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' FRANCES B. WILLARD, -
T DetFebmam g s

" Born September 28, 1839, . . .. ‘ ‘ |
S T Aq R . s—‘—,'Umon'S‘ignal_" ‘



R T HE MES s S SEN a $ES R.'

* Frances E. Willard..

(¢ Boston Congregationa,hst.’)

Her death is a lo.ss to the whole wor]d

Her sympathies: reached” to™ its” r.emoteat'-

bou'nds and mcluded all. huma.mty

0f  New England parentage, “born  im

: ".‘Ohurchville, N.Y., in 1839, Frances Willard

-passed her childhood and early youth ina
“country homo on what Was then the vxrgin .

. soil. of Wisconsin. She graduated from the
North-Western' quale Collegs, Evanston‘

‘Ill at the age ‘of twenty, and three years(

later became profe»ssor of natura.l science in
that 1nsntuuom -In 1866 she was president

of {lig Genesee Wesleyan Seminary, In 1871,
‘after’ two' years of - foreign travel and study, .
she was made dean of the Woman’s Corlega'-.

in Norbh -western Univernxty, ‘being dlready

- & writer 'of repute and”'a tcacher widely -
" known, with origmal ideas which whe suc-

cessfully illustra.tcd in’ pra.ctxce .She had

grown more and more deeply interested in"

her calling when, in 1874, Jed by her enthusi-

aistic devotion to the work of women for tem-"‘
poranoe rero-rm. a.rou..ed by the famous Ohio ‘

' crusade, she left her profe;sxon and’ became

secretary ‘of the Woman’s Christian Temper-’

ance Union, Through Ler tireless leaderohnp
this orga.nizatwn has undertaken its count-
less ways to purxfy humanity through the

home, through = ‘educatiomal instit tutions,
through society, politics, govemment and
religion.’ :

How ¢an’ we S0 111ummo this ca.mloaue ot
events as to make her splendid life of service
apparent in its beauty and power ? The
memory of a ‘delightful morning with her,

less than two years ago, at the homo of her .

fnend Lady Henry Somerset, in Relga.te.
Ing., hm;era with us a8 a benediction, A
frzend..lup of almost twenty-five years has

taught us to honcu' Frances B. Willard as’ ong
of the brayest, trucst, . greatest of the world’s
berefactors of the njneteenth century Sho.
. ranked high with the ‘noble women who con-'
ticue to hold the hyomage of their own gex .

after admission to closest friendship. Queen-
Iy in spirit, with inferest world-wide, she
freely gave lier attention to the humblest
whom she thought she could help. = Thou-
sands of young girls have been lifted to
higher ambitions and nobler visions by the
clasp of her hand and a kindly sentence,
uttered with that clear, sweet volee that
charmed thoss who heard it, whether thers

ero thousands listening or one alone st'—'nd-
ing beside her. Men who knew her well used
to say, as the reason why she did not marry,
that she was ‘a maichless woman.’
mado men whom she  homnored  with hor
friendship at home w'il\h hier as wlth a com-

rade on, the hlghest lovels of ’uhought and .
.She was keenly sensitive to tho
approval or disapproval of those whom she,
loved, yet she held her convictions above the .

feeling.

“influence of affection.-
‘Miss Willard has sought to remlize ‘the

ideal for mamnkind with a chivalry and devo-
tion which know no limit i1l they exhaust-.

ed her_ vital powers.  On the platform, in

the pulpit, in the editor's chair, in political
© campaigns, in orgamizing and lea.dmv new

movements against mtempora.noe impurity,

poverty—all human sins and #ls~no knight .

of olden or medern times ever more deserved
to be called. ‘without fear and without re-
proach’ than Frances Willard. - Her enemies
often, her friends sometimes, have question-
ed the wisdom of the plans and methods she
proposed, but none who knew her have ever

questioned the purity. of. her motives,. If

her sympathics sometimes controllel her
judgment it was because thoy.were always
putting forth suprome effort. in behalf of
needy; sulfering, oppressed humanity. . She

o sometimes falled where no one has yet—. sue-
. ceeded, but it was in the spirit and with the -

" She.

T { pur'pose_ of him who was cruciﬂed to sa.ve t.he

world.
In recent years Miss Willard ha.s wa.lked

" "¢onsciously ‘on the threshold of the world

beyond.: Her. buoyant spint has’ been not:
subdued but glorxﬂe& by .the knowledge

- that her physical forces were -being consum- -

ed by her zeal- to exalt’ mankind She. went
into-the ungeen last Fnday, with the- -same

) ﬁrm Ia.lth clear. . vision, a,nd steadfast cour-

age, by which she: has inspired mulhtudes to

_follovw her- imphcnbly in life's struggle, and

whmh “will. - Inspire them stlll to follow ‘her
into everlasting Iife

.

A Congurer S Conversnon.
(By the. Rev George Ringrose)

“"Phe conversion of Robert Cra.zg, the Sootoh
evangélist, was the most remarkable incident
in the' life of this mteresting servant of the
Master In his youth Robert was a street
oon;uror and stro&hng player, and in the-
pursuit of his calling travelled through alil

' the towns dnd villages: of - Great - Britain, -
-One mght while stopping ata cheap lod\,ing-

house ih the Ea.st End ot London, he met a
fellow-craftsman a quack doctor, whose prin-
eipal prescription twas nothing more mysteri-

..ous than pills compounded: of soft soap and

flour. . During their conversation the ‘doctor’
was looking over an old trunk, and by acei-
dent picked up a New Testament, which
with ‘an.cath he tossed aside. ' ‘What’s that
book ?’ ‘asked Robert. ‘A Testament given
me by a missionary; you can have if, lad.

»~Rober* took it, and opening the %ared pages
‘No- :
all tha.t. pa.m for me,’

his. eyes behe.d the follow:lng words
thing umholy can entcr the kmgd 518

ven" The you.ng, oomjurer readion, an tha.
mght .on his kneeg in t.he 1odging~houae be-

‘Having: récewed “the; Ught- o; hhe gospel,”'_,

Robeu't Cra.lg doemed it his: lrfe-mxssion ‘to-
procla.lm the-glad news 1o others. “The face. ..
of ‘Happy Bod’ shone-like a benedxotxon, for
his countenance was illumined withi the eter-
mal truth of God. " Perhaps my reader has
heard of Robert studying the Dutch lan-
guage, and of his preachmg in" Holland. A
few years ago this: smntly man died. ‘Bles-
sed are ihe dead who die in the L01d"
‘Ohrrstian Heraud g

;A Brave Chri_stia_n Doctor.
At the seaside, the other Sunday, I heard a
missionary relate the following incident: —

Away in China, where he lives, the poor
people have no idea what to do if their ehil-
dren got burned or hurt in any way, and so
he began a medical mission for them, where
they may bring their-1ittle ones to get cured
it possible, )

One day a man ca.me in carrying his little
girl, who conld not walk bocause her leg had
been burned, and the part below the knee
had grown into the thigh, so the poor child
could never unbend her leg. -

‘Her father asked the missionary if he
could do anything for her. ‘Yes,’.he said,

‘but it will take a long time, as I must cut .

down thig flesh which has united, and then-
it will have to heal up again.’ The father
was very glad to hear that his little girl

" could be made well again, and the operation

was_performed. After a few weeks, how-.

ever, he came in again to see how eche was ~

getting on, and asked how much longer she
would have to remain in the hospital, The
doctor said it would take two months more
before she could go home.

‘Ah, then,’ said the father, ‘I cannot afford
to.let her remain; she-is only a girl, if she -
had been.a boy 1 might have found tho
meney,’ :

- ‘Then I must do it myself,” he said.

'mmselt 'ior thelr’ sakes" We are not

~if we try to sexze them'

- 'But you only have to pay for . her food’

gatd. the doctor;. ‘a.ll medicine ‘and attenticm

is. free Surel_y you will not take the poor e

¢hild a.way
.‘Is there no other: wny to get her weIl '

quicker? asked the Ghma.man L
*Yes,'there is another way,” replied our:

friend. - “If you will let me take some pleces-

of skin off your arm, I can: sew them over.,“

the wounds and they will heal much quicker.’: .
- ‘Very well;’ said the man, and he bared hig
arm ready for the operation. But as soon
as the doctor began to wash and " serape the -
arm to get it quite clea.n and took his knife,.

- the man drew back and sald, ‘No, 1no; I can- ‘
“not_bear it.’

‘Then the. doctor turned to the
mother and said, ‘Let. me take a piece frcm

your .arm for your little child’s sake? Sure--
1y you will bear this for her? but the m¢ther

drew baek, too, and said she could not have

it done.

“Then,’ sald the mlssiona.ry, ‘I w111 have it ~
cut out of my arm.’ And he- called one of
the assistants to do- it for him; but he re-
fused, as.he could 1ot bear to hurt the good
missionary
‘And
with a sharp .instrument he cut a picce of
skin- out of his arm and divided it into five
picces, which be -stitched on to the little
C’hmese girl’s leg. In course of time she
was able to'go home and run about, but she
will always carry with her the marks of the .
missionary’ ‘s ,self—sacnﬂce for in her leg are
the five little pieces of white skin. When
her friends ask her about it, and say the
mis;xona.ry hea,led her, she says, ‘No, it was

| ‘the-dear Lovrd Jesus who healed me, for he"

ma.de the good mxssionary love me -and bear

.'Was not;this a very pm.cmcaﬂ Way of sho*w-
-ing ‘bh& Chmese_that he was mlhng to giva .

.in our dsuly life. How ‘often. do"we give up:
some: pleak-ure that we may ha.ve ‘been Jook-:

-ing forwa,rd to’ that anc_xbher may- be’ "able to
-enjoy it inktead of us?

Bvery' day brings some opportumty to:

.brmg comfort or joy to others at the cost of

o little self—sa.cnﬁce on our.part. ‘I wonder
—‘The Ghr1stian ?

The Commg of Hls Fe\.t

In bhe m-imson of the mornﬂng, in the whxte-*
ness of the noon,
"In the amber glory of the day’s retreat,
In the midnight, robed in darknes:, or t‘he
- - gleaming of the moon,
I listen for the ooming of his feet

I have heard hls wea.ry footsbep.-, on the
sands of Galilee;

On the temple’s marble paveme.nt: on the
stree

Worn with weight of sorrow, ﬁa.ltering up t.he‘
slopes of Calvary,— ° :
The sorrow ‘of tho coming ot his feet

Down “the mmster-zusles of splendor from .
~ " betwixt the cherubim, .
Through the wondering throng, w1th mo-

- tion strong and fleet,
Sounds his victor tread, approaching wzt'h a
musie far and dim—
The music of the coming of his {eet,

Sandalled not with shoon of silver ,girdled not .
with woven gold,
Weighted not with shxmmenng gems and
odors sweet, :
But whlte—wmged, and shod with glory in
the Tabor-light of old-—
The glory of the coming of his fect.

He is coming, O my spirit! with his ever-
laslihg peace, '
With his ble-ssedness immorta,l a.nd com--
b3 plete .
He is coming, 0 my spirll:' and his. commg.
brings relcase. -
Ilisten for the coming of hzs fent.
‘The Independent.' ‘




(By the RPv A G,.McGa.w, Dﬁawah)

In the labter part of June Mz, Forman, of
a.tehga.ra.h was v151tmg us, and asked to.be
.ken to the bathmg-ghats at‘the’- -Jumniy-
iver—only less sacred © than® the Ganges
ust a.s we: Were nearmg this pla.ce We saw .
small group of men, ezghlt or ten, taking a
5. cremation Both of us- had a de;ire to .
ee. the performance, and, on' enquiry learn-
4 that lhere would be no obJectlon to .our -
eing. spectators—also’ that it was the body-"
£-.a Brahma It beur' a hxah-ca.stc affair,
¥& were. suve the ceremony would be care- .
ully done accordmg to custom,. and hence
vere all the more anxious to ges, We fol-
owed the crowd. Four men bore the hght
’amboo frame on which" the- body lay wrap-
ped in cobion cloth.. The rest, went along ir~.
regularly, some. before some ‘after.  Some
distance: behind was a sweeger, who, accoa'd-_
ing to custom, was to get something. of th13
world’s goods out of this. Bvery few rods.
the fuheral party vtopped placed the body

.

: t'he bummg,

gonce o keep them off. *Aftr the Tody hag,

g lot. of smces, sweetmeats ete., were put
on. 'I'he ovnly explana,tion of’ "this was “that
it was to counteract ths bad odors Ne'{t

" more wood was piled on Toth <1.Les and on top’

of the hody, am.d then’ the nearest of Kin took,
ﬁre and, after walkmg once zu'mmd ‘set fire

ea.d body to.a suitable pla,oe on. the ba,nk' to the pxle near 'the head. All ‘then squafct\.d'

.on the bank, ‘a little to ‘one side, to watch
A good breeze was blowing,
wmoh drove away aﬂl odors, a.n.d made the'
fire. burn well }

After some time the man nea.rest of km took.
along bamboo stick, and, poking the burning
wood . off .the. h'\.lf-crematcd skull, proceeded.

' to. strike . the- skill “with adl his sirength

four or- five.times, then. poured on it mo:e

ghee, and more weod was applied. We had’
to leave before the end, but were told that
most of ‘the body would Le consumed and
What/httle was left over would be t»thWIl'
mto the river, When people are I‘ODI and

’ cannot afford so much wood and ghee moro“
of the, body is left which" becomes ‘bonc-s of.
. . peer; dMased lives must, aluays he encom-

///////i‘
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- on - the ground, a.nd someone poured a little
stream of Juma water on the ground, mak-
ing.a circle about the _body,. also; sprinkling

" a little on the body: ‘They soon reached the -

- -place, recognized as a usual burning-ghat

. bythe ashes and by pleces of glass bra.celef.a

.of women who had been burned.” " Right

A down by the water's edge preparationy

. were made.: I‘irst all the old ashes and

dead” coals were washed away, by the sa.ﬁred )
water, of couree, ‘then a layer of dry. wood .

