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hés fought a good Bgnt and won the. victory_ .
“after only. six -years- “of Warfare 'in “Africa;.

-'early "death He was born in 1862,
" ity of, deburgh and there recened his
school umversity, aud professxonal trammg

B "‘Lla.n home: and under the care ot a. very
" bright“and lovmg mot.her

- - ofhis clags and .thé héro ot the who‘esclmol

", .’a born athlete, and. full of boiatprous fun. -
. He'was captain “of the foot-ball club, and
had such physxca.l endurance that a ‘walk of
'twenty miles was only a tonic to him.
a comrade got tlred -Scott promptly mount-
-ed him 1pon.his back for a mile or two. He

~ . algo developed remarkable mecha.mca.l glfts
and was - ‘brimful- of ‘inventions.- " All-the
‘ hlle* as-his class fellows. testify,. Lié ratsed

, ence of: his manly a.nd honora.ble chara.cter

The source “of rthls mora,l strengt.h is mdl-
o ca:bed by an. entry found in‘a-notebook, wrlt-
- & was sixtcen At is very pleasa.nt

- been ‘reading .the']lfe of szmgstone a.nd am
begmning to: kindle .The . néed " abroad. :

“isva) hundredfold grea.ter than' the' need . at

'-houne, “in‘ fact the need at home - is the neod -

S ‘abroad; though some people shut their eyes’

B l,to the fact; and surely. we' a.re sent into this -

o world ! to fill somé place where there 1s need
- fof us, and‘not to-joscle each other.’

Durlng his umvemty llfe Scolt. ca.refully

"'*'cu.lt.ivated his fine’ tenor voice, and his re-

merkable . gift for: rapid sketching in- water-v,.-;
-the ﬂute, but he’ lea.rned a.n-enged +the; musie,

o 3  colors. ; It soon: became necessary for him to

. "support‘ himsdlf . entirely,  which he.:did . bys‘-i
: microsco-pxc drawings for the illustration of ;-

v 'eurgica.l books, as well 2s. by private tumon.

- Iollowmg the’ Tead of- ‘his great Capta.ln to an f
ID. t‘he i

. His chlldhood Wa.s spent ina happy Chtis- .

In hlS lugh- -1
school’ deys he was the 1eader m the studies .

; If'

'tone ‘of ‘the::wholé’ ‘school by the: mﬂu-\

B THE SCOTCH MISSION STATION A’I‘ BLANTYRE

’than a,ny yet rea.ched a,mission footba.ll ‘club - .
.{he native church service, at half-past ten,

l[u I'" P
“35 ‘g’lﬁﬁhl s

A SL.AVE CARAVAN IN CENTRAL AFRICA

His artistic and vocal gi.tts beca.me also an -
import'mt factor. in. a- eity mlsswn work

which, as. president of. the young men’s guild -
_and-a leader: {in’.the parish work of Gresn-’ -
Edinpurgh he carried on- vigomusly;;.

sxde,
Uside‘by-elde ‘with ais' studies. - He had-an
evemn"-schcof* class of the Worst boy
the nr-xghborhood to whom he bec
ma.tohless hero a.ud model a.nd al;o :

a.way

From the umveraity Scout entered- -direclly...
upon the wurses ‘of thcolo ica.l and medica.!.;.v ﬁnm:\ces of. the: Church of-Scotland Mission< == * * -
study which were ‘to it him for the life of a: .
in Africa., a career ]

- upon which he, ‘had now. decided This dou-;

miesnona.ry phvelcian

ble- work did:not. h.inder the enerdetlc ‘pur-

- suit of his city mssxon obJects . He* ‘organ-,
ized, in_a lower s,ratum of - the pepulation‘

nd a ﬁuto ‘band. He could not. himeelt play

and copied it himself for the different mstru-

ments.. One morning a friend of his sa.w a
-,'la.rge ﬂute band of cesming ra.oamutﬁns .

marchimg in good order to: the Waverly Sta-
tion,- and playing ‘a simple. air with grea:t‘ :
sp1rit Among ‘them: he. discovered Scott,

g who vns off with"his. boys for a~day in the
_country. Accustomed to the.best’ =oc1ety in -
7 the’ Gity, with frlends to be met at every.
- jturn, a.nd a p"ommentx ‘athlete,. Jknown- to.
K _;,«;‘everybody ‘as such,-he’ had cerl:a.mly a..ta.ined‘i

dear - . g -complete:: se]f-effa.cement.'
g 'her and frxend m nc'ed'-- A ftie.nd ma.in- . ;

‘To see hjm.\' ;

“eama’ o offer hlmself a8 -2 mis..iona,ry, the

‘ary Society forbade sendmg him’ for some

“years. Then he determined to go to Africa in

spite of. the Church, if not’ for her.” He could
work his passage out as a ships surgeon,
and a.fterwa.rds pick up his- own living:
Ultimately private individuals guaranteed °
him a salary of $750, and he sailed secomd-
class, for ‘Blantyre in the Shire Highlands .-

.of British Central Africa, in 1889, leaving
. his promjsed wife to follow when he should
‘have« -hecome - permanently-
. was quickly at home with the natives. He
.. wrote:
idea of them. You- would think that they
.were uglier than ugly..’

settled.. He

‘Those - horrid photographs give no
The native African

is often a very beautiful creature.’ -
Now :began- Dr. Scott's manifold mission-

yary actzvxhes-—la.ngua.% study, station - duty
-at-Blantyre, medical WOI’L. fiear and far, and
long- evangelistic journeys, on foot; . for he
- quickly. -
;- walking swiftly into camp, mth his carriers
. .toiling on- far behind, in vain attempts to
: .koep up with him. ¥e once walked one hun-
- -dred miles_ in two days, to ettcmd a pa.tlent,
_:arTiving in perfect condition, -In two years
- he sent. ‘home. for pubhca.tmn a translation )
-of ‘Pllgnm S Progress “His Sunda,y services

renounced ' machilas" in: disgust,

when at Blantyre were as follow: At six

o clock breakfast, often followed by a mile -
~walk to visit patmnts at-Mondala; at seven,
.morn.ing service; a:t half-past seven, crowds

of pa:tiemts in his surgery, at ha.lf-past eight,

the English chureh service at.. which " he
preached in’ turn. After dinner he set- oft
to his own pa.rish the nearest. ‘point of_which
was four mnes away, . m fuur vi]‘eges of




which he held Suncla.y services Returning
: to Blantyre by a: quarter 10" sik; he a.htended

evéning service-at’ ha.lf-past BiX, | Not se.dom ’
" - there would be 8. summons a.waitmg hrm

from a patient gt the Zembesi Indu.strial
Mission, mvolvmg & trudge in the dark ‘of

some ten to fourteen mile~. . Th.il: went onv

year. after year!

After Dr. Soott’s' marrxa.ve m 1892 his

house beca.me a hospital, with his' wife as.

nurse, and the light-h@.rted doctor was. sel-
dom without .some sick- European inmate,
added to a tremendous practice among the -
natives. One day thei-e were sixty-eight
cases.

- It is impossrbie to g1v0 in ‘furtlier detail
the varied-and marvelious aotivities of thoss
years. - It was found. necessary in 1894 to

send home his dear wife and little dw.ughter, .-
but like a soldier he stuck to-his post and-,
. His habitual -

he never saw them more.
cheerfulness never forsock him,  but - two
years after that vigorous frame, seemingly
strong and sound as ever, suddenly succumb-
ed to an acute attack of malarial fever,: and:
not only the mission but the whole country
was left sadder and poorer by his loss.’ Scot-

land has sent out many grand mxssmnaries, :

but Dr.. Scott seems to have been ‘ in genius,
character, and devotion second to none. .

. The.fresh_eprings of this devotion were.

found in God. 1In youth he gave a morning
balf hour to prayer, and he wrote ‘I find
that as time goes on half an. hour is far too
little. We must give God time ‘to speak to:
us if. we want to.learn of him. =~ Ever since.
I gave more time to prayer, preaching, which -

as you know was:like murder to me, h'.as.

L.

become a delight.’

Let us take as the legson: of Dr. Scott’s life
for us the words which ‘he wrote in regard
to the a.wfu.l solemnilw’ oi' “his ordination
vows: ‘I beheve ‘that every Christian. is
under exa.ctly ‘the: same VOws,". ‘ His noble ex-
ample, if-made widely known, may: set for-
ward the service- of:the Kingdom' as eﬂici—
ently as 5 a longer earthly hte o

Interestmg Chlldren in Mls—

SlOIlS» .
(By Mrs. E. F. Clark in * Christian En-
: deavor World 'Y »

‘A young mother asks ‘How can I inter-
est my little boys: in missions 7

I have just received from an older mother
a story: of her own home life, and because
I believezyou could get a hint From it I am
going to quote a part of it right here.

* A package was being made up for a home -
missionary. It bad béen talked over in the
family, and each child had selected some lit-
tle gift to be sent, and at last the mother
suggested to little' Kittie that she should.
send her favorite book the °* bongs for the
‘Lattle "Ones at Home . This was in the
days when children’s books were scarce, and

this little bpok had been the daily compan-

ion of all the geven, and the nightly bed-
fellow of little Kittie, who liked nothing bet-
ter than to sing to the book, “as she hugged
it, one of its favonte iittle songs,—

R Now go to sleep, dolly, in “nother's own
' lap.” . v ,
¢ After hesitating .a little, they all agreed
to give up their right to the book, till I came
to little Kittie. She was sitting as usual
with the book in her hand. When I asked
¢ Are you willing, my dear, to send the little
song-book away oft to-those children who
have so little 77 Wha.t ! not my own_ Tittle
dolly book 7 excia.imed the grieved chiid

. thé tears beginning to start.
¢ Yes,” said I, * I meant your ‘own little '
Aolly book, . They ha,ve no little books like

yours there, vand ‘their: mother cannot buy T
Now you have your A B C. book..f'
,built' a.nd these aga.in determine the princi-'
.pa.l lines of commu.nication—the roads, th
~canals and ‘the’ railways Co
-and -only.in this way, ‘that wé'éan get acom- .. i
-plete and . orga.mc .conception; of the geo~ '

. graphy of a. country and. we, _must - adopt = .

2 similar ‘method if we.are-to get 4 com- .. .
‘plete: dnd orgenic. conception of the ‘com-.
‘tents-of.a. “book. Everything ‘worth readingr_; :

them any
and your prirner, and: then you have greatv

.r.usre, you know, -and - you can rock her in-
The N

“your httle cra,dle, instead of the book )
others are all wilhng, and won't you De. w1ll~
ing, to0.7.” - o '

e They may have Sus1e,” she a.nswered
pleadmgly
any or - all. or her - other books, she would
have consented: ‘Even Susie, the great rag
-baby,

tear. But after. a little more wavering. she

summoned-all her resolution, and said, * Now,

mother, you may have my dolly book; but
may I look once 7more at ‘Little brother,
darling boy,’ and ‘Hush, my dear, and

"¢ Thank you, thank you, pretty cow 7’".
* Finally, with- a few tears and kisses she .
bade good-by to Dolly, Birdie, and Rover,.

and all; ‘and- the brown paper cover was re-

moved and the bright blue covers were clean

and new' to send away, and "Kittie bravely

smiled. through her tears as the packa.ge was ’

sent. away.’
: I cannot.give you the rest of. the story,
but I was glad, as I read it, to know that
some months later little Kittie had a present
of a new dolly book. o

Now this sounds to. us like rather heroic
treatment, and I am not sure how many
.mothers of to-day would try it, but surely
~we can at least get a hint from this mother.
‘Next time your church is preparing a home-
missionary ‘barrel, find out all you can about
. the. people to whom it is golig. Then tell
the story a8 graphically ‘as: possible to
your smaii boys. . Let them ‘realize how
many ‘things ~home missionaries have to do.
thhout, and thezr httie hearts i

boys give what you think best of their own
playthings a.nd toys, it they ‘are good and

"“make some ]ittle sacnﬁce to put n"some-
thing new: which they earned themselves.

..Tell them, perhaps .once a week, as =&
specia.l Sunday treat, an interesting mission-
ary story, home or foreign sometimes iHus-
tratmg it W1th pxctures, and sometimos ‘build-
ing with their blocks. - You will: ﬁnd plenty
-of material for these stories in your mission-

. ary magazmes, and, if you take pains to

learn your story weli and and tell it vividly,
you will find your audience as interested as
you are.  Let each oy have a mite-box of
his own, and give something regularly, if it
is only a-penny a week, and as often as
possible let- them drop in a special gift, and
tell them stories of the people to whom the
money goes. - <So nging to missions ‘study-
ing the work praylng for the workers, how
can they help heing interested 7 Try it, and
keep ‘on trying ;

‘How to Study-

Before beginmng a book it is well to look
carefully through the table of oontents and
to learn all. ‘that we can about the general
design ‘of ‘the author, the method he has
followed, the relations between the ‘various

topiecs he has discussed and the various

argurents on which be’ has relied. After
finishing the book, we_ should - repea.t the
process. -
whole, sand piece together -all its parts,
When we :are trying. to master the ‘geo-
graphy of 'a country, we.place vividly before
our minds the mountains which run:through
it and fix the.watersheds.- These' determine
the courses of the river. Then -we nicture
to ourselves the: outline:of thé coast.:: Then
we | distribute the mining dxstricts The
physical features of the’ country suggest its
natural political boundaries.. The navigable

Poor little' ‘one, if 1 asked for. -

.could ha.ve been given up without a’

Wo should look at the book as &
.gima. 'town of a.bout one thousand five hun- -
‘dred 1nhah1rta.nts own and use. to great ad-’

“the' great tow-ns are nmaturally

w1th any care may be treated In this way—

an im:pa.ssioned lyrie, as

a whole what other men have thought and
written you will find it far easier to grasp
in the same: way what you have thought
and written yourselves.
tual mastery of a subject is nece'ssary_.to the
clear and effective exposition of it.—Dr. R.
W. Dale. ' :

A Phiio‘sopiier’s -'Conversion".

