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ln a Buddlst 'l‘emple. :

(M1ss Car]mg, of Chlangchm, in
: stsmnary Soclety Chronicle )

We had been l1vmg in Amoy eleven
months and our ﬂrst exammatlon in- the

E dialeet of that port loomed in-the distance.-
It was in- search—ot a quiet .corner in which

to'cram our ‘It, Ji Ham '(a’Chinese primer)
that MISS Parslow and I-had gone to Chlang-
chiy, the city where -we have since found a
home. From the moment of our arrival
- there, however, the native Christians, espe-

cially two Bible-women, showed " by theu' fre-’_
quent fnendly visits that_ they were eager‘-.r
to make our. acquaxntance as soon as pos- .

sible,

announced ‘their intention of taking us to
see the ‘South Temple,” so named ‘from its
. gituation in the south quarter of the city.

One cannot’ very well-be otherwse than ‘up’

in the pomts of the compass, the principal
streets of the cxty being built in the form of
a ‘cross, at the extremities of which are the

city gates, dlrectly facing the cardlnal points,.
“In thoge days

after which- they are named.
—51x years ago—we attracted a" good deal
more ‘attention as ‘we walked along .the
streets .than we do -to-day. * A -.dozen or
more. chlldren ‘and al ‘few adults followed" us-
.into thé temple

. children” eagerly described - their- merits to. us.
When they paused for'a moment I asked
‘Why are ‘the’ 1dols here ? One httle boy,
who seemed surpmsed at my 1gnorance put-
both hands reverently - together and, bow-
ing very low towards one of the 1do'ls, said:

“For us t6 do this tdo.’ =

- I then asked: ‘Of what use are they ¥
There was a .slight pause, and then came
the answer : -“They take care of us.’ ‘Are
they always here ’ I asked. ‘Yes’ ‘Do

’ they never go to your'houses'to look after

you ?° At this they all laughed. .
- they said ; ‘they cannot move.
‘Can they hear us talking ?
Again- came a pause for consideration.
One boy was sure they could, another was
doubtful, but the rest answered emphatical-
'1y ‘No.”

‘Oh, no,’

‘{{Q-‘

'KUSHAN MONASTERY.

‘London.

These two' women called one morning and' -

One of the pnests havmg
. tnldcked the, agor-of '@ room in which Were
R placed three Very large gllded 1mages, -the-

I then began to tell them about.

- - FIVE BUDDHIST PRIESTS

the God who ‘hears the Bible-women" sup—'

’plementmg my remarks, which, owmg to my
‘hmrted knowledge ‘of the language, were®.

necessanly few. and mmple ' THe prxest
seemed mterested and asked many ques-
txon such

On the followmg Sunda ,as ‘I passed
through ‘our Sm’:io (New: Bndge) chapel ‘to-
the seats reserved for women—behind -a high’
screen, and, alas! behind the pulpit-—I.no-
ticed this priest among the worshippers, but
I learned afterwards from Mr. Joseland, who
was preaching, that he only remamed a short
time.

Priests are usually. kind and courteous to
all visitors; offering them :tea and sweet=
meats, and- conductmg them round: the tem-
ple and grounds, proud to show all: the sa--
cred treasures, -and to- answer ‘questions’
about them, They are strict vegetarians,

- and take thelr food in silence, always sitting

in the same seats, and on.one slde only [
the tables.
.The few I, have Seen have hmd eamest
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ture; and: then setlight to] + %"

" me to-pity ;

. self for the first time.’
_, Ing, and, ‘the title would imply, perf.ectly in-
nocent. But a hallet dance was presently

faces.  On their clean- shaven heads they N
‘bear’ the marks’ of ‘nine burns, a symbol’
that they:have renounced- the world choos— .
ing:rather to ‘suffer aﬂhctionu . “than"
to enjoy: the pleasures of sin for. a season.’:
Asithey. ~kneel -to} recewe t 3 ;-.ordmatlon,

They .spend much-time in’ worsh1p. march-‘

ing round repeating phrases;dloud, and pros-; -
‘tratmv_themselv_es before the images, with-

an appearance of. reverence and. sihcerity,
waiting, surely, for ‘him whom they ignor-
antly worship to be declared unto -them.’

Temples are often built” on hills and moun-
tains, and-are always placed so as to com-
mand the best view possible. They are
eleaner than ordmary dwelling-houses, and
Duropeans have sometimes proved them to.
be cool and pleasant retreats in the sum-
mer months Pilgrims always find a wel-
come, ‘w1th food. and . shelter, there. - The"-
temples are lxept in repair, and the priests
supported, by the _voluntary contrlbutlons'
of the, people These are sometrmes thank-
offerxnvs for blessmgs received.  Mr. Bar-
ber, of the Wesleyan Missionary Society, has

‘said that ‘the Chmese give the best of all,
’ natxons in the woﬂd to charltable objects.’ -

The- accompanymg photographs of the
Kush'm \Ionastely, near Foochow, where
five hundrcd puests reside, and of some of
the pnests themselves will give a "eneral

* idenof Buddhlst temples and prrests in the
- Fuhkien province.