- was placed on the’ grmmd The body, still
" on the bamboo frame,  was. laid by the'-
: watm's edge, and two or three near relativey

. . gpices ‘on the bcdy, laid it on the wood .
.. 'The rojectsd .cloth  was thrown . to.- the
"~ gweeper, and at once, while -the mnera,l‘

" golemnities were being enacted, he ‘washed .

© this cloth’ in'the river not twenty feet away.
While the body was being washed one man
~with a stick a.nd stones guarded it from the

. turtles The sound of voices had attracted
hu.ndreds of them;. a.nxmus for wha:tever of

. ‘the temains. should be thro'wn ‘into the river. .
Ma.ny of them wero 1mmense fellows, with :
a.nd it required dm-.

\broad ba.cks,

IN INDIA,
contemtmn a.mong the turtles ;?

: ished project a.nd Wa.s a very happy and ex-

bcen. plwced on’'the: waod ‘more g'hec (elari- “ultant woma.n

Cfied butter), was poured on- tlie’ body, a.nd al

Yon see,: Tom, she said when her hus-

- ba.nd gmmbled a httle, 4t is smch a: delig‘htful

T little Dlace in the very heart of. Uhe ‘country, . -

,There are two ‘or ‘three extra. rwms whleh

we can ha,ve ﬁt.ted vp for ouxse.lves, a.nd
whenomr you want a few days’ fishing and
Ian entlre reat we ca.n. go there a.nd it wul

' be quite Arcadxan'

And so for the sake of thls mima.ture Ar~ .
oadla, S0 cunnmgly a.nd slnlfully “drawn,
Tom was iuduced to . accept the whole

* sehieme, Which mcluded a small ho;pital for
sick children from London’ clums, with mas .
‘tron, nurse, and hitherto undleamed of coms - .
forts for the little waifs,

It was. nmv no
lon.ger tortmo to MI':- Talbot to go on her

: rounds ‘of- \vxalting, for she could open out

avenues of untold dehght to some of the
poor little sufferers whom hitherto she had
been so helpless’ to’ reheve Many 01’ them
had- listened, as to a falry-tale, when thf>1r
hea.lthwz little’ nezghzbors came back agann
with Wonderful stones of a day in the coun-
try, but to them 1t. had’ seemed that their

passed by the’ cheary sights and sounds and
odors of a London court, - Now ‘she could

= tra.nsport the very worst and mo-st hopeless -

cases to her Arcadia, and ‘watch the pinched
fa.ws brtghten, and’ the shrunken limbs .
quiver with dehght, when - they first brea.th- :

-~ 'ed real country air, and:‘could watch’ living

ficwers grow, and hear uncaged blrds sing,

* and be laid in clean ‘little beds in a room

whose simple homely cormfoxt wa.c nntold
luxury in- then‘ eyes.. o

One of. tho ﬁrst, subJect.s of ﬁhss bethehmg
change was "Mary: Keenau dauglhter ovf a be-
‘sotted motlner who tradcd ‘om her child’s dis-‘

- eased cmzdztion, and made grea.t gzun among

" /////////ﬂ '

tle ‘charitable. pubhc by a. ‘well-timed dlspla.y

- of the sores whxch were gradua.lly dra.m'lng

. . tive

‘away strength aud life from the underfed -

frame. It wasa. ma.tter of extreme dlﬂiculty
to get freedom ‘for “such a pmﬁta.ble cap- "
.‘Moll’ Keenan dild not want her child
1o be better for obvidus re:nsons, a.nd it was -
only by skilful'tactics, a little bribery, and

_an appeal to a spark of motherly feeling that -

gin had not yet extinguished, thiat the brave

.woman gained her end, and succeeded in ob-

" taining permission duly signéd and attested,

- I have heard

that they sometimes get burned a.nd dlop.

their morsel very qmck]y. L

Such was a Hindu funeral, Doubtless'
there had been chamtmg in the city.- v There
theéy go along bea.rlng tha - corpse crying,
‘Ram; Ram, is' true,’
songs of praise to God, no word ot consola~

but -there  were no

‘tion ‘or of hope, no prayer to the God of all”

oom.fort. ‘How sad! how hopeless'——‘Church
at Home and Abroad' S .

‘Living.
L ) ("Dhe ‘Christian.”)
- It was & singular fancy, but a very fortun--
ate one.. Mrs, Talbot was ecceniric enough

"to. keep the little girl for =tx months.

Ma.ry s was one of thoso rare natures that
nothing seéms to sour or. spoil.  She had
never ceased to love even her oruel, merce—

“nary mobher had never riurmured .at her
- sordid lof, and now, her dehght in"the kind-

ness and sweet wholesomeness of the Home
at F&reha.m amou.nted ulmost 'to rapture,
tempered wit.h awe as at some.thg too tran- .
scendental to last. ’

‘I didm’t think nothink could ever be s0
foino as this’ she said,:in her weak, shrill
voico, when Mrs. Talbot came from town

‘anid sat.-by her little cot, and the lady saw in

- the s:hining eyes a.nd rapt expression some-:

- “even. had she ever regretted thei.

.l“Mrs. Ta.lbot’s Flrst Patlent’-
washed-it, removed the:cloth and put om.a :
‘~n/5w, clea.n one,. aznd ha.vmg ‘rubbed ‘ofl and-

to think that-there was moré real satisfac- -

tion to. be extracted from money spent for-

the happiness of ottiers, than from. its outlay

in expensive personal adornment.. So when
-her Husband proposed bu'ying her 'a set of
- emeralds, she coaxed him.to let her have the
cosuy price instead:

- With' it; and. some"‘
- other smaller sums similarly and unselfishly -
sa.ved she indulgexl hersel! ina ]ong-aher- E

thing that compezmaa:ted her for emeralds
Into the
eight ycars or Mary’s. life 1o teaching about-.
God had ever come, the- Name itself being .

." only assoclated in hor ear with words of vio-

lence and bate.. But such children- are
ready subjects of the kingdom, and she sur-

‘prised-all her new .friends by the eager in-

telligence with which she listened and learn-
ed about-the Saviour-Friend of little chil-
Adren.- ' ‘The lydy says he's a-gettin, a man-
fun ready for me up in-the sky.somewheres,

~ag8 nice-asg this *ero room,” she .says, but I -

spose mot quite.: But isn’t it awful kind of
him,- purse? a.nd then 1 needn’t never go
back to Brook’s Court.’ N .
’I'he doetor Was very pitlful When he ex-



¢ THE MESSENGER”v

. emined the deep-seated ulcers, a.n.d told Mrs
Talbot that the case had gone altogefther be-
yond human cure, but to Mary the care a.nd

gentle tréatment far out.\veighcd the in.’

" creasing pain a.nd weakness, nnd when obher
weo _pa.tienta _mme into the w'a.rd she radi-
ated brightness and pleagure on them ail.

E Sometimes she was lifted into a lounge-
chair near the window, or even wheeled out-

‘side inito the fairyland of trees and flowers,

and then her quaint sayings and overflowing

gra.txtude were an educa.tiun for her rougher
companions, -

made her apprecia.txve of the most ordinary
care, and the attondants could nothelp loving
. the little gn'l whose dark eyes always met
theirs With such winsome gratitude. . Her
large hearb ‘in turn en,c.losod them: all, but
in the very centro of her being was enshrin,
ed the ‘beautiful lydy,’ and with a yet deeper

racredness of feeling the Saviour, who has.

always had such a magnetic power over ‘lit-
tle children’; and oftem, when they thought

she was s.loe'nng, a murmur of glad words

would be heard, about ‘the mansun Lord
Jesus was a-prepaﬂn

Moll Keenan never came to see her, o she
iwas left in peace, but Mrs. Talbot’s heart
was often filted with foreboding as the
months sped on' towards the appeinted limit,.
and she. heard from the neighbors when
visiting, Brook’s Court, that Moll was bent
on having her child back again, though she
would so gladly have kept her. ‘I can omly
pray that she may be scon taken to the
“mansion” she talks so much about, she
said to her husband, whose mutinous feel-
ings towards his wife’s ‘fad’ were consider-
ably modified, thongh, "with true masculine
dignity, he kopt up a protest, through whlch
the ‘cute little woman saw with c\lea.re-st
vision.

They had. been a.way for a Contmenftal
holiday, and immediately after their return
Mrs. Talbot drove down to Farcham eager
16 know if Mary, of whose rapidly failing
strength she had heard in letters, was still
living. The matron had sad news to tell her
of a visit from ‘Moll,’ who had kept careful
record of the time, and had appeared on the
scene to give notice of claiming her child
on the following Thursday, upon which day
the six months’ agreement ended. ‘And did
che soo Mary? Mrs. Talbot asked.  ‘Only
for a minute or two. I think she was a lit-
tle softened when she saw her looking so
gweot and spirit-like, but she kept to her
word about taking her away, and Mary only
smiled at her and said, “But p'raps Jesus will
come .for me nrst Mammy, I think he 11
have nea.rly finished my mansun.”*

Mrs, Talbot went into tihe ward, and there
was 2 .world of welcome in the little girl's
f'u:e, but ghe wag very Weak and could only

ftourmur, ‘It ain’t quite ready -yet, lydy’;
and then she was quite content to lie .and

watch the face which to her was as the face .

of an angel, and to listen to low, mweet
words -about her ‘“mansun,’ and the Saviour
who was preparing it.

Wednezday came, and almost to the dis-
appointment of the friends who with such

keen interest were watching the race be-

tween life and time, Mary seemed much
brighter and stronger.; -and their " hearts
sank ag they thcught of the dreaded arrival
on the morrow, and the possibility of their
little charge being snatched from-them by a
hand more. cruel than the hand of death,

But Mary had no fears; she lay smilng with.

a -sweet-content at her own thodghts, and
when tea-time came'she was able to be prop-

‘ped up'in bed, and, surrounded by her little.

. companions, it was mdde quite a festive oc-
casion. And then hor eyes rested om each

ons in turn, and lovingly and admirinbly on’

ea.ch familiar object in the roam, whioh. for

There . was a wandcrful na- -
tive reﬁnoment and courtesy about her ﬂha.t"

Bix months had been m her as the vestl.bu.lo

of heaven. Su.ddenly a qu.ick ﬂash of joy-

ous surprlso hg‘hted up her’ fa.ce, a.nd in eager

tones, that faded as she spoke, the wards

came, ‘My mansun is ready’ Iam going.

Good-bye’ Jesus, had come to recewe her

unto himself, M. C. F
Percy Pa.rk Tynemout.h. )

-A True Story of ‘a Life 51x-=

teen Winters. Long

(By Adele M. I‘lelde in- ‘The Independent.’)

Fltzgemld and T sat tog'ether on a soap-
box at the top of & hill in the George .Tumcr
Ropubhc, at Freevﬂle New York. I could
see his ‘toes thruugh his shoe tips, his
shoulder through his ragged coat, his leg
through the holes in his trousers, and his’
brown hair through the strdw of his torn
hat. But his face was beaming, as it always
does when we sit down for ome of our talks.
' Why he was named Fitzgerald neither he
nor I knew; but he hag instinets ‘that belong
to the name, ‘and that probably came with
it from a remote ancestor, who was of clean
and gentle blood. Having had no data from
which to reason out conventional rules, he
nevertheless always provides a seat for a
lady; treats the weak with magnanimity;
considers his word as good as his bond;
meets unexpected conditions with tact, and
is altogether curiously well-bred. Yet he
never knew his grandparents, and has mo
idea when, where, or how they lived. The
sole proof that they were wholesome people
lies in Fltzgera.ld’s s-ound body and sane
moind.

He was born in a tenement in Breoklyn,
and thinks that his father and mother were
friendly and sober.at that time. But ‘his
earliest’ persona.l recollect,lon is of -2 room
on the top floor of a ‘houss om the lower East
Side in New York, with a notice of eviction
for non-payment of rent pasted on its door.
Then the furniture, including Fitzgerald’s
bed, and the stove on which his mother cook-
ed his food, was all put out of the dwelling,
and was sold by his mother on the sidewalk.
His father was at the time away on on¢ of
his long periodical sprees, and his mother
dazed by drink, disposed of every article
that had helped to ‘make up the poor place_
Fitzgerald had known ad home., A quarrel.
between the parents emsuéd, and then Fitz-
gerald was taken to the Gerry Seciety, and
his-mother was sent to Blackwell’s Island.

" So it happened that during the fitth year of

TFitzgerald’s lifo he had clean clothes and suf-
ficient. food. - Then his father decided to
again ‘make up the home,’ and Fitzgerald
returned with his pafents to tenement-house
life. ' ‘But the old- story of drink, squalid
poverty,.and quarrels was again rehearsed,
and then the father ran away and the mother
found ‘a situation -as -servamt in° ‘Hell's
Kitchen! - For eight years thereafter Fitz-
gerald took: care of himself. Sometimes ho
slept in a cellar, into which its kind owner
threw a bundle of straw for him to lie upon,
and occasionally brought the cold leavings

"of a breakfast. Sometimes, whon it rained

hard, and his tattered clothing was frozen,
he raised .the cover of a coal-hole, and slid
down and lay all night among the- coals.
Sometimes he slept in an empty box or ash-
barrel, always careful that his exits and his
entrances should escape the eyes of enemies,
His chief térrors above ground were the po-
licemon, and below ground were the rats.
How he escaped. both-was-marvellous. - His
companions were little outcasts, like him-
self, loved and cared for by nobody.

