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'THE DEAD SEA.

Nearly four thousand - years ago, Lot
looking down from. the heights.of Bethel,
“beheld all the plain of the Jordan that it
was well watered everywhere, before the
Lord destroyed Sodom and Gomorrah, even
as the Garden of the Lord. = Then Lot chose
him all the plain of Jordan.” And in after
days it came. to pass that the king of Sodom,
the king of Gomorrah, the king of Admah,
and the king of Bela were joined togetherin
the vale 'of Siddim, which isthe salt sea, and
they served Chedorlaomer. “Twelve years
they served Chedorlaomer and in the thir-
teenth year they rebelled.” ¢ And there
went out the king of Sodom, and the king
of Gomorrah, and the king of Admah, and
the king of Zeboim, and the king of Bela,
(the same is Zoar,) and they joined battle
| with . t};em in the vale of Siddim; with
of Shinar, andﬁﬁ&ﬁi{i%g%lra%hzg&g,Yit_}.{
 kings with five, and the vale of Siddim was
full of slime pits ; and the 'kings‘ of Sodom
and Gomorrahfled, and fell there ; and they
that remained fled to the mountain.” From
| these quotations from Genesis it will be
seen that at the time the earliest records were
made of the neighborhood of the Dead Sea
it was fruitful and pleasant to dwell in,

V although full of “slime (bitumen) pits.”

When the cities were destroyed,. “the Loxd
rained upon Sodomand Gomorrah brimstone
and fire from the Lord out of heaven ;”” and
Abraham, from the mountain ridges “looked
toward Sodom, and toward all the land of
the plain, and lo the smoke of the country
went up as the smoke of a furnace.” The

sacred writer further asserts regarding the

vale of Siddim. that it became the Salt Sea,
or was submerged, and consequently it now
forms a part of the bed of the lake. This
great catastrophe changed all the appearance
of the country, and gave a death blow to its

-prosperity. ‘

Much recent research has been devoted to
the Dead Sea. Canon Tristram in his ¢ Land

of Israel,” describes a valley at the northern

end of the salt range of Sodom in which
there are large masses of bitumen mingled
with gravel. “These overlie a thick stfatum
af silphur, which again ovérlies a thicker
Wlth 8 Ph'ln' ‘9)3'8,1; ]L)’ ITtuo~Jee dmnres
on being sprinkled ‘over a hot coal."
bitumen, unlike that which we pick ap on
the shore, is strongly impregnated with sul-
phur. . Above all, it is calcined, and bears
the marks of having been subjected to ex-
treme heat, : i

Tristram applies the above observed facts

to thesolution of the great historical question
about the destruction of .the cities of the
plain in the following manner :—Setting
aside all preconceived notions, and taking
the simple record of Genesis xix., aswe find
it, let us see whether the existing -condition
of the country throws any light on the
Biblical narrative. Ceértainly we do observe
by the lake sulphur and bitumen in abund-
ance. .Sulphur springs. stud the shores,
sulphur is strewn, whether in layers'or in
fragments, over the desolate plaing, and
Dbitumen is ejected in great floating masses
from the bottom of the sea, oozes through
fissures of the rocks, is deposited with gravel
on the beach, or appears with sulphur to
have been precipitated during some convul-
sion. We know that at the time of earth-
quakes bitumen seems to be detached in the
bottom of thelake. Everything leads to the
conclusion that the agency of fire was at
work, The kindling of such a mass of

sembustible material, either by lightning
combined with an earthquake ¢jeitiny ST
bitumen or sulphur on'the lake, would soon
spread devastation over the plain, so that the

smoke of the country would go up as a smoke
of a furnace.”

Nothing more dismal can be conceived

[than the appearance of the Dead Sea. Its
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surface has a deptession of no less than 1,308
feet below the level of the ocean, and is shut
out on the east and west by parallel ranges
of mountains which rise steeply, and in some
places in precipices of naked rock, from the
water. Its whole eastern slopes are bare,
rugged and desolate, forming that wilderness
in which David found an asylum, in which
the Baptist preached, andin which our Lord
was tempted. The average height of the
cliffs along the shore is about 2,000 feet ; but
they are deeply fissured by torrent beds,
which areall dry in summer. - At the North-
west corner of the sea are extensive salf
marshes, and at the south-west is a range of
hills of rock salt ;seven miles long and 300
feet high, called Khsohm Usdom, “ the ridge
of Sodom.” On the south of the sea lies a
low marshy plain partially covered with
jungles of reeds, tamarack and broom. The
mountain range along the eastern side is
4,000 feet above the lake and is intersected
by deep and wild ravines. The “water is
'i‘n"ginsely salt and bitter, and its density so
e e e T MGV, if,
It is not astorishing ihat the Dead Sea
has not been navigated to any extent, and
recents attempts to explore it have bheen
made with a very great deal of risk and
difficulty and in. every case a majority of
those  who ' engage in the work sacrificed
their lives in the attempt.
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PICTURE STORIES.

Such an avalanche of stories came in, in
competition for the prizes offered in ‘the
MessENGER of January 2nd., that it has
taken longer than we thought it would to
read them all and judge of their respective
merits. Altogether some 1160 boys and girls
took part in the competition. The first
prize for the story about the cat has been
awarded to Miss Maud Everitt, and the
?‘econd to Miss Marietta Hylan. One entitled

The Tale of a Cat,” by Archibald J.
?;'3;]3(;1‘, gggd 14 yealrs, of Carbonear, New-

and, is so nearly equal to the s
“ The Cats’ Retributigrn g that we h:g'zyd?af
cided to send him & third prize.
ofgs;;ilelst;hefself. m_:.ml;)er of othersare very
d the following bo i
gi%lo;ablegf ention :g il
obert Bodwell, Langford, Ont. R. W.
Black, Uxbridge, Ont. gMin;xie Buchanan,
Gordonsville, Minn. Edna B. Hedges, North
Barton, New York. Ellen Etta hiibrook,
Springfield, Vt. Lizzie E. Farrell, Noyau,
Que. Edith E. Dandy, Hawkesbury Ont.
Hattie J. Prior, Oakwood, Ont. Arthur
Laleert, Itlharriston, Ont,
mong the stories written on the picture
of the little shopkeepers, the first pr?ze has
been awarded to Miss Bessie R. Herrick, of
Winchester, Randolph Co. Indiana, and the
sﬁgond to Mastexf Arthur Edwards, Brainerd.
inn,

Those deserving of Honorable Mention
for their stories about the little shopkeepers
are ‘Mabel 8. Murray, Chatham, N. B.
Bessie Oille, St. Catharines, Ont. Bessie Mat-
son, Kosgmtil, Iowa. Kate Chalmers, Union,
Ont. Zelinda Llizabeth Dicks, Belle Flower,
Ill}nolxs. .Ahce Marion Living, Ottawa, Ont,
Minnie Giddens, Middlemiss, Ont.

For want of room we can only print two
gfl xfx};)e ston:;u this tilx‘ne, but in the next
er we ive the two pri i
“The Little ShoglKeepers.” nee

———

PINKIE.

The scene opens in a hayloft, where
two boys were busil enga)éed " toss-
ing the sweet-scented clover down to
:‘Sﬁ;‘”?n ht%l'seﬂ, who were patiently
Geo-rggy Toum nixf,t agbclg wWQW‘uavg Tolhee
A nest of kittens! Hurrah, now for some
fun!” And cruelly seizing the frightened
little creatures, he crept slowly toward the
window in the loft, and threw them, one by
one, into the pond beneath, laughing loudly
at their ineffectual attempts to reach the
edge. “Oh,Frank Marr,” cried little George,
“how can you be so cruel as to use the poor
little things so? Stop ; please leave one

just one, for the poor old mother. She wil

feel so bad when she comes back and finds
them all gone, Oh, Frank, wait. Give me
that pretty little gray ome_ for Minnie Lee.
I heard her say just yesterday she wanted a
kitten ever so much.  But Frank, not heed-
ing hislittle brother’s request, tossed it down
too, with the restof them.

Tn & moment George sprang down, rushed
rapidly to the spot, seized & small pole that
was near, and helped the half-drowned kit-
ten to land. Then folding it in his coat he
ran swiftly to his friend Minnie Lee’s,
whose sympathies were now fully aroused.
She took it in her arms, carefully warmed
and fed it, and placed it in some wool under
the Kkitchen stove, where it lay com-

letely exhausted. And Minnie was at
ength rewarded for her care by seeing it grow
sleek and fat. She named it “Pinkie,” and
many & playful trick Minnie taught her.
Pinkie would stand and be%,1 chase a ball,
pull the door latch, and when the cook
would be hurrying about doing the work
Pinkie would take great delight in “slei h-
trail. She would ride all over the room.
Cook was very
not have allowed it.

riding ?’—as Minnie called it—on the cook’s | some scratches.
all the household, and allowed

ood natured, or she would | perfect mistress’s own | being

looking out, could not refrain from laughin
heartily at the strange scene. The birdsha
collected together for their morniung carol,

out into the hall, and out to the door, in-
tending to wait patiently for a chance to

door shut. Pinkie was not guick enough,
The door caught her by the taill,

like a vise.
was fast and unable to harm them.
was quickly released by Minnie, who told
her as she softly stroked the soft fur of her
pet, that it almost served her right for
trying to catch the poor little birds.

Mavup EveriTr, Age 14 years.
Wi Bhilon. Ot~ 4

THE CATS’ RETRIBUTION.

It was a very large house where I was
brought up. 1 had two brothers and an
older sister, whose name was Pinkie, my
brothers’ names were Tony and Muff, and
mine was Grizzly Grimsy—they called me
Grim, for short. —We lived in a basket in the
shed ‘until we were large enough to go all
over the house, then we changed to rambles
in the day-time and rug by the kitchen fire
at night.
_ One day the mistress happened to come
into the kitchen with her litt?e girl while we
were eating our supper, we were all three
eating out of one basin, while our mother
lay blinking at us from the rug and our big
sister sat in the window-seat, washing her
face. “Merey !” gaid the lady, “five cats!
they’lleat usallout ofhouseamﬁxome. Kate,
tell John to carry off those kittens,” ¢ Oh’
mamma !’ cried the little girl, *please let
me keep just one, they are so cunning.”
“Well, I don’t care,” said the lady, “choose
which one you want, and the rest must be
tal_(en careof.” Agthis. Tonv hogamns-1—3-
Il Kept on eating, for he would not risk
losing his supper even for the chance of
saving his life. * I, growled as the child came
near ; she took up Tony, who was in mortal
fear every moment, Muff didn’t like to
leave his supper, but had to ; her choice was
between those two, for I was out of the
question, for who wants a cross kitten
around ? She finally chose Tony, much to his
delight, and tied a blue ribbon around his
neck, That evening when John came in
from milking Kate told him what the lady
had said and handed us to him. He said we
were two pretf{{ to kill (I was a handsome
maltese, while Muff was black and white)
and he wouldn’t wonder if his sister’s little
girl would like one of us. He chose me
and put me in a basket,while Muff he carried,
I never knew where. Pretty soon he came
back and took me on his arm and away we
went, around the corner and up the street ;
we soon came to the house where the little
%irl lived. Iwasallin a “flutter” asto how
should like them and how they would like
me. Effie, as he called my mistress, was
delighted and carried me off to the kitchen
and gave me some milk the first thing. 1
liked the looks of things very much, aﬁ but
Trip the dog, whom I foreboded some
serious frays with, nor was I disappointed
for I had not been in the house three hours
Defore along he came and began to smell me
over, of course I wouldn’t stand that so we
had a regular scramble out of which I came
off victorious and sent him into a corner wit
1 was petted and fondled
by nearl
reedom from m ¢
room to anywhere else I had a mind to go.

and were making the old trees ring with
their melody. ~Pinkie had heard them, from
her bed in the kitchen, and crept slowly | father came home from work. Since then

and held her
he birds seemed to know she
Puss

b |and Rob tuined to leave her.

sounds outside of the door——the Chil‘ ing of th i W,
frighte in . § ; £ tp {i t’ e ears of the birds and a hole flock con-
which appeared to be in great distress. Min- | noi i

i 5t A _g ;i . 1 ise. How dehghted they were when they

gregated to find out the cause of all this

found their old enemy caught at last! They
twittered and fluttered and went off after
all thel_r companions to come and share their
treat with them. What I suffered none know

circumstances.