It is in this way, a

-an epic poem, as ‘well as a philowpiucal e
discussion; a tragedy, as well as a theolo-' A
. gical argument;’
well as a sermon; the story of a_canipaign,
as well as the decrees of a council and the
: articles. of a confession of faith. If you
acquire the power of grasping firmly and as’

And this intellec~

In a certain house a servant girl was the

only Christian, -Her master was a learned -
scholar and a philosopher, but without any .

hope of a future life. During an illness he
was waited upon by his Christian: servant,
who was much concerned aboul her master’s

salvation. One npight, sitting up with' him,
and.supposing him to be asleep, she kneeled .

down and prayed for him: - The man was1y-

him. Touched by the faithful ereature’s

_interest, .the . philosopher talked : with her

!ing; awake; and asked what she was doing.-
‘She told him she was praying to-God to save

about~her faith, and, being- unable_to,sleefp_, .

continued the conversation. for over an"h'our”,‘.
“interesting ‘himself with’ the' simple: gospel

that satisfied her. The servant dwett upon
the power of Christ to save all who trust in
him. ‘Ay,’ said the philosopher, ‘he may.
have the power to save, but is he willing?
The servant smiléd with a faith the philoso-
pher had mnot reached. She answered, ‘Do
you think he would have died for us. if he
were not more than willing? The master
had to a.cknowiedge that her rea,sozninv was
sound

A Powerful Name,

When John Howard wanted to visit the
prisons. of Russia, he sought an interview

with the Czar, who gave him permission to

visit any prison in his kingdom. He knew

‘how jealously the prisoners were gua.rded
- and how averse the gaolers were to permit
any oue to vigit them, yet he set out in per-

fect confidence.™ When he arrived at a pri-
son he made aprplication fully prepared for
the refusal’ which ' invariably came.
he produced the Czar’s ma.nda.te and the

prison doors immediately opemed to him, -

He had faith in that name, and it was justis
fied by resuits;—-‘Bibliwi Tilustrator.’ .. -

——— e

The woriters in four churches in a Vir—

va.ntage a gospel waggon with which they
go out mt.o the surroundmg country towns

and hold outdoor meetings, attractmg many

of those’ hving at a distance from churchies

or: prejudiced aga.inst churches Many con- .

virsions hdve resulted and ‘the meetings

bave been greatiy strengthened 1n conse-

quence.

Then-
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Forbld Them Not
By Mrs MoNa.ughtom)

da.y‘ i
. them “for they are twins, To-morrow’ they

,Wlll be thlrteen their ﬁrst “teen,” They
feel t.hat thls blrthda.y marks an era. in their

““I think we ought to do somebhmg really
‘importa.nt to-morrow, “said ‘Mary.

: “It ought to be something that would affect '

: ‘our whole life,’ replied Tom.
-‘And nothmg childish,”: added Mary. -“You
-know, Tom, that to-morrow we sha.ll be

*" nearly ‘grown up.’

* “What shall it be, then?" asked Tom.

‘I think, Tom, dear,’ said she, softly, ‘that ~

- f'the best thing we could do ‘would be to gwe
* our hearts to Jesus. Shall we? :
‘ ‘I will, if you will,’ replied Tom,~
. ‘Then we will," said Mary, solemnly.
‘Please, may Bertie, 100?" broke in’ a little
voice. The door had opened ‘softly, and a
little- figure had ecrept -in  unseen into the
dusky room.- Tom and Mary were almost
startled by the childish voice. -

- ‘I want to glve my heart to Jesus, too, ho.

- went on, -
- "Well, you cant,' replled Mary, you ‘re too
little.":

“T’se- rather a-big boy now, for ﬁve, Uncle. "

- John said-so}-he replied. - zauv

»'¥ou'll'need. to:learn a little gra.mmar, 'a.t

any rate, -Bertie,” said Tom. -.

*“But 1 does want to.give my heart to Jesus o

N

‘Please may 1.} o v

‘now, ‘he pleaded,
: You are:much too

*No,- you 'can’t Bertie
_little et E L

How big will I- need to be"h he“asked; N

asain
R 8 don't know, exa.ctly-—perha.ps as blg as
'_Tom, replied Mary

‘Please Mary,’ said Bertie—for if grammar .

was his ‘wéak point, pollteness was _his
strong one — 1 can’t wait, I wantjto give
. my. heart 1o Jesus Just now
T ‘Well, you can't; so say no more a.bout it
"Poor littl le boy! It was no use to talk to

his brother and sxster any more on the mat- -

1er. 'Did -Jesus want only big boys -and
girls ?  Would he not like just one libtle
boy?

‘What a busy da.y was the birthday! Pre-
sents of ‘all sorts and sizes for the happy
twins. - Thea, later in the day, was.the: birth-

day party. ‘Did anyone have so many cou~ = -

gins and friends' as Tom and Mary? ‘Most
welcome of all was Uncle John, A poor’ sort
of party it would have been without him.

He was always 50 merry—no one left. out in’

the cold—mo time to ‘“wondéer what wve can
do next’ when Uncle T ohn'\vas there
" How ha,ppy and bright ‘they all are !

Bertie seems as joyous as if it were lns own’

bn'thday ‘The day has been so full of inter-
est that he nas not on.ce thought of the talk
of last evening. But now, as he -looks at
Tom and Mary, he thinks the reason that
they are so happy is beca.use they have given

" their hearts to Jesus. -How glad they must’

be that they aré thirteen years old! Mnst'

he wait until he ig tlm-teen befme I esus will -

take hls heart? Perhnps ‘ten’ woul(l be old

\en:ou.g’h. "Why not agk Unele .Tohn" e

At length Bertle ﬁnds hlS uncle in a qulet
corner. .
. “Uncle John plense may' I ask you s‘
th.ing"’
Ot course you ma.y, Bertle—a dozen ques-
-tions if you like.

“*How big have boys to he before Jesus will‘ :

oy take them ?’

. der, and he! wa.s drawn a little closer

o -,Tom and Ma.ry are sta.nding in the ﬁrelxght
T the nurﬁ'er'y It is the &vé of their birth-
'l‘hey ha.ve on]y o-ne “Dbir thday between .

Uncle J ohn s arm wa,SLrou.nd Bertle s shOul-

face- ‘that loohed down— upon the laddle
sottened e et

was only ha.lf a8 old as’ you are’ when J’esus -

took her. - ‘Jesus said, “Suffer the httle Chll—

: dren t0 come unto me.””? Co

’ Bertle thought he saW a blg tear on Uncle
John'’ s cheek. : -
' ‘And dld Jesu.s sa.y——httle"' asked Bertxe
‘Yos Jesus said the “httle children.”
‘I am-'so glad began Bertxe, ‘because—-——'
“‘Uncle John! Unecle John! We all want
you,’ chlmed in a’ chorus ot vo1cea So tho
qtuet tulk was ended :
Bertle was the ﬁrst to weke m the morn-
ing, perhaps because he was the. ﬁrst asleep.
Before the - party was quite -over. Bertie's
eyehds wanted to close. He W'lnked them
very -fast-to wake -them:. up, but 'soon they

-drooped. again and shut theniselves up quite
_ tight. So,happy and sleepy, he wa.s qme'tly

carried-off to bed.

"Now he was drsssed, and nurse had given
him his breakfast bhut~Tom and Mary were
not yet a,wa.ke Bertie was growmg weary

. -

JThe’

““I"had a wee g,'lrlle once Bertie, and’ =l1e !

ot

of waiting-for them. - Ho wantéd to tell them
‘that: He, "tod, was'to be“one’ of the Lord’s
»chlldren beea,use he hacl sald

‘little chll-
dren’” ¢ .

5o late last night,’ said the nurse.

" “I'se something very ‘portant to tell them,
nurse, he went on. ‘I do msh they would
be quick.’ o

"'The time seemed very long to the little 3
boy. He was so full of his glad news, 'Ho
began to wonder if boys and gu‘ls ever slept

all day after a birthday party

! “What's the important news, Bertie? asked
‘Tom and Ma.ry, com.mg mto the nursery ‘sud-

denly ) . .
"‘T'se so0 gla.d you's come sa.ld Beltle his
eyes - spa,rk.lmg for Joy o ’

‘T wa.nt to tell you Jesus wants little boys,
‘éause he sald “Little ohlldren come unto
me.” . Isn't you glad?"”

"“You mean,’ said Tom, “Suffer the llttlo
children to come unto me.” '

““Yes,’

v’ mn m

[ﬁimuﬁi

- - ll
o oo ...',,.,
A

. <(“ ,,4_..:,7

‘.E =

Kissed His Mother.
She sat in the poreh in the sunshine
As’T went down the’ street—
A woman whose hair was srlver
But whose face was Dblossom sweet,
Makmg me think of 3 garden,
- When, In epite of the 1¢6st and snow
Of bleak Nov ember weather, }
Late ﬁagmnt hlles blow. T

I heard a footstep behind me,
.And the sound of'a "merry langh,
And T knew. the heart'it came- from
- Would be like-a comforting staff -
“In-the’time and the.hour of trouble, .
- Hopeful and brave and strong— .
One. of . the. ‘hearts -to lean.on ‘ I
.When . we thmh all. thmga are. Wrong,

,'He went up the pathway singlng, o
I sa.w the womans eyes o o

Grow- brlght with .a wordless' \Welcome,
As sunshine warms the skies.

‘Ba.ck again -sweetheart mother,. )

\» - ulm‘“' (lull k)
e G, mll"\

He ‘eried, and bent o kiss
The loving face that was lifted
. For what some mothers miss. .

.That boy will do to depend oni

I hold that t.hls is true— N
l‘rom lads in love w1th their mothers
Our’ bravest heroes gx (' )

Barth's °randwt lxca .s have _been lovlng

hearts
‘Sined. time and uu‘th bcgan,

- And the boy who kisses his. mother

Is cvery inch a'man.

—*Children’s Treasary, o

" ‘Nurse, please how long w111 they be"’ he,, '
asked. o
- I ‘really dont know "They - wcnt to bed_ _

A replied  Bertio, nodding " his httle '
bright head, ‘that’s it.’ . -
"Tha.t does not mea.n you Bertie' said'




" Mary.

*"dié and go to hea.ven
‘Yes/’ a.dded Tom,

- such is the kmgdom of heaven o

‘for the text says
hey al-

waye put it on tho g'ra.vestones where boys::,-,; _
¥+"to him, aud love him' éw omn‘eanth. -

end girls are bufied.

‘Yes,’ said Mary, aga.in
’ httie boys a.nd gxr]s Who dle and go awa.y to
heaven.’ -

~‘But Uncle John said that Je.-.us took hiS'

little girl?

‘Yes, but she died Bertle, said Mary

The sweet face grew clouded and sad. All
‘the glad joy was gone.’

Poor wee Bertie! He could not quite un-
derstand. Jesus had. said he.wanted: little
boys and girls.  Tom and Mary said that he
meant after they had dled. What was it«to
die? Perhaps, he could do it if he. only
knew properly what it meant. Then Jesus
would have him for oné of his children.

In tho afternoon Tom and Mary went out
in the garden to help ea.ch other to learn to
ride their new bicycles, which their father
had given them on their birthday. Bertie
was trying to build palaces with his wooden
bricks, while nunse sat sewing, Presently

he forgets his bricks and his plans for ‘build-’

ing.
‘Please, nurse, what do boys do when they’
die? )
‘They don’t do anything,’ replied nurse,
surprised by the question. ‘They just lie
still and keep their eyés closed. They ‘don’t
even talk.

““That's only gomg to sieep, obJected Ber-l

ti‘Oh no! - They are too cold to be asieep,
replied. nurse, i

‘Won't they wake up agmn"’ a,sked Berue.

‘No, they never wake again.’

‘But -what: do they:do, if they grow hun-
gry? he asked.

‘They mever feel hungry, sa.id Nurse My
dearie does mot understand: .. “They shall
hunger. no more, -neither thirst any more,

. neither shall there be any pain.” . They are
with Jesus.’

Bertie was strangely quiet during the rest
of the evening. Next morning he was early
awake. He lies very still in his little bed,
but his mind is very busy. Then he sits up

in bed, and pushes the clothes all down to.

the foot; saying softly to himself: ‘Nurse

said thal they were cold, .but they did not

feel so, because they go to be with Jesus.
He lies down again. ‘Now, I think I can

de it. Lie still—dom’t ta.lk—a.nd keep my
eyes closed.’

Presently nurse comes in, ‘It's time to get
up, Bertie. ’

But there is no response frem the little
form on the bed. She bends over him, and

sces the eyelids all puckered up into circles

of wrinkles.

‘Ah! you are not asleep. Come now, and
let me dress you.

- Still he neither moves nor speaks.

‘Very well, you will want to get up present-
1y, and ‘she dra.ws the bed-ciot.hes over him
again.

Silontly, and with still closed eyes Bertie
pushes them down again. :

‘What’s the matter with the child?" ex-
claims the nurse,

Tom and Mary come in, amd, half afraid

that Bertie is ill, run down to tell their fa-

ther.

_ ‘What is all this about, my wee son? asks
the father gently, while Tom and Mary, and
the nurse stand looking .on.

‘Please, father, don’t make me talk, “‘cause
I'se trying to die. . It is sucIn a long time to
wait until I'se as big as Tom. And Jesus
will have quit.e little boys if they die. And, if
you lie still and don’t talk, soon you's with
Jesus.”