One day eight of them together, cold, hun-
gry and homeless, determined that ' they
would have a hot meal,

to detalls ‘and probabilities. Certain mem-

’ They planned-a’
foraging expedition, with minute -attention

bersodthepartywerewlmookeoamsom
. coal-Waggons, and othors were_to:gather the'
pieces later on, and carry them toa. rendez-‘
vous ina.vam.ntlot Fltzgeraldwas elected
tomakethegrandattaekonabmtchm
wagson, a.nd slip away wibh a_steak. while
. the driver’s a.ttention was’ diver-ted by. others.
The coalé made a ﬁre on the. snow, the “beet
w'aa roasted a.nd ﬁve cents, the’ comxbmed
wee;lth of the éight boys, hought a loaf” of
rye bread, which was. evenly d:mded a.mong
the banquoters. . ‘Oh, it was: good" said Fxtz-
gorald. It was-the only hot.food I had had

_for a Tong tlme, a.nd I ha.d been very hmn-

gry r-

I‘itzgerald sold newspa.pem held horses in
Washmgwn Market, and did any odd jobs
that came to hamd, He picked most of his
food from. the gutter, and rejoiced when he
found edible refuse about the markets. One
night, a friend of h.fﬁ an industrious boot-
black, said.to him: ‘T know a daisy plaoe in
West Thmty—Secand street where youse can
sleep in a bed for six cents; andca.ngeta
meal for siz cents, and youse can go aloeng
of me, and sce how youse lkes it. I tell
youse it's a daisy!’ So I‘ngerald found the
Clnldrens Aid-Society, and saw.a man whom
I supposs to be jts secretary. That eecreta.ry
was evidently one who knew a good thing -
when he saw it. He helped Fitzgerald
mightily, and put him in a school, and made
him clean and bappy.

But right away I‘xtzgerald's mother camo
and sajd that she had a fine home with her
marricd danghter, and that there was a .car-
pet on the foor-and a big lamp and an -in-
come of sixteen dollars a week for the {amity,
to llve upon.. So. Fitzgerald went with her,
a.nd then learned . that her only. reason - for:
wa.ntmg him’ was. that he might earn money,
for her uses. He got a-place where.he wag
-paid five dellars a weck, which his mother
spent chiefly in drmk, leavmg him hungry
and ragged as before.

‘It was about this time,’ sa.ld Fitzgera.ld
‘that I once saw a happy home. It was o
cold night, and about daric, and I was on
Fifth avenue. = A man came home to his
house, and the rooms were all Hghted up,
and I could see everything inside. There
was a beautiful lady and-two children' ihere;
and when the man camo home the children
ran to him, and he took them up and kissed
them, and he put his arm round their mo-
ther and kissed her too; and I-have always
thought abeut them ever since, I think of‘
them very often.’

‘And how old were you F‘Ltzgerald when
you saw the happy home? inquired I.

‘I was twelve then, and I can gee them now -
just as plain!’ said: Fitzgerald, who w.ll ‘be
sixteen in November,

The best things we ever do are probably,
those -‘we do without conscious benevolemge,
To bave urconsciously revealed heaven to
the sight of one who had never heard or
dreamed of its existence, was the good for-
tune of the woman who made the only happy
home ever beheld by Unt waif twelve y-em
old.

In the dark evening’ I‘l'tzgera,ld went back
to’ the -Lower West " Side, amnd found that’
his mother had spent for-liquor the dollars’
with which she had promised to buy him a
coat. ‘I do not like women,” here sald this
young misanthrope. ‘I have studicd them,
and I do not like them. -There was one
woman’ that I used to study particularly.
She had six children, and she used to g0
along the street, drunk, with all the children”
following her and crying.”  She never took
care of her house nor washed her clothes,
The women are all like that. I shall never -
marry,’ sald Fitzgerald, solemnly

‘But,’ said I, I am not like that and I am’
a woman.’

‘Oh o-oh’ sald Fxtzgera.ld, lookxng at me
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xw!th his Wide brown .eyes: tull of surprlse I
"believe He had till tha.t m.lnuto during our_
conferences, thought of me ‘as ‘an m.ha.bltam
‘ofa world higher t‘han this’ pla.net quite out-
side of it. I had to turn my head away tha.t' :
“he mighrt not ‘see’ the tears in my. eyes. ,I

S felt tha.t I had suffered 10ss- through not of- .

tener ahoosmg as my charges. those to whom
I could: really be am ‘angel: Some of iis who
spemd tlme searching - for new smotions
should set ourselves to their production In
:the unloved children of want.

Last spring Fitzgerald beard from one of
his acquaintances about . the - Boy's Free '
Reading-Room in University Place, and ‘went
there to see what it wis like.  Ome day some
one told him about a, largo,' groen open space
‘where many girls and boys were going
to.bo citizens in a Junior Republic.  Fitz-
gerald had no money, and trembled with.an
“awful fear shat he could not go; but'a Jady
gave him a ticket, and as he had no goods,
chattels, nor social engagements to detain
him, he ‘came along straightway.

We were looking out over the fair land,
the ﬂcld.s of oats Yellew in the sunset, the
tender buckwh.ea.t stretching in white bil-.
lows, the sheep grouped under the tall
" maples, the farmhouses among h‘ho orchards.
‘Titzgorald,’  said I, ‘would you not like to
live always in the couniry, to work hard on
“the fruitful land; to plant berries, and keep
bees and rear chickens, and have a house
with sunny chambers, all white and clean,
and a parlor with a carpet, a.nd — and—a
“happy home” tha.t would be your vel‘Y
own?

. ‘Oh, o~oh" said Fltzgerald And Fitz-
gerald’ now: has an ideal, and is exercising
the self-restraint, (he industry, the reverence,
that shall sometxme make vtbe ideal a reahty,
God wﬂlmg '

& B R P

A Mmute Here and a Mmute
: There.
(Dorcas Dars, in ‘Zi.on.s Herald, ")

‘It’s a pity,’ said Roger Brown.

‘Yes ?  What 2
thought you were aslecp. -You ha.ve been
asleep, you know.

Roger repelled this suggestion by ignoring
it. He gently lifted the lame foot, which
bad kept him-a prisoner for a couple of
weeks,; into a -more comfortable- position
upon the chair which held it. Then, repeat-
ing his assertion, ‘It’s a pity,” he added par-
enthetically: ‘The History Club, you know.’

‘Oh, yes! you were thinking of Fanny’s
note about it, and my answer?

‘Yes. Itisa pity you cannot join it.’

‘It is impossible’ Mercy gave a little eigh.
Then, with a little laugh: ‘Don’t lcok so
grave over it. I shall rub along somehow,
i£ I am an ignoramus. And it is really true
that I haven’t time for it. _

Roger rubbed his cheek and looked hard
at the fire, and Mercy, understanding that he
was plunged in thought, leaned back in her
chair, and closed her eyes, wearily. .

" ‘Roger’'s a dear boy,” she thought, ‘but I
hope he is thinking of his own affairs and
not of mine. I really baven't time for tha.t
"History Club, and that settles it.

She had fallen into a little doze, awaken-
ed with a start and a stealthy look at-her
brother, and had resumed her croohehng,_

" before he again spoke. _

‘Dear me!’ she thought, as his first words
revealed the nature of ‘his thoughts. ‘He's
a‘dear boy, but, oh, dear! = Why doesn’t he

- let me take care of my own affairs?’ : i

‘I pelieve you girls waste-a great deal of
ﬁxmo, said Roger. -

‘I dare say,’ carelessly, holding her loce at
‘grm’s length, and -surveying it criticaily.
‘Pretty, isn’t it? . I made up. the pattern out
of my own head, Though,’ ‘with a slight

-the whitest of tablets.

What is a pity 2 I -

touch of scorn in her voice you’re mista,lxen‘

it you mea.n to include me, I never waste

‘time. . How can I?° I mever have any o
waste. I am always busy.
‘Busy! ‘Busy? Do you call. turning off

such trumpery’ stuff as that by the yard be-
Aing busy? . ‘

‘I isn’t trumpery stuff.’ It is lace. For
trimming, you know. It isn't trumpery; it is
useful. And all the girls make it.’ R

"I said they wasted time.’ :

- ‘How about football, and baseball, and all
the things. over which you boys waste your

" time? 7
‘They are excrcise thev promme hcalth

Health'—

Merey dropped “her wozk and put her
hands to her ears. °‘Don’t ride your hobby
to-night!’ she pleaded. ‘I know it a.ll by
heart! And—and, I really’— :

‘Il tell you what I’'ll do,’ interrupted
Roger. ‘Then yowll be convinced, I'll keep
a record of the time I sze you waste, for dae
week, and show it to you.’

‘I'm willing. Proceed. Will you begm
to night? To-morrow? Very well. I know
1 do not waste time, But’ with a laugh
and a quizzical glance, ‘I think you will be
wasting your time whiie you are watching
me,’

‘A labor ol.’ love
spent.’ .

‘If I 'am convineed, you mecan.’

‘You will be convinced. = Figures do not
lie.

‘How appalling. So you mean to sat mo
down in black and white?”

‘In black and white. The blackest of ml\,

A weelk later while they a.gmn sat to-

gcbherc Mercy cm»ohotmg, leavmg off frcm

time to tlme, Lmttmg her brows in  her .

thou«htful a:ttentlon to a new paiterm
Roge; silently watohmg her, the clock on the
mantel s..ruck ﬁve
Instant 1y Rogor spoke:
said,
‘Yes,’

“Time's up,’ ho
iud1fferen Lly.

it up —ona — two. I declaze, I don’t see
the sense of it! One—two—two'—
_‘Oh, bother the stuff!’ cricd Roger.
it away!?’ )

“The idea!’ without lifting her eyes.

‘Well, you can hear, I suppose, if you can't
say anything more. interesting than one —
two — two!’.

‘I'll put it away entirely if your foot ach%
and you want me to talk .te you.'’ .

I want to talk to you,’ said Roger.

‘Talk away. 1 can listen and crochet at
ihe same tired. I don’t think I'll use . this
pattern to-night, So Dbegin, dear,’ looking
up now, with a smile.
to tell me? .Some scrape of Tom's.? .1
heard you laughing together, He made you
a nice long call, didn't he? I was so glad
he came in just when he did. Fanny Parker
came. at the-same time, you know, and I
knew she had somothing to tell me that you
couldn't hear, so you'd have been all alone
for .an hour unless.papa had come earlier
than usual.’ .

‘It’s no use beating around in this fashion,
Morey,’ said Roger.” ‘You're trying to stave
oil this . thing, you know, and it is jmpos-
sible” - o

‘What thmg, pray?’ .

- You know. You've known all day.’

‘Indeed!’

‘And now, drawing a paper. ftom the
pocket of his dressing-gown, ‘you can evade
it no longer. The time is up, and I am a

" man-of my-word. I said I would watch you

for one week- and . confront you with the
written . proof that you waste time.’ :
‘Indeed! How kind!"

I shall consider it well

‘One, two, cham—Ir
awonder if XKate Ryant cop1ed this or made

‘Fling -

“What is it you have .

tossing her head,

“Sml T remembcr I ea.ld I wars wilhng So

It w111 be amus- o
, ' But, possibly, I may have’

- wasted my 'time purposely, you know.. :

EO on, do, ‘with your pa.per.
mg, I kno.w

‘No it went out of your ‘héad at once Just
like da.tes
you put your mmd to it. Ot course you
could But Ill. begm You’ll hsten you'll

. drop that everlasting “one-'two ” whx.e I read

it to you?
“Certainly.” I'lIl’ put my lace on the man-
tel. There,’ resuming her seat. ‘I'm ‘safe

from that temptation, but I haven’ t promxs—.:

ed that I wouldn’t laugh !

‘You won’t laugh,’ grimly.

‘Won’t I?. Do begin.’

‘T-am ready,” returned Roger. ‘Now, then:
“Wednesday night — Hobbled into Mercy’s
chamber’ this ‘morning. Tired to death of
cbe room. Found her s1tung in a rookmg-

chair beside her bed. Saw bed ‘covered w1th ’

all sorts of stuff.”’

‘Stuff!’ cried Merey. ‘Thajt’s all'—

“¢“Asked her what she was doing.
said sh2 wan trimming ~an ‘everyday hat.
Asked her why she didn’t get Mrs. Farley
to trim it. Said she could save half a dollar
by doing it herself. *Sald she had been over-
hauling all the boxzes to find the right stuft
to put on the hat, Said that she hadn’t any-
thing ‘that was decent, alter all. ‘Stayed in
Mercy’s rodm two hours. Saw her sew ihe
stuff on her hat and rip it off four tiies
Asked her why she didn’t keep it on the
first time. She said it would look better if
she sewed it on a different way. Said ghe'd

. leave it the way she sewed it on the last

time, but she should rip it off again some
other da.y
she had it the first time better ‘than the
others First wuy looked ﬂrst~ra.te I told
her so but rip off the stuff she would. Nine-

.ty minutes wasted out of those two- hours,”’
Mercy listened quietly, but her smile faded .

away, a look of vexation replacmg it.

‘There’s one hour amd one-half go'le said
Roger, ‘Valuable timoe that you ean never
get hack. In the" afternoon you Wasbed an-
other hour. :

‘How? I don’t beliove'—

Roger held up his hand writh a wamjng
gesture. ‘It is my day,’ he sa.xd ‘pray don’t
interrupt me.’ )

‘I wiil not, but I'd like to know where I
wasted an hour last Wednesday afternoon.
‘Wednesday — - Wednesday, why, I remember'
Aggie Fronch and Lucy Parsons were here

"Aggie came first, and then, just as I was go- .

ing out myself, Luecy came, and 50 it wa.r
nearly dark when I went out.

‘Yes,” satd Roger, ‘it was nearly dark, and
you forgot two errands in your haste, And
you were late because you went to the door
with Aggie, and stood there talking with her
for more than thirty minutes after she had
said good-bye. And did the same with Lucy.
I timed you by the parlor clock. ‘You would
have shown better manners, you would have
saved their time, and.you would not have
wasted over an hour of your own time if
you had let them go when they started.
Then,” consulting: his memorandum book,
‘you wasted three-quarters of an hour Thurs-
day morning in doing the errands you wero
asked to do on Wednesday. That was 2
poor -beginning. - You kept up your record
all day. You'— :
- ‘How, ‘I'd like to know!
Thursday, let me see—I'—

Thureday, last

‘You were not to interrupt. - I have it here -~

in plain- black and ‘white. - Three-quarters
of an hour in the early morning. - Later on,
a big.half-hour went in ripping off the stuff
from your hat and sewing it on precisely as’
you had had it the first time.. You said so.
One hour and one-quartcer. At noon, instead
of settling down to- your genuine, useful

- practising, you sat on the piano-stocol and

drummed with two flngers of your left hand

You could remember dates xll

"She’

Said, after all, she liked the way -




UG et S AT A e

E -;__;' more’ appea.ring on her face,’

: talking.”