I have never touched a bird and my broken

: MarIerTA HYLAN, Age 14.
Epping N. H,
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ANNA MAYOR AND WHAT SHE DID.

BY ELF.

Anna Mayor, a pleasant, bright-faced girl
of fifteen had been spem’ling gthe sumx;gmer
away from home and had unexpectedly re-
turned late one evening.

IA.fter: chatting awhile with the family,
telling of her visit and journey, she rose to
retire,
th:l’i[l xaup}()losc?,’;1 Baifl her brother, asshe bade

ood-night i
v tgrm ~ ight, “ you will not go to school
int“ lgez, indeed, I shall,” replied Anna, “I

en o i i
qo ?’go to-morrow morning and surprise
Accordingly the next morning, books in
hand, she started for school. On turning a
corner she came upon .one of her school
friends, a boy of her own age, also on his
way to school. = She noticed at once that he
was smoking.

‘Good morning, Anna,” he said pleasant-
Iy, taking her proﬂ”eredt hand and at the
same time relieving her of her books. “I
didn’t know that you had returned. Iam
glad to see you.”
3 “Iam glad to see you, too,” said Aznina
but not thus, Rob,” casting a reproachfui
glance at the cigar he held in his hand.

Rgbblushed. “Whynot, Anna ?” hiesaid,
tryigg to assume a careless tone, “all the

#OKe. " s rame | James Lansing !
All'of them ?”

“ All that iou have mentioned do. I think
you could hardly mention a boy in school
who does not.”

“TLeo doesnot.”

“Y?ur brother? Beg your pardon, he
es,’

“T do not think mother knows it.”
«Can’t say as to that. I've seen him
smoking more than once.”

«Q dear !” said Anna, a little in despair,
«1 wish they didn’t. How long has this been
going on, Rob ¥’
«Smoking? Oh, a few weeks. T’'ve
smoked a little over a week, and I like it if
it did make me awful sick at first.”

Anna made no reply, but walked on in
silence.

« Anna, where’s the harm in smoking ¥’

“ Where’s the good

«Qh, I don’t know. I like 5422

«T cannot explain the harm, Rob. But
my Bible, my conscience and my father tell
me it is wrong and I believe them.”

“ How does the Bible tell you it is wrong ¥’
asked Rob.

“Well, it condemns all uncleanness, and I
habit. Itis certainly wrong.”

Rob, after a moment of silence, threw
away his cigar.

“Thank you,” said Anna.

They had nearly reached the school-house

her her books, he said hesitatingly, “ Anna,
I don’t suppose the boys thought of its

{ou might—oh, I don’t know how to say it,

but those who have been placed in similar
I had to stay until Effie’s|ceived sundry little cards announcing the

wrong, and if it is couldn’t you—

ut you know what 1 mean—they’d take it

her mother away by herself and had a long
cpngultatlon with her, which resulted in a
similar consultation with three of the girls
during the afternoon recess.

As a result of the two consultations, im-
portant events transpired which will reveal
themselves in my story.

Before night ten or fifteen of the boys re-

fact that Anna Mayor would recei
. . v
friends informally at home that eveﬁi?ngex

( tail ever serves t i :
spring out and catch one of the songsters, | be kind to othzrso iﬁ'egénv%oﬁfdtgi;::: ;;gff ks Tl
but just then a sudden gust of wind swept | pathy when we &6 in trouble

through the hall, slamming the great, heavy :

They came, that is, the boys did ]

surprised to find only threg irls :ﬁgrzv l?:

sides Anna, but that young lagy politely in-

formed them that this was a business maet-

ing especiall fgr the boys.

aving called them to order.

she‘s‘ li;egag : der .n the parlor,
oung gentlemen, I propose

people’s soc%ety in this villagI::. ‘?\‘Iey (1)11;,3%

none at present and I think we should all

enjoy it. What say you 9’

here was a chorus of “Good !

haveit!” and Anna went on :

m“ tBu.t tin order to joinhthis society you
ust put your name to thi i
reeldlig-— y is paper. I will

‘I hereby pledge myself to abstain :
{iom all %nto:zficatigi]g I{quors 0 second,. g?ltr:;

e use of profane language ; thi
use cr)rfhtoba_ccp in any f%rn%.’ s o
wﬂléa. ]?Zei :t? Is, boys, shortand simple. Who
“Oh pshaw !” exclaimed one of
% Anna, what’s the use? We allthleilgo}:z
smoke and I for one don’t want to stop.”

“But I wantyou too,” said Anna, “S&mk-
ing ‘is wronﬁ,i boys, and .besides, it costs
money. Thirty cents a week is as much
erhaps, a3 some of you spend, and yet that
amounts to more than fifteen dollars a year.
Now gﬁve us three for this society and keep
the other twelve and see if you will not
be better satisfied with yourself at the end'
of a year. I have 6;1}5 my name here and
so' have the girls, o will be the next
She waited, pen in hand. Rob Stone was
the first.
“If it’s only to please you. Anna?? -
said.ir adeor ‘repited, also in a low voice,
“Not to please me, Rob, but for your own
sake and to please God.”
Rob was a leader among the boys, as Anna
was among the girls, and very soon the
others followed. = The society was duly or-
anized and still prospers, although its mem-
ership now out-numbers a undred.—
Northern Christian Advocate.
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HOW TRADE MAY BE INCREASED.

“ Let’s

Five years ago a large number of persons
who were earning considerable wages at the
Nottingham Potteries signed the pledge, and
the residentsin the neigh orhood discovered

to their astonishment, that their business had
increased in a remarkable manner, and the
golution was found in the fact, that about
£10,000 had been, in & short space of time,
taken out of the public-house, and about
£20,000 had been put into the pockets of
other tradesmen. 1f a man spent & shilling
in the public-house, he lost, on an average,
a shilling in the wasted time he took to
spend it in. In the time of Father Mathew,
& number of miners, who used to spend at a
shop connected with the anckmahon mine

certainly don’t call smoking a very clean | about £400 every month, Jo(iiufegrtaligoﬁﬁ;

erance movement, the deman
ﬁqnors entirely ceased. and the men who
had only been enabled to spend £400, were
found to earn twice as much wages, and they

d £800 per month in
were enabled to spend £ hag abandoned

the
As he gave the Bhon because wstern  Temperance

intoxicating drinks.—
Herald.
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MucH as pipes, cigars and plugs of tobacco

et i

Onl fault had Pinkie, and that was,| One day Isawa bird on the lawn ahead ) .
she :vgs ?(lae a%gnd oaf dining on birds’ meat. | of me, I gave one leap and had it in my from you and—well, you might do some- | are enjoyed by 80“:19 °&2§fﬁ(}%‘$ﬁ%&?¥é
She regaled herself very often with some claws, never before had I tasted anything so thm%. : - _ |thereare few among stary oxdsughters nss
poor little bird that was so unfortunate as | delicious, and after that woe toan bird that| After this rather disconnected suggestion | to see their mo er:, chape. And yetit is
to fall into her clutches. She was very often hap%ened in my way. After aw ile Effie’s RO{)kl":ished %Way to join the boys and Anna th:r vxleelweielfvog w‘i’ tg kee;I)’ S lacoo e the

er found it out and Theard her sa she | wa on thoughtfully. gi . gxer; : ylf OBl Jeed such a sedative for

“ Perhaps it was so,” she thought, “ Pler‘i g
stumbled | their Nerves, :
upon the right idea this time if he did not | the Amencaﬁl_ wom:;l{izvlzg ;:eutt pi;ezzng un-
scaring the birds, which were very numer- | ing, a gentleman opened the door in a great | know how to express it. She would try, |defiled byltl e ;ixa:br dihosis gﬁ b Ollartai
ous, ﬁxere being & number of trees and | hurry and I took the opportunity to slip out, | any way.” thea.tm;sg :;grther rauea) el bes}:e ute(
flowers in the garden. One morning Min- he did not see me and in his hurry shut the he was interrupted here by the shouts by smo et hns monster—tohacco Le’:eigy
nie was awakened by the piteous mewing | door before I was q}\:;te through, Oh!|of welcome from her school friends. e|to ‘:g;o: st it be so loud ot Sy huel'
Springing up, she ran hastily | never shall I forget that moment, for my | bell ran% soon and the groups on the play- l‘gx a brc;sther i son. will for ever forss 1:;

punished by her young mistress, who loved | mot k
I the pretty little birds, and she endeavored | would not keep a cat that caugnt birds. 1 _
to watch Miss Pink. Butshe was a great | felt pretty serious and went into the front | haps careless, blundering Robh
hunter, and would spend hours chasing and | hall to think it over. While I sat meditat-

women need it far more. Will

of her cat. hat mom¢ :
d tairs, but no Pinkie was to be seen. tail was caught fast, in vain did i squirm | ground dispersed. X
fiﬁiz é?&m hear a strange medley of|and twist. lgy cries :prain and rage reached | When Anna went home as noon she drew it,— Herald of Health.
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Sickness secures ready sympathy. The
illness of one person in a little country
village becomes the anxiety of every family
in town, and as the interest is shared by all
there isno lack of outside assistance. The
conditions of city life naturally limit the
expressions of this meighborly spirit, yet
fortunately they do not destroy it altogether.
The doctor’s carriage at the door 1s suffi-
cient reason, if the family is at all known in
the neighborhood, formore than one friendly
call and offer of service. “Be sure and let
me know if I can do anything for you,” is
generally a sincere utterance of the sym-
pathetic visitor, very encouraging and
pleasant words to listen to. But omne
naturally dislikes to call upon outsiders for
such help as is needed ina sick room, and
such offers, though ap%eciate‘d, are seldom
taken advantage of. Yet this kind spirit,
‘| being a true one, does not rest satisfied with
the mere verbal expression of itsdesire to do
something. It very often takes tangible
shape in little delicacies for the invalid.
These are well enough in their Xlace, though
sometimes none of them are adapted to the
place for which theyare intended, and serve
only as proofs of sympathy and good-will.
A few months ago I was visiting friends
in one of our large cities—a family in com-
fortable circumstances though keeping no
gervant ; the mother with the assistance of
the eldest daughter, a girl of sixteen, pre-
ferring to do the work of the household
rather than be annoyed by the incompetence
of the average “help.” This daughter was
one of three, the othersheing nine and seven
years of age, most lovely and interesting
children, a%Vlithin four weeks all of them
died of diphtheria, after periods of sickness
ranging from four days to a fortnight.
While there was the most intense sym%athy
felt throughout the neighborhood the house
was shunned b
Bty

aail o

nd by messengers in-

in the sick rooms.
At this time it was impossibl

rofessional nurs

riend shared theg
bodied persons we
law requiring burial within
'| hours atter death, the lon

cemetery was taken by tﬁe whole family
after the loss of the first child—the others
being then in health—and five very wretched
persons returned in the chill
of a bleak December day to th
in which the kitchen fire had
nothing wasin readiness for t
soul and body so much need
tea, a bit of toast and an
nourishment taken by those who had
scarcely eaten a mouthful for days, not only
from lack of appetite but for the utter
i:inposaibility of taking time for its prepara-

on.

e dreary house
gone out, and
he meal which
ed. A cup of
egg was all the

Again, and yet again, the sorely-stricken
father and mother went on that same mis-
erable journey. The arrival of relatives
from a distant State on the day when the
last child was taken from the house made it
unnecessary for meto accompany them; and
after the solitar can'iﬁge had driven away
from the door I opened for the first time a
large basket which had been sentin that
morning. Tears came readily in those dread.
fuldays, but the only ones of joy or gratitude
rushed to my eyes then as I fooked upon its
contents with emotions very different from
any I had ever associated or expected to
associate with food. A fine piece of roasted
beef, fresh home-made bread, canned vege-
tables and fruits, plain cake—there was
nothing for tired hands to do but place them

everybody, for there was a
dilx;{ase.y,Some offers of

neither fruit nor fragrance could ne to12fucen

e to secure a

and father, mother and
uties to which three able-
re scarcely adequate. The
1y twenty-four
Journey to the

gray nightfall

0

courage, patience and resignation.

