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. NORTHERN MESSENGER.-

o - “BAD NEWS.”
“When God gives to us the clearcst sight
He does nottouch ourcyes with LovebutSorrow,”
This is one of the hardest lessons youth
is called upon to learn. But, once it is
learned, it gives a strength that nothing
can take from us. Then we know that
the lesson taught us will far ontweigh the
most cruel pain,, But this lesson will not
‘best be learned by telling ourselves that
grief will pass away, and by bending all our
ensrgies to forget. »
* When grief shall come to thee’
Think not to flee,
Yor grief with steady pace
} Will win the race;
Nor crowd her forth with mirth,
~ TForat thy hearth
‘When mirth is tired and gono
Will grief sif. on. :
But make of her thy friend,
And in thes end
Her counsel will grow sweet,
- And with swift feet
I'hreelovelier than she
Will come to thee,
Calm Patience, Courage strong,
And Hope erclong.” :
—_——————
MY EXPERIENCE. )
BY MARY C. WARREN,

“It has done me good to find that you
feel as I do about consecrating myself
anew. I thought it was a sort of idiosyn-
crasy in me. I had given myself wholly
and unreservedly to- the Lord, and had
made no attempt totake myself back ; and
how could Igive to him that which was
already his?’ : : .

Those were the words which relieved
my trouble, I found them ina letter which
had been given me to read by a friend, be-
cause it contained a reference to something
in which we were both intercsted ; but the

helped me, . ] L
I'had beén dissatisfied and uneasy for. &.
long time, withoutknowing what the inatter

“saw the word ‘' consecrated,” because it
seb me to wondering whether I were realiy
consecrated to God or not: I.didinot feel
sure. I had given myself to God.quite a
while before, I had kept nothing back
consciously, not even my morney j-and 1
had had « struggle over that. "I liad won-
dered whether I ouglit to give a tenth of
my whole income, or whether one-tenth. of
a sum equal to my total expenditure for a
year would satisfy my conscience. Finally
I accepted God’schatlenge through Malachi,
and decided to give him a tenth of the
whole sum. He did blessmo ; fornothing
less than that could have made me so glad
to give every cent of it, and even run over
a little, . . v

But after I had settled the question of
the tithe, I was not satisfied. Something
was wrohg still. I could think of nothing
that I had not given to God, yet I had con-
tinually an uneasy feeling aboust it which
nothing quieted. = Consecration meetings
were & Lerrorto me. Sometimes Ithought
I must have unconsciously played ‘¢ Indian
giver,” and taken back what I had given
away ; but reflection would convince me
that such was notthecase. At last Igrew
tired of thinking about it, and went along
as well as Icould, trying to do my duty in
a cheerful way, and hoping that some day
God would give ine tho answer to mypuzzle.

and I understood it all then, ' The words
did not actually say, ** You have not icted
upon your belief that you were consecrated
ta God,” but they brought me the iden ;
and ‘comfort camo with it, ‘I had given
myself to God. I had thought so ; I had
known it ; bub I had not acted according
to my conviction. .
The whole matter seemed so simple to
me-then that I wondered I had not seen
the trouble before, I was his, but I had
not realized it nor acted on the fact; and
how glad I was and am to feel and know
it! It makes everything so easy. Hehas
all the responsibility of caring for me, of
training me, and of using me rightly ; and
Ileave it all to him. I simply keep on the
watcl.  Does God want that errand done ?
-T will ask him to use me for it, Does one
of his .workers need an encouraging and
‘cheering "letter? Perhaps God.can busy
tho hand-which once was mine, but now is
his, with that.. And so it'is all day long;

“ . 1

.| for so long.

words you have just seen were the ones that.|

was, or how to remedy it. The trouble:
would always increase when I’ heard or

And he did ; for when Isaw these words,
the light flashed into my mind in an instant,"

As soon as one thing is finished, the words,
* What wilt thou'have me to do ?” inquire
for the next work ; and although some-of
the tasks are very - disngreeable to'me in
themselves, . though - sometimes a harder
dutyis substituted for the one which seemed
pleasanter, it is all right, The physical
and mental powers, which are his now,

they used to disobey mine, .

all these things, nor how thankful I am to
be relieved of all résponsibility about my-
self, - Christ does so much for mo that I
love himi ‘méré than ever ; and he gives me
the peace and rest I wanted and struggled
And all this happiness has
come to me just. because I have given y-
self to Christ™ ¢ wholly and unreservedly,”.
and not only'think.so and know so, but
act so.—Sunddy-scheol T'imes, ’
A WORD.TO PRIMARY TEACHERS.
MRSJULIA A, TERMUNE. °
. Opportunities for helping others come to
us, tarry for:a while, and then pass away.
If we ‘negléct:them, time will bring them
back to'usnomore. This truth comes very
close to thg hearts of all thoughtful primary
teachers.- /Their opportunities for helping
the dear children seem to tarry such =
little while before they pass away forever,
The moments for teaching are so few and
short, when compared with the hours of the
week 'in.which too often the teaching is
undone. by baleful home influences, The
time for: promotion into the muain school
seemsito come so soon, just when the
teachei begins to feel she has some hold on
the -mind and heart, just when the passing
years have brought more intelligence and
some degree of thoughtfnlnessand decision.
. With this thought of the necessity for
haste in improving our opportunitics in
our work with children, comes another of
equal solemnity, and that is, the uncer-
fainty as to when the responsibility of the
‘child begins. It is freely admitted thas
there comes a time when each person be-
‘comes himselfresponsible unto God. When
does it come? None can tell'; none can:
say how early !. It may come to the little
child we in our ignorance thought too
young to understand much of Jcsus and
his work in the heart. = A
A teacher who stands before her class,
impelled by tliese motives, can -not fail to
do good work, because she will not stand
there in her own strength, or to speak: her
own wordst but those only which aregiven
her by the Holy .Spirit, and she thus can
confidently claim and expect a blessing,
Such a teacher will aim to deepen and
fasten in every possible way the impressions
of the hour. i
Sometimes, after speaking of the pro-
mises of Jesus to be with those who gather
 in His name,” I have, ii-low and solemn
tones, asked him to come and be one in
our midst that day, tobe clése beside every
child. “Such a. feelinig of his presence has
come over the class that it seemed as though
wo could almost:see him there *‘in his
beauty.” I have hid frequent testimony
that the influence of such anhour has gone
with many-children to their homes, affect:
ing their entire conduet during the week.
The following letter, sent to the maother
of each new scholar, I have found produc-
tive of most excellent results : .
“DeAsr Mrs. Sarrn: Tam very glad to
-welcome your little Mabel to the primary
class of Westminster church. I will'do all
I can to help you train her for heaven,
‘Will you help me by having her regular at
Sunday-school, by teaching her the Golden
Text, and by praying for the class and for
the. teacher? You will be.very welecome
in the-class at any time.. Please notify
me if Mabel is sick, or if I can help you in
any way.” (Closing’ with. the full name
and address of the teacher.) . :
To save unnecessary trouble I had this
letter printed, with blanks :for-all names,
which are ensily filled out by an assistant

a

"during the session of the school.
I encouragein every possible manner the

cause it not only stores the minds of the
children with God’s “Word, -but compels
somebody at home to teaclrit to them, and
as God has promised that his ¢“Word shall
not yeturn unto him void,.it may, through
the blessing of his Spirit; be'a means. of
grace to some who could be reachedin nb
other way. - - R e

e

must not disobey his will any more' than |-

You don’t know. how easy I find it to do|

| national judgments shall not destroy it. . A glori-

notwithstanding which they should continuoto

‘coming of t

learning of the Golden Text at home, be- |

-+ 4, Christ's glory shall be revealed. to_ all mcﬁ,

- T give theso few suzgestions simply: as
the result of ny own-experience during
years of primary work, hoping they ‘may

be’ of ‘use 'to some one,— Westnmiinster
Leacher. 7 -7
SCHOLARS’ 'NOTES. -

. (From Westminster, Question Book.)
LESSON XIIL-MARCH 27,1802, .
THE BLESSINGS OI' THE GOSPEL. .

Isainh 40:1-10,
(Quarterly Missioriary Lesson.)
- COMMIT TO MEMORY V5, 3,4, ~
S GOLDEN TEXT. .
“ The glory of the Lord shall-be revealed, and
all flesh shall see it together,”—TIsninh 40 : 5, .
IHOME READINGS,

M. Isainh 40:1-10.—The Blessingsof the Gospel,
T, Isuiah 42:1-13,—Christ and His Gospel,
WV, Isainh 60 : 1-14.~The Church's Glory, . - .
Th. Isajah 6111-11.—The Blesgings of the Faithiful
. Isninh 62 :112, — “Behold, . thy -Salvation
- _Cometh,” T -
S. Isninlehﬁa: 17-25.—A New Heaven and a New
: Barth, - EL ot .
S, 1 Peter 1:13-25.~Tho Word Preached by the
©o Gospels - Teess i )
) LESSON: PLAN,
- _I The Promise of Combpfort. vs. 1, 2.
._II. The Preparation of Christ. vs. §8. .
1T '.l‘he_Messcngeij of t_hq Gospel. vs, 9, 10,
- TrME,—About B.c: 712; Hezekiah king of Judah,
- PLaCE.~Jerusnlem,, A
o OPENING WORDS, . ,
This chapter is ‘closely coninectéd with the last
verses of the preceding chapter. - Having there
predicted the captivityin-Babylon, the prophet
now procceds -£to comfort the true church, the
Isrnel of God, with.the:assurance that these

ous change awails the church in a new and
gracious manifestation -of Jehovah's presence
and favor, for vachspeople are exhorted to

prepare, - PR .
.- HELPS IN STUDYING. . .

1. My -people—the true, spiritual Israel. 2,
Jerusalem—the church. ;. Her warfarc—time of
hard-service ; - the: old dispensation of burden-.
some rites, ‘The-continuance of. the ceremonial
system and the hardships of the old_dispensation
are-here, as elsewhere, represented as chastise-
‘ments due to the defections of the chosen people,

exist, and in a far more glorious character, not:
as a national church, but as a sg)imt.unl church

seg free fromr-ritual and local fetters, .Accom-
plished—at an end, 8. The voice of him_ that
crieth——applied in" Matt. 3:3: Mark1:3: Luke
3:4; to John the Baptist. Prepare the way—
removo every obstruction, 4. Bveryvalley shall
be exalted—a straight and level and %ﬂmn high-
‘way shall be opened for the coming of the lord..
8. he plory of the Lord shall be revealed—as
soon as tho way is, thus prepayed, the Lord will
‘show himsc)f-in his might and glory.. AIL flesh
shall-see it—Luke’ 8:6, with. which compare
Luke 2: 30, The glory of the Lord in Christ and
the blessings of 'his'gospel shall fill the- whole
carth, - There are many indications that Christ

shall one day be known and loved and honored 3

by all men, but our strongest assurance of this
great facteis that the mouth of the Lord hath
spoken tt, 68, These verses contrast the short-
lived, precarions favor of man and the infallible
word of God. - Man's'word may fail, but the word
of our God shall stand forever ; and therefore
all, these promises are sure. Peter 1:23-25,
9. O Zion, that bringest good lidings—in_pro-
phetic .vision, the preparations have all been
made and the glory of the Lord is about to be re-
vealed.  Zion, Jerusalem, is made tho herald
of the good news; the church is called upon to
proclaim ns well as’to receive the glad tidings,
Behold your God ! To the Church,inthe person
of his ministers, our Lord gave the great com-
mission, *Go ye into all the world, and preach
the gospel to every creature.” Repentanco and
remission of sins must be preached in his name
among all nations. The.Revised Version and
many expositors read, “Thou that.tellest good
4idings to Zion,” . We retain the rendering of the
Common Version. Compare Isa. 2:3. 10, With
strong hand—Revised Version, ““ As a mighty
one,” Hisarmshall rule for him—Messiah shail
triumph over all. Psalm72:7, 11, 17,19, .
QUESTIONS, .

INTRODUCTORY.—Who was Isainh? How long
did he excreise the prophetic office? .Whut; is
the general character of his prophecics? (Sce
Opcening Words, Lesson 1) Title of this lesson ?
Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Time? Place?
Memory verses? :

I. Tnx PROMISE oF COMFORT, vs, 1, 2—What
arc God’s ministers dirceted to do? What: com-
forling assurances arc_they to give! Who are
here represented by Jerusalemr? Meaning of
her warfare is accomplished? How do you ex-
plain the Jast clausc of verse 2. . ;

II, Tii PREPARATION FOR CHRIST. vs, 3-8.—
‘What proclamation is made? To whorn is this
pASsago ap{)lied in the gospels? What future

e Lord is here foretold 2 How shall
the way bo prepared forit? What will follow
theso preparations? - To whom shall the glory of
the Lord borevealed? What assurance haye we
that  this prediction shail be fulfilled? What
comparisonis here made of man's frailty and God'’s
word? ‘What preparation for- Christ are we
called upon to make? . . : -

1L, Tnr sIESSENGERS OF THE GOSPEL. V8. 9,10,
—Who are now called upon to proclaim tho good
tidings? What message are they to’proclaim?
‘Who are here represented by Zion and Jerusa-
lem? Meaning of Behold your Qod? Explain
verse 10, What- is our duty with regard -to
Christ’s coming and kingdom ? -

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED,

1. Christ’s ministers should bear messages of
comfort; to his ‘Feoplc. . e rors
.2, We should propare.our hearts for the recep-
tion of the Gospel, '+ .. -
8. The glad tidings of the gospel are to be pro-
claimed to all the'cnds of the earth, | . R

-

and: the blessings of his gospel bo extended toall.
.5.-His people, the church, must live and labor.