!or twenty m!nntes You wa.sted, you lo—t :

just that ammmt of time You pra.ctice ve!‘y
litt.Ie anyway, 1 notice. ’ I am’ spenkmg for

“your good, Mercy, as you will a.cknowledge
) some da.y. R
"1 “should th.ink you were one hu'ndred

years old sa.ld Mercy, the ready smlle once
'I’m grea.tlY
obhged for this sudden bro*he'rly solmbude
I'msure’. s
Roger paid no heed to her banteri;ng tome

'his voice -was. serious-as he proceeded:’ ‘In
the atternoon you. went out; you needed a-
L walk, you said, and you'd'be back'in a cou~-

ple of hours You came ba,ck soon after four
_o'clock, * You left the houce at two.’

‘Well ’.broke in. Mercy, ‘two and two are
_tfour T said two hours.’ ‘ ‘

- ‘You .came hack,’” said Roger, at the time
I ha.ve just ‘stated. . You were accompamxed
by Aggle French. It ‘was then a little past.
four. At 5.30 you came into the house.on -

. the run. . From 4.10 to 5.30 you stcod at the:
. ga.te ta.lking with Aggxe You had -been with

her during your walk, you said, In .the’

. evening you stood at one of the parlor win--:

~ dows* and drummed on the glass for ten.
minutes Total of wasted time-on. Thurs-

.- 4ay, one hundred and eighty-five moments,
or three hours ‘and five minutes ¢

.. Well—I'~—

‘Excuse me, but I Will go om, if you please
:On Fridny you offered to go to the hbra.ry for-
mother. You left the house at ten. At one

© . you reuumed The library is but a tem-min-

ntes’ Walk .Twenty minutes {here and back,

.. forty for. selectmg the two books you brought
home, and you still had two ‘hours to ac-’

count for. You. sa.id you Tan in to Gussm
Green’ s, and you had no'idea you stayed_so
long, I asked you what you were doing that
you .were .s0 absorbed, and you sald, “Oh,:

-out hindering her and wasting a half-hour,

" That displeased mother. .I don’t wonder.’

Mercy’s face was troubled now. She put
her hand up 10 shield it from her brother’s
reproachful glance,

“That was Friday,’ resumed Roger. ‘Call-
ing an hour a sufficiemt time for a fnend]y

. eall, you. wasted one hour in the .morning,
:and a half-hour in the afternoon.

In the
evening it rained, and. at half-past seven,-
when you felt pretty sure that no one would
be in, you yawned and went’ off to. bed.

.. You were not sleepy,-I know.’

“Well, 1 declare!’ "exclaimed Mewy

“You would have stayed up.if it had been
a. fine evening. Then on Saturday mother!
asked you to dust your chamber and mine,
You did so. You grumbled  to- me- because
you wanted to Tun over to Agg:res and so’

. you_whisked & feather duster round a brt
. and. then off. you. went leaving so much dust

behlnd you that I took a cloth and did- it
properly You, therefore wasted my time.’

.. Your own you wasted by gomg down town

. with Aggie. :
o ‘Wasted 1 We went shoppmg, if you
' ‘Shopplng 7 For whom ? .You brought:"

. home_samples. of stuff I.know, but when
mobher asked you why.you took t.hem, when
. ahe had not asked you to get them ; for. her,

.and you certa.mly did .not want them: for

- yourself, you replied, “Oh, just for the fun

‘of roaming t:hwugh the stores.” .. Well, it
.may. be fun for you, but I-doubt if the sales-

~_..gnen consider it fun to, wait on people who
have absolutely no intention of purchasing
. their goods, I. leave it .to your conscience to |

‘decide whether it is aoccording to. the Golden

" Rule,. And waiving the’ questioms of right
“amd’ good, breading, it. was ' a clear casé of .
' wested. time, .
. - nearly four hours, . Two hours’ would-have

You -were out of the house

been amply-sufficient for a-call on Aggie,

. l.nd a long walk besides. : Nea.rly two hours

In the: aflernoon Aggie came, and . -
- again you' could not let her go home:with- -

- son in the a.fternoon 1n ccmsequence - Miss
Aﬁken Wwas "as oross as wo sucks,” you sa.id
And I don’t wonder

“You are frank,’.
mercrl&s Why shouldn’t -I . have a good
‘tirge as well as the rest of the girls? "

N | said you girls “wasted- a ‘great deal ot

time 1 said it was a pity You are all form- -
He marks the path my teet sha.ll trea.d‘

. ing ‘habits of idlenegs you W’lll ﬁnd hard to-
bretmk by and by Do
‘Mentm‘ my Mentor, my denr old Mentor"

a0 am- four years older than you and I have

wa,sted time" myself Once gone: it is gone,-
Mercy dear. - Well, then passing over Sun-

day, yoi bégan on Monda.y moming by rush- -

ing- down to the gate and wayla.ying Lucy
Parsonss, who was-golng past—on some er-
‘rand, probably, When you happened to see
‘her. "I asked you what you had to say that .
was so ‘importamt, and you rephed that you
wa.nted to tell her that you’d be over in the
afternoor, You could have sad that in two
minutes. You stood at the gate bare-headed
fifteen minutes, and no one knows how much
" longer you would have sta.yed if mother ha.d

not asked me to call you in. -Fifteen min- ..

utes.. I'll allow. you five,- and call it ten -
minutes. Then,  sulky at being ca._lled ‘in,
you sat at the breakfast table and dawdled
over your breakfast till you really could not
‘keep Sarah waiting any - longer. - Twenty
minutes wasted thore. Then you went into
the pa.rlor and begun 't,o hunt for ome of" the
library books. -
_but you declared it was not, and wasted ten
minutes in loolnng for it, Then you took -
my advice, ran up to my room, and. faund it
where I smd it. was.
‘ten o’clock !~ That was .a bad beginning.
Well to "ut a long story short’— .
‘Roger ‘don’t tell me any more' Don t},'

_ ‘But I kept the record for a week ;You
‘cam read Monda,y and Tuesday, if yon prefer.

‘I don't prefer! I don’t want to read it or
hear about it! It is too dreadful! - Dear
me!. I never thought a minute here -and a
‘minute there could count up in that appa.ll—
“Ing way!

“They do,.you ‘see. And yet you told me
you never had any time to waste. You said’
“looking at her with a kindly cmile—‘you
were always busy.’ o

Mercy was silent for somc moments 'I‘hen
looking up and meeting ch'ers friendly
- gaze, sho said: ‘Are you really so anxious
that I should join Fanny’s History Club"’ -

‘I think it would be an excellent thing for
you, said Roger; ‘but—but—woell, the truth
is, Mercy, that, since I hurt my foot, I have
noticed your ways more than ever before,
“and L have had long talks with. our mother
and I. can see that, while she wants you to
h,a.ve plenty of ‘triends and plenty of good

times, she feels anxious lest these habits of

; frittering away time fasten themselves upon .
you. .The drunkard never means to be a
 drunkard, you know,, He always thinks he
is strong enough. to- break a.way trom the -
“habits he is forming.’

‘And mother thinks my ca.reless ways will
grow 1nt.o conﬁrmed habits, does she?

‘She fears 1t.' .

‘Then ru reform. ° I’ll br‘gh to-day How
ghall T begl‘n" Tell me, Roger?

There was a laugh in Roger’s voice when,
after a ‘moment’s consideration, he replned
‘If-1 were in your place I think I would be-
_gin. by letting -the girls go when dnoe ﬂhey

‘had’ sa.ld good-bye.”” o

Mercy laughed, t00.  ‘We do ta.lk don’t

w'e" But 1l do #t! And I’11 join the His-

to Clnb tao"

,.

Reforms do not ccvme Ln a day 'I'hey are
as Mercy often thought, the hardest and the
slowest pla.nts to take root, " Nevertheless, -
though Bh° stumbled otten she persevered

ard Iittle by ]ittle, effort upon eff.ort ] she o
-broke. the. habxt tha.t would An: ”—time, ha.vo
: made her its slave : : :

wasted you see and a; very-poor musac les-

. £aid.; Mercy ‘F‘ra.nk and .

I told you it was in my room,

" any one over fifteen ycars old.

God’s Wlll‘,'.:

I would not ‘change it it I could
Tt is o 8weet to say,. .. S

‘My loving ‘Father “counts mY steps i
And even. “sees my way M3 S

- This dearest heavenly friend,
Wmh ‘thoughts- of - peace he . bringeth me
To ‘a.n expected end.’ -

His prom'ises my staft shall be,_ e
‘As girt with tcnth and“love, © -
“Wilh gospel-sandaled feet I'll climb
Firmly to hexghts above, .. " . ._;-_,ﬁ .

'The mi.,ts of earth may eloud my way',

Round me its tempests. rGar; -
I'know there’s purer light. a.bove,
‘Clear shlmng evermore. |
SomeLime the summit I shall m,
And faith’s emraptured sight,
Heavenly horizons theére shall view
With. wonder and delight. o

There, pausing ere I gain: my rest
I shall look back and-see -
Life’s rugged path, it was the- best, -
\I)l‘;aca%use marked ont by thee. -
—Wait

The Ocean

\Roll on, thou deep ‘and da.rk blue ocea.n,~

~roll!
Ten thousand- ﬂeets SWORp OVer hhee in va.in
Man marks the earth with ruin, his control

. Stops with the shore; upon the watery plain -

. The, wrocks are all thy deed, nor doth re-
© 7. maln - :
A shadow of man’s ravage, szwe “his own,

FO!'W minutes before . When:for a moment, ke a drop of rain, .
.He sinks into thy dept.hs wrth bubbling

-groan,

Without o grzwe unknelled uncomncd a.n.d' g ,

unknown.

“Thou’ él‘o'rious m.n-ror where- the .Almlghty’s

wformy v ¥
Gla.sse" itself in tempest in all time, -
Ca.lm or convu]sed in breeze, or. g'ale, on
. storm, ;
Ic¢ing the pole or in the torrid clime’ -
Dark-heaving, - boundl&s, em.dless, ~gnd
sublime, - .
Thou. image of Bternity, the 1.hrone -
Of the invisible; even from out thy glime .
The - monsters of the deep” are made; ecach
zone
Obeys thee; thou goest forrth dread fathom-
less, alone.’
——-Byron :

Correspnndence

TEMPDRANCE STORY COMPDTITION

We offer a prize of one of our Splendld

. bibles for the best. tempera.nce chn.logue or

‘story, whether true or imaginary, written by
It 'must not
be more than four hundred worda in lemgth,
and must be sent in before April 20.° Write
‘on-onc °ide of the paper only, and very dis-

. tmctly

: ‘Alice Wri.tes from Ploton to tell.us of her
journey from Engla.nd some years ago.. She

. writes'a very- well-formed hand, perhaps that
. 1s beca.use she is am. English girl, -

Eng]ish }
girls genernlly write more  than Ca.nadian

. girls, and they are taught to answer letters

‘promptly, which is a very good thing *to-
do. Shall we ask Alice to tell us something
-about her mission band, if she belongs to ’
one? ‘Christina, gsonds us a .fairy tale this
'month She will probably be able to write
very niee children’s stories when she is ﬁf—
teen,’ for.she -has a good’ command of lan-
guage; but the best practice just now would
be to motice things that really happen and

" write them down.in-as interesting a way:as

possible. We. have seven- nine-yea.r-olds ‘in
airow  this weel. - - They all ‘'seem- to ha.ve

- gcod times with their pets, or thejr friends.

Wha.t a libhle worker ‘Bella :was when she

i

B




,‘»* was seven'

: néé.f' Editor,

-, truly,

BUCCess. Yours truly,

Tus always your full name a.nd\ address. K

‘Northern Messanger,. for a.  year, .60

thought 1 wou]d wnte you a letter.

My Uncle George was'
It ‘was

-very. nice tea.cher. )
‘here, from Dakota., my pa’s brother, :

" the ﬁrst time 1 ever saw h1m My Cousin- .
* Annie was with h:lm .and’ we had some good =
fun- slexgh-nding ‘1 will now- tell you, ‘about

my pets One day pa was - going for. a cow

cand' 1 went thh h1m The man that pa got

t.h.e cow from- gave me a rabblt and I made

a cage for it, afterr ‘2 while it got quite”

“tame, and it would eat: oats out of my hand,

-and then I let it out, and I coild catch it -

any place. I have & pair - -of nice plgeoms
"and a dog, - who will pull. me on my. sleigh,
""He ran away with me after a pig, and. upset

' me against a log, “and ‘the pig ran over’ me.
I got on the gleigh again and then he Tan.

over a big stone with one runner and upset

' me agdin, then I -took off his harness: and
Our school has three rooms, =

went to school,
‘and I am in the jumior part yet; but I ex-
pect to get. into tha, second part at Easter.
I baves litle’ brother, ‘Stanley, .My grandpa,
~Who: lives ‘mear -Bradford, Simeoe County,
gave. hun a. slmgh for a New Year ] present

I tried to' get twonty ~subscribers. for - the -

'Mgssenger so I. could: get the bible you of-

“fered as a prlze, but only got’ fourteen. I
will try agaln next year. I will mayhe. try-

a.ga!n thzs spring and get one of y'Uur flower-
seed oﬁ?ers I ‘am nine years old.~
. STEWART.