8¢
vice.
t

limited means where the head of the family
must give any of histime to the patient—as
was necessary in this case—or where he
himself is the victim ; both work and wages
being suspended when there is the greatest
need of money. There must often be re-
trenchment in the daily supﬁhes, or, even if
thisis not necessary,the mother cannot spend
much time over the cooking-stove.
Those whose hearts and purses instinctive-
ly respond to any trouble of friends or
neighbors will do well to reform some old-
fashioned and often futile attempts at
service, and by adue consideration of circum-
stances, fulfil not only the letter but the
spirit of the law of practical benevolence.—
hristian. Union.
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MY WINDOW BOX.

Perhaps I may as well tell you about my
most imgortantzvindow box. Ihadit made
last autumn, and was gx:eatly pleased with it.
It is mado of zinc, size one yard long,
fourteen inches broad, seven inches in depth.
To give it strength it is framed at the to
with wood. You can have this of blac
walnut or stained in imitation. You can
have the box painted any color you wish, or
leave it unpainted. In the centre is Croton
“Weismannii,”” on one side of it a fine
Eranthemum pictum ; its green leaves look
as though they were painted with “whlte
streaks ; on the other side, Acalypha “ Mac-
afegna,” _These are the largest plantsi i
averaging six inches in efght, 5% 2 are
uite small. They consist of very ¢hoice
Feraniums—some of them handsome leaved
—rvariegated Abutilons, Lemon Verbena,
two bright Achyranthes, six very beautiful
Coleuses, and four fine Begonias. ~ There are
others I cannot stop to specify. You will
see that I have filled my box with what are,
in themselves, beautiful without the aid of
flowers, though I expect to havea few of
these by-and-by. am perfectly satisfied
with it however just asitis. I had a large
German Ivy growing out of doors, which
consisted of several long vines. This I
lanted in one corner of the box, and then
.drooped and twined it on the outside. The
change to indoor life caused the large green
leaves to fall off, but already new ones have
ut forth, and the vines are rapidly growing.
verything else had been previously pre-
ared so that there was no change in their
eafage after being put in the box, Itisa
Ereat addition to the beauty of the hox to
ave vines of pretty foliage drape the sides,
This autumn I have had it placed on a small,
low table with castors, so I can change the
plants every week, and thus avoid that turn.
ing toward the window which they always
assume if kept in one position.

Ifirst put in drainage, and then filled the
box with rich mellow earth in which was a
mixture of one-third sand. I have been
thus particular in my descri tion, for many,
no doubt, who, like myself, have fo make tge
most of limited space, will be glad to know
just how to keep the greatest number of
plants to the best advantage. Not only is
there a saving of room, but of labor, and it is

ES

on the table, while potatoes and tea were set
to boiling on the stove.

At twilight, in a driving snow-storm,
chilled, . exhausted, broken-hearted, the
bereaved family returned to the desolate
house. The violence of their grief had
temporarily worn itself out. The warmth
and light of the cosy kitchen, the table with
ts abundance of nourishing food, which
made very natural appeal to fam
tomachs, soon produce(f) an effect no
n the cold and mis
he bruised spirit as well. While it is true
hat “man shall not live by bread alo

-

=

s

ishing | it had r
t only | m
erable body, but upon |y

16 { and from what
ne,” it | ¢

more cleanly.—Bowditch’
and Farmer.
e

MRS. SANFORD’S NEATNESS.

Aunt Maria was
f politeness to her
and Miss Rylance had be
tea. For some time the conversation had
been kept up on general topics, but at length
elapsed into downright ossip, and a

utual “acquaintance, Mrs. Sanford, was
nder discussion. I sat, an amused
d fi vhat I gleaned sketched to m
little picture of Mrs. Sanford, If

o

il

g are willing to_ admit. Chemical |the I !
p}e)x(;src;xgioé is subtle egnough to transmute beef | fashion of head-gear, is adopted tby heri‘
and bread into a very appreciable amount of | Her dress is cut and madein the ex remﬁ_ o
fashion, for she always likes to outshine
The experience narrated was a revelation |her n

tical form of sympathy and help not | her sk 1
oi:eg,:ﬁcylrecognized aid ?et of infinite ser- |abilities. She contrives to get fthe most
In most cases it isnot the invalid but | work done for the least money of an

who most needs nourishing. Sick- |1 C 5
nlgsn‘?:g under any circumstances, is a|scrubbed every Saturday with the r.egu}ar}ty :
financial drain, felt heavily among those of | of clock-work. But her disposition is far | g a country.

%

Then saw his image mirrored, where

8 American Florist | body,
free and unweight

many feathers

burden of toil and

. skirts, as she goes about

mllig us & visit, and out |and out, upstairs and down, around the

. Benson, Mrs, Strong | kitchen fire, or cl

en invited over to | unsuitable dress 7—American Agriculturist

for March.

listener, | over ni

self | 0
);t is ! bake three hours,

he latest, or to her ideas the most becoming

eiﬁhbors. But her chief forte lies in

one
n 18

Be

n the neighborhood. And her kitc

rom pleasant, and her friends and servants

{)oth Pf)ity and despise her. I happen to

know her lonely adopted daughter. How

the poor child has suffered, bodily and

mentally. Fond of reading, fond of music,

with kind sympathetic feelings, she has con-

stantly been repressed in the expression of
them, and kept from her favorite pursuits
by an almost wicked and certainly unneces-
sary application to the details of dress and
housekeeping. It sometimes seems almost
a wonder that despite all the pressure she is
under that she has any originality or vivacity
left. Sheis certainly very fragile, and she
tells the cause of her nervousness, when she
casually gays : *“Mamma does worry me so ;
she feels so very unhappy if her established
method of doing everything is not carried
out to the last degree.” Happily the num-
ber of such women as Mrs. Sanford is not
very large in proportion to the whole number
of educated intelligent women, for she claims
with some degree of right' to be classed
among them ; but there are tendencies
toward fussiness, and undue regard for dress
and household appointments to the exclusion
of higher and better things. Among many
women, and it does require some effort to
break from the meshes, household cares are
constantly weaving around one’s feet ; but
it can be done, and every loyal, true-hearted
woman will look well to the ways of her
household, and yet keep those ways subordi-
nate to the formini:of an elevated character.
—Christion at Work.

UV Luave vy vwavee s

One way in which women are over.
worked by their own fault—a sin of ignor-
ance frequently—is in the use of foolish
clothing. We are all more or lessin bondage
here, for woman’s dress is radically wrong.
It is a weight and ahinderance everywhere.
Clothingb evised to suit the meeds of the
human body would be much more easily
made and taken care of, and it would give a
woman freer movement, greater ease and
comfort about her work and play, and would
be an aid to good health rather than, asnow,
a drag upon her strength. But a genuine
reform canuot be made by any one woman,
for it awaits the development of public
opinion. But cannot we alF lend a hand here,
and say on all proper occasions, that woman’s
dress is a,bsuns), and inconvenient, and un-
healthful, and that we wish for somethin
better ? 'Most of us can put less work ang
care upon our trimmings, and none of ug
need wear a trained skirt, or one that touches
the floor. Wemay all wear loose and warm
clothing, and bear the weight upon our
shoulders rather than over the hips.* Various
female weaknessesare supposed to be caused
by active labor, by much standing upon the
feet, by much climbing of stairs in the pur-
suit of one’s daily industry. They may be
aggravated by these causes after they {ave
been once induced, but I haveserious doubts
whether these weaknesses are often reall
attributable to the causes above named.
Corsets and heavy skirts are the real of.
fenders. Itisusually the case that the same
work might have been done—the standing
and the. climbing—had the muscles of the
both external and internal, been left
ed by the clothing.
weight are addeg t
worry by a woman’s long
her work in-doors

eaning the floors in an

——————

Rice PuppiNe WirsHour Egas.—Soak

ght one-half cup of rice ; two quarts | 1

f milk ; sweeten and fl

avor to taste, and | g

pedition.

How|n
o her almond

tholomew, Matth
John, Iscariot,

antern. 4, Archery. 5, Foot-
7, Lawn tennis. 8, Croquet. 9, Hide-and-seek.

THE HOUSEHOLD ‘ is no less true that the physical body cannot | not ar{) lixact %ik;necs:rg;iglegl ai:gbzs}rs ;Oc;;):lg PUZZLES.
4 long exist without it.  The soul need not | resemblance to Sy of - I____AMOND
i i t h hom many of us have chanced to meet. AD ;
o nece:gaan (lzy vzzhlgﬁztg%cgﬁnzhgfi:éz; ,oig ghe may bZ tall and thin, as regards her 1, A letter. 2, A small pack-saddls. 3.
“A MORE EXCELLENT WAY.” a‘ﬁoso;hzrs ; but the condition of the|person,spareand very neat, whileher h:uils S % bos 4, A rampart. 5, Greeted
OLINE B. LEROW. ftomach makes a greater difference to all the | invariably done up ina very elaborate sty I;a. with a return salufe. 6, Delegated. 7, To
= : : Christian graces of thesoul than sentimental | Puffs, frizzes, water curls, whatever may be prevent by fear. 8, A male nickname. 9,

A letter.

EASY CHARADES.

1' .
A bud, an article, a vowel. My whole is

in management and housekeeping | a country.

2.

A cave, a spot. My whole is a kingdom.
3.

A river in Europe, territory. My whole

CHARADE.

first, loud chattering, through the air
ounded ’mid tree tops high,

My second murmured by.

Taking it for a friend, he strayed

T>wards where the stream did roll,
And was the sort of fool that’s made
The first day of my whole ?
HIDDEN MENAGERIE.

Thirty-four animals, tinsects, &c., are

idden in the following story.
h“}dcalled onmy cousin Adelaide one day.
We are very good friends. Adelaide, erratic
and changeab%e as she is, has stuck to me
faithfully, and I should be a real hypocmte‘
if I should deny the real affection I feel for
her. I found her dressing to go out.
«Tf” roguishly said I, “you coul(}’ only
see how pretty you look in that hat !
“T (teraldine ¥’ answered she amazed, but
going’ naturally to the glass to admire herself.
“Do guess wt ere I bought it, if you can.

- €.

Tx‘)" ’Iaﬁ%f : I saw ——'s advertisement
upon your table, ¢Selling_ont I,Jecause of
the panic at half rates’ I don’t care for
those shops that profess to be so chea-p,.,
Ignorant people alone are taken in by them.

“ What makes you think so ?

«7 was persuaded of it years ago; from
other sources than my own expenence,’hOW-
ever.” :

“ At least you mi
L L L i

SS9 Wil then. 3 Wi oty w06 ono INaLANGE
I was at the Fair, and a salesman was calling
attention to his wares, warranted to take out
any stain. A country-woman came up and
pushed her way to the counter with consid-
erable bustle.

“¢0, pardon me,’
‘but can you take out

““Sapolio never fa
blandly.

“‘Look here,” said she holding out for
inspection the front breadth of her dress,
‘Sperm in each fold,all the way down. Clean
it if you can.’

“The salesman came languidly around to
the front, but his zealous work on the alpaca
told that bis languor was affected. After a
few minutes there was a howl from his victim
as she saw the color disappear from her dress,
‘It’ll be yellow, or may Ee worse !  You’ve
scoured it like a milk-pan! There’s no
trusting men.” Finally she epitomized her
wrath by calling him “Turk !’ eyeing him
fiercely, as if prepared to avenge her wrongs
with blows. At this moment, so interesting
and tragic, Alfred called me impatiently,
and I was obliged to leave.”

“Thanks, Geraldine. You are an excellent
mimic. Owing to your story and the moral
of it, I shall make you go shopping with me
next week. Now, shal? we go g)”

“At once if you are ready.”

We parted after a pleasant walk, and at
last agreed on a day for our shopping ex-

ht tell me what opened
%ainke me so blind. Do

said she to the man,

ﬁ;rease spots ¥’
ils, madame,’ said he

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES OF MARCH 15.

A Poep in Walter's Basket.—Stand, arm, ease;
apkin, tea, portfolio and urns. Peanuts,
8.