- {revealed, -

and.pray, tll_‘tlt,ﬁxll'(?' glory of the Lord may bo .th_&ls’

T o %

blessédness. - . : . . s
-. 2. Those who walk therein will daily become
more Kuro and happy and useful, et

leading from bad to worse.; ..

Ans. Blessed is the man: that walketh not'in the
counsel of the ungedly, nor standeth in the way"
of sinners, nor sittoth in the seat of the scornful.

‘godly are.not 8o; but are.
tho wind driveth away,

. REVIEW QUESTIONS: -

1. 'What mcssmie does the Lord give his ninis-’

ters for his:people? .Ans, Comfort ye, comfort
ye m{' Deople, saith your God, Ve e
2. What proclamation is made? Ans, Prepare

‘| yo the way of the Lord, ..

3. What great :promise is given? Ans, The
glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh
shall seo it togethcr, - : =
. 4, What assurance have we that this promise
will be fulfilled? "Ans, Tho mouth of tho Lord
hath spoken it, and tho word of our God shall
stand forover, . - . ’ :

:6. What must'Christ’s people do to hasten the
fulfilment of this promise? Ans, They must be-
como messengers of the' gospel to all the world.

" SECOND QUARTER,
* STUPIES IN THE PSALMS AND DANIEL,
LESSON IL—APRIL 3, 1892,
“THE WAY OF THE RIGHTEOUS,
) Psalm1:1-6,
. . OOMMIT. TO-MEMORY.VS, .1-6.
GOLDEN TEXT.
“Blessed is tho man that walketh not in the

council of the ungodly, nor standeth in the wa;
of sinners, nor sitteth in the scat of the scornful.”

~Psalm1:1,
HOME READINGS.. -

M. Psalm1:1-6,—The Way of the Righteous.

'L, Psalm 37 :1-20.~The Days of tho Upright.
W. Psalm 119:1-8.—The Undefilled in the Way.
Th. Psalm 119: 33-48,—Delight in the Law.

F, Prov, 4 :14-27.-~Tho Path of the Just. :

S, Jer.17:5-14.—** Planted by the Waters.” .

S. Psalm 125 :1-53.—Good to the Good. .

LESSON PLAN.

I. The Blessedness of tho Righteous, vs. 1, 2.
The Fruitfulness of the Righteons, vs. 3, 4.
III. The Safety of the Righteous vs. 5, 6.

“TIME.—Probably about .¢. 1010; David king
of Israel, . ’
- PLACE.~Probably

Jerusalem, )
'OPENING WORDS, -

The book of Psalms was the hymn-book of the
ancient Jewish church, More than half of the
entire colleetion was written by David. .The
ninetieth, which is ascribed to Moses, is doubt-
less the oldest. None of them are later than the
times of Ezra and Nohemiah., The first Psalm,
which weare now tostudy, was probably written
by David, It formsan appropriate introduction
to the collection; .

HELPS IN STUDYING,

‘1. Blessed—literally, ‘‘the blessedness.” The
plural expresses fuliness and variety. . Walketh
-o....standeth...... silteth—mark the gradation.
When men begin & course of sin, thef' go from
bad to worse. 2, Thelaw ofthe Lord—the written
word of God. Josh, 1:18; Psalm 119:97, 3. 4
trec—a favorite eniblem of the god]g‘ man. Isa,
61:3365:22; Jer.17:8; Johm 15:1, By the rivers
of water—by strecams that flow from an untailing
fountain, Fruit in his scason—the fruit of the
Spirit—love, joy, peace (Gal. 5:22, 23), and every
good word and work (2 Cor. 9:8; ‘John 15:8).
4, Like the chajﬂ'—-wluch.. by eastern modes of
winnowing against the wind, was utterly blown
away, ot burned, ~Job 21: 183 Psalm 35:5; Matt,

212, 5. Thereforé—becnuse of their worthless-
ness.. Sland_in_the judgment—be acquitted.
They shall be banished from tho company of the
godly. G, Knoweth—approves, regards with cver-
watchful care and love. Zheway of the right-
eous—his whole_life, his thoughts, words, deeds
(Psalm 37:18; Nahum. 1:7}; a way that endsin
life_cternal.- Prov. 4:18, The -way of the wa-
godly shall perish—shall end in final and com-
plete destruction. Psalm 146:9; Prov. 4:19,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.——What doesthebook of Psalms
contain? By whom was the firsi Psalm probably
writlen? ‘Title of "this lesson? Golden Text?
Lesson Plan? Time? Placc? Memory verses?

I Tk _DBLESSEDNESS OF THE RIGHTEOUS.
vs, 1, 2—What is the first declaration of this
Psalm? What does the righieons man not do?
Mecaning of the three terms hereused? In what
is hisdelight? Inwhat does hemeditate? Mean-
ing of the law of the Lord? Why should wo
keep out of the company of the wicked 2 Wherein
consists the blessedness of the righteous?

I Tug _FRUITFULNESS OF THE RIGHTEOUS.
vs. 3, 4.- What is the righteous man like? In
what respeets? Moaning of fruit in his season ?
How may we bear fruit.in scason? John 15:1-8,
What is'the fruit of the Spirit? Gal. 5:29, 23,
What is gaid of the ungodly? -~In what respect
do they differ from the righteous? o

TII. THE SAFETY OF THE RIGHTEOUS. vs, 5-6.

written by King David in

—How does the end of the righteous differ from

this? Why'is the.way of the righteous & safe
way? How docs Solomon describe tho way of
thojust? . Prov. 4:18, What is said of the way:

of the wicked? .

* PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.;"f
1, The way of the righteous is ‘tho way to

3. Tho way of the rightcou§ cnds in etorﬁm‘

blessedness.

4. Tho way of the wicked is a d8wnwurd f)jath; :
5. It ondsin certain and everlasting destruction’

" " REVIEW QUESTIONS.Y. ~. [

1. Whom does the Psalmisipronounce blessed?

v

2. In_what does’ the righteous man dclight?,

Ans: His delight is'in tho Inw of the Lord, andin []:

his law doth he meditate day and night,

3, What shall he be like? Ans, He shall ‘bl
like o trec planted by, the rivers of-water, . that:
bringeth forth his fruif in his season ; his leaf.,
also shall-not wither ; and whatsoever ho doeth
shall prosper, ’ ' T

.. 4, Whit is said of the uﬁﬁglc{llygh Arisghohm;l
ike the chaff-which.

5, What is tho final contrast Bobwair the ways:

of the righteous and of the ungoedly? ~Ans. The"
Lord knoweth the way of the righteous: but tho:
way of the ungodly‘shul! perigh, - <~ 0w T

.
~
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. THE HOUSEHOLD. "

CICELY’S IMPROMPTU LUNCHEON,
Cicely was perfectly sinéere when she'
‘told"Mrs, Noreross and Nina that she was
‘glad to see- them, but she did wish they
-had come some other day ! ,.: -

** What a-charming room!” Mrs, Nor-
cross had exclaimed, - on .entering Cicely’s
parlor, “*It has such a—a comfortable ap-
pearance ; which is a great thing to any
one as tired as I'am, I'do assure you.”

. ““Take off your things and have a good
rest,” the young'hostess urged; *‘let me
lay your bonnet in the nextroom, and then
you try this cosy. armchair while I make
you a cup of tea.” . . :

They protested that they could not think
of troubling her, that they had not planned
to come to lunch, that this was only a wed-
ding-call, but Cicely,laughing, refused to let
them be so'.ceremonious, She had met
them, her lhusband’s favorite aunt and
cousin, only two or three times before she
and Tom' were married, and had taken
‘quito a faney to them, being quite uncon-
scious that Mrs. Norcross did not approve
‘of her, hoping that her nephew would
espouse some domestic girl instead of a
rich wman’s only daughter who had been
brought up to a life ‘of luxury only to find
herself penniless at her. father’s death, two
years before. . .

“Here are some books which were
among my wedding presents ; you may
like to ook over them, for I must ask you
to oxcuse me a moment ortwo while I step

into the kitchen,” said Cicely.

“Have you a good gitl 77 Mrs. Noreross
asked, , . :

£ Oh, we don't keep one yet; all our
things are new, you know, and our little
flat is & very convenient oné, so as there is
only Tom and me to cook for I get on
alone.” ' : ‘

* Poor Tom !’ murniured Mrs. Noreross
to Nina, when they were alone. .

*¢ Oh, dear, why did theycome.to-day, of
all days ! was. Cicely’s montal. plaint, as,
like. Mother Hubbard, she wentto the cup-
board, and found. it almost’ bare. To be
sure, there was a bone there, but not much
else. Tom could not be home to dinner to-
day, and they were to go-to hiswmother's
to take tet-and’stay the night (as'she lived

- out’of town), so Cicely had refrained from

doing much cooking as she-did not want
good food to bo, prepared merely to be
wasted. She'prided herself on her coffee,
and all Tom’s family wero coffee lovers;
she had a nice minee pie which her mother-
in-law had sent her, therefore, it surely
would meet Mrs. ‘Norcross’ approval ; a
plump loaf of bread which was very good;
half & pint of oysters which. she_had in-
tended to pickle ; plenty of érackers ; the
bone of a leg of mutton, boiled day before
yosterday ; one solitary onion'; two pota-
toes, a pink or so of cold boiled rice, and a
number of rather small turnips! Not
even .an cgg, but plenty of coffee, sugar,
butter and condensed milk. ~ Scanty store
from which to furnish a dainty luncheon !
‘* Those blessed oysters! I'll have an
oyster. chowder,”. she said to herself.
‘“ And there is mutton enough on this bone
for - ab. least four “Turkish - croguettes.
Well, they'll not starve, anyway.”
“Taking & small agateware kettle, she
made her chowder : first she browned two
thin slices’ of salt pork, and then about a
third of her onion, which was not very
largo ; then sheput in a layer of crackérs,
then three oysters, dusting them well with
salt and a little white pepper, then a few
slices of potato ; she repeated.these layers
until her kettle was nearlyfull ; lastly she

| poured in a cupful of milk and enough cold

water to thoroughly cover the top layer.
- This sho set on the stove wherg it would
;8061 boil'; as soon as it began to do so she
seb it back & little, so that it would not boil
-t06 “hard and thus make a mush of the
.eracker and potato.. - - - G

.“"Now she turned her attention to the
éroquettes, therecipe for these was given
to her by the daughter of one of our mis-
‘sionaries to Turkey. She selected four
sturhips of about the'same size and washed
thein, carefully ; slicing the top off each,
she seraped out the contents until there
‘was left a_mere shell of the turnip; ‘half an
inch *'thick ; these ‘eavities she filled with
& mixture of rice’ and: finely-chopped mut-
ston, " in nearly equal quantities,” flavored

‘with plenty of sult and just & hint of red

pepper and onién ; putting ‘on bop a piece
of butter the size of a large grain of ‘corn,
'she-set on, ag-a cover, the pieces she had
sliced from the top of the turnipsand then
seb them in a buttered. pan and, put. thein
in the oven to bake. -
Now the table had to be,set ; this was
easily made attractive with the many
pieces of china, silver and glassware which
had been given to her at her wedding.
The dessert gave her no ankiety, for she
was sure of the toothsomeness of her mince
pie, until she suddenly remembered that
one of the whims of Tom’s family was
that no pie or pudding was complete with-
out cheese ; and her stores revealed only
two hard crusts, as she glanced at them
there came into ‘her mind a charming tea
table at which she had once been a guest in
Baltimore, where grated cheese was one of
the relishes, and down from its nail camea
new grater and in a few moments she had
a glass dish full of feathery, grated cheese.
When the half-hour allowed for the
chowder to boil was nearly exhausted, she
prepared her coffee according to the rule
her mother had given her. Ohe table-
spoonful of ground coffee to each cupful ex-
pectéd to be consumed was putinto the pot
and covered with an equal number of cup-
fuls of cold water, and one extra for each
fourth cup. - Thiswas set to boil, and when
it had boiled exactly four minutes, half the
dried shell of a raw egg was added and
half+a cupful of cold water to each four
cups of the beverage ; then the pot was set
on a cool part of the stove for ashort time,
not move than five minutes. ' If the best of
coffee is used this will not fail to make
clear; strong coffee, fit-for a king, - | -
Mrs. Norerossand Nina expressed hearty
appreciation of the oyster chowder and of
the Turkish eroquettes, which was a new
dish to them.. The skin of the turnips had
agssumed a delicate brown during the time
they were in the oven and as they were
not to be caten, merely to be- considered
shells to hold and flavor the- mutton and
rice, the fact that they were anything so
plebeian as turnips “was lost sight of.
Grated cheese, also, was & ‘‘new joy” to
them, and Mrs. Norcross paid Cicely the

compliinent of asking her what sort of
coffee she used and'just how she made it,:
adding, ** Until now I supposed you had to:

have boiling water ready to pour on the
ground coffee and I've kept house twenty-
three years! Well, ‘live and learn,’ sure
enough.” S ‘

Two days later, Tom said to his wife,
* Why, little’ woman, what sort of kick-
shaws did you concoct the day Aunt Ann
and Nina were here toluncheon? Mother
has just told me that they said they were
right royally feasted, that I had got the
best sort. of a housekeeper for a wife,
Such remarks from Aunt Ann mean some-
thing, T can tell you. What extravagance
did you run me into ?”’-

How he laughed when slie told him of
the seeming baréness of her larder, and
added, *‘ But you see I wasnot so inhospi-
table as to apologize for any lack, for that
would make it look asif I were sorry they
had come. I gave them the best I had
and am glad that they were satisfied.”