' seht to me by a native Christian who has
4~ récently 'visited the morastery; and who

Th_e _ photographs were

writes : ‘The fivé priests shown standing in

~thHe arbor seemed partlcularly ready to lis-

ten to the Gospel Thexr earnestness moves
I cannot forget it.”

A Subtle x)anger

When a boy I visited ‘a. Christian famlly
of wealth refinement, and fashlon. .- One af-
ternoon nearly all want to the theﬂtre, my-
The play was amus- -




e
“."‘

performed Then for the ﬁrst time in my

: -life I, saw persons of the' pure sex immodns ;

1y dressed, " 'The shock to my boyish sens
of decency; startled at- a srght 80" indehea
- but fascinatmg, I can never forg=t I tol
a glance at my compamons
Lsed ..to it. - .

The result was: tha.t for neally twenty

years I have had to fight against one oi-
those ternble twin temptations of young

men, the saloon. and the thestre - From
drink I feel pcrfectly safe
for God’s grace, the other, I b2l eve, would
have ruined me. 'I‘hough I became a Chris-
tian, and a Chrlshan Endemornr, and Join-

ed the White Cross League, I dare not row

break my rule never to see a show whare is.

exhibited a woman dresssd as I would not
willingly have my’ sister seen.. It has been
so hard to be pure in heart. Coloael C. D.
Wright truly says this is one temptation
more ruinous than drink.—‘C. B. World.’

A Rice Convert.

(By the author of ‘An Honorary Missionary,”
-in ‘Baptist Missionary Magazine.’)

Lying in my hammock, half awake and
half asleep, I'Was dreamily-watching a sinu-
ous and slowly moving bulge on the white
canvas cloth over my head. I knew it rep-
resented a snake, but I knew also that he
would not-harm me if I let him alone, and I
waited to see if he would capture. the rat
which inspired his slow and stealthy pro-
gress across. the cloth ceiling of my room.
Qutside, the hot and brilliant noon of India
i 'reigncd supreme. Not a living thing seemed
to move in its deathly and enveloping heat.
.BEven the: punkah-wallah, overcome by the
noontide fervor, had fallen asleep.. :I was

 all the hotter for lack of the feeble artificial-

breeze he had been making, but was too hot
to make-the' exertion. ne"essary to. awalten
him < . . N .

I never could make up my mmd to adopt
the ingenious-plan of some white men in
India, v'vho_ arrange a dish of water, so

placed that when the punkah-wallah, over-

come by the heat. and drowsiness, drops
asleep, and the whirring rope ceases to act,
by pulling a string, the sleeper gets an in-
voluntary bath. I always thought how
little I should like'it myself. Then again
the dish of water would serve only once and
the Hindu would fall asleep many times. So
my punkah-wallah often slept at his ease,
while I rolled and perspired with the heat.
"The bulge in the cloth ceiling was almost
t_o' the wall of the room. A quick shake of
the cloth and,a small squeak showed that
- my friend the snake had helped to make the
number of rats in the thatch of my "house
one less in number. I shared his satistac-
tion at his success, and involuntarxly turned
to try again for another sleep.
As I turned my eyes toward. the doorway
1 saw that one of the sharp, brilliant rays of
sunshine which penetrated the semi-dark-
ness of my room through every crack in
door ‘and shutter, was interrupted by some
object, and with- lazy curiosity I watched
developments. Something was surely mov-
ing across the floor of my room.’ What it
" was and how it got there I could not tell.
As it came nearer into a little brighter ray
of sunshine on the floor I saw that my guest
was a man—a tall, athletic Hindu, with the
stripes of his caste in the centre of his fore-
head, and dressed in the snowy ‘turban and
robes of his class. , '
“What do you want ? I shzrply asked.
‘My uninvited guest salaamed profoundly,
and with deep, melodious voice replied, ‘May
it please the Sahib, I am a Christian.’
“This was dectdedly interesting.

Tho, 5 emed

‘But-were it not’

_the Hindu.