Drop Letter Puzzle.—
All your danger is in discord,
All your strength is in your union.

LONGFELLOW,
Enigma.—~Anna.
Change —LamB, LamA, LamE, LamP.
Letter Puzzle—The Letter O.
Twelve Men of Note—Simon, Andrew, Bar.

ew, Thomas, Peter, James
Juda&, thp.J'ames. : :

Anagrams —1, Loto. 2, Skating. 8,

Magic
ball. 6, Base-ball.

0, Leap-frog.

Puzzle~Broom-room,
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BOYS.

Shun him at once and forever;
and-by”
“Never.”

“T Can’t’ is a mean little coward :
A boy that is half of a man ; 5
Set on him a plucky wee terrier
That the world knows and
honors—*“I can.”

“No Use in Trying”—nonsense
I say; ’
Keep trying until you succeed ;
But if youshould meet “I Forgot”
by the way,
He’s a cheat, and you'd better
take heed.

“Don’t Care” and “No Matter,”
boys, they’re a pair,

And whenever you see the poor
dolts,

Say, “Yes, we ao care,” and would
be ¢ Great matter”

If our lives should be spoiled
by small faults,

—Harper’s Young People.

et s

FISH THAT FLY.

Aq old sailor said there was
nothing on land not to be found in
the sea. There are sea cucumbers
and carrots, and many other sea
vegetables that look very much
like those whose names they bear.
Spme of the fish even have names
likethose of land animals. There

and sea-cows. Une very lovely
fish is the angel-fish. DBut the
most curious of all is the flying-
fish, which has broad fins like
wings. .This fish is shaped and
colored something like a mackerel.
1ts back is blue and its under parts
arc white. When it flies it takes
short flights from the top of one
wave to the top of another The
flying-squirrel can fly, in this way,
from a high point up on a tree to
one lower down. They are
plentiful near the West Indies,
where the water is warm. In
the morning the sailors may find
a dead fish on the deck. It had
seen the lights that the vessel car-

““ By-and-by” is a very bad boy;
For they who travel with “ By-

are th'ﬁShJ Sea-%jn‘se& oo d L epeass

LITTLE FOES OF LITTLEfish tries to escape him, the great
sea-birds, the gulls and pelicans,
They
_ The people
in the islands about which they
live catch them in dip nets and
Soon come to the house of|{Ty them.

seize them as they fly out.
are very good to eat.

—————

IN DISTRESS.

ington Allston, the great artist,
has never, we believe, appeared
in print. We give it as it was
told a friend of the artist by a
prominent Boston gentleman re-
cently deceased.

When Allston was without fame
or money, and was living in
obscurity in Edinburgh, he be-
came so reduced that to get food
for his family he painted small

pictures in exchange for provisons.

ries at night, and flown toward
them. It could fly high enough |
to reach the vessel's deck, but |
could not fly across it. It may
have struck a boom or sail and
fallen dead from the blow. After
this they grow more numerous,
and you will see them in the day-
time. They will fly out of the
water in front of the ship, in little
groups, looking like flocks of
swallows. Their white sides will
gleam like silverin thesun. They
cannot fly far, perhapsahundred
yards. After wetting their wings,
or fins, they then can fly farther
on. They look as if they enjoyed
| their life in the air, but they do
| not always fly for pleasure. The
| dolphin, a very fierce and fast
swimming fish, hunts them in the

At last, the tradesman declined to
give groceries for pictures, and a
day came when there was no food
in the house. Allston was then
an atheist. But sheer despair
caused him to lock the door of his
studio, go to the further corner of
the room, and kneel down with
his face to the wall, and to cry out,
« O God—if there be a God—show
me how to get bread: for my wife
and children !”

In a few moments he heard the
latch of his door raised, and open-

standing oatside who inquired for
Washington Allston. On being

The Youth’s Companion says:—
The following anecdote of Wash-

ing the door, he saw a stranger;.

e

the public had not seemed to ap

not then be seen.

but, in order to secure the picture,
he would give a cheque for its
price, that he might receive it,
and would ordersithe painting
sent, to his house on hisgeturit.

When'the stranger left,*AlIston
was no longer a poor man. “The
money relieved his immediate
wants, and the gentleman’s pat-
ronage brought the artist into

o

SEE SECOND PAGE,

notice. He soon received orders
for paintings, and never again had
occasion to fight starvation. Nor
was the apparent answer to his
first prayer forgotten. It was the
beginning of his earthly pros-
perity, and he was led by it to
more reverent views of the Bible,
and ultimately from his doubts
and skepticism, to the full accept-
ance of Christianity as the gospel
of Grod to men.

e el 2

BE TENDER OF OTHERS'
" FEELINGS:

BY AUNT HOPE.

told that he was addres.'sing him,
the gentleman, an Englishman of

which had been on exhibition was

rank, asked if a painting of his

Never make sport of the afflic-
{ions of your school companions;
you know not how soon you may
meet with the same fate, and God

water. ‘When the poor flying-

still for sale.

- Now it chanced that thispicture, | little ones show such a
one on which the artist had ex-|I saw a little girl the
pended much labor, but which

Preciate, was in the studio, turned
to thg wall and covered with dust.
gltl_wﬂhigl'l to show it in this con-
ition, ston replied that the|death, her face becom i
Panting was not sold, but could ke

. The gentleman remarked that
1t was necessary for him to leave
town at once for the Continent,

‘{lieve you will ever feel like mak-

Jand neverleek,apary vt'ume pave- |

|and Home.

|1T.—There is no greater mistake

|is very sorrowful when any of his

disposition,
th

whose face was all scarr;)d, %zh(iil):

- | very much spoiled her good looks
but when you dknow that those.

scars were made by savi

dear mother from bging? “rr)llrxlrgnil (teg

She Wlu carry those scars to her
grave. " But, are they not scarsof
bravery ? We honor the scars of
a*‘hero of many battles” but the
man who sets out for the wars
considers well before he does so
and he knows that if he is braye
great note will be made of his
name, and that if he comes hone
with scars, he will be called a
hero. But this little gir]l pever
stopped to think what would be
her fate ; she had no time to con-
sider; she saw a lamp overturned
and her mother in flames, and so
ran to her rescue,—and rich{
bravely she fought them, and now
she bears the scars of ‘that sad
fight. Are not her scars those of
a hero? Could you, my little
readers, make sport of her dig.
figured face. “No!” you say:
and yet I heard one of her litilo
school companions speak of her
as “that scarred up old monkey.”

- Fvery time you see persons dis-
figured inany way, stop and think
of this little girl, and I don’t be-

i o

ng sport of them, but will feel so
thankful to God that you have
been gpared their pain and sorrow.,
Be kind to those who are afllicted,

| 4

ment. Never make partially deaf
persons feel their loss by shouting
in their ears in a loud, {iresome
tone, but speak clearly and dis-
tinctly, Never sadden a blind
person by saying, “I have such
a beautiful picture! I wish you
could see it,” but carefully des-
cribe that picture, and the blind
will see with vour eves.—Churc

___.._‘..,_.—
TimE—~He who cannot find
time to consult his Bible will one
day find he has time to be sick;
he who has no time to pray must
find time to die; he who can find
no time to reflect is most likely to
find time to sin; he who can find
no time for repentance will find
an efernity in which repentance
will be of no avail ; he who cannot
find time to work for others may
find and eternity in which to
suffer for himself.— Hannah More.

Nort oF THE WORLD,BUT ABOVE

than to suppose that Christians
can impress the world by agree-
ing with -it.. No; it 1s not con.
formity that we. want; it is not
being able to beat the world in its
own way ; but it is to stand apart
and above it, and to produce the
impression of a holy and sep-
arate life—this only can give us
a true Christian power.—Dr,

Bushnell.

¥
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“OUR DUMB TEACHERS.
A FEARLESS LEAP.

'A big ship was lying in the
mouth of the Medway—1I think it
was the “Great Eastern,” when
she was taking in telegraph cable,
long years ago now, and there
was a very handsome black re-
triever dog on board; who he
belonged to, or whether he always
lived on board the ship, I know
not, but there he was, very happy
and contented, and a great favor-
ite, I dare say, with all the officers
and crew.

in this useless worry and ¢ dread
to'go about it,” each day as an-
other would in writing and post-
ing half a dozen letters. The
successful men—railway presi-
dents, bankers, manufacturers,
merchants, farmers—are men who
have what we call executive
ability, or “dispatch” It isthe
power of forming an accurate
judgment, quickly doing a thing,
or giving order for it, at once, and
then dismissing it from the mind,
so that the nex: thing may be
taken up and dispatched. The
hour’s duties are done in the sixty

and he saw a crossing-sweeper
standing on the pavement with
his broom. * Yes,” he said to
himself, “he’ll do; that patched
little jacket,those tattered trousers,
and that dirty little face will do
exactly” Sohe went up to the
lap, and said, “ Would you like
to earn five shillings 2” The boy's
eyes brightened, and yet he looked
in wonder, as if it must have been
a hoax, it seemed too good tobe
true. “Yes,” continued the gen-
tleman, I mean it. If you come
to my house to-morrow morning,
yowll find the best day’s work

showed the card, and so she called
her master. When the artist saw
him, he said, “ You are not the
boy I want.,” “But indeed, sir,
you told me to come.” ¢ Well,
you won’t do for me; I wanted
you just as you were.” Are we
not like the crossing-sweeper—
anxious to improve our appear-
ance, although God tells us to
come just as we are?—Louisa
Clayton in Heart Lessons.

THOUGHTFUL.
The Apostle Paul asserts that a

One day, when he wasrunning
about the upper deck,
there was a sudden sur-
prise, and commotion—
a man had fallen into the
water. The dog seemed
to know perfectly what
had happened,and though
the upper deck was fifty
feet from the waves he
was overboard in an in-
stant, and took a flying
leap after the sinking
man; whom he succeeded
in reaching, and they
were both saved by the
ship’s boat.

It was a daring jump
for even a dog to make,
but the mnoble animal
seemed to have no idea
of fear or of shirking
danger; he did the right

_} opporfunity of ARG S,

thing at the right mo-
ment, without fear or

great and«meble good by
walting to consider ifit
| is their business, or if the
risk and danger are not
too great—a dumb animal
can be a bright example,
We must fear nothing in
the path of duty ; nothing
but sin and wrong-doing.

i —Sunday.

WORK AND PLAY.

Don'’t loiter, boys and
girls.  When you know
what you ought to do,
then go about it prompt-
ly; and work at it dili-
gently, and finish it.
Work first, and rest after-
ward. Neverdawdle. Is
there a garden to be
weeded, corn to be hoed, h;
be raked, coal to be broug}lll‘;yuiyo
an errand to be done, a lesson to
be learned ? make that the first
thing, and if possible, the onj
thing, until it is finished, - Youz
comfort and your success in life
depend very much wupon the

|

habits you form in this ma

You will find some tﬁiﬁple
who are always saying they have
s0 much to do, and yet they seem
to accomplish very little ~ The
are not comfortable, and they arg
not successful. Perhaps ‘the
have a letter to write, anqg >

: they
worry over 1t every day for a

minutes, the day’s duties within

you've ever had, Here’smy card;

A FRARLESS LEAP.

business hours ; and then the man
may read, ride, talk, sleep, rest,
with a mind free from care. If
the boys and girls manage their
work thus, then they will enjoy
their play.—Scholar’s” Companion.

JUST AS I AM.

Need I remind you, dear friends
that we are told to come just as
we are, and that Jesus wishes for
us “just as we are”? An artist
Wwas painting a large picture of
some scene in London, and he
wanted one more figure to com-
plete it. He went out into the

week,exhausting as much strength

jbut remember you are to come
just as you are, just as youare.”
The boy was full of delight at the
thought of the promised reward.

The next morning he was up
early, out at the pump serubbing
his face, and it had not had such
a scrubbing for many a long day ;
then the rough hair was combed
and plastered down, a tidy jacket
borrowed from his landlady, who
had stayed up late the evening

gift in order to be acceptable,
must come from a willing
mind. Under the name
of obligingness, this
characteristic not only as-
sociates itself with all
good service, but com-
mands success in life. The
following of the boyhood
of the present Lord

Mayor of London, Mr.