‘And does my little boy want to belong to’

-~ Jesus so much as that? asked the father. )

‘It: means liitle boys and girls who. .

“Of .

4t oniy meams'

- would speak to her.

‘Yes, father, I does’ ”

up ‘out of bed, ° ‘J%us wa.mts boys and’ girls
as little as little ' ¢an be, to give their hearts’
Youw

don’t need to”die,” my child, - Jesus “said

such is the kmgdom of heaven »' 'S0 it must

be after they die.’

‘Ah, Tom! Don't you know that the king-
dom of heaven is where Jesus is king? If
Jesus is king in your heart that- is part of the,
kingdom of heaven. .“ The kingdom of hea«-

ven ig within you,” .Tesus said. So, Bertie

you can give your heart to Jesus Just now,
and begm to love him and let him be your

king all your days. Try t0 live for J esus in--

stead of dying.’
And Bertie did give his heart to J esus tha.t

day. Jesus became his king. Happy Bertie!

The loving Saviour filled his little. heart
with joy and peace, and he now knew that
Jesus meant exactly what he said:
the little children to come unto me, and for-
bid themn mnot, for 6f such is the kingdom of
heaven,'—*‘The Presbyterian.

Sent Down.

A TRUB STORY.

I foar I am rather a poor hand at telling a
story; ‘indeed, the 'dear old pater used ‘to

say when I was a-child, "‘What’s the use of'

spending momey on baving the boy tdught

Greek -and Latin, when he can’t write a de-:

cent letter in his own ‘language?  Still I
mean ‘to put it-in black and white how I

came to be ‘serit dowr’ in my ‘third” tefm at’

the ’Varsity, and how I have come to be a
temperance man.,

I sometimes hear it said of me, ‘That odd .
He's '

fellow Vaughan bas got 2. new fad.
wild on -the teetotal craze—the last thing
one would ever have expected. . Isn't it a
joke? It is so far from being a Joke to me,.

-however, that I would have given all I pos-

sess to have signed the temperance pledge
a year ago, for it would.-not only have saved
me from disgrace and rustication, and the
old people from consequent disappointment
and shame, but would have prevented my
ruining the career of the best fellow in. the

world. He was my:.great chum, Lionel Rad--

ford, we.being undergrads together at Gam-

- aliel College, Oxford, and coming from the
same part of the country.” But he was quite-

different from me, such a clever fellow, a
year or two earlier, and destined for a cler-
gyman. So that naturally he ‘'was graver
and steadier than I, and being very dark,
while I was fair and a good bit liveliér, the
other fellows nicknamed us ‘Night and Day,’
I wasn't one of the wild ones, and Radford
took care that I shouldn’t gét into a fast set,
but I was never a great hand at grinding,
and used to go in for plenty of amusement.
Ngither Rndtord nor I were temnperance men;
wo used to sneer at the Blue Ribboners, and
call them.'water babies,’ but all the same
we were-steady men, and prided ourselves
on never ‘making bea.sts of ourselves,’ as - we-
termed it. : :

One evening, during my third term at Ox-
ford, one of the Gamallol men gave a ‘wine’
in his' rooms, Lionel Radford and I being of
the party. That very day Radford had con-
fided to me that his chief reason for' keeping
straight and working hard, was the thought7
of a certain preuy girl at home, and the re-
solve that when ho had got his ‘B/A.’ he
I knew her by sight

‘Oome, Bertie, and let me’ have a ta.lk wrth‘
you,’ and his father's strong drms lifted ‘him

“Suffer

‘notice what you picked up.
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and hearsay, and an anL y nice gm sne was-‘“
so I wished him success’ with. all'my heart,”
You w111 say this has nothing to’ do with the

‘wine.” But it has, for,. hwd wé never gone
to; it,- dear old Lionei mlght have been a mar-
ried man by, this time, instead of whu.h he-

_ . ; ;" has had .tq give up all liopes of ‘her, you.
“Suffer the little children'to come unto me.”” :
‘But, fa.t.herr ‘said’ Tom the b1b1e sa.ys, ot

will soon see why )

‘When we entered our host’s rpomS. a lot"
of other fellows were. already there, aﬂd we
soon got pretty hvely too'euher, Wlth a good
deal . of chaff and some sparring ‘going om,
The wine passed round. freély—too freely,
for Selby, (our host), was an’ extravagant
fellow, and ‘liked to do things well.’ Any-
how, I took emough to make me excited and
quarrelsome, though. I knew what I.was
about, which; is more than one or twg _of the
others did. .-Radford .did not like it, amnd
wanted to leave; but, like a fool, I wouldn’t
hear of it, and ;because he told me pla.mtly
that I had had as much as was good for.me,
and had better stop, I got angry with. himv
and called to him across 't.he table to shut -
up.

The wine hn.d got into my head, ‘and I
felt half-mad, so when Radford again tried
to persuade me to leave I lost all control,
and snatching up tho nearest missile threw
it at his face.” ~.

How'can T describe what followed? = The
shock, the horror, sobered us all completely,
and has made me a saddened man for life.
For what I had thrown so recklessly was &
fork, and the promgs went straight mto one.

‘of Radford’s eyes. Never shall I forget his

agony and ‘our terror! | )
After weeks of untold suifermg, poor Rad-‘
ford recovered from a severe ﬂlness (ca.used’
by the shock) the wreck of his fomer self.
His eyésight was' completely gone for the
uninjured eye went bBlind through sympathy,

"his futune career was ruined, ‘and. his pros-"

pet ts"of " marriage bhghted : Meanwhlle I:

_had been “sent down’ by the authorities and
-was for a long time in' a perfeot frenzy of

misery and remorse.

Now 'Gamaliel knows me no more, and
my old campanions look askance at me,
while those who don’t know my story think
me ‘a very queer sort of fellow, don’t you.
krow!” Of all my chums there is only one
who has not grown colder, and who do you
think this is? 'None other than Lionel Rad-
ford himself, who notlonly bears no malica,
for the 1rrepa.ra.ble injury I have inflicted on
him, but tries to comfort me ‘and even
blames himself for what was my faulk ‘A
prospective clergyman has no business,’ le
says, ‘to be at wine parties, _You mustn’t
take it to heart 80, old. cha.p, you’ ;never
meant to hurt me, I know, and you did not

I can not bear him to go on so, for' I do
not deserve it; but, e is a noble fellow.
And when. I signed the pledgea month ago,
he insistéd on signing too, and as I. guided
his'hand over the paper I vowed before God
ihat I would do everything in my power to .
save other young men from the \pit into
which I had fallen. And that is the reason
why I have told my story.—T. D., in ‘Tem-
perance Record.’ i

———

Two bibles only will suffice for one-half.
the human race. One of these is the grand
old English bible and the other is the bible-
in Chines¢. Versions of the bible in more
than three hundred and ﬂfty languages and-
dialects must be made to- supply the other-
half-of the world: With the great English
and Chinese speaking peoples united, what
eftective opposition could be offered? With
Chma. jomad to the Chrfistian forces of the
world, how little would remain to be con-
quered for Christ ! — ‘Ba,ptlst Mlssiona.ry
Magazine.’ ' .



The Converted (xhost

(By Lizzie Ga.rbett in the 'Christmn
Miseellany ’) :

4§t Was diring the, winter of 1843 that thé

i,vlllage of Oxton was aroused from its usual

state of peaceful quietude into oné of nerv-

_ ous excitement. It was wmspered that as
. Tom Natnss (a stea.dy young farmer) was

} etummg on a cert,ain Monday night from a -
vneighboung villa,ge, he had seen an awful

. apparition; a white, ghastly figure which had
»suddenly a.ppea.red before him, waved its
‘ a.rms, groaned, and - then vanished - as
strangely as.it had appeared.

Poor Tom was considerably sha.ken when'
he reached his home, and of course.the story.

was known from one end of the village to
_the other by dinner-time the next day.

The' excitement increased when, on the
following night, the creature was seen by
two servant maids returning home after a

night out, and their hysterical acccunt of.

its appearance and behaviour was similar to
that of Tom Natriss. But matters grew
serious when Farmer Rogers saw it, and de-
olared that the first chance he got he should
put a bullet into it. . -~ - -
As he kept watch in the lonely lane whero
it had been seen, and the ‘ghost’ took- a
fancy to explore the other side of the. village,
the suspicions of the  more enlightened
minds of Oxton were naturally confirmed
that it was someone who was having in his
own way ‘a joke, and not, as old Jamie Fos-
“ter, the shoemaker, declared it to .be, the
restless’ spirit of a man.who, some twenty
years before, had been found dea.d under

mystomous circumstances in that very lane.-’

Now Methodism was prospering in. Oxton
during that winter, and I trust it is so.yet.
A revival bad brokem out; many were turn-
ing to the living, God, and the services and
meetmgs were marked by a spint of great
earnestness and power, perhaps none more
so than the class-meetmgs conducted by
Benjamin Wendale, and on the following
Monday night, after the ‘ghost’ first made

 its appearance, the members had such a soul-
stirring time ¢hat the meoting was consider-
ably longer than the usual hour. .
When at la.st the weellly pence were all
-paid, and the benediction pronounced, seve-
ral of. the friends volunteered to take theif
-brightest member home. - She was a tiny old
lady with the sweetest face I have ever seen,
who “was always spoken of as ‘Little Miss
Jane,’ and I do not think knyome in the
whole village was more beloved and respect-
ed than she.

As her _way bome was through a lonely
lane where the apparition had recently been
seen, they bardly thought it was wise Lo let
her return. alone. Buk she assured them
that she was not in the smallest degree
afraid, and that the Lord would take care

- of her; then, with her sweet smile, she bade
‘good-night’ to them all and tripped away.

Now- the night was very dark, the moon
Was hidden by masses of ‘black elouds, but
Miss Jane was not at all afraid of either the
darkness or the ‘ghost,” for she had a
ghrewd suspicion as to’ who was playing the

‘prank., = She walked steadily hoinewards,

her heart full of joy and peace, feeling quite
prepared for anything she might see, and
‘was about. half-way on  her jour-

ney, when, without the slightest word , of:

warning, she-found the tall, dreadful thing
~ by her side. . There was a brave heart and
great scul in Miss Jane's, little body. _So,
" quictly turning, she said in her most pleas-
ant voice, and it was pleasant : Good even-
ing, frxend if you are going my way, 1 shall
be much obhged it you will allow me to walk
along with you, as this lane is so da.rk a.nd
lonely., Will you?’
‘I’ think the ‘ghost’ must cerba.m.ly have
‘been .startled and confused, for it silently

N

bowed: 1ts head w1th dxgnity and walked

" ‘goftly by her side
-Thank- you,’ -said .the sweet voice a.gain' a2
" And as #he spoke-
- Miss Jane closely observed the strange white
ga.rments and face ‘of her compa.nion and.
"sent. up. .a brief petmon to her heavenly
'Fa.th:er for help and guxda.nce
t:alked lmghtly to. the, figure, as if it had -
- been an intimate'friend, of the happy meet- .
ing she had just left, and of the joy of the

‘that's very kind of you.!

Then she

Christian ' life, and her own joy and peace,

_and how thankful the members were to see

so many segking the Lord, until she reached

her garden gate, which, by the way, the

‘ghost’ unlatched and held open for her.
Then she looked .up-at the fearful obiject

- beside her while her face beamed with ten-

derness and pity as she.said: ‘Good mght
dear friend; thank you for taking care of an
old woman like me. God bless you’ Then
laying one hand gently upon the arm which
held open the gate for her, and pointing
upwards with the other, she said, ‘I am go-
ing béfore very long to join the white-robed
hosts who stand before my Saviour’s throne;
will you put off this false dress, and put on
the true garments of righteousness and a
pure life, and meet me thers?

Then a stranga thing ‘*happened. - The
moon suddenly sent forth its bright rays be-
tween the dark clouds, and the little old
lady, looking up intc her strange compani-
on’s face, saw a pairof blue eyes swimming
in tears and a mouth twitching in a very
human manner,
~ Then, with a softly spoken ‘good-night,’

she went into her house; and. the ‘ghost’ fled,

and has never been seen again.

Miss Jane knew that her suspicions had
been rlght when in the after-meeting on the
next ‘Sunday night in her beloved chapel,

- one of the wildest young men, in the village

walked bravely up to the penitent form, was

soundly converted to God, and ‘became one

of her most devout friends.

A Sunday Bicycle Outing.

- “You are old enough to decide for yourself,
Harriet,” said Grandmother to a young girl
one Saturday evening. ‘To me the Sabbath
is a day to be kept holy. I was taught to

_ reverence it from my earliest childhood. To .
go off with a party for pleasure on that day

would have been considered a most grave
desecration in my girlhood.’

. ‘Well, ‘Grandmother, Alison Cornwall, is _

going, and she is a member of the church;
if it is not wrong for her to go, it is certainly
not wrong for me, for I make no professions
of being relizious, you know. Wallace Hun-
ter is going, too, and he is a church member
=0 the girls say.’

‘I would far rather you did not go my dear,

-but of course I can put no commands upon

you.’ . .

‘A spin on the wheel is such a delightful
way of getting - about the oountry, Grand-
mother, and you k.now we shau not be hare
long.’

“Ob, those wheels, Hamet, whavt tempters
they are! . A young man almost ran over me
last Sunday when I wag crossing the road
in fromt of the church lawn. It does seem so
wicked for people to go off on their wheels
to spend Sunday in riding about the country
for pleasure, instead of going into the house.
ofthe Lord on his day, to honor him, as we
are comma.uded to do.’