Rlverﬁeld Que

Dea.r detor,——l am nine years old, and I

“Tive i.n the coumtry and I go to sohool every
-~ day, and. go to the Sabbath-schocl once a
month, dur ing the winter morn'ths and every
Sunda.v 1n the summer., I have’ a dog named
_Rcger, and he goes for the CoOWS every night
‘and morning, in ‘the suminer time. He is
frightened of thunder. "
and I call it ¢ Blackie, ' for it 1is
black. I like - #, for it plays with
me (I will not give it -much phaise for
calching mice, but perhaps it will learn after
& while), but one mormng after it got its
breakfast it went out and has not ‘been seen

since. It has been away four days, and L

am sorry it is lost.. I have two sisters, but
10 brothers. I receive the ‘Messenger’ from
8 friend, and I am very glad to get it, I
will close now, wxshmg you and your paper

GERTIE

Pa rield, N.B.

-Dear Editor,—I live in the country, twenty
miles from St..John. My home is two miles
back from the Bay of Fundy. My papa is a
farmer. I bave two sisters and one brother,
" We have & dog, his name is Towser. He
- hauls me on the hand-sled in winter, Igo
to school, T am in the fourth ‘book In sum-
“mer wo have .a nice ﬂower-garden at the
“sehool-house,
. pinks, and’ da.:sies, ete, init." I often - go
fishing trout; in a mice brook nea.z our house
on Sa,l,urdays, which is. ﬁne fun for me, and
I like to eat them fried in butter. I have

" two pet‘chickens, which I feed’ and attend to..

1 am nine yea.rs old amd one of your ht.tle
rea.ders. ' ROBBIE

Bainsvule Ont,
Dea.r debor,——Papa takes the ‘Northern

Me&enger -and T like it very much.". I al-

ways read the Little Folks’ page first,s Tt is

very kiund of you ‘to have a.page for. little -

- people. - I.saw the Correspondence Depa.rt

ment 50 I wanted to tell . you. how I made -

We a.re glad to see tha,t most
or our uttle correspondents write, in ink and -

" on one ‘side only of the- pa.per Ties.~

',gwhich I.bought ~with" the’ tan. cents
“~nice little chickens:came out; ‘but four dxed
‘ - and. I s0ld ‘the rest for’ thxrty—ﬁve cents I
We have. been takmg thej

I ‘But T ha.ve a brothel and ms.m Your little
; fnend . C R

Plea.sé give ;

‘We: go
o Suuday—school every Sunda.y T have a

jread the ‘Boys’ Page'

" This is my first letter to any pa.per,

- Yours ’
" Page. -

. Society:

I have a little kitten-

" square, rying to catch the feather.

We have pansies, dahlias,v e

"missiocnary money, when I was seven yca.rs
‘oM., T eamed ten cents by pi:ckmng‘ strawber-
'1‘hcn T 88t hen: with a ‘dozen. of. eges, -

Seven

gave that' for. mrissitm.s -1 have no pcts

- BELLA. -

Age, nine years e

‘ . Ioma Mioh.iga.n
Dear Edztor,»-_— I a,m nme yea.rs old, a.nd
have taken the: ‘Messerger, for, two. years.
My papa takes the Montreal ‘Wit:ness, -and I
I used to. .have a:
whole-lot of pets, but they all died’ except

“one little yellow cat. -
I have an aunt Who is @ n:ubsionary amang

the Indlans Petrhaps you -would-like to:
]mow. some of ‘the Indians’ names. . There

are Calch White . Maa . and. Eat Him Stca:l
- White Man's . Cattle Heap of Bears, Stumb—-

ling’ Beai-, and .Poor Buffalo. The- Indians:

. make soup cut of dogs.’ - ‘They are not fat .
. (‘(Jgs eit.her, but thin; scraggly things. :They"

call what they like to eat sweet chuck away, -
because they hke to chuck it ‘away -in-their
mouths,  °

I hzwe two brothers and threa sxsters I

am the youngest and they ca.ll me Dimple.
Yaurs

truly, - ANNIE,

'I‘ermbc«nne
" Dear Editor,—I a.m going to. try and wnte

) w you for the ﬁrst time. T am nine yea.rs

‘e the ‘Northem Messenger’

ry much Papa takes uhe ‘WitnGSS,
a.nd although I arm a girl, I like. the ‘Boys’ ..
My’ grandpapa. is in the ‘Wlhness
Office. I have three sisters and one brother.

“1 have a little’ bmby ‘sister’ without. a hame.
"My little brot.her three yesrs 0ld, ca]ls her

‘Pnecmus’ “T belong to the He’pmg Hand
“One of my school mates . had a.
‘party on Friday, and I went to it. We had
rec.ltas“lons and tablcaux. One of them was
‘a wedding, and my slstar seven yea.ns ‘old,

was the bride. We  also’ played musical -

chairs, and a game called cliase the feather, )

this game is played by all the children sitting
around.holding .out a shest, each. one blows
the feather about from place to place, while
one of the party runs about behind the

Yours
truly.
BERTHA WALLACE.

Storny Island.
De:u' Ddltor —Near where we hve there is

~g nice sand beach a mile long. "It i a fine-
- place o drive, and in summer we hold pic- .

nics there.
with us, and they are very old people.
canmot see to read, and I read to them. I
have a little dog hamed Roy, and when he
hears ‘any kind of music he howls.” I'have a
bird that my uncle brought from- South
America. . His body is a light color and’ his
neck and head are red. 1 have a large cat,
and she is very good and kind. WLshing’
every success, I am your httle {riend.-
SR ' BEULAR

; Picton Ont.
Dea.r detor,—_—I live in the town of Picton,
which is beaut.xfully s:tuated on-the Bay, of ©
Qulnbe and is genemlly known to: be. the

My grandpa and grandma live

prettiest town in Ontario. - I have lived:-here' )

for four years.. In 1893 my brother and my- "
self came .over to Canada .from the pretty
town of Brighton, which is.on the south
coast of England. - Here we got on, board the
cars, which are.very different to th0se of

‘Canada, and ‘went northward, pa.SSIng the -

little’ town of Hastmgs, whwh is nest:led
among the hills of the South Downs.
We nent. came to hhe cxty of Stroud, whioh

. - sail, on May 23.

They .

is a very imteresting place.

Crmhe rallvay

‘track here'is below the town, 'and_on either =

side of itisa large platform wu‘.h puojecting
T00f.. Upon ‘these pla,tforms newsboys,
hurrymg toand. fro, and some- gcntlemen are
sn;tmg rea.dmg ‘the morning papers. -
“next place of mterest is Derby, and from- the
“car w-xndows we. can see the tributaries of
“‘the Severn sparkling and glistening in t.he
sunshine; like quicksilver. I

“After a long ride we come to Lwerpool,

" the sm:ov.{y, commercial ¢ity of England and

a.fter v:satmg the Sailers’ Honie and various
~other pla.ces of interest, “‘we went to the -
“Princess stage, and boarded the ‘Parisian,’
~The ‘weather was calm and pleasant, a.nd
the cold breeze of the ocean made the warm
May sunshine welcome: As. we' came near
* Nova Scotia it became suddenly “colder, and

we had to eoxchange the deéck for the cabim.

- We arrived at ‘Québec after eleven days'
The old citadel was a'place
“of much interest,. and we saw for ourselves
“the path by which Wolfe led his troops to
“battle. Two days later we a.rrwed ‘at Mont-
real, and, after visiting ‘various. places of
interest, boarded “the cars, and soon arrived
at the Limséstone City (Kingston), and from
therice to t,he pretty little tow'n where I nmv
e°1de

I have heen a subscriber to the ‘Nor(,he:n
M&sengel for the past’ two years and I
think it is the best clnldren 8. papel ‘for the
price, in. either Canada or England.

"7 T-shall write you a description’ of Lopdon
‘or the Killarney ‘Lakes, whichever you pre-

fer or a-letter on mxsswns; in which I am
deeply int.erestcd Hop1n=. this letter-is not
“too 1ong, I~ remain your ‘thirteen year ald .
fnen,d - ALICE. v

: ‘ _Sault S‘e ‘Marie.
Dea.r Edlbor —I thoughb 1 woulu send. you
nnother letter,~—this ‘time- a- short story I
wrote about a‘little fairy called ‘Merry Legs,’
In Scotland, at one time people believed in
fairies; but now, all; except very young chil~
dren know . hette.r and I thmk it is-a’ great
DllY
- Once upon 8 tlme not far from here, hhere
-lived a family of fairies. - Being very little
folks, they did not-take up much room, §0
that nobody krew they were so near. The
1a.rgest was not bigger than a, good-sued tea~
cup, and they wore clothes that' made-them
‘invisible. The youngest was a little maiden,
as pretty as -preity .could be. Her eyes
were blue, and hér cheeks had a spot of red’
in- them; 'and with her happy ways, she

" .made sunshine in the houze, when' there was

none outside. -She was so very happy that
it-was hard for her to keep s'ill' for a mo-
ment. ‘Whan she Jvas not sleeping, her little
feet kept always going, and 80 they named
her Merry Legs, She was always teasing
those she loved the best.  When her papa
was employed-in carrying water from the
river, on. washing days, she"wo‘uld-snowball
bim, and not heed his cries for mercy, till he
was obliged to set his pails down and throw
snow too. One morning her dear papa did
not wako up, nof the next, nor the next, and
on the fourth morning they laid- him- under
the sod,” where ‘the forget-me-nots - grow
- thickest, and after a while her mother was.
laid- there t00. . As years went by her
thoughts beca.me more serious, and she hard-
1y ever smiled at all.  She loved now to sit
in the old arm-chair that had once been her
mother’s, and ‘at last seldom left it, but sat
~knitting away .from morningtill. nig'ht. ‘Her

checks were no longer rosy, ‘but pale" and 1

worn, and :one. could see that her hair had-
pearly all changed: to be beautiful threads of
_ silver.. When no_one was in the room the
tears’ would .often fall upon her poor thin
‘hands, that never stopped knitting,  ‘Then
~little- uhubby faces-would- peep in at the open
door, and whisper sotuy, ‘poor. grandmothm-
B

T\‘Ierry Legs.v B
) CHRISTIN.
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_ When‘Ma'..mn_-l.a Was Gone.
o, (Jessie E. ‘

- Soldier) -

: B.essi'e was as happy- as a little:
. girl could be. She.fairly danced’
~ around the room for joy." Grandma -

~ had sent her a flat iron. ~Not a
_ tiny toy one, only fit to use on doll’s
clothes; but one big enough Lo do
real service.
ironing day, too. 'Qut on the kit-

chen table was a big basket full of

clothes, nicely sprinkled and folded.
‘May I help you to iron to-day,

mamina ?’ asked Bessie, in a plead-

ing voice. ,

‘I am afraid you are hardly big
enough to iron the large things,’ re-
plied mamma. ‘Suppose you iron

. dolly’s sheets. '

~‘But my iron is big enough to

iron the big things,” continued Bes-
sie. ‘Won't you let me try 27

- “Yes, I’ll give you a towel to be-
gin on, and see how well you can

do it,’ said mamma. ;e

" . Bessie was delighted, and put her
iron on the stove to heat it. After

a little time mamma thought it

was hot enough, and Bessie brought
her ironing board and holder. The:
towel was laid ‘on the board, and
she set to work. IFirst she careful-
ly wiped the iron on a paper, as she
had seen mamma do, and then did

smooth, after which she carefully
- folded it and hung it on the line.
When mamma looked at it she said
it was done very nicely. She laid
a pile of towels on the end of the
table, and left Bessie to work away
| at them while she went upstairs to
A make the beds.
g Backward and forward went Bes-
" sie’s iron, until five smooth towels
hung nicely on the line, -
By this time the iron. was cool,
‘and again she put it on the stove.
Just then one of her playmates
came to see her, -
‘Hello,. Annie, just look here and
g see what I’ve- done !’ she cried,
- pointing to the towels. ‘Grandma
sent me a real iron, and mamma
said I might iron all these things.
It’s such fun? o
‘Did you iron those towels your-
self 7’ asked Annie. - o
‘Yes, every one of them,’ replied
Bessie.  ‘Don’t they ook nice?

et e w2 R SN

ter, .could ‘she ?' There, my iron
must be hot again. I think I will
iron a pillow slip. - I guess mamma

LY

M.‘-Ld,mphey-_'in.“Youn.g,- Tt aimhratio ot i :

- Down went the-iron upon it there
 was. a strange smell, and as she-
- lifted the iron she saw a dark brown

It ‘happened to be.

her very best to make the towel .

Mamma couldn’t do them much bet5 )

- won’t care,” and she took one from

the ‘baskeét and 14id it on the board.

spot. - o o .
‘Why, Bessie, how could you do

‘such-a thing ?’ exclaimed Annie.

‘Let-me tell you.  Just put it in the
basket, underneath all the other

things, and your mother will never .
‘know you did it. -

‘I‘ shall not!’ cried Bessie. ‘I
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A DARK BROWN SPOT.’

am going to tell her this minute,’
and she rushed upstairs to find her.
‘O mamma !’ she exclaimed, all out
of breath, ‘see what I have done!
Iam so sorry ; I didn’t mean to.

‘But I-did not tell you to iron
that,’ said mamma. . ‘Where did
you get it ?’ R

‘Out of the basket, mamma,’ said
Bessie, half between her sobs. ‘I
wanted to show Aunie how well I
could iron, and the first thing I
knew it was burned. Won’t it come
out?’ . : ~

‘No, dear,’ replied mamma, ‘no-
thing will take it out. -Mamma is

“very sorry, not because the piliow

slip is burned ; that is a small mat-
ter. But did you know that I did
not want you to touch the things
in the basket ?’ ‘ ‘

‘Yes, said Bessie, hanging her

head.” - S

. ©  «@LITTLE FOLKS®s

| ‘Id1d not tell you to touch thcm,
for I thought it was not necessary.
I am very much grieved to know

that my little girl did what she . =
‘knew mamma did not want her to

do, and what she wouldn’t have
done had I been there. . Do you
know that every act of disobedience
leaves a mark on our hearts, just
as the hot iron left its mark on the
pillow slip ? After this' has been.
washed a few times that brown -
spot of cloth will come to pieces,
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and the pillow slip will be useless.
So,-if you go on making marks om

-your heart by doing wrong things,

your life will be wasted, and you.