Converts

-from the higherk castes of Indla are too rare
4 s1ght -to%a mxssionary to ~ be” neglected 5 ot obtaming employment
] Wrth a vigorous pull on .the: string 1 stlrred

my sleepy punkah-wallah into’ a.ction a.nd
turning to.my. uninwitcd guest I asked hlm
how:he became a Chnstlan. B )

I found he did not believe.in mois, either
tlmt ‘they were gods or that they had any
power for good or ill. . He had been a fakir
in the past and ha.(l learned by experience
the worthlessness. and hollo_wnes; of priest-
ly: pretensions, . and the . falseness of_the
‘claims of the Brahmans.

As, with the courtesy native to the Hindu,
and with soft, melodlous voice," he. told his
story my heart rejoiced at th? 8.neW- recruxt
for .Christianity. With graceful and per-
suasive gestures, he emphasized- his - desire

to leave his old rehgion, and- to become a

follower of the God of the Chrrstrans With

a.caution learned by long experience of Hin-"

du ways I began to question him.
‘What will yom friends say if you leave

-the Hindu religion and become a Chrisfian®

-A cloud passed over his countenance as
he replied : . ‘They will cast me off, but I
will serve the mission. - I shall glve up-my
family and I shall lose my Work but T will®
become a servant of the mission.’ i .

Alas ! there came to light the hidden sub-.
tlety of the Hindu mind. The idea of sacri-
fice without compensation  is unknown to
If he builds a temple it is for
merit ; if he fasts it is that he may gain “fa-
vor ; if he walks on burning coals, lies upon
a couch of spikes, permits himself to be hung
by a hook from a lofty pole, or throws him-

self under the ‘wheels of the car of Jugger—
naut, he alwdys e*{pects to gain more than
he will lose.

My --bopes failed. I explamed tor_“the
would-be convert the necessity of sacriﬁce
for his'new faith. I told of the ‘unrewar ded
sacrifice of Jlesus Christ, "how he gave him-
and all for our good, expecting

self for us,
' nor gaining nothmg in return. I urged the
new convert to follow in the footsteps of the

Saviour.

‘The words .of the Sahib are good, they.
are true. I believe them,’ was the reply.
‘But without work I cannot live. Can I not
serve the mission ?’

It never came to me before with so much

‘force, the great contrast between a convert

to Jesus Christ in a Christian land and a
Christian convert in a heathen land.- In the

~ home land the convert finds ‘everythin to

help. Friends cluster around him; the
arms of the Church are open to receive Him;
he enters more fully even into the current
of life in the best and highest sense.:

Before the Christian convert in India there
is nothing but a blank ; a future, indefinite,.
uncertain ; old ideals are broken; old friends
are lost; old ways are left; old means-of
‘support fall away.

‘What shall the new convert do ?

I tried to encourage him. I told him of

the hopes which the religion of Jesus Christ .

brings for the future and of the comfort for
the present time. - I explained that’ being so
1gnorant of our religion he could not serve
the mission well for a long time. .

His face was sad, and he slowly turned to
go away. Before he faded into the bewil-
dering sunshine he‘once again turned and
said, ‘I am a Christian’—and he was gone.

For many days I wondered what had be-
come -of my noontide guest.. He had net
told e whence he came nor even his naine,
Lut everywhere I went 1 watched the dusky
faces of those who gathered to hear the.
preaching of the ‘Word to see if among them
all I might again meet with my would-be ..
convert. At times I felt that perhaps he

DNGER.

had come srmply, as 80 many do, in e hope' -.‘ .

He might be

sxmply a. nce Chr1stia.n, selnng daily food' S

by means of the profession of a new’ birth
but more often I felt that. there mist be
somethmg genuine. behind his first conﬁ-
_dent profession, ‘I am a Christian.’ o
One day we pitched our’ tra.velllng tents on
the outskirts of a large village. In the early
morning we ma.de our usual progress through
the streets of | the village, singing " ‘Christian

hymns, giving tracts, and inviting all to
come to the preaching service at the tent.
In the pariah palem many of the poor peo-
ple listened to the songs and received .the
tracts and promised to come. In-the hand-
somer and cleaner and more orderly cdste
-quarters of the village few listened to the -
songs or received the tracts, but. many ex-
'pressed their contempt for-the strange-re-
ligion, in both manner and words. . Iierce
threats, and even stones, assailed us, but we
made a safe escape; and at the morning- ser-
vice.a goodly number of pariahs were pres-
ent, but none from the Brahman quarters

Resting through the sultry noon, when it is
almost death to the white man to be exposed
‘to the direct rays of the Indian sun, we again
.visited the village. As the shades of even- -
ing drew on, in some way I became sepa-

. rated from my native helpers and associates,

and, losing my way in the growing darkness,

I wandered through the streets of the vil-

lage, vainly seeking the way to our encamp-

raent.