" 'While. this bit of oonver.wtmm was going

_on between I—Ia.rnet and her gmndmother a

young gu'l sat on the porch of a. cottage near
by, tu.rnmg .over and over in hen-mind the
same. problem, whet.‘ner it was right to take
that pmposed spm on her wheel the next.
day.

pleasure on the Lord’s day. It was AJison

. “She. had never talken an outing for
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Cornwall, the young friend Harrlot had men-‘ .

tioned.’
“I resally do not thin.k we ought to go to-

-maorrow, if we are’ away from our own

church,’” spoke the young man in a bicycle

(dress, who was standing by her side.

‘I do not think there will be: anythjng so
very wrong about’ it, Wallace,’ the you.ng
lady answered. ‘It is not likely that any-
one at home will know it. Of course I would
not do such a thing there, neither would

"you, but we are in the oounh'y now for our

health and pleasure, and our sta.y will soon
be over.’
‘If you hayen't a.ny conscientlou.s scruples,.

Alison, I do not know why 1 should so we

will consider that matter settled. T will ‘call

for you at nine o’clock.’ Alison Cornwall’.
was such a bright, pretty girl, it would be a

delight to be with her all day in the pleasant

ouling over the well-kept country roads. If

she thought there was no harm in thus

spending the Lord’s day, why should he?

‘Go? Why, of course I shall not go,’ said
Mabel Strong, as the young man stopped his
wheel on the way to the hotel to ask if sho
were to make one of the pa.rty ‘I never
went on a pleasure excursion on Sunday in i
all my life. I always go tv church unless I
am ill. 'Why cannou this be put oif until a
week day? I .should be very glad to make
one of your party thign.’

‘We are all away from home, you know,
we church members, and you see how it is,
Wwe shall not be here long and no one where
we live will be apt to know of our trip; we
certainly do not care for the people here.
‘We could not possxbly have any influence
over them.’

‘I am not sure about that, Mr. Hunter. At
all events, I shall not go. I'should feel that
I was doing a great wrong! to the one to-
whom I profess to be a loyal disciple, my
Lord ‘and Master. Is Alison going?’

‘Yes. I just left her on the cottage porch:
She does not think there is a.ny harm in our
going,’

The young lady looked surprised at this

.answer, but it explained the position which

‘Wallace Hunter had taken to defend himself,
Such a great m.ﬂuence is wielded by a pretty, °
fascmatmg young woman, Ah! if. all such

. only realized their power for right or wrong.

A more beautiful Sunday morning never
dawned than the one selected for the outing,

‘Grandmother was very much opposed to
my going,’ said Harriet Goodwm, as the
party wheeled up to the farm-house where
she was in waiting. ‘She was brought up in
the old Puritan way,.you know. I told her,
Alison, that if you did not think it wrong to
go on Sunday, I certainly need not, That
settled it .
- It was a thrust that went home to Alison’s
soul. The question came to her again and
again, as she sped along the way, ‘What

_doest thou here, Elijah?

‘How very distrait Wallace Hunter is to-
day,’ said one of the young memn to his com-
panion. ‘He is always so jolly.’

Ah, he too, was hea.rmg the. stil}, small
volce asking, “What doest thou here, Elijah?’
There were three of the party who had never
had any religious home training regarding
the Sabbath. It had beem the custom of
their parents to use that day as a family
holiday. They spoke jestirgly of those who
reverenced the day and expressed them-
selves as glad that the bibilical’ tra.d.itlons
were being put aside as fallacies. A.nd as
for church members, they were no beftter
than people out .of the ‘church,

{1£ I had only listen.ed to the still, smull
voice, and not have ‘dishonored my Lord in
this way, how happy I should have been,”
was Alison’s thought, as the party wheeled
back into the village agaln at mghtfa.ll
When she was alone in her room she realiz-



"*‘"tem to her friend Harriet,

' ed what her inﬂu.ence over her young com-
pa.nions ha.d been. - Kneellng down before
- -the throne she prayed for.. forgweness :She
~“felt as if shehad denled her Lord, as Peter.
[oatd; and the tears . of, true. repentance ﬁlled
" her eyes.
.. ‘Wrote. a note to Wallace ‘Hunter, and- told

--'bim how sorry she was that she had been -
’ the ineans’ of leading him to do what was

And a contrite note was also writ-
_The .remem-

" brance of that Sunday ourting is not a joy to

’ wrong

- her heart, but a sorrow. We do not realize

Yow great our inflience is over others, wher-
ever wo-are.

" say where the waveé it sets in motion will

‘be stilled,’ . It is a light mattér to fling off

- actions and words into the world but a hard
_one to know’ where their .influence shall
. oease to act.—‘Evangelist.’

Woman’s Work.

HOW SYBIL HELPED.

A moment before this little story begins
Bybil Anderson had thrown open the.win-
dows and blinds, and the early morning sun-

.- shine was flooding her dainty chamber. She '

stood now at her desk with a puzzled ex-.
pression on her pretty young face, and in -

. her hand-a.slip. of:paper, which she had
.. motives, and show me the next thing now.’

s+ torn from - her Phillips Brooks calendar
~  She’ had just read these words:—
. “If you put out your hand and take the task.

whxch is certainly waiting for you, then ins "
- WO. ou.ght 0. me.ke an eifort to increase the
X fmemberrship a.nd interest in’our society,:and.
"'it seems to ‘me that now is the time to begin.
" I.havea plan which T think'is the only one-
iikely to-succeed, but it: means some: -self-de-
" nial and a ‘good deal of systematic « work,
© 'With mlte-boxes and direct persona,l contact,
as to house v:srtatlon, 1 do. believe we could: ™

* stantly your high emotions know their pla.ce,‘
They' turn themselves to motivm. ' i
. Before she had time ‘to grasp the thoug‘ht
. the breakfast bell rang; and she.ran quickly
" downstairs, sa.ymg to herself. as she slipped
*-‘the’ paper into her pooket I will ask mother
“Tabout it
When the little pe.u.se which camo after
breakfast was over, and her father and .the
.‘younger children had started -for business
and school, Sybil put the quotatxon in her
- mother’s hand..

‘Read that, mother dear a.nd talk to me a-

" “little about it
. . A-quick smile of sympa.thetic comprehen-
sion passed over Mrs. ‘Anderson’s face as she
‘read, but was soon succeeded by a look of
grave thoughtfulness,

‘A very practical -thought, dear. I thinl:
‘the wise man has touched here the very
. secret of miich of.the failure in our Christian
lives.
emotions in themselves, and do not seek to
give them their true place as motives, We
feel much, and perhaps talk well, then the
impulse dies, and we_ either do nothing, or,
“worse still, indulge in actions which are ut-
terly inconsistent with = both feelmg and

speech, and seem 1o’ prove that neither were

genuine
As -Sybil rose and kissed  her sweet-faced

mother, with a warm glow of love in her
heart, she,determined, at least, to make that
emotion a motive at once, by trying to do

more cheerfully ‘and faithfully, the duties -

" which devolved upon her in the home, and

through the day to look earnestly for oppor--

‘tunities of service of the Master to Whom
she had given her young life, :

That very-afternoon was the one appoint- .

‘ed for the annual meeting of the W.F.M.S,,
. and the ‘president, Mrs, Dunha.m had’ ‘made
" a great effort to have a large and interested

" meeting. A missionary from China had been -

secured to speak, postal cards had been sent
to every one of the fifty members of the so-
- clety, a notice had been read from the pulpit
invxtlng all, and tea was to be served at five.
Mrs, Dunham bad opened her -large and

Before she Went to sleep she ..

‘A child can throw a pebble )
<" "into the water, but the wisest man ‘cannot ®

We are so often content with our -

THE MESSENGER.-,
.bea.utiful parlors, and it seemed a.s lt no ‘asm was oonta.glous, a.nd.'a. tihe appoinMv; S
"persuasion would be neoessery “to induce )
. people to a,ecept 80 pleasa.nt an’ invitatlon.; i
‘But, alas; thers were n6t many people in the -
large a.nd ﬂounshmg church Wwho.were deep-
1y in.teresbed in mumons, and when the. hour-

came 10 open the meoting, Mrs Dunhafm
saw that;’ a.lrthough it might be" interesting,

‘ R certainly would not ‘be’large, a.nd she do-:
- termined when the rlght time came to speak

out her mind.
The missnornary rrom China. wa.s one- who
had - been on the field for many years. Her

pale face had the look of peice and serenity .

which often comes to those who have devoted

théir lives-fo a great cause, and lighted up-

with a holy enthusiasm-as.she spoke of the

privilege of work -among those who know:
nothuig of a ‘merciful Heavenly  Father,

and told -of some of the triumphs already
achieved. ’
- Then, reversing the plcture she spoke of

- the terrible need, of the degraded, wretched_
 lives of the heathen women, and closed with

a fervent -appeal for increased a."tivrtY

' among the women in the home churches,

Sybil who had come to the meetmg at her

“mother’s request, listened intently, with her

heart filled with sorrow and pity, and tears

. fa.llrng from hor eyes as-she strove to control

herself, The thougblt she had read in the
morning, -and her ‘mother’s helpful words

came to her, and she. prayed fervently in -

her heart ‘Liord, turn these emotrons mto

As the speaker finished, Mrs, Dunham rose

and’said earnestly:—

‘For a long ‘{ime I ha.ve ‘been’ thinking that

g.ain the co—operatwn of ma.ny women whom
wo could not in any way we have yet tried,
induce to attend a meeting, and wh& are not
enlisted -in ‘this. work simplj because. they
“know- little or nothing of it. A friendly call,

" mite-box ‘in hand, and two or three bright.

leaﬂets—“st Plokett's Mlssxona.ry Box " of
course, among them — would, I feel -sure,

" meet with ‘some response. Whrle our hearts

are still thrxlled by the story. we have heard
to-day, let me ask for helpem in this work.
Thero was an instant’s pause, and ‘then
Sybil rose quickly in her seat.’
"‘Mrs. Dunham, I believe that if you would
help and direct us, that we glrls could do

" that work. :I-am sure I- could get soeveral to

help, a.nd 1 should 50 like to do somethmg to
- show my love and sympathy for the poor

" women and girls of Whom Miss Alston has

told us.’
Mrs. Dunha.ms eyes glistened as she saw

- Sybil's earnest face flushed with her 1little
" effort, and noted the quiver in her voice.

‘I believe ‘you coiild,. Sybil, dear, and it
you w111 bring five girls to myihouse on Mon-
day afternoon, we will talk it over.

girls with intelligence and tact. = In her
simple;girlish way she told them- of the
Ameeting she ha.d abtended, repeated much of

'what Mis$ Alston bad said, and then, hesi- ..
“mias af all events.

-tatingly, for it was hard for.Sybil to speak

» . of her deepest feellngs, told them' how the
. words of her calendar had influenced her to’

do what she could to help
_she said,
_some of this work, and” 80. with’ me to Mrs,

fAnd, DOW, girls,

Dunha.m S for orders on Monday afternoon s

Don’t say “no,” please but let us try at
least, and see-what we can do.
- Some demurred. a,t‘ first, but her .enthusi-

-

. nieces and. nephews

Aided- by her wise mother, Sybil chose the ’
'food .and. clothes

‘T avant- you to.-yolunteer to do -
_cra.ckers,

time the six met in. Mrs. Dunham's library
“In the meamtime “Mrs. Dunha.m had ob-

who wore not very: actively engaged in a.ny
form of church work. - This revised list was

as far as possible the names of those living

in- the. same neighborhood. = With & very,

tender, earnest. prayer for them, and. for the
success ‘of their work, Mrs Dunham  bade
them" God-speed a'nd they left with a: pro-

months .
. 'What was the result" To the astomsh-
ment of everyone, except Mrs. Dunham’ and

" the girls’ themselves, ‘nearly one hundred

new. members were ‘added, and, better the,n
all, a degree of interest had been created in
the hearts of many who before had been in-
different or negleotful. The girls. reported
that, mtroducmg themselves always as Mrs.
Dunham’ s helpers, and’ commlssioned by her

" they had in nearly overy home received a
warm welcome and met with -a hearty res-
‘ponse. '

The attractive little mite-boxes won

their own way, and .very few felt too poor to

promise the two cents a week. ’
There had been some rebuff of course, rrom

-thoge who ‘did not.believe in. foreign mis-
7, sions,’ but-on: the Whole the work" had been a

delightful one, brmging with it a rich re-
ward in thelr own hea.rts and lives.
. Each one gla.dly agreed to keep her list,

g..'and at the .end. of the year to collect the .

boxes, and "also. to endeavor. througlh tho

. One of the ladlcs whose heart Was full ort

zeal for the cause was appointed to call on,

any strangers who should attend the church,

- and grve them a cordial invitation to become

members of- the Auxiliary.  So the work will

. go on through the year, and result it is con-

fidently hoped, in still. greater goin to - the

- Somety, and in no small degree contribute in
"every wayto the better life of the church.—
"Womnn s Missionary TFriend.’

Thrice Happy.v '

He was a little ragged waif, living in a
village of southern Kentucky. A stranger to
actual comfort, it is-not to be supposed that
he was very familiar with the pleasures of
life.

- tained from ' the’ pastor; who-entered hea.rtlly,i-
into the project,a-list of the’namés of'all = -
' the women in:the church.: - This' she had stu-
'~died carefully; and - had selected:- from it -
* about ‘éme. hundred- and- twenty-five- na.mes, :
'trv‘lng ‘whenever possible to choose - ‘those .~

‘now divided among the six girls, each'taking

"mise to report at the next meetmg in three .