- will be shut out of Heaven. Jesus

will give you a clean heart, if you
will ask Him to, and take from you:

. this old heart with- all its desires

to do wrong. Will you not ask Him
to forgive you and give you the
clean heart now 2’ ,

“Yes, indeed I will,” answered Bes-
sie, burying her head in her mo-

"ther’s lap.

.A‘rchie’s_ Lesson.
(By Kate S. Gates)

~Papa was away, and the baby,
was sick, - Mamma could not leave
him to go to church, so there was
no one to go with Archie,
‘Maynw’t I just .go by my own




©_some once in a “while,

P

THE MESS ENGER. .~ 9

:‘ .setf"f’ he pleaded ‘I’ll be ever and
- ever 50 good, and remember the

. text for ' you, and ma.ybe some of the

sermon Mayn’t Igo?

Mamma. hes1tated a m1nute, then

~ she consented ‘
ST ‘am sure I can trust my little
boy,” she said, and Archie went off
yvery happy and- proud He sat in .
papa’s seat, and felt quite impor-
tant. He had found the text after
considerable hunting, and now he
was wondering if the sermon was
not almost done.

He had said his Golden Text once
to himself, to be sure he had not for-
gotten it, and then he put his hand
in his pocket to satisfy himself he
had mnot lost his pennies.

And then, I am sure I do not
know how it happened, but he
thought of the candy in Mrs. Drap-
er’s window. Archie was very fond
of candy, but mamma did not like
him o eat it, so he seldom had any.

‘Tommy Baker has some ’most
every day,” he thought, in an ag-
grieved way, ‘and he isn’t sick,
either. Idon’tsee why I'can’t have

-Maybe-if I
~did, and it didn’t make me sick,
! mamma Wouldn’t ca1e any more,
and let- met have -all~ I want.- Tvon--
der—if there would be any harm—
in my keeping one of my pennies
.and gettmg a chocolate stick to-
morrow?

Now, Archie knew very well that
there would be a greéat deal of harm
in doing so, but he just shut his
eyes to that view of the case, and
would not see it. -

‘Of course, if:I supposed mamma’
. didn’t want me to have it he rea-
soned, ‘it would be different; but
you see all she cares is she is afraid
it would make me sick, and I’'m ever
so sure it 'wouldn’t. I can tell her
‘all about it afterward.

Well, you know just how it was,
‘Archie kept thinking how much he
wanted the candy, and he would
not let -himself think how wrong

" it would be to get it in this way. So,
when Miss Dayton passed the box
in Sunday School, Archie only put
in one penny.

But after the box had passed him,
do you know it seemed to him that
. everybody could see that penny
‘down there.in his pocket, and would
know how he had kept it back. On
the whole he felt very uncomfort-
able, and the worst of it was ke
dreaded to see mamma,

" "'He went the longest way home,
~and walked as slowly as he possi-

bly could and ‘he sat down on the
piazza .quite a little while, in fact
until he heard the dinner bell ring.
He was not very hungry, and asked
to be excused before the dessert was

over.
‘T just wish I hadn’t thought of

the old candy’ he said impatiently
to h1mse1f as he swun«r in the hamo
mock.._ i ' E

‘T've a good mmd not to get-it ;
there’s no fun ‘doing a thing When
you feel so mean. I can save my
penny and put in the box next Sun-
day, and it will be all right, and no-
body will know anythmo about it.”

- Archie slipped his hand into his
pocket, and an instant later took it
out empty, for there was no penny
~ there !

He turned his pockets inside out,
ke felt in them all, but there was no
penny to. be found, he had lost it ;
and now what was to be done ?

He could not get the candy, cer-
tainly, and he did not care much
for that; but why need ‘he say any-
thing about it to any one ?

‘T'don’t see what good it will do

to go and tell. mamma 1now, it won’t -

bnncr the penny bach, and it will
just make her feel sorry. She says
you. shouldn’t make folks feel bad
i yourean-help® ity so~I-don’t-think;
I ought to tell. \
one know anything about it, and’
I’ll never do 50 again, I know."

Just then mamma called.

‘Come and tell me the text now,
Archie,’ she said.

So he went and sat down beside

her, and found the place m her
Bible.

‘“Man looketh on the outward
appearance, but the Lord looketh on
the heart,”’ she read aloud.

‘Do you know what that means,
dear?

Poor little Archie! a great lump
came up in his throat, and it seeri-
ed to him he could not look up into
mamma’s face.

Did that v erse mean that God had
been IOOLIIl" right into his heart
all the time, and knew all about
the penny? Yes, of course he knew;
why hadn’t he remembered before,
that he saw and knew everything?’

He hated to have mamma know
he would be so mean as to steal; it
was very much like stealing, for it
was not his money. He dreaded to
tell her, but God knew, there was
no hiding it from him!

It made him so ashamed and
afraid!

“Pell me all’ about it, dear, said
mamma, for of course she had

There needn’t any!

known all the time that somethlnd
was wrong. ' .
 So Archie confessed.

" ‘'m very sorry ‘manima,” he' sob-
bed. ‘I s’pose I knew all the time
" that I was doing wrong, only I just
wouldn’t listen When somebody
tried to tell' me so.
candy, and I thought nobody would
ever know. I forgot about God’s
“seeing everything. -
forget again, at least I don’t believe
I will’

The next day Archie WGCd“d in.
the garden for papa two hours, and
though he .was very tired, he felt
happier because he had earned a
penny in place of the one hé had
lost.

‘And I shall remember always,
he said, gravely. _

And to help him, mamma gave

him a pretty card to hang in his:

room, with these words on it: ‘Thou,
God, seest me.

The Little Ones He Blessed.

I wonder if ever the children
Who were blessed by the Master
of old
Forgot He had made them HIS trea-
sures,

The dear little Iambs of HIS fold
I wonder if,’ angry and wilful,
They wandered afar and astray,
The children whose feet had been

guided
So safe and so soon in the way. -

And my heart cannot cherish the
fancy
That ever those children, Wen{t
wrong . :
And were lost from the peace and
" the shelter,
Shut out from the feast and the
song.

- To the days of gray haus they re-

. membered,
I think, how the hands that were
riven
‘Were laid on theu hands when
Christ uttered,

‘Of suich is the kingdom’ of hea-
ven.’

He has said 1t to you, little darling,

Who . spell it in God’s Word to-
- day; -
You, too, may be sorry for sinning,

- You also believe and obey;
And *twill grieve the dear q'moul
in heaven . _
If one little child sbhall go wrong,
Be lost from- the fold and the shel-
ter,

‘Shut out from the feast and the. -

- song. .
—‘Sunday Hour.

I wanted the. -

But I'll never‘

U et A ore



i drinkers,
: (By Julla Coleman ‘in Nautlona.l Tempera,nce
' , ~ocxety, New York)

- LESSON II. :
' THE ‘HOUSE. WE LIVE IN.
‘ "1, What is this little dnnlnne-home t'ha.t
© T every one ‘can .close? .
Our’ body that God has gwen us for a
home to live in. '

2, Can we walk oub'a,ud leave this home? -

We must stay in it as long ag we live.

3. Are there any windows to this house?
The eyes.are the windws. (Motion.) -

4, Is there a rcof oun- this house"

Yes, a roof th:n‘.ched‘ with hair, »(Motion.)-
5. Is there a door? = e
. The mouth is the dcor. (Motion.)

6. What kind of a dcor-is that?

- A folding door that opens both ways
{Motion.)

7. Where is this door? ’

Below the eyes, so they can see all that:

comes m

Sc;entmc Temperanf'e Cate-—
chism.

(By Mrs.: Howard M. Inglmm Secretary Non— )

partizan W. G/ T. U, Cleveland Ohio)
LESSON IIL—A BL‘AUTIFUL TD\IPLD.

Lot hhe ‘lesson begin thh a. conver:.auon

a.bout any very fine church the chlldre-n may

o ma.terxal impozing proportlons
windews and furnishinge,” :

1. I-Iow should such a buildmg be ca.red

for? H

beautlful

Ny tected from a,nything that would .injure ‘it

2. Would it he- rxght to bren.k the: beawti- -
©ful Wlndows, o to tear or soil’ the fumxture

o of such a church? .
" .Certainly not.
'3, And why not? .
i Because, they ‘are so- bcaum‘ul and costly,
and especxally beoause the ohurch is Gods
. house. i
4, What kmd of 2 temple did God dlrect
. ' tne people of Israel to build for him?
% . " A’house of beautiful, sweet-smelling wood,

of. white, shimng marble, and gold. It had.
the. most beautiful embroidered curtaing and
3 many. of- the vossels used im it were of purc'

gold

s, 'what care dxd God irect 1o be taken

of it? .

A gxeat ma.ny men wers a.proio*ed to ta.ke

s ‘care of if, to keep it always perfectly clean

-and shining, and to provxde for Gods wor-,

- -ship _there,
6. " When the Lord Jesus was on earth wha.t
", -did he do: twme at the temple? -
- He . found people seiling things
' _”temple courts, and he ‘drove them. out a.nd

- insisted: that’ the beauwtiful golden, and mar- )

ple tem:ple should be co.tefully kept from
: every evil’ thing,.

. What does the bible say a.bout our. bo—4

.;'dxes" :
e Ttosays:

the temple ot the Holy thst"’ -

8 How has God made our body-temples?-

~ful,” with wonderfu]

's,nd L% stra.nge bmin-oha,mber,v where " our

‘God hlmselt asks to livo

THE

" owh- bodies,

~-have’ cet‘-n Let them dmcribe it—ltmeosbly»—«

It should be-kept pcr£e~tly clea.n and pra-7

-tured in New . York cily..

in the' -

"Ixnow yo not. t:ha,t yom body is

should. not do to: them am'thmg that Would

- injure them, - . . -

‘Catechzsms for. thtle Water= 5

10. ' Have we any mght to put into our.
bodies anytl thing tha.t will injure them?- -~

.'No, indeed; for our boay—tomples are not
our - own, “but. God's s, and he commands us
to glorify him in our use of them. . ..

AR “What does the hible say 2 ‘bout this?

It says:
bour:ht \v1th Q. pnce, therefore glorzfy God in -

Sydur body and in your spmt whlch are

(:od” T
Hmts to Teachers.‘

It is- the purpo«e of tliis leszon . to impress
upon the r,hlldren a real reverence for their
‘as the dwelhng-pla.ce of Gol.
hlm%elf A bright, vivid description of Solo-
mon’s wonderful temple, or of. Hercd s tem- .

" ple, built-of- ponderous biccks of pure marbls,’

shining wnth gold and with its great golden

.". vine .over its golden doms, will in'erest the
.- children and lead to the impressicn we wish

tc ma.ke—-of the Leauty and sacrodness of the

_body-temple, -and the reverent care due it

They should learn the scripture texts quoted

.and repeat-them again and again as the les-

gsons. procced,  If they- can te led to this’
reverent fesling toward the body ‘a great
point will be ga.med

| Boys and‘ Tobacco. . o

‘| 'I‘he echool teachers of Chioa.go have mm-

“ated ‘2 ‘movement looking to the. removal orl
the cuga_rette eurse from the scheols, At 3
meeting ‘of the Chicago Teachers’ Club ihe
subject - wo.s fully dxvcmsed Mlss“Wen't-
worbh-sald:”

‘That the wnl is- a cuzx,e ‘in’ the sohools I
. think unquestionable. The sale of .the arti-

‘cle, in’ thy opinion, should be made a cmml- :

nal offence in every state, Its poison’is the
worst ‘in .the world, next only to pmic

»a,oxd It taints: the breath, oppresses’ the

brdm, deproszes the heart, wastes the mus-

-cles, stains the skin, deteriorates every or-
gan . and tissue, and threatens- life’ lb:elf

That it is filthy will net be demed 1t is no
less expensive.

At West Point tobacco in all its forms is
forbidden to the nation's wards., Who 15 ‘to
take care of our youth here ? Here you
have - pale, delicate lads in your room. - I
have them in mine. . ‘In France there is a
law ﬁorblddmg the uso'.of tobacco in all the
public schools. of the - republic, It is here
userl by. suoh young children, and their aye-
rage ‘age is constantly becoming Ims The.
producﬁon of " paper cigarettes .for maeny
Years: past has not been less than 500,000, 000 -
annually. The gxca.t ma,;;orny are manufac-

largely ‘due to the cultivated taste for a,rtlﬂ~

cial flavors.. None are manufactured in. this -
‘The slumps are- col- ”
“lected by Italian and Polizh elnldren and

city, as far as 1 know.

old ‘men,.and- used for smoking tobacco, not
made agam into ciga*ettes

Sum'ptlon Memory and .attention are injur-
ed by it. Iowa has pa.ssod a law that cigar-

" ettes sha.ll not be sold in the State, not omly o
1o” mmors but to any ome.  As long as mem '

use tobaeco, boys .will, 1 come from a to- .
bacoo regxon—Virgxnla—and ‘the smoke does

- not affect. me at all, but I de 5e0'its pernici-
* ous effect.on others,
He has made them very. perfect -and beauti-
-delicate  machinery,

: Dnoug‘h is spent in
this way io; feed, clothe,. and shelter halt of -

1he sufloring and _poor of the country 1t
,'.the stati“tws ‘mean- anyt.hmg,
minds live and think. ‘and he:uts m whioh :

some hxng

vﬂand other phllonthlopn:nts are: nort sumciently

] smokmg

We .

i { are not- your own ye are

Ty very ‘nice ones, a.nd yery cheap.”

The increase is .

. - Oftentimes
much creosste is ‘contained, developmg con- -

MHSQENGERnf”

9 Wha,i care ezhould we ta,ke of bhese Lody- '
temples" B
: .Just as much cdre as we: would take ofa -
grand temple "of. gold a.nd marble
", should k2ep them clean and pure, a.nd we

‘Another’ teacherr' sa.id SR e
Two—thn‘ds of the school-boys of Chicago

are victims of the clgarette habit;and itis @

not known. to the teachers a.nd the pa.rents -

until it has' become too strong to’be-shaken =
off The result 1s mJury physxoal .and. mem- soen

While ‘theré are mamy" fnstructors - ap—

pomted by the board of educatwn, Iam’ sure'x"‘ :

that their comhined- efforts do not equa.l the .