““That was good common sense ; some-
times when I've gone home to tea with a
fellow, I've felt as if I were an intruder,
my hostess would apologize so profusely for
not having this, that, or the other ; I felt
as if I were not welcome, and wished I
hadn’t accepted my friend’s “invitation.”-—
Frarces Ellen Wadleigh, in the Household.

——— .

SPOILED OHILDREN.

Spoiled children are not the product of
effete civilization. They have always ex-
isted, literally since the beginning of our
race, for the first child was Cain, and in the
light of his subsequent career, we cannot
doubt that Tveallowed the wonderful little
crenture his own way in everything. Ori-
ginal sin was then 80 new, so fresh, that
the baby had it in'its undiluted potency,
and -the young mother, most hapless of
women, never had-a mother of her own to
guide and instruct her. Other instances
of spoiled children could be easily cited
from the Seripture records—Jacob, his
mother’s darling, and” Absalom, tlie pride

-of David’s heart, comingat once to mind—

but it is not ne¢egsary to turh to the past,
we havo the species always with us; per-
haps in-our own homes may-be found
choice, well-developed 'specimens. -~

.There are rigid disciplinarians who be-
lieve thata child should never be permitted
to have its'own way, even when that way
is a good. one, neither injuriaus to itself
nor disagreeable, to others. Were theirs
the universal rule originality would - be
totally suppressed, and the law of love be-
come obsolete.  Brought up in the frigid
atmosphere of sternness and constant re-
pression, a child may learn. to behave with
perfect propriety, but it is noné the less a
failure, and a pitiable one, .

Thelittle ones are entitled toloving care,
to tender caresses, and sweet words of en-
dearment. It is only when love becomes
injudiciously indulgent that the process of
spoiling begins, It is so.pleasant and easy
to give way to little exactions, to Jaugh at
the naughty yet winsome actions, that the
rosebud is surrounded with prickly thorns,
the kitten’s sharp claws are grown before
weawaken to the fact that our own precious
darling is a high private at least, if not a
commanding officer, in the great army of
enfants gates. It sounds better in French—
the foreign syllables are less downright—
but there is no softening the hard reality
away. And then, with a remorseful con-
sciousness that it is our child who has be-
como a ‘‘nuisance”—the favorite term
applied to the spoiled children of other
people—we enter hurriedly and énergeti-
cully-upon the task of rooting up the noxi-
ous weeds which are chuking the growth
of all that is sweet and attractive in the
youthful character. " And with a sigh of
contrition we deplore our own failures,
and resolve to be more vigilant. We will
not, we must not, let the little darlings be
ruined by our inefficiency. Andso, taking
courage, we begin over again, looking
cheerfully forward to the days when, as
grandmothers, we can exercise the privi-
léges of that dignity, and spoil to our
heart’s content.—Harper's Bazav.

S e

BED SLIPPERS FOR OCHILDREN.

Two little pairs of bed slippers greet
me when I go round the last thing at
night'to tuck up my darlings, and leive
a good-night kiss on their warm little faces.
Those little bed slippérs have seen service,
for the children jump into them the first
thing in the morning, instead of pattering
about the room with their little bare feet.

I feel confident that they have saved them

many a cold, and T'count my own pair as
one of the comforts and necessaries of life.
Felt slippers can bo purchased for this use,
but the home-made ones, crocheted or
knitted, with warm, lamb’s wool soles, are
preferable. The making of these slippers
is pleasant pick-up work, and the children
are delighted with them as presents. Keep
them near the bed ab night, where they
can be slipped into at a moment’s notice.
RN
CARE OF TABLT LINEN.

In buying tablecloths and napkins it is
always best to get good quality. Not only
will it wear much louger, but it gives the
table & richer appearance than an inferior
quality of linen. Have plenty of changes
and never use a tablecloth or napkin until
badly soiled, thereby necessitating more
rubbing to act it clean and consequently
more wear on the material,

Never put table linen into soapsuds until

it has had all stains removed by pouring
boiling water through them, This will re-
move all stains bubt iron rust; for that
sprinkle on oxalic acid, wetting the spot
with cold water. Rub gently between the
hands and it will gradually disappear. If
obstinate, repeat the process. A stain is
very unsightly, and upon an otherwise nice
cloth detracts greatly from its appearance.
The scalding should nof be neglected if a
spotless expanse of white is desired.
. Table linen should be rubbed lightly
and always wrung by-hand; a wringer
makes creases which are hard to iron out.
Blue lightly but do not starch. Stiffened
linen is an abomination.

Never allow tablecloths to hang on the
line in a strong wind.- The hems will be-
come frayed at the corners, and a general
limpness be the result. Nothing is so
wearing to all linen and cotton cloth:as
¢ gyvitching” in the wind from a clothesline.

© When signs of wear appear, it is much

of ‘tho linen from the trimmings which
should have been saved when the cloth

was made up than to put’ on a patch., A

better to darn back and forth with;threads| 4

darn can be so skilfully managed that

scarcely a traco of its presence can be de-
tected, at the same time strengthening the
worn place until it is as strong as the rest,
while s pateh, be it ever soskilfully applied,
is a patch still, and easily detected. -
Carving and tea cloths save much of the
wear at the edges of the table, and where
there-are small children cloths are made of
butchér’s linen, stamped and etched with
floss, either white or colored, ds one may
fancy, to-be placed under the plate as a
protection to the tablecloth, Very young
children, "if allowed at" table, should be
provided . with oilcloth. or rubber bibs of
sufficient size to allow of being placed
underneath the plate. * The most reckless
little one cannot simear the table cloth if
protected in this manner.—Housckeeper.

————
SELECTED RECIPES.

ADNESIVE PLASTER.—To make adhesive plas-
ter, add onoe ounce of French isinglass to one pint
of warm water and stir it untilit dissolves, then
add five ceits worth of tincture of arnics, and
ten cents worth of pure glycerine. Tack a piece
of white or black silk or a beard and paint it
over with this mixture,

BREAD-CRUMB OMELET.—This is excellent if
served with roast lnmb or veal. One pint of
bread crumbs, a large spooniul of parsley,
rubbed very fine, half o tiny onion chopped very
fine, Beat two eggs light, ndd a teacupful of
milk, a trace of nutmeg, pepper and saltliberally;
also a lump of butter the size of an egg. Mix all
together and bake in a slow oven, on a buttered
pic plate; when light brown, turn it out, and
serve at once,

ESCALLOPED APPLE.—Pul alternato layers of
softbread crumbs,sliced apple,sugar,bitsof butter
and spice or nutmeg in_a buttered pudding dish,
Have a thick layer of bread_crumbs moistened
with melted butter on top. Use one-half a cup-
ful of sugar, ono _saltspoonfnl of cinnamon,
spice or nutmeg, and a little grated rind or juice
or lemon for a three pintdish., Buake one hour, or
until the apples are soft and the ccumbs brown,
Cover at first to avoid burning,

. PruNE PUDDING.—Put & layer of sliced bread
or biscuit, first dipped well in boiling sweect milk,
ina baking dish, then a layer of pruncsauce mado
as for cating, only sceding the prunes, then bread,
and so on till the dishis full, bread onjtop,thaving
sprinkled cach layer with o little sugar ;. pour
over this the prune juico and the remainder of
the scalded milk, “To make it richer, bits of
butter may be addeéd to cach layer; bake in
‘moderate oven for Lhree-quarters of an hour,
‘When cold turn it out in a dish and spread
whipped crcam on top, or it may be caten hot
with a sauce or spoonful of whipped cream to
each dish, - Nice, preparced on Saturday for a cold
Sunday dinner. | ' .
) G .
PUZZLES NO. 5.

. BEHEADED RHYME,

A brown and skilful boatman

Plies his delightful * * * * *,

And over the smooth waters

Daily propels his * * * *,

Yet he is ever watchful

For dangers forc and ¥ * *,

RIDDLE,

I made a beautiful fire, which Ethel admired
all the evening ; she heard me, in the night, and
she feared there were robbers about; she took a
sail in me the next morning, which was most en-
joyable. )

CHARADE,
My first is o flower that.was worn by each side,
When %nncastcx' and York did old England di-
vido}
And whether 'twas white, or whether "twag red,
It showed whom the wearer desired as a head.
My second’s the name of a beautiful queen,
Who, though she be pitied, was guilty, I ween,
And another, her namesake, quito cruel was

shown :
When she camo to succeed to her proud father’s

wone. - X
My whole is asweet-smelling plant,
SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.

1. The father of the gtrongest man, 3

2. 'The name by which the oldest ship of which
we read is called, R .

3. A disciple who believed in Christ's resurrec-
tion on the cvidence of his senses. .

4. A convert of St. Paul, whose mother and
grandmother are mentioned in an epistle.

5. A king of Tyre who was a lover of David,

6. The nameo of a cave connected with the for-
tunes of David. : K

7. A liquor miraculously provided by Christ.

Put together the initial letters of each word,
and you have the name of a man who wrote
about our Lord. :

. ANSWERS TO PUZZLES No. 4.
DOUBLE ACROSTIC,~ .
. s

o A rso N

' R is E
B Ia B
O a R
R os
D res S
A u XK
Y e A

DOUBLE _ ANAGRAM.~Ist linc, buis 2nd line,
nuts; 3rvd line, learn; 4th line, turn; 5th ling,
yore; Gthline, more; lithlmo, old : 8thline, told ;
?lth'line, September fourteen; 10th line, mean;
11ith line, nuts; 12th line, abuts; 13th line, part;
Hth line, apart; 15th line, them ; 18th line, old;
gOt_;h line, bless; 21st line, say'; 22d line, Holyrood

ay. . . : .

CilARADE.—" Overcome.”—Sce Numbers 13,
NUMERICAL EN1GMA.—Phil, Adelphi, Ai, Phila-
olphia, - i+ . B .

* _COB.RECT ANSWERS RECEIVED.
Correct.answers have been received from R, J.
Buteharty” +- - T
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NORTHERN MESSENGER,

' The Family Circle.

A GIRUS THEORY.
BY MARY TOWLE PALMER.

Lucy drew back and shook*her curly
head. Her mouth was tightly shut and
expressed a determination worthy of Ceesar,

** Lucy,” said her aunt, with a pleading
emphasis on the first svllu.ble “you will
dust the parlor this morning, won'’t you #”
And she held forth a duster, hoping that
the young girl would relent, as she sonie-
times did,  But anyone could see that this
time she had no such intention. She did
not look eross, however ; she only ﬂhowed
a dimple and tossed her head.

“No, Aunt Jane, I couldn’t,” said she,
and then she turned and ran up-stairs to
her own room.

Miss Jane was ‘an intelligent-looking
young woman of perhaps thirty years, She
expected company to-day, and she mwust
bako the cake herself and straighten out
‘the house from top to bottom, in order to
be free afterwards to entertain her guest,
for the one maid servant would have
enough in attending to the plain cooking
and the ironing. W ell, well! But that
was not the worst of it. Aunt Jane was
troubled about Lucy's morals. A tall,
active, rosy girl of fifteen, full of energy
and capacity, and yet so selfish as to refuse
to lift a finger for the good of others ! It
was melancholy enough. While Miss Jane
whisked and dusted and made the parlor
shine all over, Lucy, up in her room,
cheerfully hummed a tune as she took from
‘her writing-desk a sheet of paper, sharp-
ened a pencil, and then sat herself down,
determined to write a story.. She felt,
under an obligation to do something re-
markable to pay for having been so > dis-
obliging. Lucy had a theory that useful
people were always uninterosting, but that
if she economized lierself, ‘as it were, and
kept herself freo from the toils and 1moils
of the ordinarymass of mankind, she should
become a remarkable person in the course
of time. She lad never confided this
theory to her aunt; if she had it would
have cleared away numerous mysteries
which at present weighed heavily upon
her mind. .She suppo%ed that each refusal
came from momentary laziness, whereas
no. one liked activity better than Lucy,
when the occasion seemed to her a worthy
one.