-year~to urge ‘their-members- to attend- the_'
. meetlngs, a_nd ‘80 in some slight Way glve_
'.themselves as well as’ their money. to the
- work. '

One Christmas Eve he was standing -
"'before a shop window with his lean little
' face’ pressed against the pame, .devouring
" with hungty eyes the beautiful display w1t.h.-
in. :

There was a lady in the shop, deeply en- .

gaged in’ purchasing gifts for her small

the window—ragged, half-clad, and w1thout
doubt, half-starved as well.

“Prudence,” said she, in speaking of the
matter afterward, ‘might “have suggested
But - a.nother idea had
taken possession of me. = I determmed then
and there that the boy should know the bles-
sedness of happy’ chlldhood for one Christ-

On the impulse she called him. in.. Toys,
a2 waggon, an:irdnhorse with a flying driver

_mad}y, sounding a fire-alarm, a drum with

gilded sticks, a tin horn, a.pack of fire-
things which his poverty-blinded
eyes ‘had never ‘before looked upon in the

light of rea.l possession, were put’ into his )
‘hands. -
‘There was a kind of a.we in hlS solemn.

She saw the waif at



earnost eyes” sald the lady, ‘as though the
*joy of possession had stricken him dumb.

i
L

wero never quite the same azain.. They fair-

" ..-recognition.. “Good-morning, Joe,” said L.
' #What have you.done with. your toys?"”
. . “Imagine my surprise When he said, “I give
. %em to Jack -Porter, the colored: boy, over
yonder to Seruff Town.,” . . . = .
« “What?” said I, “you have given them ail

away? All your beautiful toys?” He was..

' gilent a’ moment, and then Bis ragged little
face glowed as he replied: T
«+] had ’em; I had ‘em 3 who‘.e'day. I
ain’t got 'ém any more, but I had 'em, any-
how.”’ S o o
- He was the proud’ possessor of three plea-
gures: that of receiving, of. giving, ‘a,nrl the
- ever-bleszed pleasure of a happy memory,—

‘panion.’ e
Sound the clarion ! - Sound the clarion !
Cowards leave ‘behind, . . . :
Sweep ye down upon the focman
Like the Tushing wind; o
Grapple with the powers of darkness, -
Alcohol overthrow; -
Help the .Lord against
Lay the tyrant low.

“Correspondence.

the mighty, .

B i -Elmvale,

Dedr Biitor,—I live on a farm about*two"

" miles-away from Elmvale. - We got' a new
- =:bell..up in- our- school-the other day.and.

. .,our teacher.rings, it at half-past cizght every ..

. morning. * -In this month every year We go’
" “gathering lilies in the neighboring bush. .
I have four sisters and no brothers,” We-
go to Sunday-school, and get: the ‘Northern
" Messenger,” which we tnjoy reading.
' "During the last three Sundays our church
has taken up a collection for the missionar-
- fes, and T hope they had success, We had a

L 1ady missionary here a few weeks ago, from :

_a foreign country. /. - B .
A year ago I went to Toronto where I had
- a very pleasant time,” I saw the people per-
forming the way:they did-in England on
- Jubilee Day. The Queen and the Royal fam-
ily were in a carriage and there were ¢ight
-white horses drawing them around, a lot of
goldiers also marched. The whole was very
beautiful. ‘Then we saw the fire-works and
© John Bull. Yours truly, -
. : " 'JENNIE,

: B Voss, North Dakota.
Dear. Editor,—My sister takes the °Mes-
_genger,’ and, I think it is a lovely paper
“especially the Corrcspondence and  Little

.- Folks” pages. Wo are going to gel a wheel.
~ We had a nice time on Arbor Day. . . We

dte our picnic dinner at school. :

. Our Sunday-school is not started yet, but
when it is I will be ready to go. I have just
c¢pe pet, and that is.a lazy cat. . ..
. ) GRACIE,

. Age ten years.

s OREGON. i

. R . Monmouth, Oregon.

. Dear BEditor,—I am C .

" was born in the southern part of Nebraska,
" in about the centre of Nuckolls County.

When I was seven years old we came west .

. 'to Oregom. We live.in the country, about
- three and onc-half miles west of Monmouth,
The Oregon State Normal School is in Mon-
mouth. ) S i :

* I like the’'country better than I do the city.

. Y have been to the ocean.once.
~is. grand.. . B
The Willamette Valley is a ‘hop-growing
country. Almost everybody - goes hop-pick- .

1 think it

g. S St Sl
.- ‘There are. young . prune orchards all
_.through the country, besides a great many
" apples, pears, plums, and other kmc}s of

fruit. - RO
“The land along the . Willamette River is

..~ ‘Tt-was the day after Christmas that Tcame _ -

-/+-upon’ him; again, hanging. about-the .streets . T
. with that same -old look of a beggar-about n.o oL el ssville

" him, Thatis,all bt his eyes; they, I think, . DG Editor,—T am elevén years:old. = I

> ther, two years:my senjor, and myself,-have N

"Iy.shoné ‘when. Ke lifted: them to my face in . ritime £
T ¥ . pblishing a.paper, which we.will call the .

' five years, and likes it very .much.
- {favorite authors
.- Maclaren.

Ago thirtezn, »

twelve yearswold. I .

-

yery fertile, ‘but most of. that in the foot-
 bllsisnotsogood. © . - - ’

e ""KA"I_‘IE.‘

1o
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A R e svinte,

live in a very pretty -valley. My élder bro-

S

. awtully sorry.’ . L.ho “Keer
summer it will grow to be a -sheep.

: “-Our gettlement is-on the Baie’ de Chaleur,

it ig quite.a pretty ‘place, everybody'is fish-
ing- smelt. this: winter. They fish in little

" houees on the ice. . Papa says he remembers
getting the ‘ Messenger’ in Sunday-s¢hool -

~when he was' a little oy, and he always

aprinting.press, from Ballimore, and intend -~ friend, - - .-

‘Clmax.” . Do ‘
My brother has taken the ‘Messenger’ for

are Pansy, Barrie, and Ian
" . 'STANLEY.

o L .. River Charles,
Dear Editor—We. have been taking . the
* Messenger’ for two years, and. we like it
very well. I have three pets, a dog and two
i had. two pet’ rabbits but- the cat

cats, 1.

" killed one, and the other ran away. I

caught two birds, but let them go again. I
get your paper on Sunday.. I 'was ‘eleven
years old the last of September. -

- Luther, Ont.

" \Will -Alien Dromgoole, in ‘Youth's »Com-;: _Dear Editor—My father has taken the

. years. - I'like to read the Correspondence,

“Northern' Messenger* ~'for - about  twenty

" Iwent to school when I was siz years old.
I can go to school every day when I am well

“ag the school is on the farm on which we

live. My teacher is a lady, and she is-very

kind to me. -In sugaring. time my brother. .
was busy. making maple .syrup, he tapped . .
made some

eighty trees. My mother has
taffy and sugar for us. -

1 have five brothers and two eisters, and
I zm the youngest. I have only two pets,

they are both cats, Tom and Tiny. Yours

truly, . . _
o P ST ALICK.

BN A

... Coverdale.
the

‘Messenger? I go.-to - Sabbath-school,” of

swhich ~papa- is- superintendent. .. It is the
_only ‘ever-gresn school’ in the parish. . 'We

would miss it very much if it should close
during the winter season. I think it as‘un-

reasonable to close Sabbath-school in:-winter
.as it would be to close the .day school.
* falher is 'a farmer.. I have one gister older

than I; and one brother younger. His name
iz Fred. 'He has two pet lambs, ome he

-calls RBilly, the other Jennie. - .

- From your eleven year old subseriber,
. LENNY.
: " } ‘Chilliwack, B.C.-
Dear “Editor,~I am eleven years old.; - I

- have 2 cal,-her name is Topsey. My mother
.. has a dog, Carlo. He likss to play with us,

I have four brothers, and three sistérs. I

‘have a pony.” I ridé him to school. "When

I am sick he has a holiday. I have a dear
little -baby - sister. - She is two years old.
She .can run abcut the house and yard.

Mother is afraid to let her go near the sta-.

bles, - . .
MAGGIE.

. . Owen Sound, Ont.
Dear Editor—We get the ‘Nerthern Mes-
senger’- at Sunday:school every Sunday. I
likke it very much, especially the'leiters.  We
have a semall library, and there are very

‘nice books. We are thinking about having
a concert to get a larger library, My mo--
ther is a nurse in the hospital in Owen-

Sound. I board at my uncle’s. We have
dcbates in our school once a week, and I
sing at them, and my sister swings clubs.
We live about three miles out of town. My
wnele has a little girl, she is two years old.
1 have taught her to recite and sing. She
is'a very nischievous littlé pet:’ She is the
only pet T have, - : R ‘
: ) L MINNIE.
--. Ago ten years.
o ‘ " Upper Charlo, N.B. -
Pear Editor,--L take the ‘Northern Mes-

senger,’. and I like it very much... I-always
lcok ahead to Saturday, for that is the day

“Iget it. - i

. .1-am eleven. years-old. I go to-Sunday- -
school in summer, but:the building. we.hold - -
our meétings. in is too cold to use in win-. .-

ter. I am an associate member of the Chris-
tian Endeavor. R :

.Ag I live on a farm. I have a . lot of pets.
I have a big cat.and a dog. .The.cat is grey.

" “and white, and. the doz is black and curly,
"We kezp two

‘they are both very kind.
homses and s -lot- of cows and sheep.- . I
keop a pet lamb almost-every summer, last
summer it was killed on the railway. I wag

My

- Dear Bditor—I always 100K forward it “tweaty-seven years.’

“delight to Friday’s mail, for it brings

- baby sister.

R 1

;07 WILLIAMINA.
" .Drumbo, Ont.

my Sunday-school class. . I am ten years
old. There are no boys in my class and the

- girls are all about my age. We have named

“our class ‘Watchful Helpers,’ and we all do
our best watching. for some little acts of

kindness, which we can. do to help others..

We are very much ioterested in missionary.
work. 1 like to read and study about mig-
‘ sioparies. Each one in my class gives one
cent, or sometimes more, every ‘month to-
wards. missions, 'We did it last year, and
being very much encouraged at the end of
the year, when we counted up our money,
wo are continuing it this yéar. The money
wo raised last year we sent to Cuba, where
we read of =0 many poor people starving, I
am sure we will not miss our few cents but
hope that they may do-somebody some
good, and also hope there are other clagses
which do not forget the poor people. | I
live out in the country on a farm, about halt

a mile from the church and school... .
ETHEL B. .

" Mount Denison.
Dear Editor~~Papa has been a reader of

the "Messenger’ for over thirty years.. Most -

of that time it came in the name of a boy
that papa brought up, The little fellow’s
mother  died, and papa took him.. He is

..'0ow a gunner in the Royal Artillery, and Is ‘

in some foreign country. We also.{ake the
Witness,” Papa has been a reader of it for
) I am thirteen; stand
fm;r feet eleven inches in my stockings and
,quite .stout. I saw and split wood; and
the last two winters I have gone into the
woods and helped to cut it., We keep two
~ cows; I-feed and water thém. I also milk
:and--attend the barn. I go-to school, and
. Sabbath-school. We, have concerts in:our

My: -Sabbath-school sometimes, and my. two. sis-

ters and I always Beélp in'thé recitations and
singing, and sometimes mamma helps, I
‘am the only boy -in-our family. I have a
.. Skye terrier dog.  He is called Sailor.. When
“he is a little way off we cannot tell which
end is the'head, He is a funny-looking dog.
_We live'on high land, and can sez across the
-river, and for miles up and down. In sum-
_.mer the vessels go up and down,.and. two
.tugs are kept busy. We formed a. Boys'
-Union. Our pledge forbids the use of liguor
or tobaceo' in any form.. I do not koow
w}ia.{.l liquor is to taste-it. . -

. ope all the readers of the ‘Mess

will live a Christian life, i ‘M'es,. enger’

E FRASER.

L Franktown,
Dear Editor,—I have no pets except my
little brothers and sisters. I have a little
I have taken the ‘Messemnger’
for three ycars. We. enjoy reading.it very
much. We live on a farm about a mile
* {from town. My mother is not strong and
I have to take charge of the work. T have
to bake bread,. cakes, -and the Iike. I
do the washing, ironing, churning-and other
necossary work to.be done on a farm, but
I always find time to read the ‘ Messenger,
I wonder if come of the little girls would
like to be in my place. R
- - ELEANOR,

~ Age fourteen years.

Dear Editor,—This is a very nice place in

the summer time, there s a nice break-.

water here. In summer very large vessels
como in to load stone. There is a stone
quarry right by the wharf, and a very large
mil], which saws the stone. I have a very

.. nice time helping my father to fish lobsters .

and codfish. In winter it is very cold here.
WILFRED.
Brookficld, ‘N.S,
Dear Editor—I am a little girl thirteen
years of age, I live on a farm by the Port
Medway River. Thére are two gold-mines
. -within: six minutes’s walk of here. : My
:uncle has a share In one, and has made &
good many thousand dollars since last sum-
mer. T gn to school every day. 'We have
taken the ‘Northern Messenger' .several
years, and like it very much, .ADA

I.hope it I keep one next . ..

wants to read it-on-Sunday. Your little ‘

. Deam Editor,—‘-—I ain ‘gvoing totell you about




sumsr
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. (By w. D Cule, in ‘Silver Llnh ’)
_CHAPTER L [
JAOK GRAHA:M’S STORY

I was not at all glad vwhen‘ I hear_d
that Cousin Alys was coming. Surm-
mer holidays with boys are jolly
‘enough, but a girl always seems to
get in the way, and a girl is a 0‘1rl
however nice she may be.
The Tuesday she came was wet
and.we all'had a quiet day over our
" books and Halma. - Wednesday,
however, was fine and sunny, and it
was then that the trouble began.
TFred and I had settled every-
thing. We were to spend the after-
noon- on -the river. in the old boat,
which would be very good fun for
“us. 'We had never thought of Alys.
But mother had, and when we

were talking about it at lunch, she
' ~and down the garden path,,lookmg

said: , :
‘Of course you’ll tahe care of Alys
Jack. I am sure she will enjoy it,
and I must,gointo town this after-
noon.’