- efforts of: the ' adjoining - school stores to_
“sehieve. their destructive mxsszon

Miss Ottenheimer spoke -on the sc«hool :
store: : i

‘Most of these stmes so oonvement to tha -

schools, she said, ‘and often run expressly to

_. cateh their trade, sell cigarettes. It is our
- Guty: as teachers, to establish a sentiment
‘that is on the side of what is right and up~-

lifting in this matter. . It is here bad litera~
‘ture is dealt out also with Javish indecency.
These stores not only supply, but creaie a
demand.

Mrs. Oleuon of the McCosh School said
among other things:

‘We have been trying to . stop cigarette
smoking. I went about the scheol in the
first place, and talked frankly with every~
child, in the b\nlclmg, I think." I spent prob-
" ably ten or fifteon-minutes.in cach room. I
asked the children to tell me how many of
-them had never_uged tobaceo in any of its.
forms whatever, I.found by going through
tho rooms  and .counting: the children that

~ there were about one hundred ‘and fifty boys

out: of ‘four. hundred who had used’ tobmcoo. -
Most ‘of them had- used ‘it in "the shape. of

cxgarette.: About thirty had not, smoked, - .
‘and this was a grcat encouragement

" Park Manor School Thirty Tused clgawttes :
constantly, Theu' minds were_ injured by'
the ‘use of them..+~About -two. weeks: ;go we:,
began a-crusado-against the- crgarettes “The _
teachens helped me, and the children - umted
to_help_ us.
store in- the vicinity that sold cigarettes. All.

“voted not to -buy any camly, chalk, paper,

-pencil, or anything. in the world in any stora

that s6id cigarettes or bad literature., Threa '
stores’ were thus. blackhsted -that had been -
in the habit of sclling- olga.rettes -Soon the .

-storekeepers came and said they had deter~

mined ‘to sell no more: cigarettes, and  they -
wanted us to know ‘that hereafter - they
would not do so. I found t‘hat one of the
stores on Coitage Grove Aveuue, that had
probably sold our children more cigarettes

‘than any other place around there, gave it.
. up last week, because it dxd not pay. them at -

all; they could ‘sell no candy wmatever'

~.One boy went across the-street to a shop--..
keeper and asked, “Please, ma. am, :do--you.
sell cigarettes?! “Why, yes,’ chxld cetrt:am- -
Sa.xd :
he, with, tears in'.his' eyes, “Well, then; I
can't buy im.your store, because we don’t:
trade in any such stores.”  And he immedi.
ately went out and bought his candy across
the streot.—‘N atlona.l Temperance Advoca.te.’ L

-The Temple Within. :
'I know a little temple, :
Its walls are dim and low, R

'Yet up and down its da.rkened aisles
The blessed - angels go :

And he who keeps the temple' o
Should pray to God, to-night, - -
' 'That Faith may light the altar flame, .
And IIopa may ke@p 1t bright

. :And. may no evil. spirit
Have in it’ ‘place or pa.rt )
- 'What ig this temple beautxf.ul"
©The temple of ‘the: heart. e
Amencan Pa.pel

They»':‘bj‘:
‘had: jmnerl an: amtx-to-bacco someuy in ‘the, h

"All determined to boycott-every -




LESSON XII et MAR 20

John the Baptlst Beheaded
Maitt. xiv 1-12. Memory verses, 6-10. .

TI—IE MESSENGER.

N -‘_Jesus knows bhy conﬂict,
 Hears.thy burdened. sigh;’

". “When the heartis wounded,
"Hears the plaintive cry;
‘He thy soul. will strengthen, -
Overcome thy.fears;, = -

©  He will’ send thee oomtort
" Wipe-away thy: tea.rs. T

- —Ira. D. Sankey. U

Lesson Hmts

' ‘Herod'—Antipas, son of Herod the Grea.t.
“Tetrarch’ — a tributary prince, originally

* . the word meant ‘ruler ' of -a fourth - part’

Golden T ext

‘Keep thy ‘heart with. all dxlhgence' N
(Prov. .

) %or out of it are the issues of 11re
V.,

- Home Readmgs.

M. Mmtt xiv., 1-18, — Johm: the’ Ba.ptist e~

headed
. T. Mark- vi,, 14- 29.—Herod’s gmlty conscx-
ence.
W. Dan. v, 1-31. — Belshazzer's ~drunken
feast. N . ‘ )
. Prov. iv., 14-27~—Keep thy heari w—im all
dllhgenee
P. I. Thess. v., 1-28.—‘Let us watch and be'
. sober.’
S. Rom. xiu 1-14 — ‘Not in rioting and
drun.kenn

S. Eph v., 1-21 ——‘Be not drunk with wxne’

" Lesson Story

Herod the tetrarch or ruler of Galilee,
had slain- John the Bapust forerunmer ot
Jesus, and was now ‘haunted by the fear that
. this. prophet had arisen from the dead in
the.person. of Jesus Christ, -

Herod put John the Baptist in prison be-
cause John had fearlessly rebuked him for a
terrible sin. Herod had married his own
brother's wife, while his brother was yet

alive, her name was Herodias. They were. -

Very, very angry.with John, and would have
killed’ him' right away ha.rl they not' Teared
the peopl who looked upon’bim as a pro-
phet. So John languislhied in prison: for
some-monthis. .
a great feast as it was his birthday.: Ths
-daughter of Herodias went into the banquet

ha,ll ‘and danced before Herod and his com-'

panions. Herod was so delighted with her
performance that -he" promised. to give her
anything she chose to ask for, evem if it
should be half of his kingdom.

Then the dancing girl’s eyes spa.rkled with
“triumphant cruelty, for her motler had told
her what she should ask for, - Boldly she
.made her request, With sickenmg callousness
she replied, ‘Give me- here Jolm Baptist’s
head in a charger)

Herod was taken aback, he had expected

somo plea for rich jewsls or gorgeous attire.

The request sobered him somewhat; he did
not want to kill John, he was still afraid of
what the people mx,,ht say, but he was still

mere afraid of the nobles who sat at his-

feast. He had promised before them, and
fell, that in their sight he must fulﬁl his
wicked oath, so he gave orders to his ser-
venis to go and behead John the Baptist and
‘bring the head on a platter toitho dancing
girl, who took it to her mother.

The forerunner of- the Messiah perished:

thus miserably in the eyes of the world, but
for him a glorious cntrance was gra,nted
into the everlasting heaven. His followers
buried the mortal remains of John the Bap-
tist, and carried their grief-stricken  hearts
to him who alone has healing balm for all
such wounds.

Josus Christ gives comfort which is
strength.. S

Lesson Hymn.

Jesus knows thy sorrow,
Knows thine every care;

- Knows thy- deep contrition,
Hears thy feehlest prayer;
Do not fear to trust him—
Tell him all thy grief;

Cast on him thy burden,
He will bring relief.

Trust the heart of Jesus,
Thom art precious there; -
Surely he would shield thes
From the tempter’s snare;
Safely he would lead thee,
By his own sweet way,

Out into the glory, -

Cf a brlghter day ’

-wrecked on ‘this rock of offence.

‘en to ruin of body and soul.
- ample point men on to heaven, are they sure

.One’ day Herod was having.

up broken heéarts?’

‘all your troubles.
‘cannot tell any one else, he will understand,

.sunshine of his love. -

Herod was ruler of Galilee and 6f Perea, be- -

yond Jordan, his yearly income is said.to
have been 3328 500.

‘Said unto his.servants’ — probably the
whole court was full of speﬂu]anons about
the miracle-working Prophet of Galiles. In
the thought of John the Baptist having risen
from the dead, Herod might find ‘a ceriain
consolation for the awful crime of Lis mur-
der. Then, again, if Jesus were but a re-
incama.tion of . John, he could-net be the
Messiah. - The other popular. idea. concern-

ing Jesus was that he was Elijah or that he’

was one of the old prophets come to hte
again. .

 ‘Daughter of Herodias danced’ — it was
very impropoer for a young girl to come be-
foro these drunken men. Dancing was

rightly considered a low pastime in which it’

was most unbecoming for any self-respect-
ing person to take part. ~Dancing has never
holped to save a soul, on the contrary, many
thousands of bright young souls have bezn
-One per-
son may dance with perfect safety, but an-
other takmg pattern from him, may dance
Doe" YOour ex-

of getting there if they follow your .steps?
‘Charger’—a. platier or large dish, R
~‘The king -Wwas sorry’—but he was a cow-

ard. . He -did not dare own up ‘to his fault

like 2 man. A bad promise is better broken’

than' kopt.
“Told Jesus —Who comfoxbed txhem Wxtdl hxs
divine  sympathy.-”

- Primary Lessorl.

‘Thety went and told Jesus d

The followers of John the Baptist ha.d
had‘a terrible sorrow. Their beloved leader
bad been killed by a cruel king to please a
wicked~ danrcing girl. Their hearts were
almest.broken with their loss, they felt, too,
that their own lives were in danger. What
could they do ? Which way should they
turn for comiort? -

Perhaps, after the quiet little funeral was
over, they stood around the grave for a
\vhile wondering what to do next. ' The day
seemed very dark and gloomy to. them.

Their way seemed fille¢ with clouds.. - It’

seemed to them as if the sun could never
again shine so brightly as it used to, the
birds could never again sing so snweetly for
them.  Life scarcely seemed worth living.

At last some one thought of a plan, and
the others all -followed. They.-did the

~only thing that c¢oull hring themn comfort,

the only thing that could make their lives
worth living, the only thing that has
brought comfert to any broken heart in all
the ages sinoce then — ‘they went and told
Jesus.’

Dear little people, sometlmes you’ “have'

great sorrows to bear. -Sometimes the world

seems very dark to you, sometimes you think’

your heart is broken. What can you do?
Did you ever hear of the person who binds

Come' angd tell Jesus
Tell him the things you

It is Jesus Christ.

he will help you. Jesus will heal your
wounded bheart. Jesus will c¢lear away the
clouds, and make every day bright with the
Jesus will comfort
you, as only . he can. In every trouble and
difficulty you will find that the best and
often. the only way out is to go a.nd tell
Jesus, and obey his voice of love. .

.‘Suggested Hymus.

‘Praise the Saviour,” ‘For all thy saints
who {from their‘labor rest, ‘Tell it to Jesus
alore,” ‘I must tell Jesus,’ ‘What a Friend
we havo in -Jesus,” “The best Friend to-have
is Jesus,” ‘Yield not to temptation,” ‘Out of
my bomdag:e’ 'I've found a Fnend in Jesus.’

Herod Antipas married -
the daughter ¢f Aretas, King of Arabia Pet-
rea, but sent her home when he saw and- °f
loved Herodias, his brother Phlhps wife. .
King Aretas promptly made war upon and’
-defeated the wretoched Herod, who some
years later was bamished for life to France. .

The Lesson Illustrated
This tells:its own story Herod weighed

“ {he law’ of God, his own knowledge of what
" was.-vight, - and .the:-life- of- a- good .man,
- against a- drunken - prormmse--a.nd to him 'the

bad’ promise- weighed heaviest: : - Theratore
ke executed Jobn, a.n.d therefore, God weigwh-

T o¥ HEROD

. Gonsmnemz

ed Herod in the balancs, and he was foufnd-

Wam.mg, and his kingdom taken from him.-

- If you cair borrow such a-pair of scales
it will be-an interesting change from the
blackboard work. 'Of ceurse youl can make
cardhoard models of ‘right? the ‘bad pro-
mise,’ and the ‘crown,’ of the right. weights
to produce these resulte, ‘

Practical Peints.
MARCH 20. — Matt xiv., 1-12.”
. A, H. CAMERON. '

A superstmous mind will trust .imagina-
tion or sentiment rather than Providence,
Veérses 1, 2. Ha who dares to do right will
not fear to rebuke wrong. Verses 3, 4. Tha
greatest cowards -are these . who. love dark-
ness, and will not come to the light lest
thelr deeds be reproved. Verse 5: 1. John

11, - A dancing girl was the meang-of
Jolm the Baptisi’s execution, Betler to
breo.k a bad oath than to keep it. Verses 6,

-It is often the.unexpected that happens,
&d King Herod was cavght in. his own

D.
fruth came to the rescue cf.a tottering will,
Verses 8, 9. The bleeding head of John tha
Baptist preached a sermon that stiil haunts
the memory of Herodias and her daughter,
Verses 10, 11. Silently, mournfully,
little group of tender-hearied

preacher, though the Master seems to.have
been absent from the funeral. Then .they
do what grief-stricken souls have dome so
often from then till now,—' we.nt. amd told
Jesus.” Verse 12.

Tiverton, Ont.

Christian Endeavor Topics.

Mar. 20.—The evils of all mtemperance “‘.,

Prov. :Lmii 20, 21, 29-35

~How Can We Do .Bettei°

Th esunenntendcmt ‘of a grcat and suceess-
ful Sunday-scheol, sometimes says, ‘During
thig weelk,
and soho]ars, to give at least ten minutes.to
thinkinzg how we may make our ‘sunday-
school better’ At a later meeting sugges-
tions are in order. No one is too insignifi
cant to be considered. Four-year-old Mavy
comes home from the infant-school and tells
mamma that she wishes some tnmgs were
done differently. Her childish notion may
b2 entirely impracticable; then, of cour:e,
nothing can be dome save {o help in becom-
ing wiser. But possibly the child is right.

