ ¢ 1050
100 ¢ o B i 20 GO

Sample package supplicd freo on application,

JoHN DOUGALL & SON,
Publishers, Montreal. .

ADVERTISEMENTS.
BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

EPPS’S

CRATEFUL-COMFORTINC.

COCOA

BODILING WATER OR MILK.:

,—-

/o?o‘l%

TR T AN 7 4 - .
- Against the weakening

~effects of the heat use
NEsTLE'S Food beforethe
hot weather begins its de-
vastating work. Child-
-ren fed on this food are
remarkably exempt from
diarrhoea and all intesti~
nal disorders, the compo-
sition - of the food being
such that it can be digest-
ed by the most delicate
stomach. Consult your
own family Doctor.

Sample ample for trial ana our book
« The Baby’ mailed free on applica-
tion, DMMention this paper. .

Thos. Ireeming & Co., Montreal,

TIHIS Rolled. Gold Plated Ring
wo{:h gl),])'011)i]11n;nc 011120 nlciw t]md
ety Cards, silk frnged, gold edge,
R ST {iidden name, cte. Agcnt!ss Sample
Cnse and o 25 present, sll for 10e. Snmples, ete., Je.
Address STAR CARD CO., Knowlton, 2. Q. :
IF YOU WANT to get cheap Jewellery, Noveltics, or a
Whatch, at aboul one-half regular prico, write for Catnlogue
and privato terms,  Address, :
HALL BROS. & CO., Knowlton, P. Q.

5 BABY'S OWN

PLEASE MENTION THE ' NORTHERN MESSEN-

GER" WHEN REPLYING TO ANY ADVER-
TISEMENT THEREIN. THIS. WILL ALWAYS
DE ESTEEMED A FAYOR 'BY BOTH ADVER-
TISERS AND PUBLISHERS, . ’
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THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub-
lished every fortnight at No. 142 8t Peter street and -
from 673 to 682 Craig street, “Witucss ¥ Building,
in tho city of Montreal, by John Redpath Dougall,:
of Montreal, oo o

All business communicntions should be addressed ** John
Dougall & Son,” and all lotters to the Editor should.

"

short ‘space of time. Therefore, it is

he addressed * Editor of the *Northern Messenger.’ ",
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