What could I say? Fred looked
across the table at me, but I turned.
my eyes, aside. - Why is it that girls

cannot enjoy themselves without

worrying boys?

. Fred joined me when I was get-
tlno my capin the hall, and we went
out together without a word. ‘He

looked rather solemn, as he always’

‘does when J am angry. But when
gve were about a hundred yards
down the road he said:

‘What about Alys, Jack?

‘What about her? I cried, snap-
pishly. .‘She can walk, can’t she?

‘Oh, I suppose so,” he said. And

then he was silent enough until we’

reached the river.,

But at this time I was trying to
get straight, and it was a stiff fight, -
I can tell you. Fred, and I had ar-
ranged our own holiday, and why
should we be expected to take a girl
with us? It was qulte too bad
‘And yet——

‘We got the old boat ready, all in
silence.
I‘red still lingered on the bank.

I knew what he was waiting for,
and all of a suddén Ifelt that my
old enemy was holding me fast.

“ Should I allow myself to be beaten
like that? ~

IN THRED VDRY SHORT CEfAP »

Then I stepped -in, but

‘Pred 1 szud w1th a, queer, chohs

ed feeling. in my throat “DIve left
my knife behind.’

- ‘Oh, T'Il get it,’ he cried reachly.
‘It’s on the mantelplece, 1sn’t 1t ?

I won't ‘be a minute.”

- Still he Walted as thoudh he ex-

“pected me to say more. It would

' not come at first, and even then the

words were.rather hard.

SAnd while you're there, just ash‘
-I'suppose we’d.
better—and mother would like it.’

Alys to come along -

- ‘Right? said I‘red like a - ﬂash
and Wlthout waiting for another

word he turned and. started baek‘

home."’ Perhaps he was afraid that
I ml“‘ht change my mind. -
I watched him as he ran up the
field, -and felt much better. .
‘Glant Sulhs,’ I sa1d to myself,
‘you're beaten this time., " - Get right
‘behind? o

CHAPTDR IL
FRDD BROWN’S STORY

as lonely as could be.:” .
‘Why, Alysy T ‘said; _‘aren’t you
coming with us? -
Her face llghtened Just as thouvh
the sun had touched it. _

- *Oh,’ she cried; ‘do you mean .it?
’ _ drowmng

I was afraid——

‘Never mind anythmg,’ I said
quickly ‘We are Waltln"’ for you.
Come along :

She .came- at once Who would

have supposed ‘that a few wordsj

could chano'e her solemn looks into
smiles and pleasure? But I sup-

pose it all depends upon what words

are spoken,

~ Jack was sitting in the boat and‘

seemed pleased that Alys had come.
She sat in the stern and he-took the
next seat, while I had the bow oar.

The Irvon isn’t much of a 1‘1ver,_

especially at our village, where it
It

flows through low lying fields.
is sluggish and lazy, and full of
-weeds and .water plants, though
deep enough here and there. We
did not work hard, because there
was no-need for it, and the after-
noon was warm. - . - ,

.Alys was bright- enou«rh now, and_

gave us something to do to listen
and answer her questions.

he sat between, and ‘when he tirn-
ed to me now and again, I saw that
he had quite forgotten his sulks. .

‘Look there? I cried, suddenly; .

: move

] _ Jack
‘came in for the best part of it, for ’

:‘1sn’t that a ﬂower——there, by the

reeds? What is it, Jack?

.He could not. see. 1t at ﬁrst be- :

cause he looked in the ,wrong place,
but Alys-cried at, once— .
‘Why, I beheve it’s a 111y'

“we get it?

‘It ‘'was not hard to get, for the

matter of that, and I was just 'about R
- - to lean over when Jack stopped me.

‘Hold on, Fred! he cried; ‘don’t
1l get it for you.”

I saw that he wanted to please
her, so I sat still. - Then he,drew in
his oar, climbed over my seat, and

"stretched out his hand from the
i bows.

- No one seems to- hnow exactly

“what happened nett Perhaps the

boat was going rather faster than
he thought or the reeds, may, have
been further away than they appear-
ed. But a.lmost at the. same mo-

~ ment there came a sharp cry from

Can"

L4

Alys and a heavy splash; then the -

‘bows gave a'sudden jerk upwards
I found Cousin Alys walklng up .
'saw_ ity rememberlng at .the same

Jack had: fallen in. I turned and

1nstant that he could not swim,; and

“that the water was_six feet deep
just: therer LEE s

1 could not move or Speal\, and
my heart. seemed to ‘jump 1nto my,
throat. . J ach ~was drowmnfr -

‘But then someone stepped qulck-

oar was caught up and pushed out
over the side. Then I saw that

Cousm Alys was standlnrr firm in .
the bows, holding back, while Jack

was clutchmo with both ‘hands. at
the blade . It was all- done ina mo-

,, ment

- The old boat rocked and plun«ed
as J ach nrmpped the side. His face .
was white and scared, but that was
all. - e s

would capsize—— ,
Then I came to my senses. ‘All
right, old man,’ I cried. ‘Hold fast.
We’ll pull in to the bank’
And we did. Alys worked like a

‘I can’t get in; he panted; ‘t.

.ly past me, over my “Seat. There '
“'was.a harsh, grating sound as J acL’s

man, and I did my level best, so in

three minutes we were standjng on
shore, safe and sound.

No time, was lost after that. Alys
ran off to the house to tell Mary to
have dry thlnrrs ready, and the bath
warmed. . Jack said very little to

me, when she had gone, and we hur-

ried home as. quickly as we could.

But an hour afterwards, when he



had been made cosy and comfort-
able, he began to speak HIS first
“words- surpnsed me.

- “Fred,” he said, ‘get m'y ‘st ten-.

 nis- -ball and my new racket. Then'
fetch my bag of marbles and my
~ yacht.? - :
B brought them, Wondermgly, and
could not help asking the question:
‘Whatever do you want;them for?
- He took up the things, and gave
me a queer, shy look. :
" ‘I’ll tell you afterwards,’ he sald,

them all and heep them for my very
own! :

- ‘Oh dea.r, J acl\!’ I said. ‘What-
ever for" You Won’t have anythmg
left) = ‘

“‘Never you mind that,’ he answer- -

ed: “You must take them I want
you to——"

" WHhat was he ‘blushing ',‘for, and
why" did he stammer so after the
next words? I soon knew.

. ‘I—I’'m sorry, he said, turning
his face away. ‘I—I didn’t want

‘IT WAS ALL DONE IN A MOMENT.

slowly.
mind asking Alys to come here? I
want her.. ‘

- . CHAPTERIIL

ALYS REED’S STORY.

It was so good of Ja’Ck " ‘When

Fred told me, I went in, and found
that he had all hik best thmgs
spread out on the table: his marbles,
his tennis-ball and racket, and that
lovely little yacht.. And what do
you think? He wanted me to take

‘But I say, Fred, do you

you to come. I didn’t want you at
all-and all the same I might have
been drowned but for you.

That was.the secret.* He was sor-
ry for his anger, and wanted to
make up for it by giving me the
things he valued most.

So it was all right now. There

would be no moré loneliness for me, '

no more fear of being in the way.
We would have such times. toge—
ther,
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‘Oh, Jack’ I sald softly, ‘What a. -

boy you, are ! I won’t take these

things, but I’ll use them all the holi-

day-time Will that do?

- Well, he sa1d it would at last and

we settled it so. ‘Then Fred came:

in and we told hlm all about it. =
‘That’s splendid,’ he said, in his:

quiet way. ‘You'll write home to-

night, Alys, and tell your mother

“what -a jolly time youwre going to

have—all through Jack’s sulks.’
¢No,” answered Jack, blushmgv
again. ‘Not through my sulks, but
through my conquermﬂ them.
thatit?? ’

We 'soon agreed upon that, and .

now they are going to help me to

write the letter.
happy letter, and as my story ends
here, I suppose I shall be able to
call it a sequel. Mother will be
glad to get it. ' : :

Tommy and Bobby.

I knew two little boys who can’
never agree. At school, a morning-
seldom passes without cross words
and angry looks between these silly
little boys. -~ Tommy pulls Bobby’s
hair, or Bobby steals Tommy s read-

" ing-book.

‘One day, Tommy was in such a.
bad temper that he gave Bobby.a.
hard thump on the.top of his curly”

“head: Bobby went at once to his

teacher, and said, angrily, ‘That hor-
rid boy has h1t my head, and it
hurts !’

Then the teacher was obhfred to-

| punish Tommy, and she .did so by

making him sit.in a cormer with a
cap on, so that the whole class might
see the naughty.boy. -
She would not let them S1t toge-.
ther, or play with one another, for
Whole month, and after that timeé -
they were much better friends.
It is wrong, as well as silly, when
little boys quarrel and fight, and
say unkind things to edch other I
hope Tommy and Bobby will become
wiser as they grow older. Don't

you?—A. C,, in ‘Our Little Dots.’

Spelling Kittens.
A dear little girl,
‘With her brain in a whirl,
‘Was asked the word ‘kitten’ to spell.
‘K-double i-t—
T-e-n,’ said she;
‘And thought she had done very
well.
‘Has kittén two I's? -
"And the teacher’s surprise
With mirth and patience was blent
‘My kitten has two,
Said Marjory Lou;
‘And she looked as she felt—quite
content.

~ ~—~Ladies’ Companion.”

Isn’t ,

It will be a very -




Drmkers.

(Jul.ia Colman, in National Temp_era.nce ‘

Society, New York.)

LESSON XVIL—THE ABUNDANCD or
WATER,

1, Where does water come from?:

It comes down from the clouds in showers v

2. What is the first good it dces?
"It washes the leaves, the fcwers, and the
' streets and makes them clean.

- 3. How do we use it for clea.nsmg pur—}

poses?
To wash ourselves, our clothmg, and many
other things.

4, I-Iow does it cleanse those who diink'

it?

LIt wa..hes them inside as well as out51de

5. How does water g2t into the clouds? -
. Heat sends it up in vapors that ma.ke the
¢louds. .

6. How does th1s help. make wa.ter clco.n"

‘Because only the clean parts ‘g0 up’in -

_vapors.

7. Is rain- water clean?

" Not - always, for it washes the dusty air
ag it conies down, and the rcofs on which
it falls.

. 8. Is clean rain-water good to drink?

It is one of the purest and best forms of
,drinkmg water,

,All.—Our drink is poured in silver showers,

For girls and.boys, and birds and
- flowers.

. (Have this repeated with Waving hands and

rippllng ﬁngers ) ‘

Scxentnﬁc Temperance Cate=
chism. =

(By Mrs.- Howard Ingham,~ Secretary Non-
Partlson W. C. T U., Cleveland, Ohio.)

T LESSON XV —ALCOHOL AND THE
" NERVES.

1 What did you call the blmn in the'

last lesson?
The body’s telegla.ph office, with the mind!
as operator, and the nerves and wires run-~
ning all over the body. :
2. What do the nerves look like? .
Like slender, silvery cords, branching out'
from the brain and the spinal cord,

a bundle of finer threads.

3. Of what are the nerves made?

Of very soft and delicate matter, which a
rude touch would crush and destroy Tt is
very full of blood-vessels and contains a
great decal of water.

- 4, How many kinds of nerves are there?

Two; the motor and the sensory.

5. What do these words mean?

Motor means moving, and sensory, feeling.

The motor nerves are those.running from -

the brain to the different organs to tell them
how and when to move or act; and the sen-
sory nerves run from the organs to the brain
to tell it how they feel. :

6. If you should accidentally pick up a hot
coal what would happen?

My hand would tolegraph to the ~brain,.

over the sensory nerves, that-it was burned;
and the brain would hurry off a message
over -the motor nerves to the hand, to drop
"..the coal.
instant of time.

7. Is it important that the nerves be kept
in a healthy condition?

It is very important. Many of our actions
are under the direct control of our nerves,
and are disturbod when the nerves lose any
part of-their power. Then the musecles lose
their encrgy, and the boady trembles and the

speech Lecormces thick. B
8. What does aleohol do to the nerves?
It d goveral very bad things It is.al-

ways very, thirsty for water, and the’ nerve-
pulp is tiil ‘of water, which the - aleohol
drinks up, lea.v.ng the nerve-pulp dry and
-hard. The nerves cafimot ‘“work when they

are so dried.. It i3 just like cuiting a tele-

graph “wire 50 it camiot tol\e a mess:tge to
the office, :

9. Is that a.bnd thjne”

~Yes; cerlalnly., We need t:) kno-v when

.. rderves'it does not easily escape.
- ..to be shut up in the substance of the nerves,”

Catechlsm for thtle Water-:

lihe~
twigs from a tre¢. ' Under the microscope:
each of the nerves is found to be made up of:

All this would happen m just an :
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we ere bumed or’ cut otherwise wc w'ouldvr

- riot know what we ought to do ‘oo sa.ve our-
’ selves flom injury..

-10. Does the effect ot aloohol on the nerves

2 last long”

Yes ; H Whe'i “aleohol - 1s taken up by the

It seems

s0 indulgxng Since I refrained a.ltogether

_frpm drinh I ha.ve started’in’ ﬂve races and, . .
‘Have won four—the »ﬁfty-mile champion-,; R

ship, ‘the Victoria road ‘race, and’ the. halt-,'

: mile and ten-mile: races in ‘Adelaide.’

and’ is‘only’ very slowly.throvwn ‘off from it .