. She wants something in Sunday-school. that

she does not get but might have. Tlen the

superintendent and tedchers set théir brains”

at work to devise some way in which little
Mary's need can be met. ‘This is only a
simple- illustraticn of the spirit of the good
school whose leaders mean to make it better,
Every suggestion’is considered. Many are
visionary. Scme come from chronic grambi-

., erg who find fault but never give a thought

to improvement. .. ‘Well, ‘whatever may be

the source of the hints or the spirit#vhich = .

prompis them, see if anything can be got
out of them for the gencral gcod. - Think

what needs improving and study how to do-

better. .
and may be going on unto perr[e(.tion g
ing Epistle.’

.Thus you are kept out of the ‘ruts,’

Neither moral courage ner -love of

the
disciples-
gather up for buridl the remains of the great

I wish every one of you, teachers:

‘le- )



. fire—the fit end for rubbish of all kinds

to ﬂnd mysteriou.s plea.sure in" tearing up
. their’ lette'ns ‘on’ the ‘mountains, and - sca.tter- .
g mnumera.ble iy bits upon the rocks’ or, oo
' 'hea.lher, o that'it is impossibié to pick them
o t 'a.nyiﬁvdﬁhe_;plam, 'where .the‘:viewf-*u-

1g* especia.lly bea.utitul and. whem everyone.
loves to; lnger to’ get‘the fall enjoyment of

it, the same ‘kin “of cvple sit dorwn to take

no otne objects. -But .the; meal ended they -

',fl’osm Undon' oountrles. 530 postage ‘must’ bo ndclod for each

pmceed 10’ scatter theu' greo.sy papers, their :

, VL,Ggg shells,: orange’ ‘peel ‘bomes, and broken
./ ‘bottles, far and wide, to the comiplete vulgar-
iza:t:lon of .such.a. §pot; and. the impossibility -

.of gny plea.sure in it to. people of any refine-
_‘ment. Un.fortuna,tely, ‘it" i3 not.'the:lowest

class: of -visitors only- who are guﬂty jn-this | -

matter, ;1. have mysélf -seen a_bishop. read
‘his lebters, tear-.them .into- small fragments,
and. sca.tt,er them: round- “him. - 'We .Selborn~
.jang ‘have_ plenty 10:do. .before we shall so
" ediicate pubhc opinion.that a man will as
 little ‘dream of | throwine - litter -about the

' mountains as he- would of throwing his rem-

namts of food upon the- ca.rpert, when dinmg
.at a fmend’s house,

. Gmt Bnmn a.nd

copy s United Btatos and_Canada froe of. poaugo. Bpeahl
mncamonu will ‘b mads for: delitanng p-.okacos of 10 or,
mon in Monhml. Bnbsmbem residmg in the *'Umhsd Shm

thelr lonoheon—m- vtea—a. ‘business ‘to which - L e

" “Think’ of our Panornma H111 oi whl.ch we .. T

a.re ‘all g0. proud~—a - place ‘where the artist,.

-the poct, ‘the lover of things beautiful is en-

tranced—a place where- each stép leads on
- -and . on. tO ever. new plctums of loveliness.
" That place. which -ought to be suggestive

only. of peace and sublimlty, is during the: .

" ‘'sbason -littered with papers and refuse like -

- the ‘commonest tea-garden, or most negleot-
ed street or market-place.. Cannot we do

- something to prevent this desecration? It .
i 50 .easy to~ dnspose of all the scraps and .

. litter that there is no shadow of a rezsom *

.- why one gingle bit of paper or shred of egg--
_shell should be left’to mark:the picnic place.

The fragments can be buried ‘or: hidden - ‘be-

neath stones, or.even'be carried back to-be

" “thrown into the all-purifying,- all-consumlvl;g
o

do: not. think “half enough of the cleansmg,
-purifymg ﬁre—Selborne Pa.per. !

The Chlldren s Teacher.

Mot.hers. are yeu acqua.lnted w1th your
children’s- school tsacher. ?

. haye—whether he light strikes them full
" in‘the face or st one-side, whether it is too
crowded or too cold? Do you know what
sort of a play-vmund they have? Is it pos-
"gible that you dllow your children to spend
cne-fifth of their waking hours under an in-
fluence that you know nothing of, in sur-
roundings that you- have never seen’ It
so, have you not forgotten a part of your

duty to them" And have.you not forgotten .

your duty to their teacher?  She is probably -

young, somewhat 1ne~cpenenced perhaps a

stranger, somewhat lonely, or a little dis-
couraged? -
best . work under such circumstances?: Don't
you think she would do better. justice to

your. children . if “you. made her acquaintance

'fand ‘talked them -over a littlo?.

Perhaps.one of your children is giving you -
extra. trouble just mow—passing through a'. -
gort of . ‘phase’ that you canmot understand. .

Do 'you know
~what sort of a sohool-room your children :

Do you think she can do her"

in

. ‘How: if "you' took: the tcacher into your eomn-

..fidence,. learned from. her how' the child be-
: -haves in school, and how.its conduct strikes
" _her?  There are countless. ways in which

' your task and hers could be made mote hope-

" ful”if ~you -were' ‘working in ' co-operation,
‘banded: together for the good of the children
‘whose . responsibility  you share,

- pray for her charges; perhaps she does mot

oven pray for herself. Can you not help her ‘

. h,ere" ‘American Messenger !

st I'EE 'NOBTKEB:T MESSENQER‘ (] vrlntod and publiﬁhed
every week at the ‘Witnesy Building, at tho-corner of

"Oralg and 8t Poter streets. In the ity - o!l!onhen.l. by
ol:nwnonnn. otxontrod. .

) ulbuuncu eommmnﬂou ulwuld be addzesod 'Johnj;?
Dougnn &Ban,".and" all letters to the od.xwruhonldbo

s Mc'maedmmcru' '.:c“i'am;cm ue.mnzer. Lo

E ~Perhaps ',
1. the chﬂdrens teachar has never learned to .

; .tot 500.—01- for 4 Qei-wao will sen

NEW. mw.'nm;m mszs

d of these new. Roscs, plants mn]ybehnd -
bloom in 60 dnys ﬁ:om time. of gow lng' Plant at any.
* time. :They ckly an 4 flowers appearin large -
<lusters and suc t}lnnntl ty that a.plrmc looks like a
in - thegarden, where they -
pots they hiloom bo
‘andwlnber. Fromn.packel: ‘of seed one will get Roses
. ot varlous colorg—white, pin X,-crimson, etc.~no two '
ehnn mostl{ t‘pm'ltcct'lyv double and. very sweet-.
3t of novolities. - Soed -20c, per pkt.,s pkta.

Now Multiflora. Bnncs " AT éo

p . -Chinese Lantern Plant, Mngnmcent..
upid-hwart-Sw. ect Pea. Areal gem.
Vorbenu., Giant; Whito bcented. Y
w2 Tree Stravwberrs cst, ines herry.l T
1 bulb Double: ﬂowered Tuberous Bczanla. Lon
S W ancy Gloxinia,. fine,

e ant ¥lowered Glr.dlolua Childsls |

g.u. ISpotted Callg Lily,-1-1 ontbretla.

6 © y Gladioln g., A A1 dser colors,
l‘lowering' Oxu lis, . M.lxed colors
OanreaL 160-pa: eOolor Plato Cntulogneu.nd .

THE MAYFLOWER ;. Montaly Magnsine for a

lllnstrated—colorod plate ench month—dovoted

'_ f .

Q

H)-l_a-»-u-

'#?

. year;
.-.Z:Flowersandanrdeni rg. Worth SIJObutfortrml

Al the above_for 4o0¢. -postpaid.

Our Great Colored Plate Catalog'ue

- of Flower and Vegctible Seeds, Bulbs, Plants, and
n’“‘u %5&‘5.” T L e e e elorcd Pintesy
1S cen ArT
Mafled for 10 cts., or FREE t,o any; who ex-
to send us an oxder after getting

| mua LEWS GHILES, ‘Fioral Pk, B, 1.

YOUR NAME uicely priuted on 20 Rich.
Gaold ‘Edge, ' Fancy Share,- Silk Frioged
Euvelope Voisy, Florals, &o., Cards. - This
Gold Plnted Ring and 2 .25¢ prasenb sl for .

outfitand privato terms to -

Sam 8lea.
Azen:a, 3e. Address BTAR RD’C0,, Knowlton, P. Q,

"In buying seeds economy 5.3
extravagance, because the cost- §
‘of caittvation wasted on Inferforeccds |

be had. The bost s nlvays: t.lw-'
: cheumt. Pnyn uma more m

v ‘;!l!d aiwav: get your money's wg:t‘%
ve conts X everrw

Always thowhest.maoedm nl freo,

D.M.FERRY&CO.,Mndsor,Ont. y

R Let:‘uce Nonpareil . oo 'es (0 00

mangements with opé: of the ‘oldest ‘and
bestseedhousesmthe])ommmntosup-‘
ply ‘the . Witness’ collection’ of ~seeds for
1898 wlnch were 807 popnlar.}_'lnst ‘year'

hmve been careful]y selected as most suit- -
* ghle ‘for all parts of ‘the ‘Dominion. - No ..

} pa.ckagea can be exchanged from one ool-. N
_eohon s

) a.n.obh&'

: Oﬁ'er No. I
The Farm Garden Collecl:on.

To secure thls co!lectlon ot seeds treo.

send gt of ten snbscdptions to the ‘Nor(‘h-,
m Measengar' a:t 30e .

j cen&
Bea.ns, Mnmmath Wax or Butter . ‘;.OS :
" Beans, ‘Wardwell's: Kidaey Wax ..:".05 -
.. Beet, extra.early Intermedlnte e os
N (hbbage, first and best .. .\.eu
- Cabbage, Prenrum, :fat ' Dutch
Carrot, early horn ...
-.Canvt., ‘half long Scarlat’ Nantes ..
Cucumber, Impd. long green .. .. ..
Corn, aweet, early mnarket .. .
Corn, : sweet, - EVergreen .. ..

[

Musgk Melon earliest .of esn vo. 08 os &
- Onion, selected yéllow Danvers . ..

QOnion, Silvorskia, ptckllng v e se s 03
. Peas, New QUOCR ¢ co vo +s oo 2o oo 10
.Parsnip, New Intermediate .. ..>. .10

Parsley, Tripled Curled ..... .. .o .o 05

--Radish, Olive Gem, white tipped .. .35
- Radish,  half long, Scarlet e us . W00
Pepper, long Red .. vy o0 on oo oo oo .08
Spinach, long’ staudlng .
Squash, Hubbard  Winter. .
Squash, Vegetable Marrow

Tomato, :New .Canada ..
: 'rurnlp, Early ‘White Stone .05
) "é‘urnip, Purple Top, Swede 53 .gg
- Sage o eb few da el
-.Summer Savou-y B .

= motal Ll il i e e SLE
“ . In.additlon to above. an exeellent novelty

“will-be' included free, cousisting of a pac- . . :

lzxoet of New. Glant Chlllan Sa.lplglossls m'lco,
e [N

Tbe'Fm"-'n‘l 'Gn.rden Coflectlon to’ Mes'sen S
g’ Subscrlbers‘ pust—pnlgd Toe, or wlth ‘_ SRR

‘Messenger,

. The Kltehen Gal‘den COIIecluon L

" Five subscriptions to the ‘Messenger’ at ..

30 cents each ‘gocures thls collecuon free. -

cents.

: Bea.n.s Ma.mmoth Red Germnn Wax .05 -
Beet, ‘extra early intermediate .. ... .05
“Cabbage, first and_best .. i, .0 w0 o100
Carrot, half long, Scarlet Nantes .. _.05 )
Cucumber, fmproved long green. 05
Corn, sweet carly market ... .. .. .10
Lettnce, Nonpareil' .. oo oo oo o Ki:]
Musl - Melon, earliest of all .. ., .10
Onion, - selected, Yellow .Danvers .. .05
. Parsnip, New. Intermedlate [ ()
Parsley, triple curled .o co”es oo 08 .
Peas, New Queen .. . 30

. Radish, Olive Gem, whlte tlpped w05

'Squash Hubbard - Win er oo o tl)o :

Tomato, New Canada, .
Turmp, early StONE e o0 of oo o

Total .. e e e e er e ee 45110

In addition to the above an excelleat po-
velty will be included free, consisting of a
_package of New Glant Chilian. Salpiglossis;

ri twenty cents,
I"l‘chet; Kitcheén Gorden Collectlon to ‘Mes-

senger’ Subscrlbers .post-paid, 45(:, or with
‘Messenger, one yeax', T0c.

Oﬁ'er No.

The Flower Garden Collection.

Send five . subscriptions to - ‘the ‘Northern
Messenegr’ ‘at thirty centa w.ch a.nd secure )
oﬂ'er No 3 tree. ) cents.

" Aster, gla.n!. ﬁowerlng, mlted coloxs 15
‘Sweet Mignonette .. .. .05

Pausy, new -glant ﬂowerlng ‘mixed. 10°
Zinnli', mamimoth double, all colors. .10
Nasturtium, tall, mixad .. .o oo o .06
POTLUIACE oo e o0 oo oo ss wo oo e o0
Candytuft, all colors «ivu oo v ou'es 0B
MOrnInE ClOTY .. v vo ov se os o008
- Pinks, ‘Double, Chlno o ve . o W05
Balsaim, Improved ‘double mlxed .o W10
o Marvel of POrT . ee ior vees we ves 00
- Yerbena, mammoth !lowerlug e e W10

Stocks, largd flowering ,ten weeks . 10 .-

< 8weet. Poas, the finest "selection o100
Phlox Drummondi, all colors .. .." .03
Petu.nln, finest, afl’ ‘colocs and sha.dea .10
veae ee W . §L.25

. Total . RPN
Tn addonn to nbove, an excellent novelty .

‘will ‘ba .included free, consisting,of a pack- . . ~

.age of new Glant Chillan Salplglmls, prtce,

‘tweaty cents. .
Theyf'lower Garden COllectlon to ‘Messen~

gexr’ . Subscrlbers. post-paid, ' 45¢, or with . -
-'Messengcr one year, seVenty cents. : :

" ADDRESS:

 JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

“W:tness Oiﬁr-e, Montreal