The scenery out of doors was beautiful
this morning and Lucy's desk faced the
window. It was impossible to help look-
ing out upon the sunny fields and the
feathery elms before her, so, thatafter two
hours had gone by Lucy found that just
half & page > of m'muscupb Iy on her desk,
as the fruit of her morning’s work, and
this she had read over and over so many
times that she could not possibly tell
whether it had any meaning in it or not.
A ring ab the door gave her an excuse for
jumping up joyfully from her seat, tossing
away her tiresome paper, and running down
stairs,

13 I}'I']
callec

Her aunt’s expected guest had arrived,
and a very bright and attractive vision she
was. She seemed s young woman of about
twenty-five, with a slim, stylish fizure and
a golden knot of hair, surmounted by a
small mystery of 4 bonnet.
plcte Lucy felt at once that this young
lady knew and ‘did everything that was
brilliant and admirable. She gave in her
allegiance then and there.

Perl haps, in her worldly little heart, she

‘drew a contrast between thisshining hfrulc
and that 6f her commonplaee and merely
wseful aunt, who now came hunrying for-
iward and tlnew her arms warmly around
hthe new-comer,
: *“This does me good ! p she oxclaimed,
Iool\m'f inte bhe Fresh .face'sho had Jusb
zbeen klssm" ¢ Come in heré and let me
Jook at you. Wl\y Angela, you look
younge1 every year.’

For a moment the tyo fmends quite fox‘
gob ‘Lucy’s . presence, and then her aunt
drew her forward and mtloduced her a8

go to the door, Auntie!” she

She was com-.

#*The nicce of whom you have heard, who'

]ms been with me for the Posb) month. and
is, Thope, to be my compa,mou for a year,
while her mamma is in Europe getting
well.”

Lucy did nob relish this prospect in the

in this wise ; ** Miss Angela, you must see
at once how uncongenial a companion my
aunt is for a bnvht girl like me. I look

forw:ud to receiving great sympathy from

you.” -Lucy was obh"ed to go and confess
to herself, however, that justat present the
guest seemed entirely absorbed with aunt
Jane, and had a meagre amount of atten-
tion to bestow upon the most chalmmg of
nieces.

There were two things that madeit some-
what difficult to produce an impression
upon Miss Angela Lane. One was a little
fact in p]nlosophy which Lucy could not
be expected tohaveyet discovered ;namely,
that an impression can be made more easily
when the one making it is doing something
clse. The other -fact was that Anfrela, was
so devoted to her friend Jane Brown that
she seemed almost unconscious of the ex-
istence of Lucy Delaye.

Lucy had drawn around her a circle of
friends of her own age, from the best ma-
terial the village afforded—the doctor's
daughter, the’ minister’s two, and the

lmvycl s dignified r"mndcluldren .whowere|.

glad to p'mtnomm a stylish girl from New
York. To these she confided frankly how
uninteresting she considered her aunt, how
surprised she was that Miss Angela soemed
to like that plain individual, and also how
she, Lucy, found the visitor (who evidently
knew. ‘“ what was what”) very congenial,

Miss Angela had been in Longdale for 'a
week. . It was another beautiful June
morning and Lucy was ready to'dance with
the dcllghb of living. She tripped lightly
into the parlor to see what was going on,
and there shoe encountered Angela, her
print dress tucked up, and: Ter cheeks
glowm« while in her hand she: wwlded
Lucy's dingy enemy, the duster. =

“Oh, Lucy, I'm glad .you have: comc
If you will finish dusting the parlor for me,
T'can go up and be lmkmfr the bcds and
then we can all be through “earlier.” . o

Lucy c'r.ucrhb Jher breath.” *'Dust the

parlor for you '—she befr:m. and she was'

tempted not only to seize the duster, but
to kiss the little white hand that handed it
to her.

Angela contmued rubbing the leg. of a
table'as if she had no. time for talkmg,

‘that being finished she held her implement

towards the hesitating girl. By this time
Luey'’s sclf-possessxon had returned.

¢“No, thank you, Miss Angela,” she said,
sweetly “ I’m not in the habit of doing
such things.” And for a moment- shc
realized how inconvenient an article one’s
dignity may become ; for Miss Angela’s
eyebrows went up with a_slightly amused
smnile. Lucydarted to the kitchen in search
of lier aunt, and found there the odor of
sponge (hops just oub of the oven.

¢ Oh, Lucy, dear,” said lier aunt, ‘“‘my
friend and I are going off for a day in the
woods, You may haveany two friends you
please to-take dinner with you 'm(l keep
you company while we are gone.”

But Lucy did ‘not like to be ‘“ shed” in
this matter-of-course way; besides, she
could not bear to think that Miss Angela
would be gone so many hours and give Ther
no chance to explain why she had seemed
disobliging ; so she said, wistfully,

“L wmhI could go thh you,aunt Jane:”

* Why, dear child, so you shall, if you
wish, 1 thought it would_ be dull for you,
with two elders like us.’

¢ Not with her,” murmured Lucy.

““How glad I am that you like her so
wuch,” said Miss Jane; and her - niece
went dnncmrr to her room, full of anticipa-
tions for the day.. Perhaps she would
have a chance to tell Miss Angela about
her desire to write a story, and perhaps
Miss Angela would ask hor to read what
she had wubtcn, and in this way she would
be able to show Miss Angela how inappro-
priate it was to expect her to do drudger y,
as if she were a conunon girl ! -

Lucy's room was across s the hall; on the
other side were two large square ‘chambers
connecting, the guest room and her aunt's:
Lucy left ‘her dooz open as she wenti dng
but happened herself to be just behind it in
thecloset, when sheheard the twoladiescome
chabting up stairs. Thismay have been the

e

‘iv-

‘| least, still she greeted Miss Angela very|
pretmly IHer thoughts, meanwhile, ran|.

'Lucy had the day béfore he

reason why Miss Angela, supposing no one
to be’within. hearing, ealled out cheerily
to Miss Jane, who was in her own apart-
ment-—each standing before her respective
mirror in a dtessmg sacque.’ ‘

.4 Jennie !”

“ Yes ?), . .

¢ Forgive me for bemw so frank, but
what.an uninteresting child your niece is I”
. A great wave .of crimson surged into

Lucy's face as.she heard this and she

dropped weakly into a chairand became as
still as a mouse.

¢ 0Oh, no, not unmbereshng, called back.

Miss Jane’s voice, with an 'mxwus tone in
it. *“*Not uumtcresbmg. bat,~-

“J ‘must bo firm,” answered Miss
Angela's silvery tones. ‘‘For yéu know
unmte1esbnw and uninterested are synony-
mous . terms, nnd—-—now, what is she inter-
ested in 7

There was a pause.

“ Well,” said Miss Jane, presently, *

don’t qulte know yet.”
- ¢ She’s old-fashioned,” announced Miss
Angela’s voice, accompanied by the shut-
ting .of a bur e drawer, ‘‘behind the
tnues, you know.’

Lucy ‘vmccd—thc very tlungshe wasnot!

* Angela,” Lucy heard her aunt say,
“haven's you noticed, though, that some-
times the dear little thmc has the brightest
look on her face ¥’

Lucy could bear nomore. She slid into
the closet, where she shut out the voices by
burying her face in the skirb of a dress.
Whether she was grateful to her aunt for
defending her or whether she was angry

‘I

‘with .the whole world and every one in it,
she’ did not know.

At all events, she
should never have courage to issue "forth
from that closet any more, Nevertheless
she knew. the timne would come when she

.musb.show- herself, for she heard the two

ladies bustling down stairs and then she
heard them scckm« her from room to room
below. She knew it was only a question of
time before she should hear (what now
floated up to her)her: own name called.
She mustered all her voice and. answered
as naturally as sheconld, ¢ Oh, aunt Jane,
T've decided to have the’ girls to dinner
and stay at home, after all 1"

f‘_ “Very well, dear; - Good:-by.”

The. garden gate swung- toqcther and
“She gazed
after.the departing figures as they moved
along the shady voad, Miss’ Angela’s hair
cmtchmnr the Bunhghb and g,hstenmo' under
her Inm and Miss Jane moving in an elas-
tic fashion which spoke. of. a- dmly famili-
avity with exercise. -She saw Miss Angela
stop and gather a bunch of.wild roses,
which she pinned .into hor companiony’s
dress with the air of one doing homage to
a superior. - Just, after this they passcd out
of sight in the bend. .

“Lucy felt pexlmps more’ uncomfortable
than ever before in’ hex life, it is so very
unpléeasant to hear one’s self spoken of in
uncomplimentary terms ! She felt like an
outcast, misunderstood and unappreciated.
The dny was spoiled. Iow should she
employ 1t? Pleasure was quite out of the
question with the words '* uninteresting™
and *¢old-fashioned” ringing in her ears.
Had they really been n.pphed to her? She
felt enraged and then puzzled, and then
hurt, and then wretched ; and this succes-
sion ‘of mental phases, cndmn' inalong ey,
occupied the morning, The afternoon
brought into her mind a furious determina-
tion to write 'something perfectly wonder-
ful, address it to Miss Ange]n, and deposit
it on her bureau that she might find it on

‘her return and.be filled with remorse and

shame. If Lucy’s life had depended upon
convineing Miss Angela of her mistaken
]udtrmenb her passionate determination to
do it could not have been stronger. *‘ Un-
interesting and old-fashioned ! P

After Lucy had written her rhymo she
was more calm, and catching up her hat

she started out for a walk. She had not|«

gone far before she- met a gentleman, one
whose appearance announced hima stranger
in the village. As. Luey approached, his
pace sluckened and he accosted her with
an apology, a.skmfr if she could tell hlm
where.Miss Brown  lived ? .
“ Which Miss Brown?’ asked Lucy,
glad to speak, after a-day of sllexlce -
- ** Miss Brown, the authoress,” answered
the gentleman, fluently. -** The oo who
has written-the-novel of ‘the year.” Ho
spoke as-if she.inust of: eourse know:all
about it. She as.much puzzled.

—

- ““There are only two Miss Bro“ns in:
this place,” she said, p1esentlv “One’.
keeps u little baker’ ] shop, and the other
—i§'ny dunt.” ‘

' May 1 ask the w ay to your aunt's ? he'
smd‘ in & business-like tone.’ v

‘ You must be in the wrong town, smd‘
Lucy, positively.

‘.1 must:seec Miss Jane Brown, of Lonf'r-'
dnle, and T don’t behcve she isn bul\m, :
lie remarked, with an amused smile, and’
Lucy obedlent]y ghowed him where the
only person whom she knew of that nameo
lived ; but she believed that the gentle-
min wéuld be much disconcerted when her
“aunt retumed and he discovered his mis-
take.

While he waited in the parlor he and
Lucy gavo each other some mutual mfox-
mation.

¢+ Is the Miss Brown whom you are look
ing for really a great authoress?’ asked
Lucy

““Ol, very successful indeed,” he an-
swered. ** They’ve just bmurrht out her
tenth erht;lon, and bthat, f01 n unlmown
writer, is something unusual.” -

“ Well "suid Lucy, medlta.twcly “My-
aunt is Jusb a person, Just a common, or-
dinary person, you know.”

¢ She doesn’t carry a pen behind her ear,
or wear an. ink spot on her thumb, eh?”
said he, lightly.

Lucy medituted for some momeits and
ended in a positive tone, “She cannot be
the lady you are looking for.”

In o short time tho lady in question
walked in, and the gcntlcunn greeted her
with a very Jow bow, and seemed some-
what awestruck. Miss Jane was dignified
and quiet, though her cyes betmycd a cer-
tain gleam in their serenity, as she heard
the words which he used with regard to her
writings. Lucy also heard, ina duzed d way,
mention of large sums of money. Kvi.
dently, this was, affer all, the authoress,
Angela drew the astonished young girl
away to the piazza.’

‘“Miss_Angela,” said Luey, in a low
voice, *‘I never knew till this moment
that aunt Jane was—anything.”

*“That sho wrote, you mean,” snid Miss
Angela. *° No, she has keptit very quiet,
but people are rrradunlly ﬁndmg her out,
in spite. of all hex shyncss

Misd, Angela,” said Lucy, again. .

‘¢ Well ??

[ heard what you said to aunt Jane
about me this morning.”

*“\Why, what did Isay ¢ I'veforgotten.”