Ellis,illustrates the power

of a willing mind :

At the age of fifteen he
was articled to a firm of
surveyors, auctioneers,
and estate agents in Lon-
don, the chief partner of
which, Sir John Mus-
grove, was Lord Mayor
in 1851. His first promo-
tion in the office was
owing to a circumstance
which, like a great many
other things called
“trifles,” became the turn-
ing-point of a distinguish-
ed career. It was this.

The head of the firm of

Wik, sanng Fllis was
an employee, Aldermun
Musgrove, had left a
basket of fish at his office,
to be sent by a porter to
the railway station.

When the Alderman
arrived at the station he
found his apprentice, Mr.,
Ellis, there instead of the
porter, and in charge of

- the parcel.

“Did I ask you to bring
the basket ?” inquired the
Alderman.

“No,"replied the young
man, “but the porter did
not return in time, so I
brought it myself.”

This pleased the old
gentleman, and he never
forgot it. It showed thoughtful-
ness, the old gentleman con-
sidered, and a disposition to oblice
others without too much regal?d
for personal dignity,

- Mr. Musgrove from time to
time advanced the young man to
positions of trust in his office, and
at last took him into partnership,
and he is now the sole surviving
partner of the firm, which is
known throughout London and

before to patch the tattered
trousers; and, after a parting look
in the glass at his improvzd ap-
pearance, he ran off to the artist's
house. The servant hesitated

street to see what he could find,

the whole country.— Youth’s Com-
panion. : : :

FroM THE RISING of the sun

about letting him in, but. he

unto the going down of the same,

the Lord’s name is to be praised.

H

X
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The Family Circle.

ward, even objecting to Amy leaning agai

the wall, saying it was agains{ the rulge aaﬁﬁ:slf
ordered that all standing there by their own
choice should stand ugright and not move
To stand upright, without moving, for two
hours, was almost a physical impossibility ;
bus the sister was so vexed by being kept in
the corridor by one obstinate girl that she
insisted Amy had behaved very badly, and

LIGHT BEYOND.

eyond the calm, sweet moon,

thee,
Soul! thou shalt venture soon.

yearning,
Safe in His arms of love,

morning,

And thy fair home above,
wearing,

The Sabbath morn come on,

ing—
Sweeter the labor done,

Begond the stars that shine in golden glory
Up the bright ladder saints have trod before

Secure with Him who sees thy heart-sick

T A
hou shalt exchange the midnight for the | cousin. ~ Whether this was designed to pre-

0. it i :
, it is sweet to watch the world’s night | be thought of, may be an open question ; but

And sweet it were the vineyard labor shar- | given to Milly and Florie.

reported her to the Spiritual Mother. " This
gumshmgnt was often threatened, but sel-

om carried into execution, except in very
flagrant cases, so that Amy felt the disgrace
the more keenly, undeserved as it was, But
whatever her feelings of disgrace might be
the punishment decreed seemed greater than
she could bear. The nun declined to gee
Amy that day, but sent word by the lay
sister that she should not be allowed the
usual privilege of talking to her sister and

vent Amy saying anything againsttheirgoi
to chapel, as she had done before, or whgezll;\rg
it was the most fitting punishment thatcould

the authorities certainly took the mos
t effec-
tual means of prevenn);lg any check beirfg

Poor Florie certainly seemed i
certainly greatly dis-
tressed, and Milly indignant, becauses:A.nllsy

#Well, I am going to ask about mine this
evening—we have to see theSpiritual Mother
about it.”

_ Milly made a wry face at the very men-
tion of her name. “She is an old cat, I
know ; but I’ll brave her and go with you ;
they sha’n’t destroy my letters without hear-
mgrof it.”

bat afternoon, while Milly was in the
music room, Augusta Crane came in to hel
Sister Magdalen with some of the pupils, an;
Milly, forgetting all rules regarding their
talking to the novices, at once began, “0O
Augusta how could you be so wicked and
deceitfulasto bring us to this place when you
knew we should be miserable 7’
“Hush, hush, dear child; you are not
miserable,” said Sister Magdalen ; and Au-
gusta, knowing something of Milly’s im-
petuous temper, went and closed the door
that no one else might hear what passed.
Only Amy was Eresent besides themselves,
and so it might be hoped that Milly’s out-
burst of anger would not be heard of by the
:uthomdtleg. She St}elxlned glad to see Milly,

00, and, in spite of her angry looks, went
and kissed he}.) it e
“How can you kiss me, Miss Crane? If
Kou cared for me one bit you would not

some friends back with me, without di -

i td &

e LT oy

L {*ﬂ“ﬁcumfﬁg work performed under
en I am sac; ﬁ d %

of good works,” s:: dcgﬁltgr ?‘dd to yourstore

“My dear child, if you onl
friend as we know hel:? in theycg(;l:;tyogli
ﬂould understand that she has a]readyy 80
thrge astore of good works laid up in heaven
at there was little need to add to them,”
said Sls’t’er Magdalen ; “she is already almost
: saint,” added the nun, with something of a
0\‘1‘? c&f envy in her tone. <
aslf‘eiiinMﬁllg ‘you asaint too,Sister Magdalen?”
e? O,no! Ilovemy musi
There is so little of sacriﬁc); in ximcyt?iofewi'gl.‘
some one must teach the music, but it is no
trouble, no cross to me, when all try tolearn
anf} é% al1':]liere {)s noroom forsaintliness,”
we i
asl‘(‘t?[d iy e cross and obstinate for you
t would grieve me, that would—
myself, but for you, because you iou?gtlfglt‘
learn well if you were cross, and some who
are:,‘h_ere have great musical talent.”
. Have 17” agked Milly.
Of course you have,” answered Augusta,

K

ave brou%ht me to this horrid place where
you knew

you.”
“But you may see me, Milly dear, as much
as you like—at lea.stﬂ'b?' and by.”

‘How 9’ asked Mi

before Sister Magdalen could speak ; “and

All finished ! i
ished ! all thecondlict and the sorrow, | was not allowed to walk with them ; but i et i s gwedh
! 0 gee K

Earth’s dream of anguish o’er ; i
3 Mill i
Dea.thlt:;so rtge;e dawns for thee a nightless wyiggcglﬁfroﬁfidalii?l?}fe:;%g ?ﬁoﬁﬁuzl?oby
O e lecture, and they laughed and chatted agﬁ
. criticised the nuns, and the singing, beautiful

ou ought to make the most of your ti |

ere, to cultivate your taste and ty;a.lent. mi? :
you will not learn the obedience we are anx- f
lous to teach, you ought to profit by the ;

{'oly e facilities there are for learning to appreciate

AMY’S PROBATION.,

Amy knew that the letter she h i
would e had written |
Vrsma x.lisx returned to. hefors complaints
and so she resolved to destroy it and write

yet arouse her mother’s

of the nuns, and
decided to

anxious fears. Milly, however,

rule, and send it as it was.
So the two letters were placed in the box
at the school-room door, and Amy waited
with some anxiety until the next day, almost
fearing each time she saw the nun that she
would be told her letter could not be sent.
But the next day passed, and the next, and
nothing had been said, and Milly grew quite
jubilant over the success of her bold step.
“TWe shall have papa here as fast as he can
travel, now,” she contrived to whisper to
Ax‘r}%a day or two later.

ow goon can he reach us 7 before Sun-

day 7’ asked Amy.

“Milly shook her head. * Monday or
Tuesday,” she said.

«Then mamma will be here first, I should
think. Ihopeitwillbe before Sunday,” and
Amy sighed, for Sunday had grown to be a
dread to her, with its weary waiting outside
the chapel door.

For &e rest of that week Amy gave buta
divided attention to her lessoms, for each
moment she expected to be summoned to }‘ghe

ut

But Amy shook her head. She conld not
speak ; her heart was too full of sorrowful
disappointments to see her sister and cousin,
and so many of the other girls whom she
knew to be Protestants, &ﬁomg into chapel.
She stood against the wall as she had done
the Sunday before, trying to lift her heart
in prayer to God. ~If only she might have
been alone it would have been an intense
relief to be able to kneel down and pour out
her trouble to her Father in heaven ; but the
lay sister in charge kept strict watch and

-pleasant and welcome.

Amy con ol i
u’tyMﬂlji%lxi(le;lshook lmead in a discon-
solate fashion.

=

another, a shorter and more guardedly i
worded epistle, that might pass the scrutiny %;::e:h? %«‘ losie. pre%avred o

B

ghe read the opening words :
Amy write to me ; she cannot, surely be 80
busy as not to find time for a word tosend

‘l
morning, however, brought a

Thursda,
It was handed to her open,

rules ; i
a little while, and then I learned something

of the true obedience, and how blessed it
was to give up my own pride,
God.”

of my own home,” said Milly, perversely ;

but—but somethiﬁig happened after

and live for

ade no complaint. When she had read it,
he asked if it might be passed to her sister,

seal her letter in pretended ignorance of the | - o 0n"rom her mamma.

Amy started in blank amazement when
“Why doesnot

er mother 17
Poor Amy was startled out of all remem-

brance of rules as she read these words, and,
rising from her seat with the open letter in
her hand and her eyes full of tears,
%o the nun who had charge of the class,
1 go to Sister Ursula 1

ghe said
“« May

“Notnow,” said the nun, calmly motion-
in;; for her to sit down again.

“But—but it is about a letter my mother
ought to have had a week ago,” said Amy,
not able to choke back her rising sobs.
«The business of the school cannot be in-
terrupted for this,” said the nun, coldly.
“But my mother—"’

“Will you sit down, or do you desire to
be reported to the Spiritual Mother again P
asked the teacher, sternly.
Amy sat down, feeling
with this fresh trouble ;

almost bewildered
for she could see

Spiritual Mother was the person to refer to,
and she could not beseen until the
So she had to wait with what

their letters had been sent, and it Was,
fore, useless to expect their
them this week.

“Not been sent ¥’ she repeated :
Utsula would have told us if they had no

been suitable.”

evening.
patience
she could muster ; but meanwhile she con-

trived to tell Milly that she feared neither of
there-

father to fetch

Milly looked dismayed when ghe hear.d it.
“hut Sister

i My dear child, if you only knew how
eatly God has favored your friend—
%:morin her even above all the holy sisters

enthuiries about her letter,
Mi
Mother’s room.

willask about my letter. ¥
Amy ; you know all about it.”

when

The music lesson had suffered somewhat

illy that they were going to the Spiritual

«Q, I must go another_time, unless you
You might do that

Amy readily promised to do this, and so

of this house, before she began to care for
him, you woul
decided to embrace the religious life, that
she may gain even more distinguished favors,
both for herself and others, said Sister

Magdalen.

lace,” said Milly, sullenly.
5 leV’Iilly dear, dyo’n’t use such a harsh wor

as that,” said Augusta. “Po you not think
that, having tasted the sweetness of devotion
and true obedience myself, I ghould be anx-
jous that my friends should know some-
thing of the same blessedness ¥’

“But why did you not tell your mother
all about it?7 She does not know that you
are & novice,and I don’t think any obedience
can be true and right that teaches girls to
deceive their friends like that. How could
you do it, Augusta 7" she added, reproach-

ully.

T{le {ears came to Augusta’s eyes as she
looked down into Milly’sangry face. s Ah,
Milly ”” she said, with a sigh ; “you do not
know how hard it wasnot to tell her every-

Buperior’s parlor to meet her m{;thelx;. T ihe whole fone of tho letter. that e
i i rom the whole ton ele \ L 10y <

'::153 ;ilax}-’: ‘ﬁ???:dagﬁ vSv:;c:g;!t :;ge ie:ml = ::3 mother thought her neglectful and unkind, thl‘l‘l —evergthlpfnfrom the ver ,;begmmx} %L wan mlamlxﬁa,dand C?I‘?)mtg ?109 ‘;:i?%ﬁ??w{
this time Amy wasthe on{y one left waiting | and certainly could not have received her| 'elcli why didn’s you then ¥ saxd Milly, | Amy -4t Ie %00 ;- hu tsjﬂ ke S

in the corridor. letter, sent at the same time as Florie’s. in a kinder tone. minute, ddo n_olti vge:.ln . e:s % tenemeﬁﬁi

Asg Milly passed her on_her way into the| Recreation time came at last, and again “It was laid upon me as & test of my xlmloe‘:::;r’l’ so willyoup

chapel she contrived to whisper, *Come in she asked if she might see Sister rsula | obedience nci::i to nﬁlo lzt. I ﬁhouﬁbt h}if %egé o yei " hat do you want to know Shbut
just to hear the smimg.” about her letter ; but she was told that the ﬁl:;imm ;:1?;(11 moe ’ Z.ndnsoaxedogerlgn Sirs iy child } Tt is quite safe, if that is what

through the prayers of the sisters, ghe wou
certainly become religious, t00; but the
Superior bade me lay down my OWL gudﬁ-
ment in this matter at the feet of God—ne
would accept the sacrifice, and the merit I
should gain would be as great as though all
my friends had been saved through me. It
would be a test—a needful test of my
humility and obedience,

of my novitiate ;

she made

d not wonder that she has Sp!
the scholars.