11. What- olse does alcohol.do . :to- the

. nerves"

It crowds the ]lbtle blood-veesels of the

" rerve-tissue. too full-of blood and” m tha.t

ay injures the nerves. .

.12, But, alcehol reheves ‘pain, does it not?
No it only prcvents the brain from know-

ing.of the pain, by cuttiig the little tele-

graph wire.

There have .-been . cases . of.

While Mr..Tebbutt, on being asked his“ L

pimon, rephed S

CWell,. it sometimes happens that a non-‘
ahstalner wins; but invarxably they have kept. -
off the drink for some timeé prev1ous to .the'

" race, and when" they ‘start - dnnkmg again

- their ‘form’ goes off.- In racing you require - .
_your- hea.d clear for 50 much depends, upom: .-

.. your judgment from first-to'last.” In the rdce '

drunken men freezing their hands or fest,

without knowing it at.all.

known.

13. What is the final resilt of the a.ction of
" alcohol on the nerves? . - '

Insanity, - A" great many men. and women

are now in -insane asylums, and:seem to .
. have lost every trace of reason and intellect,

just through the effects of alcohol. . They
are ‘perfectly helpless and wrll remain S0

‘as long as they ive.:

H mts to Teachers.

A dlagram of the oraln and. nervous sys-
tem can easily.be procured. for this lesson, or
drawn upon a black-board.. Show the- chil-
dren the wonderful bra.nchlng of the nerve-
tree, till its minute twigs reach the remot-

But the poor feet’
were just as’ badly hurt as if the. bra,m had

vy -

est surfaces of the body. Dwell on the ne-

" cessity »of the ‘perfect health of the nerves

that the. brain may be warned of the care
necessary to be given the body. The wires

, ‘of the fire-alarm telegraph -might be cut, and
Tean great fire . destroy a large building, whlle
-+ the: firemen,

--unwarned, were peacefully

sleaping. There is in Clevela.nd 2 DOOr WO-

man, both of whoge fect had to be cut off.
because they weré so terribly frozen ozg
dreadful night ‘when she was so intoxicated
that she knew nothing of the da.nger that
threatened her seai o -;

Temperan‘c‘e" of 'Micrbnesia;%
Miss BE. Theodora Crosby, missionary of
the American Board, in an article in’ ‘the ‘ In-

‘dependent under- the above captain, says:

One peculiarity of the people of Micronesia
is their attitude toward the tobacco question,
They will not admit 2 man or woman who
uses the weed to church-membership; they

| .argue that smoking and chewing .are the out-

ward symbols of an inward .degeneracy;
and their one rule is that those who bear the
name of Christ shall neither touch, taste nor
handle the unclean thing; and from- this rule
there, is no appeal.

* And thus, also with intoxicants.

never seen an intoxicated native, while 1
have seen many white men in that condi-
tion. - The German Kommissar has made a
rule in the Marshall Islands that no trader
shall sell liquor in any form to a native,
For the first offence he is reprimanded, for
the second ‘he is heavily fined, and for the
third, he is expelled from the 1sland

One of our high chiefs was invited by the
Emperor to' go to Germany at his expense,
under ‘the escort. of the Kommissar.- The
chief, Letokwa; an earnest Christian, wish-
od very much to go. There was but one
obstacle, he confided to me, and that was he
knew the Germans drink wine and beer, and
he was afraid.-
him he would. be allowed to. follow. the
dictates ‘of his conscience in this matter.
‘ But,’ said Letokwa, ‘ what am I to do when
they all take it ?. How can .I tell them I
cannot drink those- things without being
rude 7’

higher civihzation on this question! .

Drink and‘ Cyclists.

Zimmerman, the- World’s champion says
to eyclists

" ‘Don’t smoke, it depresses ‘the . heart and
shortens the wind. . Don’t drink—drink . never
wins races. I have trophies. at home ‘which
would have belonged .to. others’ if they had
left liguor- alone.’

And J. Pa.xsons, the ﬂfty-mile Victorian
champion, who does not smoke and has given
up -alcoholic stimulants, says:

The Kommissar had. assured.

‘Whereupon I gave this' South Sea
Island chxef a lesson in the jethics. of our

5 In all-
~-the years I have been in Micronesia, I have

.caused -us some fatigue.

yesterday I rode better in the final than-in
the previous races, dnd. without feeling the
least.-. excited, though there: were twelve of -

‘us—all intent on winning. - The excitement

caused- by partaking of liquor would’ have,
taken away my- cool-headedn&ss' R
And he added: -
‘A young fellow-cyclist recently accom- .
panied me on a - long road journey: which
He fancied a glass
of whiskey would stimulate him a bit.” ‘Well,-
it did for about a quarter of an hour, but
after that he was ten times" worse, and I had
to slow off to enable him to keep up with me
at all,. This ig only’ one case out of several

“of similar effect which have: come under
-my notice’

‘Natxonal Advocate

A; Will=Kept .Dla-ry.
" Not' long ago,- in -Europe, a man died-at'
the age of seventy-three, who began at the
age of eighteen to’ keep-d diary, which he
continued to keep for fifty-two years. - It is
now- published and is a _most ‘striking- com-
men.tary on the life of a2 mere worldling. His
life was not consecrated ‘to a high ideal. ‘In
the book he left he ‘states that in ﬁfty-two

.years he had smoked 628,715 cigars, of which

he had réceived 43,692 as présents, while for
the .remaining 585, 023 he had paid about;
$10 433...In ﬁfty-two ‘years,. according Sto

‘hisg book-keeplng, he had dra.nk 28 86: glasses

of beer, and 26,085., glasses of spints for
which he spent $5,350... ... . o -
- The. diary closes with these Word

tned all things; I have seen.many; .1 have
accomplrished mnothing,’ ..A; strongerv sermon
could .not. be: preached than to .put. this-testi-
mony:against that of the, missmnary a.postle,
Paul: ‘I have fought-a-good :fight, I.have
finished my- course, I -have kept the faith:

henceforth  there is laid.up for me a crown
of righteousness, which. the Lord, the rl.ght—
eous judge shall give me at that day IL
Tl.m 1v 7 8—-American Paper T

They Hurt the Nerves. '

Boys, do you desxre to have a.lwa.ys good,
strong nerves? Then don’t use cigarettes
You think they are harmless? They_certam-
1y looked very innocent—only a roll of white
paper with a bit of doctored tobacco in-
gide.. But they do weaken the-nerves; and

" in fact they have kept many a man from

‘I abandoned even modera:te indulgence in.

liquor because I could not win races when

‘securing a good position on a certain rail-

way - in the West.. - Read .what Mr. George
Baumhoff, ‘Superintendent of the - Lindell

‘Railway of St. Louis, says about their use:

~.“Under no circumstances will I hire a man
who-smokes cigarettes: He is as dangerous
on the front end of a motor as a man that
drinks; in fact, he is more dangerous. - His
nerves” are bound-to give way at a critical

~moment. A’ motorman needs all his nerve

all the time, and ‘a cigarette smoker can’t
stand the strain It is a pretty tough job
for ‘men in good . conditlon, and even they
sometimes get flurried.” If I find a car be-
ginmng to run badly and getting 1rregular
for any time, I immediately begin to in-
vestigate ‘the man to find out if he smokes
cigarettes. Nino times out of ten he does,
and then he" goes for good.'—The Christian
Work.' ) ’

" The Steps of the Year.

.Spring goes forth with footsteps ﬂeet,
Summer walketh more discreet,

- Autumn hath a stately mien,
- Moving like a-crowned queen.
‘Winter's.steps are very slow, -
Trudging through the ice end Snow,
‘Waxf. RTINS

‘God make my hfe a little song,
- That. comforteth the sad, ;
That helpelh others to be strong.
. And makes the singer glad.’
‘Wa.xf'
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unto eternal life.

_image from glory to glory )
in parable God’

~of watching and prayer.

- gathered the living nations.

LESSON XIII—JUNE 26,

! Re\dew===The Life of Chrnst

Matt. xv to xxviii
“Golden Text..

"*Keep yourselvés in the love of God look~
ing for the mercy of our.Lord Jesus Chr:st
Jude 21.

. Home Readings.

'M Ps. ]xxii 1-20. —The Laws. of Chnst’s
) ngdom

T.Ps ciii.,, 1-22.—The Mercy of God
W.:Luke vix ~36-50.—The ‘Compassion of
"~ - Christ. -

T. Luke xv., 11-32. —God’S Welcome to the
: Smner

F. I Pet. ii., 18-25.—The Lesson of the

- Cross.
8. Col. iii., 1-17.—The Risen foe

- 8. Aets i., 1-11.—The Ascension.

Quarter’s Review From the
- ¢ Practical Commentary.’
Loseon I. tells of the great faith manifest-

ed by a Canaanitish woman, who heroically
broke through outward obsta,cl%, the oppo-
gition of the. disciples and’ apparent  hin-
drances from Christ.himself, to seck aid for
her demon-possessed daughter :

Lesson 1L contains Mark’s account of the

resurroction. Read prayerfully the parallex
passages In Matt. xxviii.,” Luke xxiv., and
John xx., and carefully compare them with
this leascn. It will Wonderfully ﬂlumma..e
and beautify. its meaning,

Lesson' III. carrie: us to the sceme of -

Christ’s transfiguration. Of his twelve dis-

ciples only Peter, James and John were al-

lowed a; glimps\. of his glory. ‘But we all,

. with open faco beholding as in a glass: the

glory of the'Lord, are changed into the sa.me
I1. Cor.:iii;, 18

Lesson IV. compares,
forglveuess of men w1th ma.ns fnrgwenaak

of his fellow-men.

" 1sezsom V. porirays Jesu§' triumphal entry )

into' Jerusalem, when for onc brief momea:

. he reccived the tribute of his Christhood, his
'ngshlp and ‘the homagc of the peo;.l‘

whom he came to save.  He. received, but
was not deceived by these homors, for he
felt even then, in- the midst of his.triumph,
the black shadow of thc crosa swc-eplng over
his heart.

Lesson VI ihntes us. to the marriage fe-a:t‘

a type of the gospel feast, God provides it

for his Son: The Holy- Spmt by his ownm -

still, small voice and through the lips of
God's witnesses gives the call.. Some-accept
it, others reject it. ’
Lesson~VII. teaches that we are to waich
and be always ready for the retwin of our

" Lord. In this lesson we may gather instrue-

tion for every pupil, teaching the truths of
practical piety. The Christiaa life is a life
-This does not im-
ply dreariness, any more than it does to
say that we shouwld always guard against
wounding or neglecting our dearest friends.
We serve tho Lord. because we love him.
We should fear to entertain any thoughts,
or engage in- any maitter that would lead us
to sin against him. Emphasize the impor-
tance of every-day religion. Only that kind
Lelps in time of need.. The heathen ob-
serve days, repeat many. prayers, sacrifice to
idols, but their religion, is void of comfort
and peace. Heart religion that loves, wor-
chips and obeys the one true God, makes us
watchful and keeps us prepared to meet the
Lord when he calls us from earth,

Lesson VIIIL pictures the judgment scene
at the coming of Christ to reign on the
earth. Before the throne of his glory are
"The sheep, a
type of the just, on his right hand; and the
goats, type of the wicked, on bis left. Those

" on the right receive the reward of their

righteousness, eternal life; those on the left,
the wages of sin, eternal ‘death  and destruc-
tion from the presence of their Lord.

Lesson IX. is hallowed with thoughts of
that last night in Jerusalem, spent by our
Lord with his ddsciples in celebx-ating the
Passover. .

Lesson X. takes us into the judgment ha.ll
of Pilate, where: the sinless Saviour is
cruelly: condemned to crucifixion; and one
Barabbas, a robber, released inl his stead,

~ LN ’ . -
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Lesson XI gives us a glimpae into the
glocm of Golgotha, where; suspended upon-a

. crosz, between' two. bhleves and surrounded .
~Dy. a taunting mob, ‘the - Son  of God and .
Saviour ‘of ‘men bows his head and dies for :

the very omes who, in fierce hatred and bit-
ter envy, nailed hxm there.

Lesson XII. :tells. the glad sto«ry of the.
risen: Lovrd and his part.'ing commlwsxon to..
. h!s disciples. - -

‘Primary Lesson ‘Hymn.

Jesus, when he left the sky,

And for sinners.came to die,

In his mercy passed not by,
Little ones like me,

Mothers then the Saviour sought

In the places where he taught,

And:to him their children brought—
. thtle ones like me.

Did the Saviour say them nay,

No; he kindly hade them stay,

Suffered none. to turn away,
Little ones like me.

Twas for us his life he gave,
To redecm us from the grave;
Josus now has power to sa.ve

Little ones like me.
~—Children” s Hymn

' Review Hymn.

I saw him leave his Father’s thmne
Forsike that glory all his own
- For love of me.
And from the lowly manger bed
I heard a gentle voice which sald
‘Lovest thou Mae?
‘Lave,c;t thou Me?

. blessing?

: 1 hear the Master's: last commands,
- ‘Go _tell 'my love in heathen Iands
For love of me.- .
And as I answer, ‘T will go,! .
‘He, ceems to say, ‘I love thee so,
+*Lovest thou Me? . . *
‘Lovest ‘thou M_e?’ s

Lord, I w1ll go, or give or qend
Whers’ er thou bidd’st, to the world's end,
For love of thee. .
1 yield my heart, my life, my all,
Nothing henceforth my own I call,
But all for thee,
For lcve of thee.
—Alha.nce Hymns.

Thé Lesson Illustrated.