Lucy gasped a little, beforo she could
bring out the dreadful words: *‘You s.ud
I was uninteresting and old-fashioned,’
she said, finally, with an effort.

¢ Oh, my dear, do forgive me,” cried
Miss Angela, purtmg her arms about the
young gn] kindly, “*but your aunt is so
wonderful, of course no one can expect to
be considered interesting whenshe 1s near.:
Truly, Lucy, I should not be at all an-
noyed 1f you said it of me. It is to be ex-
pected.’

¢ But what did you mean by ‘old-fash-
ioned,” Miss Angela ?”

o Well Lucy, td tell the truth, I meant |
that you did not- seem to be very useful..
That used to be.the old idea of a lady, you
know, to bo helpless, buti T thought . times
‘had chzm"cd But, dear child, it must
have sounded very h'ush hearing itin thnt
way. T an'so sorry.”

Lucy was so 1eheved! She had fem‘ed
that tho term °¢ old-fashioned” referred to
her manners, or her figure, or her taste;
or - .somevhing she could mnot help;
whereas now she had the matter all in her
own hands. It occurred to her that if her
aunt could be at once useful and great,
why, so could she! . What & discovery!
Her theory.iwas broken to atoms, and Lucy,
instend:of going into mourning for the loss
‘of it, felt.as if a bulden had becn tnken off
her shoulders: .
Asg soon as she had a: clmncc she c'tughb.
her avnt:and threw her young .arms im:
pu]swe]y and tightly around her..

#¢.0h, aunt Jane, do let me confess to,
you. - It wasn’t because I was disobliging,
nor because I was lazy, nor even becauso I
disliked it, that I wouldn't dust the pmlor
Tt was because I had a theory !” : :

“And what was.that 7’ asked her, aunt
greatly delighted. *‘It takes -a. bm]n to -
have a thcmy, so I am proud of you.” ; .7

T thought,” said Lucy, laughing, ¢ tlmt ;

if-T made mysclf useful ‘I could never ba»
groat.. Wasn't it funny ?” o ,
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) 'CHARLES‘ HADDON © SPURGEON.

Converted at fifteen, a- village preacher
ab . sixteen, at twenty thes most discussed
minister in England, at twenty-four the
‘Metropolitan Tabernacle costing $160,000
“begun by his followers, and from theige of
twenty-seven until the time of his death
never-prenching to a congregation of less
than six thousand, is a description, brief
bub accurate, of this remarkable man.
Never was the old adage of ** ministers’
sons” ‘bétter disproved than in Spurgeon’s
family, He comes of a staunch Puritan
stock, a long, unbroken line of preachers,
and his.sons are following in his footsteps.
At one time, otly a few yenrs ago, three
generations of Spurgeons were engaged in
the Tabernacle service, his father, his
brother, his two sons and himself. = = -

_ Mr. Spurgeon was born in the village of
- Kelvedon in Tssex, and ab fifteen was act-
ing s usher in a school at Newmarket. If
was at this time that he was converted and
joined the Baptist church. The means of
his conversion was a sermon preached in a
Primitive Methodist church, into which he
happéned to stray one snowy Sunday,
from the words ‘* Look unto me and be ye
saved all the ends of the earth.”

Thé sbory of his first sermon is best told
in his own words, In introducingonce, in
1873, the text ¢‘ Unto you therefors which
believe he is precious,” he said, *‘I re-
member well that more than twenty-two
years ago, the first attempted sermon that
I ever made was from this text.” I had
been asked to wallt out to the villago of
Taverham, about four miles from Cam-
bridge, where I then lived, to accompany
a-young man whom I supposed to bo the
preacher for the evening, and on the way I
said to him that T trusted God would bless
him in his labors.” »

*“Oh, dear,” said he, *‘Inever thought
of doing such a thing, I was asked to walk
with you and I sincerely hope God will
bless you in your preaching.” :

** Naoy,” said I, *‘but I never preached
and I don’t know that I could do anything
of the sort.” )

“We walked together till we come to
the place, my inmost soul being all in a
trouble as to what would happen. When
wo found the congregation assembled and
no one else there to speak of Jesus, though
I was only sixteen years of age, ds I found
T was expeeted to preach, Idid preach and
“from the text I have just given.” ‘
. Space forbids wus more ' than the
most . rapid sketeh of his career. IHow
from his first charge in Waterbeach, near
Jambridge, he went to the Neow Park
street chapel, Southwark, how the congre-
gation soon overflowed its limits, how he
preached to crowded audiences in Exeter
Hall and Surrey Gardens Music Hall, how
the Metropolitan Tabernacle was built and
gradually became the centre of the varied
Chuistian activities that now cluster around
it require a volume for the telling. Te
won public esteem, says & recent writer,
not because of the straitness of his creed
but in spite of it, and because of his devo-
tion to practical good work, and his com-
mon-gense philanthropy.

““His' physique,” remarks the same
writer, ‘¢ was not that of the ideal man of
brain and immense energy, for Mr. Spur-
geon possessed the latter in a marvellous
degree. . Ho was short, about five feet six,
fat and pufly ; his cheelts ¢ hung down with
fatness,’ his teeth projected enough to pre-
vent-his closing his lips in pronouncing the
letter M, ‘which with him sounded like the
‘letter. V.- His forehead. looked lower and
-narroier than it really was because his
' atraight; black hair grew low upon it.. He
had'no visible neck. He dressed, as did
My Beecher, in plain, unelerical garb.

:f) Altogethier to see him on aplatform among

-other “persons you would very excusably
ntistake Mr. Spurgeon for a decent, well-to-
do grocer or dry-goods’ dealer, with'a turn
fot ‘neting deacon. Bub the moment he

3 ~gpened his'mouth—or rather, the moment

' heused his” voice, for his mouth was al-
ways-open-~you felt the strange charm of
its cledr, mellow, bell-like tone, so musical,
and:so distinet in every syllable.

4!+ Intellectually, Spurgeon did not rank
Avith either Wesley, Chalmers, Channing,
Theodore Parker, Beecher, or the famous
‘divines of tho English church. By tem-
.perament and training ‘he took limited
"views of momentous issues, but his abound-.
ing.bonhomie; his irrepressible geniality,

~counterbalanced the defects of his mental

qualities, - In preaching this bubbled up,
and in this inspiring quality was the secret
of liis 'success and power. Some one ap-
plied this flattering phrase, ‘‘the Beecher
of England,” to Dr.Parker., Mr. Spurgeon,
however, was moroe truly ‘¢ the Beecher of
England,” because he had all Beecher’s
rich fund of human nature, enthusiasm for
the people and personal devotion to- the
welfare of the poor, ' :

‘“ He inspired his people to build a noble
set of orphanages—one for girls, and the
other for boys—long rows of charming cot-
tages, enclosed in spacious grounds, so that
tho children can be divided into families of
10, and live home lives under the motherly
care of a matron in éach cottage, these
mothers being widows or others of high
character, knowntoMr. Spurgeon’s friends,
and who have suflered adversity. There

any age and trained for some work until
they are 15, when they are placed out and
welcomed once o year to share the happy
reunion.

“Then he built his pastor’s college,
which receives young men, generally puorly
educnted, but they must show quality to
suit Mr. Spurgeon. These are thoroughly
trpined o the ministry, and about ten of
the largest and most active Baptistchurches
in London were built by Spurgeon’s stu-
dents,” who are among the most popular
and active preachers there. Theprovinees
and the foreign nission fields can show a

few hundred more. Mr. Spurgeon has had
immense benefactions from many admirers,
but he never kept a cent for himself, and
he has always given a large share of his in-
come to cach of his institutions, of which
only two arc hers named. The social and
moral work of his congregation is immense
in their densely populated quarters.

‘* Politicially, Mr. Spurgeon was always
a Radical, and if he could havo exchanged

long ago have been one of the foremost
leaders in Englnd. Jlatterly he disap-
proved of Mr. Gladstone’s Irish policy.
e was always o stalwart advocate of the
disestablishment movement,though he once
wrote this significant opinion : **Thereis
growing up in our dissenting churches an

the poor.” In his own work and sphere
Mr. Spurgeon was a truly .devoted helper
of the poor in every substantial way.

¢¢ Numerous offers, many of them almost
fabulous, were made to the ceclebrated
divine to deliver a certain number of lec-
tures in this country, but none of them
would tempt him. Ho had an actual ab-
horrence of the lecture platform, - being
content to live on his rather modest sti-
pend of what was generally believed to be

$6,000 & year.”

are some 400 of these children, taken from

his preaching for political work, he would:

evil which I greatly deplore, a despising of.

. THE WIDOW’S BOARDIR.

The widow of‘a Baptist minister filled
her house with boarders in order to earn
her living. .- Most of the men were work-
men inthe factories ; among them was one
man, -sixty-six years of age, whose early
home was in Rhode Island. Coming to
this Western city somo fifty years before,
he had been identified with it since. He
was a good boarder, paid promptly, was
obliging ; but he worked Sundays as on
other days, blasphemous men and professed
sceptics were his intimato friends, and
every evening after supper he took -three
friends to his room, and there played cards
till Jato into the night.

The widow was troubled ; she could not
afford to offend her boarder, nor would it
do any good ; she prayed much for divine
guidance. One day, as she was dusting
the rooti, a sudden inspiration seized her;
and pieking up the large family Bible from
another room, she laid it on the table
where healwaysplayed cards, and breathed
a prayer that God might lead him to read it.

Ie came in that evening very tired, and
sab down to rest ; noticing the Bible on the
table, ho opened it carelessly, and began to
read; his attention became fixed upon it :
he turned over the leaves, and read in dif-
ferent places, then turned back -to the be-
ginning, and read in course ; he was not
aware of the passage of tile until he be-
come too drowsy to read more, and found
that it was two o’clock in the morning.

o
.
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Marking the place where he left off, he re-
tived, but rose very carly and read on un-
til breakfast time ; thatnight he continued,
and did so each night and morning until he
had read the whole Bible through from
Genesis to Revelation. Then he turned
back and read the New Testament a second
time ; and then he went over it again, ex-
amining more carefully some passages that
he hiad marked. All this occupied about
three months, and when it was done, he
sab one evening with the Bible on his
knees, thinking of what he had read; and
this- was his thought: * This book says
that if I wanut my sius forgiven, I must tell
God about iv and ask him todo it ; I don’t
know how to pray.” Hoe reasoned with
himself for some time, then formed a reso-
lution, and, laying the Bible upon the chair,
he knelt, and in broken language told his
Heavenly Father all about 16 ; it did not
seem like praying ; he was talking to God
as he would have done to one of his fellow-
men. - As he told the story, a new experi-

‘ence befellhim; a sense of restand security

crept over him ;. he became conscious that
‘the one to whom he gpoke heard and an-
swered, and he rose to his feet a saved soul.

When Sunday came, instead of going to
his toil as usual, he went to morning ser-
vice; he heard tho pastor state that he

would be at homeon Tuesdny morning to
reccive callers, and. would be especially
glad to see any one who wished to speak on
the subject of réligion. On Tuesday; be-

fore the pastor.had any other callers, this:
He told . his story in a:
manly straightforward way, omitting only:

man came in.

the fact that the Bible had been purposely
laid upon the table, for' he was not aware
of that, He was puzzled over such prss-
ages as that of the standing still of the sun
and moon, and about Jonah and thewhale;
he was like a little child, asking questions
about the marvellous things in the Bible.
The pastor directed -his thoughts to the
Gospels, ~and to Christ as the central
thought of the Bible, and showed how some
of the dark sayings of Scripture arc full of
bright symbolism; and téach of Jesus.
Years after he alluded to this visit when
talking with the same pastor, and com-
pared himself to the man who had caught
a bear by the tail, and shouted for some
one to help him let go. He did let go of
those things that puzzled him, and gave
his attention to those he could understand,
and began to grow in grace, .
He joined the church and said to the
pastor, **T do not know what I ought to
do, but if you will tell me my duty asa
church member I willdo it;” and he did ;
a moro faithful, devoted member no church
ever ind. 'When he came to the commu-
nion table he began to think of some of his
old habits, and it scemed to him thab the
mouth that confessed Christ ought to be a
clean wouth ; so he threw away his to-
bacco never to take up the habit again.
He was very anxious for his old compan-

ions, and within a few years he had the joy -

of welcoming inito the membership of the
church some of the very men with whom
he used to work on Sundays.

The church and the pastor that he loved
decided to move a mile and a half away to
a neighborhood of homes and permanent
population, leaving a few in a mission
church at the old location ; he intended to
move with them ; but just as they were
ready to go to the new building, he camo
to the pastor, and said, ‘“I meant to go
with you, but I have been praying over it,
and I believe that would be idolatry, and
Iam going to stay here,” and therc ho is
to-day, ten years old, as he says, trying to
lead obhers to Christ, and waiting till the
Master calls.  All this has resulted from
the little act of that poor widow in placing
the Bible upen the table where he had been
accustomed to play cards. The little acts
of tho Christian life ave great.—Rev. Dr.
Adams of St. Lowds, in the Golden Rule.

o 3 .