@, o

a\y

to say nothing of
¢ | what had happened until I had assed a year
but she said if I could bring

1]1{ went for her extra music lesson
er way to the room where the
iritual Mother sat to receive the visits of

She went along with some trepidation,
reading the encounter, and remembering
he had already ineurred the disgrace of
eing reported to this authority, and won-

i bout this | P
41 know she deceived mamma S50% dering whether this would influence the
4 | matter in hand.

But her fears entirely vanished when she
opened the door and saw the little old nun
who sat at the table. Shehadamerry little
face, and eyes that twinkled like a squirrel’s,
and Amy caught herself wondering how ghe
had ever become a nun, while she was
timidly asking about her letter. The little
nun actually laughed when Amy told her
that her mother washurt and anxious at not
receiving & letter from her as well as from
Florie.

« Very unreasonable of your mother, my
dear ; but mothers are like hens, you know, |
and keep up a constant cluckin if one of
their brood gets away for half an our.”
The simile was so apt as regarded her

ou mean.’

«Youdid not destroy it, then 1 said Amy,
thinking it had been sent after all—that
there was merely some delay in dispatching

it.
«Destroy it ? O dear, no ! we neverdes-

But Monday passed, anc A 4 o . €
By the Author of “Glaucia,” de, | Wednesday M B T i e el Bl e
s v y St itk Hiat sho warlenesat tiin dor\w’féxrdlfasgnor‘xi]and not deceive people. I Sroposed that they should come to herx: o -
,~BISTER MAGDALEN. reproved for her inattention at lessond: dzll"ltinzaa}ltooag o oly devotion,”” she ?“dd&du, during recroa) %&B@Waﬁ’ﬁ‘ﬁgﬁﬁﬁfﬁ?s{
we T e R o Aungnsta, -~ wo wov and remindec

troy such important documents as young
ladies’ letters. Here it is,” she added hold-
ing up the letter, which she had just taken
out of a pigeon-hole at the side.

“Then—then it was not suitable ?”’ faltered

ke

7K

Tty S ' as it was, but forgot to say a word about| ¢ i

dyin§ , patience ! soon the pang of :ﬁglrmh::ws. Mlﬁy had almost for ott:n willB{nallszm;g% tggcerely desire a more the<be5t L t
Shall all forgotten be, the 131 er nov;l. MHer father could not |strict rule and greater mortification of the “Well, I certainly will do that,” said .

And thf(]m’ through rolling spheres rejoicing, | he was cee?tai‘;xn:o con;);] ‘Ell?g;or g}ileida Sl i Mlug = %)east, Jnpk Lage pemes to T

5 . : S e 2 ; me home.

Beyon}:i t% i ol l;ma.de gp her mind upon this point,q;gfie, dengéledwl%]tllymsvizg Beg:‘;l}f :cc: e ?,f" stop here 7’ il e L
Shalt know hereafter where thy Lord doth ng:nSusa g ﬁl—e should beat home by the | anger. : o #1 have heard somethin ;b ti’ sal Y
g 9w, nday, Milly said not a word of her My dear, no one is forced to be Augusta, indifferently, “If b et i
i, Joad thee, ) g : oo, 1 come a | B Vi you should go ,
i s Dk <o novice or a nun,” interposed Sister Magda- | 3% before the year is over I hope you E
S S;et:i) ii(fg untaing where His love will | last, and A%ﬁy feeliyi,ngaaﬂn:‘g:;iitccl’{a:tel?d a‘.:t len.ld. ‘;'IlltOOk thebwiows ARt Wﬂl”mt e mamm’? ab};ut |

thee, ? eart, | could follow my beloved music, and d ey :

]g 2001 e e i b })I;egasrﬁ :(iv t;(:ﬁgt nthte hours 'g) Tuesday, think- | all the talent God had given me txtl) hi:‘;(;:? “ I won’t promise,” said Milly; “you know

—Selected, N e 0 dtj,x ect her uncle until the | vice, safe from the snares and temptations I have no wish to learn the obedience you
Inieet momgnty and then ig Baiahotld sorse | ot thasworld? areinlove with ; I like my own way bettZr i G

e sy prise would be all the more| ¢ Well, I like the snares and temptations she added. ,

S B
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Gﬁj NORTHERN MESSENGER. ¢
er e in i i ‘ -ni E SENSE OF HONOR IN BOYS.

the ioned to the] Her voice had a ring of impatience init) “If thereis 1o place for you to go to-night, | TH : i

| Amy, as she saw the letter consigne Jdom heard when speaking to Willie. come with me. i fosd Phidio o Graht et hasiat yth notions
x pigeon-hole again. s oo Why, ves, mamma, every one of them,| People turned as they passed, to ood of honor. You should not go to bet ]

| Fonet oionis dear.f Imel I:ln‘;stthgys’ and I wz'slh I had more to give him.” Wondeu’ngly at the richly-dressed lady and | iy ta16s of your schoolmates, but when

again. I am very caretul o

: ; i hority
: t to leave you | the ragged child. She entered a street car| ,astioned by those who are in aut oI
feelings, you see,” she added, with Ayt aa:iygll’sz}iihﬁlrlsbeﬁ?l?lff gfkin?; €Villiey by | and f\’e him a seat Iﬁ)’ ger ’ﬂdfea aﬁg- ""fs'l)a:;té 2ver yog, tpal‘tent:: uaﬁdlg}g (;1‘ ;ﬁ;;i%‘iféff% 01:‘
h. s e the store. |she led him up to the door of a han is your duty to tell who
1a‘}‘g1{nd_and may I bring the letter to Yg}l th(’er ga“di acrﬁ(},}si&a%;gs%ﬁ °;:s§§d grsox(;l her | house, and toolix him into the back parlo};‘. broke a rule, no matter what the rgsult to
when it is ready ?” asked Amy thmk:in.g thls : debﬁlgnot from Willie’s, He often stood | Summoning her maid she §a1'd’to lh:;’l“ she yéourself or how unpopular yﬁ}:{ ecomt;
little old woman would not be so hard in her mlilh’ window looking down in the street, | handed her a suit of lost Willie’s ¢! 0h :Sl,l is | Boy® have a false honor which lh es Irilta_a'h
judgment as stern Sister Ursula. = % ab ; ring in a vague, childish way where| “Take this child away and ﬁeeé o lfim and_ skulking actions in each otil er, w 'I}i;e
But the nun shook her heﬁ-‘h thz,m;ve“‘f },"{;“poec,{. 1igme boy i washed and dressed properly, then bring ought to be ridiculed Olgiggu;tii?;.m St
gﬁ:%eﬁ;l; istlﬁzutsl?ig’r?};fatzq’by its rulrgs. One Sabbath lele carﬁrfh(l)xileoiﬁ‘ogrrll Sl?i};hi?z:;:le- to 'F;li: T T R g:)o;: co;va;glc ;éxlgeu(xl‘:esa :3 thila e A
: i ul lo 2 8 v ; i)
Lam tnder t}l‘l s 8{~5 e é?\%ogi:ti? %I;gxflg :ﬁ{)g})i;y;gpat: h(i).;l x%mther’s chair, after thei”)a: room Evhe;e }Nﬂhe }gigd ;0 ;f;:l: ixsl_h%vlﬁiﬁ}:’: %busel M{g g;glllidbg;a zlals;vai ise‘f,:lrs}; xigi‘iaglt
t both conform. : . had seat- | give the forlorn ¢ n oy should resent, § )
glee IIll(;ltster to-mOl'I‘OV;y’éi ”h?s;(lldei’ngaxgg g&m}?gr:ﬁ% ?g?nanﬁitczwﬁn);’ta?v(}tsl'}mW?llie, he ﬁome, but he could never take Willie’s place | /¢ f{ommflles}"ptleadseﬁe?ﬁ :(é ;ﬁ' Pr%a;éﬁ;;tr(;
of dismissal; £ . in her ! .| or keep silence to scr e
l\lvial;nthﬁﬁg f}-)g’mvﬁé presence of the Spiritual | put one arm lovingly about; her neck, and,in Al?lgftarthere was a sound of footstepsin | 4 frﬁands ought to putdown this ignorant,
Mother, half laughing in spite of her disap- sm‘(}ﬁear mamma, I’d like to do something | the hall; they halted near the door, then the | |+ '« gonge of honor ” for something more
1

; : if | child simidly entered the room where Mrs. | ¥4 fisoant and n right, When you know
pointment (To be continued.) for Jesus’ sake. R kl;ﬁ;; w;ng 1 ﬁvailull(}) go g irlnolti‘};;t \):;aitiug for him. When she saw | ' vﬁ ong, and kgep silence about it when
S in:?: s great, big ’ himnher fac{: grew St;ing)egr‘;}greé m’)l(‘lhg asked, y g}‘ Iéecopt_:e aP@;;Iie;:;,xiz:g’ ftnid;
: # hrill of £ €28 Cre ; ; esponsible for its origi i
e S ‘fl}%%%gl‘igltggza;&iizﬁgs cﬁ};:k?ﬁﬁ: ::hflld igvasrill(lfcf’g clothes, coullldllft be %xe sa}ne ; :)Ii)ty that boys and grown people :ihdtlx]lot
BY ROSE HARTWICK THORPE. Zrtxinal:;%nst o, ,s i i : boy she had brqught ho{f}n}et awa:na :;u' e)g- carry @he same strictness of P{“;rml‘i ;5 in%
The air was keen and frosty. There was| "« f’d help all the poor little children, and | fore? Impossible. a g8¢d, | chow in screening bullies and fra

A i i i ing attractive about | © ine honor and courage.—The
i t d; t h I'd take | dirty child with nothing attra oints of genuine ho >

:.shayp dasixhto t%:sesf aclslf‘ nt :m;)‘:othlae :;ifn:lele ‘tgzlxlifoxzr:v?&ym:: t&;& no;3 Iileisthem get | him, this wasa fair lxtt}f‘ll}:’%:{:gl :Vl;;atr}%i%bal.:s f4s Z0ekiond,; in Decamber 17 Ve Ao
sgrel::eﬁ(]:;ee sti?\ging needles, as they hurried | . 15 and hungry.” _ | eyes and sunny hai(rl' goe that there was the | m——r————
along, each hastening to his home. The| "y, ¢ night Yittle Willie was taken with | pale, but she cou1 F3 ik Dol care i P P
worﬁiwas all astir ; the busy, bustling world. diphtheria, and ere another twenty-four|promise of a lozﬁ yr'ecmust B ke Question Corner. . .
Hustling ;;.ndjostlil’lg each other on the streeti hours had rolled arounddtl‘xpfkmg httl,es:;:r’t’ ?1221‘ %;oszi.m egets(; oeout S v i
;?&l;?sp'}g ?:;Zﬁeg)lgtwhngz’?gzei;ﬁ:g; ;ﬁ:{tc{e‘;ﬂggdt:o bei‘t):, %31(:1 theoxl;\of?xlel:’s heart | she had never tgought it possible for her| suswersto those questions shouid bo sent in as soon as

. i i { any child but Willie, possible and addressed EpiTor NORTHERN MESSENGER.
ressed forward without alook or a thought seermed breaking as she bent above his white, heaﬁ:&%{gg;g?ire.r lmgd she said softly, It is net necessary to-write out the question, give merely
or those they met. still face.