1

Our Review, twelve lessons,
twelve hours of the clock, and this thir-
teenth review of them all. One o’clack, who.
took the steps of faith and won the destined
Two, the crowned cross. God’s
way of gaining the crown, who taught it?
Three, Who Were revealed upon the moun-
tain top, and to whom?. Four. The two
debtors, their debts and the lesson. Trive.

‘Where did the palm leaves wave, and what .

goes out when the Lord comes in?  Six.
Who gave the marriage feast? Who are in-
vited? Seven. Who left us in charge? of what?
till when? Bight. Who shall we see upon the
throne, and what the differenes between the
hearts on each side? their character? desti-
nation? Nine. The bread and the wine,
upon what table? and what do they repre-
sent? "Pen. Who was willing to crucify
Christ, in order to keep his crown. Dleven

\
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I saw him in temptation’s Hour,
Weak, but o’ercoming Sata.n’q power
For love of me,
And as the tempter fled away,
I heard a voice that seemed .to say:
‘Lovest thou Me?' . :
‘Lovest thou Me?

" He saw me weeping for my sin,
And turned to breathe his peace within,
) For love of me.
Ol, may it nover loge its power,
His voice in that sweet pa.rtmg hour,
“Lovest thou Me?
‘Lovest thou Me?

-I-saw him bleeding on the cross,
Of all things he had suffered loss
"~ For love of me.
And as he meckly bowed his head
I seemed to hear, as from the Qead,
C ‘Lovest thou Me? "
‘Lovest thou Me?

Who was lifted up? on what? for whom?

welve. Who ascended upon high? What
vsorlc did he leave for us? The centre of all
is the symbol of Christ, and, all our quarter’s
lessons are about him.

If you have kopt the symbols for each Ies-
son you will find preparation for review
easy. If not take some paper and a pair of
scizsors, a broad-pointed pen or a brush and
make them It will be much more interest-
ing for the scholars and very much casier
for yourself than drawing them from mem-
ory on the board.

Get different teachers to say a word about
cach different 'symbol, or ask from different
classes o revww of one lesson each.

. Christian Endeavor Toplc.

June 26.—The nght use of time, ~—Eccl iii
1-8; Acts 24: 24, 25.

like the
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A Test of Good Breedmg

‘T can always’ Judge pretty accura..,ely

about the training of-a-child by the way in

_which it comes into the room, takes itsseat .
" and arranges its books,” remarked a. teacher,
.. whose . long  experience - -gave . ‘her. ‘opinion -
great weight. * Observe-that boy who is’
just coming in. ~He drags lis feet, kicks
against the matting, shambles against the

** desks and ﬁings himself into his seat, bang-_:gnqg ¢harred -food,. so- that when the door is

ing his bLi+ 3 and cla.ttering his feet—not
- quite loud cunough  to receive-a reprimand,.
although - he knows' he . richly deserves it
That boy’s home life is something to. make
the angels grieve. - From his earliest years

- he. has been kicked and banged about, liter-:

* ally that, blows and beatings, and more than
once he has -crept.into a corner-of the shed
behind the house and wrapped himself in old -

“ blankets- and carpet that he- has concealed

"behind the wood pile and among some old "

boxes for this purpose. He has become
sullen, stupid and slouching, and has more
than once threatened to run away.
. unquestionably end his days in crime or de-
"~ gradation} for every bright and manly idea’
and’ inspiration-has been-warped and crush-
ed ‘out of his'nmature.’ -
‘'What a contrast -to this lad who is just
_entering, * A’ fine, frank, noble little fellow,
He has the marks of a good and happy home
life about. him, and.has evidently been trgun-
ced by a careful and judicious method. " He
comes in °entiy and at-a moderate pace,
- makes, no noise, sits quietly down and places .
. his books -on the desk without noise. .- His
face and manner command respect and it is

plainly, to be seen -that he respects himself-.

fand his surroundings
... “No one can overestimate’ the importance
1joi ‘good home training, and the women of
- "to-da.y who fail to comprehend and .appre-
'ciate the ob:]ect and-scope of this great work
aré woefully lacking. in -a. préper senseof -
the, appropriate sphere- and mission of . AWO-
mankind.” -To make a home:dnd a “good
. and . beautiful one is unquestionably :the':
.~highest. ambition of every normal specimen-
ot femininity in -the -whole. human . family,”
To have and. preside over her own kingdom;
to feel that she.is the light and the life, the

sun and the centre of a realm that she ‘can’

mold and manage as she will, is something
that appeals to all of the woma.nly instmcts
and ambitions.. .

“And when, in a.ddition to this she gath-
ers, about her a little company of bright
young’ faces, all her own to train and edu-
‘- cate and mold .into .beautiful symmetrical '

ald ‘brilliant men and- women, she ha,s an’

added. ‘incentive and a-grander aim.- All
Iea.rning, a.ll wisdom, all achievement make
. her better able to train her family, more

capable of ordering her home and morie like-:
ly to do it judiciously than the woman who

half knows a few .things. and dabbles in a

- few . others in an ‘amateurish and uncertain .
fashion. . Knowledge gives the. power to
command and. control, and happy is the wo-
.man who - has wisdom .and discretion and
tact enough to -acquire the_solid - informa-
tion and the gift and grace ‘to take on the =
ornament and pureiy decorative and make
it like the morning glory, the woodbine and
the eglantine—fit material { wherewith to
beautity a home —New York ! Ledger

' Care of the Kitchen.

-About the sink-and range: ‘there is a great -

amount of. strength wasted in many kitchens,
despite the many labor-sa.ving devices. that
are called into use.
One should ‘reduce ihe work about sink
»and range to a minimum: leaning .over a
sink is not.the easiest’ positlon to be had,
but those who have large quantities of dish- -
es to wash should thinlk to ‘bend from the
h_ipe,‘instead of curving the spine; this does
not tire the-back. Do not think of scraping
away at sticky kettles when by using a little
orethought you can .clean them in a twink-
. g, that is, fill' them 'with cold water as
soon as emptied and set them upon the back -
of the range, where, while the dinner is being
discussed, the scrapings will: become loosen-
ed.

'pearline about, pour on:some boiling ‘water,

then use a stiff bristle’ brush, costing ﬂve‘

cents... A few vigorous strokw and all is
clean; finish by pouring down some boiling
water; whxch rinses it clean, and also serves

He will -

‘When cleaning the sink spmnkle a littie'

- spout and-about the ‘trap.:.It is a.wise pre-"

.. -caution.to, "sift-a little chloride of lime down

f.he ‘pipe-every. few! ‘days.:”
;Do not- ]abonously polish the ra.nge every

-_' mormng, once each‘week: is sufficient with"

the ‘daily washing’off with'a wet cloth, fol- "
lowed by a dry-one; this will keep'a’ ra.nge
neat and.shining as I have demonstrated:by -
experience, of course, I do not mean, the Ligh
lustre ‘which - results from’ pa.tent blackening,
but a -godd clean: surface,

‘the oven’ tank’ and tea-kettle clean..
Axn .oven will’ get foul  from dust, ashes

quickly opened . the 'draught. sends -the un-
“wholesome particles into your eyes or de- -
posits . them - upon '-'the custard pieor
meringued  covered - dessert; - wash the ‘oven
‘with suds onceeach week, grates and all.
Your drinking water is filtered: so you think
the .tea-kettle well "kept by being simply
emptied and refilled with fresh water; pass
-your finger-tips- over the bottom of the in-
side; you will see a dark smooch upon them,
.caused. by gradual accumulations; to prevent
. this wash it out often-with strong suds treai -
the tank in the same way,

. The mnickel exteriors may e kept bril-
‘liant without the aid of cha.mois and patent
paste_if you wash’; them in strong. pea.rhne
..suds,” followed by.a dry: absorbent cloth,”
"This eccnomises in two ways, strength and
paste for these pa.tent compounds count up
.rapidly. . .

- A word about dish cloths, do not have
stringy, discolored rags, when one may get
.crash as low. a8 two cents.a yard;. one yard
‘will‘make three; three yards, at a cost of
“gix -cents, will make enough to last a year;
and a tew minutes at the machine will hem
themto prevent ravelling. .I believe in a re-

spectable dish cloth,. and ‘in keeping it in.

~good ‘condition, ot hanging it under the sink
~wet to inyite mould and mierobes. . Boil the
‘€loths occaciona.l]y covering them: W1th cold -
water an
them in the sun or upon the hot ‘water pipes

back ofithé range;, and they will.never be- {

. come ‘unwholeésome.—Mrs, J.W.. Wheeler, m
New York Obeerver ‘

The Qulet Hour for Mother.

A moiher may Long w0 feed both heart and
mind,. but- with. the -Christian * the former
ta.ke-s precedence. - "After -that she may do

the best she can- w1th culture, of the mind."

The quiét hour is mecessary to any positive
attainments in. spiritual life. To recognize
this fact 'and to long for such an hour—these
are first steps in arranging it.. Some ‘are
feebly wishing they could take time to medi--
taté in-the midst of busy days,-but the un-

spea.k'a.ble importance of such meditation hag-

not ta.ken firm grasp upon their minds. It

is ‘gain to the mother who.comes from her; .
bibleé, her book of devoticm, her prayers, re--

ﬁ*eshed in spirit and clearcd in vision, It is
gain to the children who find mother more-
patient, wiso and gentlo. ' I have come to.
believe in a primciple- w\h:ioh applies also to
the giving of one-tenth to the Lord. . Nine-

tenths go as far afterward as the whole-

would have gonu, even farther: - So 'with the
rest -of the day, when a morning hour has.
beén -given to-the, Lord:
.work can.be'done as the days pass.

There must- always and ' everywhere be’

sacrifico’ of material things to secure tho best
spiritual results. So a mother’s domestic
and social life may have to be simplified and.-
readjusted if she would have her ‘quiet hour.’

It is worth thinking over in a business-like
wdy, in response to the question, ‘How can
I arrange my hoisehold work, my sewing,
my reading with the children, my shopping,

_my calling and my benevolent duties, o as to -

-be alone with God to-day for an hour’?.
Perhaps. the hour may sometimes need to
bo changed perhaps it may not always ex-
tend to sixty minutes. . Nevertheless, bar-
ring all hindrances, a quiet perseverance
brings its reward.. And one reward, quite
outside of;self, is to hear childish voices
saying after.a time, ‘Mamma, I must have
my little time alone.—Mrs, C, H Da.niels in
‘Congrega.tionahst '

Seiflshness of Famlly Llfe. :

Our gentiwt and witest.. philanthropist
-spoko sadly the other day, of.the growing
tendency of -selfishness -of -family life. - "It

appeared. to her that the present tecndency -
was to reduce the family to-its lorwest terms-
—. father, mother and. children. One less -

‘=-be .pensioned ~off or: eent

+It"i8: better-to.

' put some “of one’s’ extra time in:: keeping »t6-spare: infirm - old- 1imbs, ‘submit, to some

sifting.in. a-little pearline; dry’:

., one teaspoonful ‘of ﬂour, and- sutﬁcieni ‘bread -

More and hetter ;

. - < " 10,
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e dislodge any- greasy accumulations: in the .

_porénts,: old serva.nts _poor ela'tions, we

of them would: prefer ‘the: ;county, ja.il “Here:
‘they might bicker.and nag each-other and _
fret their hearts out’ without distu.rbing the
comfort of ‘smug. papa ‘NErVous: mamma, or
‘coddled. .children. A valuable: discipl.ine,
.what:o! -iashiomd people used to'éall a veri-
“table' ‘means- of | grace;’ - was', Jthus: Jost. . It
was good. for_ children to.run a-few erra.nda

. inconvenience, endure some harsh’comment,
“ha¥e daily: practice in respect for age,. pati- :
ence, pity,self-control.-. :Good for adults, t00,. .
.. In her own youth,- she said, an’old servant
had shared the home, past work pernickety,
“and. dommeering "Like most’ old people
‘Polly had.‘ways’ of her own, and hers were-
“the waysiest-ways,’ the children were ever

\subjected to, - All . the small, useless treas-

ures that children ‘love, had to ‘be gmuggled -
:inito. the. house and coneea.led from Polly’s -
stern eye.  If Polly. was left in charge. during
‘the absence of the parénts, many a cherished
privilege was cut off and-the strictest disci-
pline “maintained. -Naturally. they had not
“loved her at the time; she had- represented
one of tha disagreea.blee of life, like being
‘kept in on a rainy Sa.tufrda.y, to-be aceepted
and made the best of. . Now, in maturer -
yeans, they looked ba.ck with positive affec-
tion .upon her- grim faithfulness, and they
recognized that an element of friction might -
be an important  one in “the . bluldmg of
- character.— ‘chica.zo Times- Herald”

- Selected Recipes. L

Scotch Pudding.- -—One quart of stale: bread
crumbs, -grated ‘and seasoned with salt, pep-.
per .and powdered sage. ‘Add one: pln.t of
minced boiled mutton, one-well-beaten egg,
one chopped onion a.nd one pint of mutton
broth; Bake in 'a hot oven until firm “and,
browned upon the top. When cold, slice- in-
thin slices.  Beef or chicken 'soup: may: ba *
used- mstead “of the mutton;* but i-he Scotch
recipo ‘calls; for, mutton, . -

’Vea.l Fntters —One cupt‘u .oi‘ minced veal
one cupfui of. milk, two eggs, .salt, pépper, ~

"“to:.absorb. ‘the milk 1ightly. . ‘Break bread
a.ml milk thoroughly by beating with a fork;
‘stir in. the . well-beaten' eggs- a.nd seasoning -
with ‘the :veal-and flour. . -Drop by’ spoonfuls
like’ panca.kes, and fry in' hot’ dnppings,ror o
equal parts or butter a.nd ]a.rd
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