WILTUL WASTE,

It is stated by the very Dbest authorities
that the quantity of food wasted in London
alone would be more than sufficient to
supply the table requirements of all the
starving poor in the Metropolis. Equally
certain 1t is that the waste which goes on
in the large establishmeuts and hotels in
town is, ina lesser degree, prevalent-in the
households of the middle classes. From
the wasted crumbs and scraps, the odds
and ends of food, many good dishes can be
prepared, and by means of average in-
genuity the housewife is able to present
varieties on her bill of fare, at the same
time to economize her expenditure for.the
table. By the introduction of made dishes
every scrap can be utilized, but only in
very fow louseholds is this practice. gen-
eral.—The Housewife,

— .
TAUGHT THE BABE TO SMOKE,

‘A Chieago couple taught. their baby a
fow months old to smoke. The result was
idioey on the part of the baby, and a- pro-
jected prosecution of the inhuman parents
by the Illinois Humane Scciety. Convie-
tion and punishment should follow hard
upon the prosecution. The case is one in
which mercy has no place.—Press.

Fow will feel like extending any mercy
to that heartless father; bubt how about
the multitudes of parents who are destroy-
ing the nervous system and weakening the

moral nature of their children before they

are born by poisoning their own blood with
nicotine and_alcohol —N. Y. Witness. '

He Wio Gives PLEASURE meéts with it;
kindness is the bond of friendship and the
hook of love ; he who sows not, reaps not.
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_A BISHOP IN THE AIR.

Two years ago the spire of Clirist church
eathedral, New Zealand, was partly des-
troyed by an earthquake, and its restora-
tion was at onee undertaken by the Rhodes

family, who originally built 16, This res-
toration was recently finished ; and at the
hour appointed for the ceremony of laying
the last brick, the ascent of Bishop Julius
to the top of the spire was made in a chair
attached to a wire rope, precautions being
taken to ensure safety as well as rapidity of-
ascent. Half way up the spire a halt was
made, not that there was anything wrong,
but that the photographer desired to com-
memorate the event. On arrival at the
top, the brick was ¢ well and truly laid,”
the trowel used being one which was pre-
sented to the bishop by the contractor.
It is of solid silver, richly chased on the
blade, and the handle is of ivory, fluted.
The inscription is as follows : — ** Presented
by W. Stocks (contractor) to Bishop Julius
upon his laying the top brick of the Christ
church cathedral spive, August 5, 1891.”
On the completion of the work the Union
Jack was hoisted on the top of the spire.
The foundation stone of the cathedral
was laid by Dr. Harper, then Bishop of
Christ chureh, and now the topmost brick
has beeu laid by Bishop Julius, who ap-
pearxs in the chair in our illustration,
—_——

CHAUNCEY M. DEPEW AND TUE
: © CIGAR.

Mr. Depew, the well-known orator and
railway president, related the following
experience of his victory over the cigar:

“Tused to smoke twenty cigars a day
and continued it until I became worn out.
I didn’t know what was the matter with
me, and physicians that I applied to did
not mention tobaceco. I used to go to bed
at two o'clock in the morning; and wake
at five or six. I had no appetite, and was
a dyspeptie. ' L

1 was in the habit of smoking at my
desk, and thought that- I derived matevial
assistance in my work from it. After a
time I found that I couldn’t do any work
without tebaceo. I could preparc’a brief
or argument without tobaceo, bub still T
was harassed by fecling that something

or sciatica.

was amiss, and the result was not up to the
mark. S o : :
“Talso found that I was incapable of
doing any great amount of work., My
power of concentration was greatly weak-
ened, and I could not think well without
a lighted cigar in my mouth. Now it is
perfectly clear that without this power of
concentration a man is incapable of doing
many things. It is this which enables him
to attend to various mulrifarious affairs,
to drop one absolutely, and take up another
and give it full attention. ,
“One day I bought a cigar and was
puffing it with a feeling of pleasure which
is only possible to the devotee: I smoked
only a few minutes and then took ib out of
my mouth and looked atit., Isaid to'it:

, ‘My friend and bosom companion, you

have always been dearer to me far than
gold. To you I lhave ever been devoted,
yet you aro the cause of all my ills. * You
have played me false. The time has come
that we must part.” I-gazed sad and long-
ingly at the cigar, then threw it into the
street. I had been convinced that tobacco
was ruining me.

‘*For three months thereafter I under-
went the most awful agony. I never ex-
pect to suffer more in this world or the
next. I didn’t go to any physician
or endeavor in any way to pallinte
my sufferings. Possibly a physician
might have given me something to
soften the tortuves. Neither did I
break my vow. I had made up my
mind that I must forever abandon
tobacco, or I would be ruined by it.

** At the end of three months my
longing for it abated. I gained
twenty-five pounds in weight: - I
slept well for seven or cight hours
every night. I required that amount be-
cause of 1ay excessive cerebration. 'When
I don’t get it, I am liable to rheumatism

T have never smoked from that day to
this ; and while no one knows better than
I the pleasures to-be derived from tobacco,
I am still content to forget them, knowing
their effect.—Evangelical Messenger.”

———’—_.

HOW TO MARK YOUR BIBLE .

Have one to mark, one of your own,
onc with good print, marginal refevences,
well bound in silk, printed on rice paper
that will stand ink. One with a text book
bound in the back is the best. - .

Might as well use other people’s hats
or shoes as to use other people’s Bibles,
I'd sell my clothes any day to buy'a good
one, if I had none. )

Mark the first page with your name
and your life text, and then add your year
text, as the years come and go. .

and the dates of great spivitual blessings.
If some earnest prayer gets a mighty an-
swer, make a note of it, with a reference
to the promise which brought the blessing.

Male the promises stand out by under-
lining them with ink. When you find a
| promise for gold, mark- that. There are
hundreds of Bible verses that centre around
Haggai 2:8. Talwaysgo to thiem when in
need of money, then work, and it always
comes,

Mark the books and chapters’; for in-
stance, ab the beginning of Exodus write
‘Book of Redemption; over Jeremiah
write ‘ The Backsliders’ Book ; over James
write ¢ Work ;* over the eleventh chapter
of Hebrews write ‘Faith Chapter ; and
Proverbs 31 ; * Wife's Chapter,”and so on,
till each chapter and book is well marked,

them. Why, 1. Corinthinns, 9:8, is as
powerful as an army. One promise like
that is better to trust in than forty cen.
turion bands. '

You want the passages marked that
will help you in dealing with inquiries of
every kind. Then, tco, you want the
texts that will help you tohelp weak and
discouraged Christians. '

Whon souls come into the light, put
their names in your book, then: when you
see them, pray for them. : )

Now and thén a stanza of some hymn
will be so blessed to you that you will want
to copy it on the blank pages.

‘Have some blank pages pub in with
rubber ; when full you can take them out.
Also have a place where you ean make a
note of good ‘illustrations, Lastly, have

Make memoranda of your conversion,

Take the promises for Grace and mark |’

your own plan; but have one. .If you|.

‘don’t make « ngi:e of the good things, they

will go from you. -Put your own name

alongside of the best promises; mine 'is.
written many times all through my Bible ;

this makes them more personal to:me, and
thus the Bible becomes a very precious
boak.. T'd not take a thousand dollars cash
for my own Bible. It’s priceless. L

Don’t" overdo it. Some Bibles are so
marked up, that God’s word is second, and
human’ thought, notes and. words; first.
This is not right. S
: It's o great thing to preach «' big sermon,.

full of Christ and salvation, but I believe |

in heaven it will count.as much for-the
one who goes out and gets some lostsinner
to come and hear it.—7'. De Witt Talmage.
JOHN BULL’S DRINK BILL.. -
" The height of each of these figures shows
in a striking way the proportionate amounts
spent in Great Britain on liquor, necessary
food, education, and mission work., Could

-anything show more eléarly the terrible

evil of the liquor traffic? . Think of it!
That enormous amount spent in liquor,
when thousands have not bread :enough
to eat ; when thousands of mothers are too

puor to buy enough milk for their little |

children; when there are not “schools
enough to accommodate childven whose
fathers are able to pay for their tuition, to
say nothing of those whose parents are too
poor.to give'them even cnough food and
clothing ; and when thousands are dying
every day mever knowing that for them
Jesus came down to earth and lived and

died, because their more favored hrothers:
are too indifferent to send and tell them-

the good news. ~ No wonder that the liquor

traflic terrovizes, according to Lord Ran-
dolph Churehill, two-thirds of the present

British House of Conaons,

" One interesting item of expenditure is
missing from this picture. Tobacco should
come next to aleoholic liquors instead of
bread, as the tobacco billis only about one
third less than the amount spent for liquor.

———

TO WIN SUCCESS.

- A young man who.does just as little as
possible for an employer sometimes won-
ders why he is not given a higher position
in the business house in which he is em-
ployed when a less brilliant companion
who works for anotlicr establishment, is
advancing very rapidly. The reason pro-
bably is, that theless “brilliant companion
is more faithful, and works more conscien-
tiously, always secking to do more than
enough barely to secure hissalary. Some-
body sees and appreciates his work, and,
when the opportunity comes a better place
is given him, which he fills with equal
faithfulness. An illustration of this may
be found in the following true incident: —

A boy about sixteen years of age had
been secking employment in one of our
large cities. He looked vainly for two
weeks, and was well-nigh hopeless of get-

Miss- Eidupa- Ten, Coffee,  Milk.
ions, -tion; and Cocon, |
The Teights of

‘the Figures illustrate the Prqportionntg Amounts spent in this Country on h[iq'sloﬁé.‘ S
Edutation, Tea, Coffee and Cocos, ‘Milk, Bread and Alcoholic Liguors.~ ~ Lo

JOHN BULL'S DRINK BILL :

ting any work-to do, when one afternoon
he entered a store kept by a gentlgmqn

whom we will call Mr. Stone.

' The lad askedthe usual question,— - -~

© ¢ Can-you give me anything to do ¥’
" Mr.~Stone, to whom he appealed, an-
swered, ** No; full now.” Then, happen-

ing to notice an expression of ‘despondency.

on'the yonth's face, said :— o
S TE you want to work half an hour or

‘80, go down-staivs and pile up that kindling
' wood: - Doit well,and I'll give you twenty-
‘five cents.” . . . o
“All right, and thank you, sir,” answered,
As the

the young man, and went below,
store was about closing -for-the .aftexnoon,
he came up-stairs and. ‘went to Mr. Store.
- #AD, yes,” said the gentleman, some-

‘what- hastily, ‘“Piled the wood ¢ Well,

lere's jour money.” e
.* No, sir ; I'm not quite’ through, and T
should like to come and finish in the morn-
ing,” said the young fellow, refusing.the
silver piece. N AR

¢ All right,” said Mr. Stone, and thought
no more of the affair till the next morning.
when he chanced to be-in the -basement,.

\

and, recollecting the wood-pile,- glanced.

into the coal and wood room.. The wood
was arranged in orderly tiers, the room

was cleanly swept; and the young man was;
engaged in- repairing -the:

at the. moment:
coal-bin, S Sl
““Hello,” said Mr. Stone,” **I.didn't en-
gage you to do
wood.” L
© “Yes, sir, I know it,” answered the lad,
“but I saw this needed to be done, and I
had rather work than not; but I don't ex-
pect any pay but my quarter,”. T
“Humph !” muttered Mr. Stone, and
went up to his ofiice without further com-
ment.. Half an hour later the, young man

presented himself, clean nnd’_well-brushed(

for his pay. )
Myr. Stone passed him his quarter.

“Thank you,” said the youth,and turned

away. -
‘“Stop o minute,” ‘said Mr.  Stone.
¢ Have you a place in view wheére you ean

1find work ?”

“No, sir,”” . ‘

“Well, I want you to work for me.
Here"—writing something on a slip of
paper—** take this to that gentleman stand-
g by thé counter there ; he will tell you
what to do. I'll give you six dollavsa week
to begin with. Do your work as well ag

you did that down-stairs, and—that’s all,”

This happened fifteen years ago. Mr.
Stone’s store is more than twice as large

as it was then, and its superintendent to-

day is the young man who began by pil-
ing kindling-wood for twenty-five cents.
Faithfulness has been his motto. By it he
has been advanced, step by step, and has
not yet, by any means, reached the tup-
most round of success. He is sure to be-

come a partner some day, either with his
employer or in some other business house.
— Youth’s Companion. -

Aleoholic "Liqitors, *

“ This Intolerable Deal of Sack.' - L

e

e

anything but pile-up that.
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BOA CONSTRICTORS.