. @ question an r. ln wrigag
number of @ answe
) [ Ihls aftelnoon was the ﬁtst time Hhe h&d Come to me, deal the be: th 1 d th I iti

i ingu
black, with heavy folds of craxe on the skirt, | ventured out since Willie was taken from| And hecame across to her side, looking up youlive and the initials of the provineein which it 1s
)

and a long crape vail closely drawn over her her, and a hundred little half-forgotten sen- | at b%ﬁllé‘qughéll}i;‘igg ?1,’,2 Ezsl?{s?d% sltuated. AT
white face, moved along with the crowd that | ;. 0eq of his came back to her. How 'well 2 ha b:)s yocall s Billys bit 1ok Uaed 40
Sutiindey "afternoon. The pitiless falling | ;}.e remembered the afternoon he had given b eW. 1.5 9 5 e ::reeping over his BIBLE QUESTIONS.
snow, as it beat upon her, seemed to strike | pj; pennies to the poor boy in the store. A jcall me Wi 1ef{e f his mother. 73. Where was Mesopotamia situated ?
deep into her heart, for she knew that it Was | Lng of remorse shot to her heart as she re- | chin as ho Fehall call you Willie,” said she, | v, Whet tribe left the kingdom of Israel
fa.lhI; faster and faster upon a little new- Iélembered that she had chided him for do- Then I shall call y o o 3 8 e
made mown [ Shrlynt e mavi| o™ et oo e iy gt b SRS SN | gl
i he most precious thing in a . She was now that Willie ha : S : : A o
: :g:t;g?ﬁl?oe(}l:f‘-her lttle boy. : Ilizggy;norse thoughgtful and considerate than | God took him from me, Tgx}s So}tl;]seﬁmlﬁl 75. W}}orwaslt}le last king of ¢
e e s ot Jie8 | she ind ever been. - Her Lot {us mgxthe%oinl;list?:liz :;?l folx? Jesus’ sal{e 1} ve H(c):w s:x?:n sons had Benjamin when
Fir¢der dubeautiful home, money ‘:1(‘1"__“%};1 had _softened her heart, making her more g gi Skt £ Seainipug e D ny wes dws
*r“ T iash o bod = ed’ﬁ};ittli?ole“ilife broke the TR UL v wevni, Lildine | alfthat Willie would have been had he liv- into Egypt?

bl dirty children were standing. One of them | N Yes'm,” said the child sny1y. — « . o s -1 77. What king freed the Israelites from
ﬁigml%ov{:?lp&et:l; ;gkle}l::% i osthgrscglficfdl}; was sobbinl% ina grieved, pitiful way. As|butil’ll have to learn lots. 1never had such <iwits in Babylon ?

Horiiee 78. During what time were the Saws. ot

she gave no thought to the future, when, M;?. Arno _dr(;:n ne%r, the lax}-lgef of the two a.lmlqc home a?l y}c:u’r Wﬂlls,dxd; but I had a allo vge d to° caltivate b iR ?m n
perchance, her boy would leave her and go | **{7 ™ § Voice OF SpIpathy < dEFORTTE S AL S L 8 gOtIT, ; 79. Where was Abraham buried
outinto the active business world Don’t take on so, Billy. My father’s| Great sobs shook his little form again, and | gg; Who was buried in this place before

T liae nadionata: Jovs, for: hes cbild & deﬁd, you kng\:r, but I’ve got over 1,t.’ 4 Euttmg her arms about him she mingled Abrabam?
forgot(}og; forgot all else save him, and she |, Qh' bu,t it’s worser to losﬁ one s‘mo‘th- }Trlteam with hlﬂ' § P.Ie was weeping for| gy What four persons were buried in it
lavished all the wealth of a loving heart on | &2 'tis one’s father,” sobbed the other child, | the lost mot er, she for the lost Willie, and afterwards?
this one wee -child,  /Thers wer eg cold andl with an extra burst of grief. somehow their common sorrow seemed to

: : : 82. How old was Abraham when he died ?
: Mrs, Arnold paused in her rapid walk, |draw their hearts together. :

hungry children all about her, whose suffer- : X ) : ; ’ 83. Where was Rachel buried ?

ing she might Have relilgred, " but she knew | #1d did something she had never done before| ~ Mrs. Arnold could not give the little out-

. e 84. How old was Isaac at the time of his
: in all her easy, careless life. - She went up | cast Willie’s place atonee ; but adually as :
e noté ”"}‘1'5 afpd P°Vefgly 1301‘:‘11)“: h}‘:r to the two bo; ,s, and her voice was low ang the weeks and months advanceg:i, and the MTIAGS. 0. S lelchi |
g‘;‘se‘; sr\:ni’tt lgh:‘:;f ;ﬁast:nse?lfo,m el:v:r de sweet a3 she asked : child’s character under herloving care devel- SORIPTURE ENIGMA.
. 3 4 2 141
thinkiug all the time of & bright, rosy fise Is your mother dead, dear? oped new qualities of worth and sweetness, |

 ¥es, 'm,” said the child, taking his small, | he became very dear to her, and she felt that| = “jois stan woman firm and true and

awaiting her there. ; : : 5
One day she had taken Willie down town dirty hands from his face, and looking up at | truly God blesses those who do a kind act

¢ : bt things diso] her through tearful eyes. for Jesus’ sake.—Church and Home. * Ag};llace to which they used to send for

o see the beautiful Christmas thin sg 41« When did she die 7’ e T e 8 b e
ed in the stores, and to notice which of all he| « This mornin’, and they buried her sight PSR e e 5 ai‘l een who loved her honor most o
el fonts sotiter 1o sounter, edvsiting e | o *canse Mrs. Murphy said as how ma| AN OLD SCOTCH CHRISTIAN’S 4. Mother of him the Lord did early call
e ttrom coulﬁter .té’ e, g hadn’t paid any rent lately, and she couldn’t CHEER. 5. That which ’tis good in youth to bear.
s toy%vs_ il t 2o in the | P¢ Xept out o’ her room any longer.” : . L 6. A man who feared not to do or dare

ow, Willie, mamma must go o “ And where is your father ?”. The excellent Mr. Finlay, of Edinburgh, v A et sibur L did

next store a few moments, come dear!” Mrs. Arnold had forgotten the storm, the | ©2ce called on a young girl sinking in a de- s o L AL L eyes du

“Oh, mamma,” pleaded the child, casting peoplo on the street, a%d she had even for. | ¢line. Looking on her wan face, he took her 8.1 Bon RS s
wistful glances about him, Plea.,se let mef o n her own sorrow, so interested was she | 1and, and said with a smile : B B Tt o e KARLE SUAtion be,
stay here while you are gone! I’ll not go |8 ) oV

s Ak cel, my dear, you’re afore me. Youw’re| 9 His birthright for a mess of pottage
outside of the door one minute, but will stay | 2 this child’s trouble. S i s

“ i : only nineteen, an’ you’re almost across the sold. : :
rig;‘lt here by the horses and carts.” T O,I,’ ! he died before, when I was a little rivg; ; a step i th mair, an’ ye'll stand on | 10- One 1:f thfe mighty patriarchs of old.
1s. Arnold hesitated for a moment, but Apthnll of tenderness warmed her heast, | the ither side. I’'m_ almost seventy, an’ }; ﬁ p cehwh;ar.ehDa]vxd resm}}%‘ a cave.
e ﬁlfad i)ng loo% lzn:v‘:lelrléfls SIS O et e thought what a very little chap he now | aybe I'll hae some hard steps afore I can - 2 propuet faithful, true and brave,
much for her so she :

no e AT t 13. One who prophesied the Lord would
“Well, then, since you desire to stay here, | W39 DO l:itlri?er than her own lost Willie, ?::r ltf ri g:au giﬁi’ éxh::}? a sweet day it
?'ou (i & i ’so; but remember and noé f.nd this child was fatherless and mother-: S?x(éllx.was i gpirit. Why i not &l ig ﬁdutiﬁ.ﬂ son of a fatit,}lfu}ll priest.

eave the store on any account.” ER . : 5 of us be equally “more than conquerors ; A prominent country in the East.

« T]mn‘]:.%m}l;. xatx:zanal,o Il 'rﬁmfmber 1 :‘;Vggfﬁtmklxll g’vtz’u 11111‘;.?;:1).“” Msrlf al\}lixer%hy theough Hiss who Toived 1h 7"--Seluctad. Hgl(ll?sz:ll}ll)?:sls form a command Christ gave
m\%’ﬁ;i’}:e ;'etlpsrned ag. fe‘;: zllgmg:t? lllzfér :‘;}Y 8 I’ ctm’t;1 sta)} theret’anotlagr night, and ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO. 5.
she found Willie standing where she had | “MeFe’s 10 place forme to go. £ Lrrrre WitLie, when he was only seven | 49 o Ammonites and Moabites. TEatyuil
left him. There were tears in his large dark | , & fresh wail of _desﬁgsu' arose from the|voqrs old, was trying very hard to be a 54
eyes, and a sorrowful expression on his | °ild’s heart as he said SR, hristian boy. One day e cams rupning | 3 Jabe hook of OB, :
czil it Mrs. Arnold stcod silent for a moment. | in to his mother in tears and threw his heag 52, Because the Jews were in that month de-
“What is it, Willie ?”” she asked, anxious- | A sudden thotht had come to her. This|into her lap, saying: “Oh, mamma, I don’t livered from the wicked designs of Haman.
: ' child was homeless and she was so lonely, | believe Ilove Jesusat all? « Why do you | g5 peporan Beliversd them from the Canaan-
“(Qh, mamma, while you were out alittle| = “I ‘might do it,” she thought, “but|think you do mot?’ asked his mother. ites, Judges iv, and Estner delivered them
boy, not much larger than I, came in, and | then—" “Because I forget allabout Himin my play.

5 Wm lﬁl;ekxiowext: %f Hamaln. Esthﬁr v_ll.
Mhen he saw e e cimio up and sskeel me |, Sho glanced with s fecing of dingust at|I dow's think of anything but my play. | © MAiEROINCof Reypl L Kingsif. i ana
if I had a penny for him to get some bread | his rags and dirt. Could she do it? Willie was right in feeling sorry about not | 55. Hlij br:glhgesou'- him away to her brother
forhisgick sister. Hesaid that he hadn’t had| *For ‘ Jesus’ sake,’ mamma.” remembering Jesus in his play. It makes AL Rl b,

. . ¥ s v . 56. In the valley bet
anything to eat since morning, and I’ve had | She started quickly and looked around. | children play right to think of Jesus; indeed, Gt it Snupih Bisl asd
such g nice lunch, and apples and oranges | It almost seeme(ﬁ as if a voice, the voice of | I fear their plays will all go wrong if they DAL L R o n SR SO e
since then. Oh, mamma, 1 am 8o sorry for | her own lost child, had whispered the words | forget }ll}ow Jesus le:ild hI:VG th::1 ;(1)0-1 To £ T.{ludgcigeli& 19 S s e et
him 12 : her ear. In faltering tones she said, as|remember Jesus, and play so as to please e Lr . 2Chron. xi. 13, 14.

| %I hope you didn’t give him your pen-|shie. tonehad ?he boy’sg Rl i c’me Him, will be the way to praise God in play, | - Rehoboamn and his sons had cast them off

. e from executing the priests’office unto the
nieg |7 dainty, gloved hand : —Rev. W. H. Crafts. Lord. 2Chron. xi, fs, 14,
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SCHOLARS NOTES. ﬁ%‘f&?sasf’n‘ﬁ?w‘i‘ihﬂ'&}é’ﬁ? 31’32’, o S osoelved 10| Iv means an oath, or some other- bad word, | week. In seven years he had only two days’

(From Westminster Question Book,) '

LESSON 1V.
April 28, 1882.] [Mark 6: 45-56.
CHRIST WALKING ON THE SEA.
CoMMIT TO MEMORY V8. 47-50,

45. And straightway he constrained his dis-
ciples 1o getinto the ship, and 10 go 1o the other
side before unio Bethsaida, while he sentaway
the peuple.