Our illustration taken from the Scientific
American shows Mr. G. R. O'Reily, a
well known authority on snakes, handling
a boa constrictor at the Central Park
Museum. " Of course, it is not to he in-
ferred that the snako thus casily mastered
is of a size and power equal to thab repro-
-sented in the famous Laocoon marble, if
such montrous serpents ever existed, but
it is none the less a true boa of very -e-
spectable size, such as arc widely distributed
in tropieal America.

The name boa has been generally ap-
plied to several varieties of large serpents
which kill their prey by constriction, and
do not have poison fangs, the Kuropean
variety being known aspythons. Thetrue
boas are abundant in Guiana and Brazil,
where they are found in dry, sandy locali-
ties, amid forests, and on the banks of
rivers and lakes, some species frequenting
the water. They feed chiefiy on the
smaller quadrupeds, in search of which
" they often ascend trees. The size of their
prey often seems enormously beyond their
capacity for swallowing, but the creature’s
jaws are merely connected by ligaments
which can be distenided at pleasure. Its
mouth can be made to open transverselyas
well as vertically, the two jaws not being

-of a distinct bone, which ndds greatly to the
extent of its gape. It has also the power
of moving one-half of the jaw indepen-
-dently of the other,- and can thus keep a
firm hold of -its vietim while gradually
swallowing it. - The upper jaw hasa double
"row of solid, sharp teeth, and there is a
single:row in the .lower jaw, all pointing
inward, so that, the prey once caught, the
boa itself could not easily release it. Their
immense muscular power enables them to
crush within their folds quite large animals,
-which théy . first lubricate with saliva and
then swallow whole by theirimmense dila-

_become insctive, as is ‘the case with most
-other. reptiles, and; remain so while the
process.of digestion is going on, which, for
‘o' full meal,- may extend uver severnl weels,
- |- during which period they may bo readily
‘H-killed.or eaptured. © - .

The egas.of n bon are about the size of
‘hens’ eggs.” About fifteen” years ago a boa
at'the Central Park menagerie laid twenty-

rench third egg laid was steile. Tho fertile
eggs had each a young boa within; one
came out of its shell immediately after be-

connected directly but-by the intervention |

“table jaws'and gullet., After feeding they

ono-eggs, and it was especially noted that’

‘ing laid, but soon died, and-all the others

AT

;-.@ i

_ The bons of tropical Ameriea, where the
“specimen shown was captured, never reach
the size attained by the great pythons, of
the same family, of Hindostan, Ceylon,
and Borneo, somc¢ of which are said to
grow to thirty feet in length, and to be
able to manage a full-.grown buffalo. A
specimen which was brought from Borneo
to Iingland was sixteen feet long and
eightcen inches in circumference. A goat
was placed in the cage of this boa every
three weeks, and during the. process of
swallowing, which occupied over two hours,
the skin of the snake became extended al-
most to bursting, the points of the horns
apparently threatening to pierce the cont
of the destroyer. The whole animal was
so completely digested that nothing was
passed but a small quantity of calcarcous
matter, not equal to a.tenth part of the
bones, and a few hairs. The skin of the
boa was the object of serpent worship
among the Mexicans, and a specimen of a
skin which was so used is preserved in the
British Museum. .
[ S —

THE STORY OF AN APRON.

BY HARRIET B. HASTINGS.

*“God hath chosen the weak things,”

When I was about thirteen years old, I
went to live in a family of a distant rela-
tive, to assist in doing the work about the
house. The man was well-to-do in this
world, but wicked and profane, and his in-
terest was in anything rather than the re-
ligious training of children. The work was
hard, and the prevailing irreverence and
the profanity werc harder still to bear;
but I was needed there, and so endeavored
to fulfill my appointed duties faithfully.

One Lord’s day morning, I heard that
there was to be a religious meeting some
three or four miles awwuy, and my heart
was set upon attendingit.: But how could
Igo? Would they givo their consent ¢ I
fearcd not, as they might think.it too far
for me to walk, and their horses would be
too tired tc be driven such a distance.
What could I do?.;

I had from childhood been taught to
pray, and following the convictions of my
heart, I lefl the house without saying any-
thing to anyoune, and ran up a little path
which led me into:a secluded spot upon the
mountain side; where “there was a rock
which seemed to he made on purpose for
me, and where I often used to go and pray.
The manwithwhom Ilived, mistrusting my
object, followed sbealthily up the moun-
tain, and hid on the other side of the rock

my dear little Bible and read, ‘“For ifye
live after the flesh. ye shall die, but'if ye
through the spirit do mortify the deeds of
the body, ye shall live. For as manyas
aro led by the Spirit of God, they arc the
sons’ of God” (Rom. 8, 13, 14). I was
ignorant of the Scriptures, but I firmly be-
lieved that this passage was put there for
me, and that T had some cross to take up ;
and though I knew not what it could be,
yet I thought I must do.something that
would **mortify” me, and I inquired,
““What can I'do to ‘mortify tho deeds of
the body’ ¥’ I was young, and had no
mother near to advise me, nor any Chris-
tian friend to whom T could go for instruc-
tion. I was entirely along, as'far as veli-
gious matters were concerned, and so I
asked God to show me what I could doto
‘“‘mortify the deeds of the body.” I
wanted to attend the meeting that day, and
desired that the Lord would influence my
relatives to let me go ; and though thedis-
tance was so great that I was fearful I
could not gain their consent yet I thought
I would tell the Lord about it, and he
might possibly open a way for me to go.
Then the question’ arose again, IHow
could I ¢“mortify the deeds of the body”?

The passage was'a mytery tome ; I didnot’

understand it. Butaftera little T thought
I bad found the key. My mother had
made for me a long calico apron, which
came down to my feet, to wear when wash-
ing dishes, and to do housework in. Ial-
ways hated that apron; it was so much
longer than my dress, and of u very homely
color, and it always mortified me to wear
it. Tt almost made me ery every timeo I
putit on. There was nothing in the world
that I disliked as I did .that apron, and I
concluded that this was my cross, and that
there was nothing I could do to *‘ mortify
the deeds of the body” like putting on that
apron, and wearing it to meeting! Like
many another devoteo who has thought to
gain the favor of God by deing some dis-
agreeable work, or suflering severe pen-
ance I felt that this was ny way of obtain-
ing his blessing ; and as I felt: great need
of help, I fell upon my kneesand asked the
Lord to put it into the hearts of my rela-
tives to permit me to go to the meeting,
and if they consented I would wear mylong
apron.  After I had'done praying about it,
on rising, whom should I sec but the wan
with whom I lived, who had been con-
cealed over on the other side of the rock,
and who, having heard all that T had been
saying, came out from his hiding-place, and
started for the house, shouting and laugh-
ing at 'my foolishness. Of course I knew
what to expect, and went down the hill

"with a trembling heart, wondering if they

would let me go, and thinking if they did I
must be lrue to my promise, and wear the
apron !

When I reached the house, my relative
began to Jaugh at me, and make fun of my
prayers. I said nothing, but finally asked
him if I could go to the meeting, He
laughed, and said : _

“Yes, if you will ‘mortify the deeds of
the body.””

So I prepared myself, and, secreting the
long apron under my shawl, started for
meeting, There was a small river which I
had to cross, either by wading or going
ovér in a boat. T was somewhat afraid, as
the water was quite high, but I finally got
into a boat—the same old boat which had
once carried me down stream when a little
child—and rowed across.. When over the
river I knelt again in prayer to thank the

‘Lord thag I was so far safely on my jour-

ney, and I then put on the long apron, 1
thought at first of going directly by the
road to the meeting, but afterwards con-
cluded that I would not, for I wore a short
dress, and over this the apron, which came
down to my feet; and to go along the
public road in this costume was a little too
much for my courage; so I went around
through. the "fields, dodging among -the
trees and woods and stumps and fences,
some of the time coming out into the.high-
way, and then going back into the pastures
and over the hills to avoid passing any
liouscs, or meeting anyoné on the rond.
At length I came within sight of the
schoolhouse where the meeting was held,
and I saw that the house was crowded with
people, outside and in, old and young,
most of whom were my acquaintances. -As
they looked out from the corner of the
schoolhouse and saw me coming in my long

pointing at me, and I was too sensitive to
face their mirth ;. and, with a.trembling
heart, I turned back to a convenient place,
and, quickly. removed the troublesome
apron, hidiiig it-under the fence, wishing
my mother had'never made it, and feeling
sorry that I had ever promised the Lord to
wear it, I started onagain, and eamo to a
little stream of water which came between
me and the schoolhduse, over which a
beam was thrown for-fuot-passengers to
cross. As I was crossing the stream I
looked down into the water, and thought
of Christ and his words comuanding us to
“repent and bo baptized,” and of the
baptism with which he had been baptized
for us, and I thought within myself,
Since Christ has done so much for me,
could I not be willing to do so little a thing
as I thought I was called to do for him{
These words came also to my mind,
““Whosoever, therefore, shall be ashamed
of me and my words in this adulterous and
sinful generation, of him shall also the Son
of man be ashamed, when he cometh in the
glory of his father with the holy angels
(Mark 8. 38). My heart. was filled with
sadness. Ilow: wretched I was! I had
never openly professed my faith in Christ,
nor had I learned the way of peace, but I
felt 2 love for the Lord and a desire to do
his will, and the Lord pitied me in my
ignorance and my honesty of purpose and
desire, '

T turned back again to the place where
theapron was hidden, and knelt upon it to
seek help from the Lord, and while I was
praying the Lord scemed very near to
strengthen and encourage me. It seemed
ag if the angels of the Lord were round
about me, and I received such joy and

courage from God that fels I could do any--

thing for Christ; no matter.what it might
be. So I puton my apron which I had
taken off, aud started ‘again for the meet-
ing. As I approached the schoolhouse the
people began to laugh. With-a firm step
and a debermined will I pressed my way
through the crowd of boys and girls who
wers holding their mouths to keep from
laughing and disturbing the meeting, I
thought I would take a back seat, but the
schoolhouse was filled, and the only seat I
could find wasin front, where the little
folks usually'sat, and where I was exposed
to the gaze of all the people.

My presence and strange dress of course
created quite & sensition among both old
and young in the house, and at short in-
tervals some of the younger folks outside
would put their heads inside the door, and
then draw back laughing ; andIwell knew
what it was for. The mirth produced was
of course annoying to the preacher, who was
an old, gray-haired gentleman, who seemed
to be much broken down and discouraged.
He said he had been there three weeks la-
boring with the people, and not o soul had
been converted, and he had concluded that
it was of little use to do any more in that
place, and it was probably the last time they
would ever hear his voice, as that was the
closing meeting. IIe soon concluded his
remarks, and sat down, givingothersoppor-
tunity to follow him in testimony or exhor-
tation as the spirit should give them utter-
ance.

The sadness and discouragement of the
old preacher touched my heart, and after
he concluded T arose, and in my childish
way told my simple story about my prayer
by the rock and ubout the long apron, and
tho reason why I put it on, that I might
 mortify the deeds of the body ;” howmy
courage failed, and I had taken it off ; and
how I prayed to God for strength to bear
the scolfs and taunts of my acquaintances,
and had determined to do right and serve
the Lord, and not to be ashamed of his
words, believing that the Lord would take
carc of me, .and how he had Dblessed,
strengthened and comforted me in my de-
termination to do his will,

The effect of this simple story was re-
markable. The power of the Spirit of God
secemed to rest upon the congregation.

Both old and young were bathed in” tears.’

The gray-headed minister buried his face
in his hands and wept aloud, and rising,
said, ¢ This little child has condemned us
all.  She has been willing to take up her
cross, and has done it with such courage,
it ought to be a lesson for us all.” The

congregation were greatly affected ; those.

out side crowded to the doorsand the win-
dows to lonk in, and before the old min-

‘died in_their shells, o ‘ito listen to'what I had to say. I opened|sapron, I could see them laughing and|ister had concluded cvery eyeseemed filled
)
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with tears ; there was sobbing all over the
house, and those who had been making
sport of the long apron were weeping with
the rest. Curiosity, mirth, and laughter
Jhad .changed to solemn thoughtfilness.
‘One after another broke down in peni-
tence and confessed his faults; sinners
voluntarily arose to ask the peaple of God
to pray for them, confessing with sorrow
their wickedness and their abuse of the
Lord’s gondness and the precious privilege
they -had enjoyed ; and the most power-
ful revival ever known in that neighbor-
héod commenced with that meeting.