46. And when he had sent them away, he de-
parted ivto a mountain to pray. %o

47. And when even was coma, the ship was in
the midst of the sea, and he alone on thglaud.

48. And he saw them toiling in rowing; for the
wind was contrary uuto them: and about the
fourth watch of the night he cometh unto
them, walking upon the sea, and would have
passed by them.

49. But when they saw him walking upon the
g?ﬁ ,_they supposed it had been a spirit, and cried
50. For they all saw him, and were troubled.
And immediately he talked with them, and

saith unio them, Be of goud cheer: it is I; be not
afraid.

and the wind ceased : and they were sore
amazed in themselves beyond measure, and
wondered. z 3

52, For they considered not the miracle of the
loaves; for tneir heart was hardened.

53. And whben they had passed over, they

the shore.

61. And when they were come out of the ship
straightway they knew him,

about, and begun 10 carry about in beds those
that were sick, where they heard he was.

56, And whithersoever he entered, into vil-
lages, oreities, or country. they laid the sick in
the stree s, and besought him that they might
touch ifit were buuthe border or his garment :
and as many as touched him were made whole,

GOLDEN TEXT.—“When thou passest through
the waters, I will be with thee; and through tne
rivers, they shall not overflow thee.”—Ig4. 43 : 2,

TOPIC.—Christ’s Ready Help in Trouble.

LrssSoN  PLAN.—1, CHRIST AT PRAYER. 2.
CHRIST BRINGING DELIVERANCE., 8. CHRIST |
FIEALING THE SICK.

Time.—April, A.D. 2. Place.—Thé Sea of Gali-

i

1, CHRIST AT PRA Y ER.~—(45-47.) V. 45. UNTO

ENED—dull of apprehension,
111. CHRIST HEALING THE SICK.—(53-56.%

. 53, GENNESARET—a small plain three miles
I‘an?aﬁl one mile wide. on the Sea of Galilee,’
near Capernaum. V. 55 They took their sick
irom one place 1o another as they heard of his
going 1o &uy tOwWn. INTHE STREETS—Iiterallv,
¢ in the market-places.” THE BORDER OF HIS
GARMENT—S8UCh was 1heir beliefin his power to
heal thut they thought this would be enough. To
those who believed it was enough. (See also
Mark 5:27.) I1bwas the touch of faith, not the
garment, that secared the effeet.

TEACHINGS:

1. We should find time every day for private
’:.?:yfxrx' danger and distress Christ sees us, and
will come 10 our relief.
3. We should seek 10
ed him.
m4 Je‘sus can make us perfectly whole ; he that
could heal the bouy can save the soul.

REMEMBER that Jesus watches over his chofen

ones in the darkest hour. gk’h:;)mthsg vp‘nall-lg
he deepest walers he s

g > dest roar of the tempest

bring to Jesus those who

- Amid 1he lou
t't;'el;lnhm{nbear his voice, 1t is 1; be not afraid.”
LESSON V.
April 80, 1882.7 [Mark 7: 1-.23.

THE TRADITION OF MEN.

CoMMIT TO MEMORY VS. 9-13.1:,h :

1. Then came together unto him the Phar sees
andglrmi?: of th eglcrlbes, which came from Je-
rusalem. .

9. And when they saw soma of his disciples
eat bread with defiled, that is to say, With un-
washen, hands, they found fault.

3, For the Pharisees, and all the Jew.
thev wash their hands oft, eat not, hol
tradition of the elders.

g, except
ciing the’

4, And when t
(]

m the market, ex-
cepiihey 5l s 7R

i oty oL

1o

vessels, and of tables.

Why walk not thy discipl
tradition of the elders, bu
washen hands ?

ye do.

the commandment of God,
yourown tradition.

let him die the death ¢
whatsoever thou mightest
he shall be free.

his father or his mother;
13. Making the word of

14. And when he had called

one of you, aud undersiand :

16. Ifany man have ears to

18. And he gaith unto them

nto the belly, and goeth out

purging all meats?

20. And he raid, That which ¢cometh out of the
man, that defiletn the man.

21. For from within, out of

proceed evil thoughtus, adulteries, fornications,
murders,

asciviousness, an evil eye,
olishness

TO (strictly observed
9. FULL WELL—the
by a sarcast
Lg’e commandment of God
tradition. God’s command

ing father au
!he:um inte
pletreasury an
secrated10God.”
ther burden in their
THINGE—~this wason

111. THE NEGLECT O
(14-24.) V- 17. THE PARABL
words in_ v. 15.

d say, 1T 18 C

7 Then he

ner.
does not reac
therefore cannot pollute it.
COMETH OUT OF THE MAN-—
anceof his fee!iggs; his con
sion of inward m

alice, an
FILE THE MAN—make the s

1EACHINGS !
1. Outward forms
ward purity. 7
2. Ven may bhe very par
and yet be without frue relig
8.

3 God looks within, and
him but heart-service.

will not

it.
rms

should carefully watch
5. We should value fo

you would have your wor
not trust in any outw
ion, Pray Goatogive you

In books and newspap
to a stroke like this —,
Lletter with such.

22. Thefts, covetousness, wickedness, deceit,

23. All these evil things eome from within,

—After our Lord’s return to

) the tradition of
ir guilt and folly are €
ic commendation.

father” ; but their gloss was, ¢“Insu
d mother a man may
nded for their support

cannot pollute hissoul; cannot
V. 19. ENTERETH NOT IN'
h or affect the miud,

clean in God's sight. (See Matt.

4, As the heart is the source

_....._.—.;-—-——-
ALL AT FULL
ers, when we come

5. Then the Pharisees and scribes asked him,

es according to the
t eat bread with un-

6. He answered and sald untothem Well hath
Esaias yrophesied of you hypocrites, as it is
written,This people honoreth me with their lips,
but their beart is far from me.

7. Howbeit in vain do they worship me, teach-
ing for doctrines the commandmen(s of men.

7 Forlaying aside the commandment of God,
ye hold the tradition of men, a8 the washing of
pots and cups ; and many other such like things

9. And hesaid unto them, Full well ye reject

that ye may keep

10, For Moses said, Honor thy father and thy
mother; and, Whoso curseth father or mother,

11, But ye say,1fa man shall say to hig father
or mother, It is Corban, that is tosay, agift, by

be profited by me;

12. And ye suffer him no more to do ought for

God of none effect

; through your tradition, which he have deliver-
51. And he went up unto them into the ship’ | ed: and many such like things do ye.

all the people unto

him he said unto tnem, Hearken unto me,every

15. There is notbing from without a man, that
entering into him can defile him : but the things
: which come oui of him, those are they that de-
came iuto the land of Gennesaret, and drew o | file the wan.

hear, let him hear:

17. And when he was entered into the house
§ .| from the people,his disciples asked him eoneern-
65 And ran through that whole region round |iug the parable.

, Are ye 80 without

understanding also? Do ye noi perceive that
whatsoever tuing from wituoutentereth into the
man, it eaunoydefile him ;

19. Because it entereth not into the heart, but

into the draught,

the heart of men,

blasphemy, pride,

men.
xposed
They set aside
to observe human
was, * Honor tby
ead of Support-
simply give
to the tem-
a gift con-

ORBAN-—

is free from any fur-
support. MANY 8UCH LIKE
Iy one specimen.

P THE HEART.—
F—this refers to the
V. 18, CANNOT DEFILE HIM—

make him asin-
TO HIS HEART—
the soul. and

V, 20. THAT WHICH

his words ; the utter-

duct as 1he expres-
ger, etc. V. 23. DE-
oul corrupt and un-

16 :20.
gave us without in-
ticular as to forms,

ion
no

thing will please
of all evil, we
as we do the cover

of abook - only for what 1s within.

R th our heart mu
REMEMBE at y L

st be pure if
ctions right.
ard forms for salva-
a clean heart.

LENGTH.

, or perhaps to one
ex it, it genera

sketches have been obtained at the end of

which the author would not put down full
because it was so bad.

But there is a book where there are no
strokes, but all the bad words which people
say are Eut down at full length, It isa
book which no man has ever read. But
everything that isin it will come ‘out one

day.

%'t is the book of God’s remembrance ; the
book, or books, of which it is said, “ And the
books were opened: and the dead were
judged out of those things which were writ-
tén in the books.”

Everything in those books iy set down at
full length : “all the sins, all the oaths, all
the bad words, all the wicked thoughts.
Are there any bad words written there
against your name? Any oaths, such as
would be put down in a common book, or
newspaper, with a ——? ' Ask Gou to for-
§iveyou for them. Pray that the blood of
esus may blot them out. They must be
blotted out before the books be opened, or
you are lost! And nothing can do it but
that precious blood. Oh, seek it, and then
goand sin no more.
e

WOODCOCK TELEGRAPHY,

On a number of occasions, writes Maurice
Thompson to the Chicago Tribune, I have
closely observed the woodcock’s system of
telegraphy. The bird’s mandibles are fur-
nished with extremely sensitive nerves, so
arranged that when the point of the bill
rests upon the ground, the slightest sounds
are conveyed to its brain. = Standing upon
the water-saturated earth of a spouty bog,
our bird utters a faint, keen cry, scarcely

audible at two rods’ distance, then immedi-
tely lets fall his head till the tip of his bill
touches the ground, and listens attentively.
If his mate hears him she replies, puts her
bill on the ground and listens in turn. So
the love messages go back and forth as long
as the birds have anything to say,

This sort

lee and Plain of Gennesaret. and defile the man. of thing usually happens in the soft twilights States who cannot procure the International
HELPS TO STUDY. GOLDEN TEXT.—In vain do they worship from May to tﬁe middle of August, though Post Office orders at their Post Office, can get
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SUNDAY  LABOR AND INSANITY.

While visiting a friend a short time ago, 1
was shown an album. One portrait 1n it
was that of a fine, handsome man in the full
vigor of life. “ You might have taken a
lease of his life,” remarked his sister. “But
now there is no hope of his recovery,” ob-
served his brother. “His sorrowing wife is
more lonely than a widow, and two dea,x;
little children are worse off than orphans.
“Why ?” “Because the husband an father
has lost hisreason. That heaviest of all hu-
man calamities has overtaken him.” “And
what has caused him thus to lose hisreason ¥’
“QOverwork and anxiety,” was the reply.
“He held a good position, with a fair income;
but he lost his position, lost his income, and
lost his reason for the want of rest. Ceaseless
toil produced softening of the brain. He
had no time to go to the house of God on
Sundays. He was too busy ; he had writing
to do.” Poor fellow! how little did he
think that soon all his time would be spent
in the dreary society of those afflicted like
himself1 If he had taken his Sundays for
rest and worship, if that busy brain had
thrown away.the books one day in seven,
he might now have been happy in the bosom
of his family. :
Take another case—that o
humble circumstances. . For seven years

f o, man in more
he

ier, from eight o’clock in the mo

don
i k,‘ (_1_&{ aft_exj da,

after the name.

filled the position of & ticket-taker at a Lon-
Tning
, and week after

rest. At last his reason. tottered, and he
was carried away, a victim of Sunday
pleasure-seekers—a victim of those who
carry out the principles of the Sunday
League.

Other cases might be given, showing how
the minds of great men have given way
under the strain of ceaseless toil ; but these
two instances have come under the writer’s
own notice, * If the circumstances of the
many thousands of insane who fill our asy-
lumsg were investigated, it would doubtless
be found that many a promising youth,
many a strong man, has been bereft of his
reason for want of rest, for want of one calm,
holy Sabbath day in seven, when the mind
could turn from things earthly to things
heavenly ; when the soul could commune
with its Creator, and obtain strength from
on high to bear the trials and the difficulties
of the week.—From, Pearl of Days.

PSS S

MESSENGERS TO GIVE AWAY.

‘What do our readers do with the Mes-
SENGERS when they read them. Some, we
know, save them for reference—a very good
thing ; others send or give them away to
friends or'others, and some let them go to
waste. 'We have received many testimonials
of the good done by stray copies of the
MESSENGER, and recommend our readers,
whenever they can, to hand their papers
when they have done with them completely
to some person who may take an interestin
their columns, To any who desire a number
of copies to give away we will send them
free on application. ;
——eet@pre————
NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES.
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