I went home a happier c¢hild; and I
think the Lord there called me to his ser-
vice, This wis my first effort in public
confession of Christ before men; and
though 1 was young and did not under-
stand the ways of the Lord, nor know how
I could follow out the teachings of Scrip-
ture, yet the Lord understood my motives,
and I was Dlessed, and taught thab
the Lord uses the weak things of this
world to confound the wisdom of the wisc.
I have since seen many instances where
the Lord has blessed the ignorant and
lowly on account of their humbleness and
submission rather than those whose ways
have been more in accordance with the
thoughts and desires of men.. =

‘The long apron passed.from sight years
ago, and is probably forgotten by all ex-
cept the one who wore it ; but the power
that filled and encouraged the heart of the
despondent old preacher, and which so
strangely moved the feclings of the peo-
ple and changed the whole spirit” of the
meeting, might be traced back, not to the
long apron, which had no more value than
the long robes and sacerdotal trappings
with which some professing Christians now
array themselves, but to the public confes-
sion of Christ by a young disciple, and to
her broken, child-like prayer by the old
rock on the hillside in Vermont ; yea,
farther still than that, to the presence of
the Comforter who is sent into'the world
to abide for ever, not only to comfort the
children of the Lord, but also to convince
the world of sin, of righteousness, and of
judgment.—Pebbles from the Path of « Pil-
grim.

-——-.—_—_ '
‘GEORGE MORTON AND THE MILL.

BY MRS. ANNIE A, PRESTON.

¢ What will you donow, Mrs, Morton?’
asked lawyer Hartley of a suddenly be-
reaved widow, as he called at her request
soon after her husband’s funeral to give
counsel regarding the settlement of the
considerable estate the deceased had left.
- *T1 shall stay on here, of course, and the
younger children will remain with me for
the present. But George has an excellent
opportunity togo intoageneral lumber busi-
ness in Breed’s Point. You know his ex-
perience here in our own mill since his
boyhood will be of great advantage to him,
and that and the money you say he can
have at once as his share of the estate will
give him a fine start.” '

 Why does he not continue in the lum-
ber business here? He will have its old
prestige, his own mill, machinery, his own
teams, and his own wood-land, which, as
you know, has some of the finest timber in
the State. Then, as to cheap and efficient
help, there are plenty of men in the viei-
nity who will be glad to work for him—in
fact, they are in a measure dependent on
him for work.”

“Yes, I know, but George wants to get
into a larger and busier place. It is very
lonely for him here.”

¢ 1t is the fashion in these days,” replied
the lawyer gravely, ‘‘for our young men,
brought up on the fine old farms, among
‘thoir outlying hills and valleys, to strike
out for some railway centre. It is an epi-
demie, and, I suppose, must have. its run.
Happy and fortunate are thic few sensible
young fellows who escape the miscrable in-
fection. Now, Mrs. Morton, let me tell
you howit will be with George. He will
give up this splendid old farm ‘and mill,
and then these small farmers who have
heretofore depended on your family for
employment, especially- ‘during the dull
sensons, will bo compelled by sheer neces-
sity to pick up and move to some factory
village, where their children can work in
the. milla to help eks out a subsistence.
The fine school in this old district will have

N,
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! duetion in the number of pupils, and the

to be given up on account of the large re--

‘two or three families “that are ‘better off

will feel lonely and isolatéd, and will think’

it a duty to go where their children can
have better advantages ; andin short order
this fine farming district all along this
lovely river and these rich hillsides will be-
come depopuluted, just because they are a
little remote from the dirt, din, and devil-
try of a railway centre. Take my.advice
and urge George to remain here and save
the old neighborhood from speedy and
utter decadence.” : :

T don’t think, Esquire Hartley, I have
any right to stand in the way of George’s
rising in the world. He says it is a rare
chance that is now offered him—no less
than a business partnership with Captain
Munyan.” : :

¢ Not Capt. Jack ?”

1] Yes'“ .

Tt will be his ruin,” said the man of
law decidedly. ‘I know Jack Munyan.
He is like the graft of false-hearted apples
that used to grow on the old .* grindstone
tree’ over on my grandfather’s farm ; don’t
you remember ¥’ :

They both smiled. *¢Yes,” said Mrs,
Morten, ‘‘and I remember your father
thought your mother was out of her head
when she said one day, just as they had be-
gun to keep house, ‘How I wish I conld
have a pan of baked ‘‘grindstones” for
tea I'” ' "

““Yes, I have heard the story. Butthis
Jack Munyan: I know he belongs to a
good old family, but he isthe false-hearted
graft of it. = He is very affable in nianner,
but he has bad habits ; he is dishonest ;
he is totally without principle. He will
lead your son gstray—mark my words,
Keep George at home !”

The young man, however, was not con-
tent to be kept at home, and soon the
coveted partnership-was effected.

. George boarded at the village in the
same family with Munyan. He kept one
of his horses there, and usually when he
went home, ashe did nearly every Sunday,
Munyan went with him for company. At
first they drove over early and accompanied
the family to meeting. - But soon that be-
cane too much of a bore to Munyan.
Then they would drive over later, and the
family remained.at home to entertain them
and to get themup a finedinner.
the first entering wedge that causedthe
family downfall, . =
One day, as tho two young men wenb
driving through the fragrant, woody ways,
musical with all country sounds, in the
twilight of tho long, lovely afternoon,
Munyan produced a bottle of brandy that
he lad brought along ‘‘to keep their
spirits up,” as he said ; and this soon be-
came a regular practice. After a time, as
the days grew short, George’s eyes began
to be opened: he was conscious that he
was on & wrong and dangerous track, and
next time Munyan asked him to drink he
astonished the scheming, unprincipled fel-
low by stoutly refusing. _ :
¢ I've broken square off—as short as a
pipe-stem.” :
¢ Wait until New Year’s,” replied
Munyan, ‘“‘and I will swear off with you,
It would be a great deal easier for us to go
snacks together ; wo shall be likelier to
hold out; and I don’t want to waste all
this good stuff.” - .o
So once more George was overpowered,
and got up with his usual Monday morning
headache. But New Year’s camec along
apnce. There was a great dinner at the
Widow Morton’s, Munyan, as usual, being
the honored guest, and as the two"young
men set out for the village in the pale

winter moonlight, Munyan, of course, pro-

duced « flask of liquor.

‘¢ It's cider brandy,” said@ he, * twenty
years old.” Old man Nickerson, your
neighbor, insisted I should takeit. I went
over to his liouse, you know, to ask about
those .pine logs. He said it was excellent
for rheumatism, and it seems to me I-feel a
few little twinges.” - .

¢ But we have broken off,” said George.

‘“Well, I'll' tell you :what,” -replied
Munyan, *‘we'll have our last blow-out to
night, and then break the bottle and shake
hands.over it:”. o '

It was their last. = Presently the, high-

spirited horses became friglitened and ran, |-
the sleizh went over an embankment,|. .

Jack Munyan hada leg broken, and George
Morton, the promising younglumber dealer,
either from chagrin or because. in & dazed

condition from his bruises, ran off through

That was:

the woods "and disappeared, no one knew
whither.  Neither hisidolizing mother nor
any one of his friends have seen him since.
There were vague, unreliable traces of him
ab first, or of a person resembling him, but
nothing satisfactory, and the anguish of the
‘uncertainty to those who loved him was
worse than a certainty, however sad,
The years have rolled by, und old lawyer
Hartley’s prediction has been verified.
The old ** No. 6” school is depopulated,
the fine farms are overgrown with bushes,
the once spacious, comfortable dwellings

are in ruins, the poor stricken mother long |-

dead, the children scattered, the Morton
estate vanished—alarge portion of it, one
way or another, through the hands of the
sharper, Munyan, -

This simple narrative carries its own
moral. It is unwisdomin very many cases:
for our country boys to leave their clean,
spacious, productive hoines and flock to the
crowded villages and. cities. The old, old
story of bad ~ompanionship is again told-
Break evil habits short off.  Don’t wait for
a birthday or a New Year, ov until you
come to grief in some way, to begin to do
right. Now is God’s accepted time, and
what other time will do as-well as his?—
American Messenger., - s

A SHOEMAKER REPROVED.

The late Oberconsistoriairath Wolters-
dorf once knew a shoemaker in Berlin who
had attained to faith after many tempta-
tions and conflicts. -Now this man ima-
gined that only such as himself were genu-
ine believers, and that others were but half
Christians. Spiritual pride and uncharita-
bleness continually increased in his heart,
One day Woltersdorf sent for him, and had
himself measured for a puir of boots. He
then ordered a pair for his son, who was
fourteen years old. The shosmaker con-
sequently wanted to take his measure also,
But .the father refused with the words,
¢t There is no need of it ; make his boots on
my last.” . And when the ohoemaker de-
clared that this wonld not do, if his boots
were to fit, Woltersdorf looked seriously at
him, and said, **So it will notido. You
insist upon making a pair to fit each
person, and yet you want the Lord to
fashion .all Christians on the'same last.
That, too, will not do.” The shoemaker
-was startled, but was afterwards grateful
for the sermon. :

e

LIKE A TIRED CHILD.

Like a tired child
Who secks its mother's arms for rest,
. So lean Iin my wearinecss
On Jesus’ breast.

And, as that mother soothes
To sleep her weary child,
_ “Pence, be still,” is said by Christ,
YWho calmed the tempest wild.
When bowed my head
"Neath some o'crwhelming, sudden grief,
I seck that same dear Friend, and find
Alsweet relief. '

When friends forsake,
~ And)life indeed seems drear,
I want my Saviour then to como
So very near .

. That I can plainly seo
Beyond the mists below,
A land of pure and perfect love
- To which Igo. .

‘When in my sky
No star is hung to light my way,
E'en thoughmy strength may have grown
weak, :
‘I knecel and pray,

Thus strength I gain
To help me on from day today;
New faith, new hope, till every cloud
Has passed away.

Dear Saviour, mine!
I know that Thou art just ;
Then teach me this sweet lesson, Lord,
To fully trust. PR )
--Alice Nelson, in Christian Intclligencer,
. | ———
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4 an .
2.6 sﬁiﬁgu'nuxsFER%s’ :
b CORSET WAISTS.

% THOUSANDS HOW IN USE,
/7 % Best for Iealth; Ecos

% nomy and Beauty.
§\ BUTTONS at front in<-
W stead of CLABES, .
oo i) Olume Bucklo at hip-

: i for Hose Supporters, -
.. Tape-fastened Buts
- "Htons—won’t pull off

1 Cord - Edge Button
i Holes-twon’twear out.
. AFIT ALL AGES~ -
! . Madein -
s FAST.BLACK,
Y draband white, " -

Mailed FREE on ro-
ceipt of price, by

e Efs,

34| Broadway, New York.
L LEADING RETAILERS.

BOILING WATER OR MILK.

EPPS’S

CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC.

COCOA

BREAKFAST OR SUPPER.

D .

_ sower W HaS 3
NO SECOND CHANCE.

A. Good scnso says mako tho most of the first. 8

JFERRY'S
7 SEEDS

& have made and kept Ferry’sSeed Business! -
the largest in the world—Merit Tells, ’

Ferry’s Seed’ Annual for 1892

B tclls the whole Seed story—Sent free for the .
asking, Don’tsow Seeds till you get it.

M.FERRY & CO.Windsor,Ont,

“coD LIVER OILj’
WHOLLY COD LIVER OIL; AND
NOTHING BUT COD LEVER OIL.”

THE ONLY ABSQLUTE OIL.

" PETER MOLLER'S
Norwegian God LiverOil

sPure—Sound—Sweet—Scientifically Prepared
~Having the agrecable flavor of freshly boiled
Cod Livers, p dish much esteomed by European
gourmets—I'reo from odor—As casily taken as
o drnught of water—Leaves no after taste—Xol-
lowed by no nausen or erttetation, .

v e

: [P IS
‘MOLLER'S OIL IS NOT AN EMULSION, -
Vm'lo'ﬁsl¥drug ed and consistingof Gum, Sugar,
Issential Oils, Chemiecals, Water and some Cod
Liver Oil, prodncinganuncombined mixture,dis-
approyegl of for obviousf;rqaspns ;by;.p_lnysipigns:
But.a Pure and the Only Absolutely,
) iPure OllintheWorld. .7 .
Put up only in flat oval bottles hermeticully.
genled, “For sale by druggists. ¢ Moller's;Cod
Liver Oil” - . sl g o
W. B SAGEIEFPELIN# 0y Nqiq_-"jtork,_-js?lo -A'gontqt !

GENTS' Sample Book for 1892, contning the:latest-
and most beautiful Silk Fringe, Gold Edge, Hidden ;
Name, Fancy Shapes, &c, Cards (not ‘pictures) - free.

Send 3e stamp for mail, Address ot

:  STAR OARD (0., Bolton Centre, P.Q.
CARDS. Novelties, Watches, Agents’ Sample Case, et
and your name on twenty-five lovely new style Cards,

100. Typewriter given free to our agents, - Address] -+
LEUREKA CARD CO., Bolton Centre, .Q.: ' }

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER i3 printéd ‘and puly,
lished every fortnight at Nos, 321 and' 323 St.'.Iuﬁx’és"
st:, Montrenl, by John Redpath Dougall, of Montré

All business communications should be addressed ““John '’
Dougall & Son, * and all Ietters to the Editor should be:
addressed *' Editor of the 'No_l-tligrp}\(géaqbé I
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