As I passed through the streets in the caste
portmn of the yillage the hatred of the morn-
ing, intensified by the preaching of the day, -
again showed itself. Stones began to fly
about my head, and a noisy and turbulent
crowd gathered on either hand. I realized.
my danger and hastened to escape, if pos-
sible ; but the peril became more serious. In
vain I tried every side street and alley which -
I came across. My way.was hedged Up by
an.jmpenetrable mass. of- angry people, and
I saw that I was caught in a trap. .- Realiz-
ing that something niust soon.be done or my
life might be the forfeit I plunged desperate-
ly. into the first narrow alley, wrth the re-
golve to push my way through at every haz-
ard. I struggled with those who sought to
.detain mie, and for a time succeeded in ward-
ing off the blows aimed at my unlucky head.
The darkness and confusion were in my fa-
vor, but one straight blow disabled my right "
arm. I felt my strength fa.rling and feared
that all was over. .

Just then a strong arm grasped mine. I
knew vigorous blows were directed at those -
in front and on every side, and in the grasp

of a powerful man I was hurried rapidly
through the group of men who closed the
way through the alley, but quickly disper: sed
before the vigorous assault of my unknown
helper. The peril past, we hurried rapidly
forward until I saw the lights of our encamp-
ment on the outskirts of the village.

Turning in wonder to thank my unknown
helper, 1 saw that he had not escaped un-
scathed. Blood was streaming from wounds
on his head ; his left arm now hung helpless
by his side. As we approached the light of
our civilized lamps at the tent he made as if
to go away. I turned to thank him and to
ask his name—and saw that'it was my noon-
tide guest.-

“Why, is it you ?’ I said.

* He gravely smiled and as gravely’ gaidy be-
fore disappearing in the darkness : .

‘Sahib, I and a Christian.’ )

And I began to believe hlm.

The Fmd=the=Place Almanac.
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 TREXTS IN HEBREWS

Aug. 12, Sun—We which have belreved
do enter into rest.

Aug, 13, Mon—Harden not your hearts

Aug. 14, Tues,—The word: of God ‘is quick
and powerful, sha.rper than any two- edged
sword.

Aug. 15, Wed —All thine e naked and
opened unto the eyes of him with WHOBr
have to do. ,;/"'

Aug. 16, r’i’hurs —Let us hold fast oar pro- )
fession,, -~ ‘ :

Aug” 17, Fri. —We may | obtain mercy and
ﬁnd grace to help in time of need.

i%ug 18, Sat.—Christ glorified not him-
se .
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"Opportumtles for Young Ex=a
plorers.

(By Sir Clements Ma.rkham, K.C.B., presl~
" dent of- the Royal Geographical Soclety
Lt C “of London) ’

’When the world wa.s young there was an
endless field for exploratxon, as sfrange coun-~

“tnes ‘and peoples lay in, every direction. .

‘Then the thrill of dehght Wlnch comes of
;ﬁrst seing unheard-of landscapes and people
could easily be attained.

One envies- the
joy of those young Nasamonians, of Whom
the Father of I—hstory tells us—Herodotus

he'xrd their story from ‘some Greeks of Oy- )

rene, whose authorlty was the ng of the
Oams of Ammon -
Thé five gallant youths Were sons of the

chief people among the Nasamonian. tribe,

. which dwelt on the shore of the Greater

-

Syrtis, a gult of the Mediterranean.

To
the south of their home was the trackless .

desert, and the young men longed to cross

it, and learn what countries and peoples
were on the other side. The young explor-
ers must have made intelligent preparations,
for they successfully traversed the desert,
came to the fertile country and the towns
of the negroes, saw the great river Niger
and its crocodiles, and returned home in
safety. They were the first of a long and
glorious roll of erplorers who have prepared
for their work with care, performed it with
resolution, and been rewarded by success
and a happy return

The - race of . Nasamomans will, I trust
never. be . extmct It is certainly in- full
vigor now. Stupendous as is the work of

vdlscovery aclneved since the days of Hero-

dotus, much remains to be done, and youths
abound, of various nationalities, who are as
zealous as the young dwellers by the Greater
Syrtis. Let me give two instances of their
spirit : .

Some sixteen years ago a boy at school in
Stockholm early displayed the geographical
instinct with which some boys are born, but
which will bring them noewhere unless they
diligently cultivate it. Young Sven Hedin
cultivated his gift with the utmost persever-
ance from the age of fifteen. ‘He made him-
self acquainfed with the labors of every ex-
plorer whose narrative was within his reach.
‘As regards.the Arctic regions, he drew beau-
tifully executed little maps to illustrate each

-expedition, showing the tracks of the ex-

plormg ships, from Cabot and Cortereal to
Payer and Nor densklold

* Soon his skill and geographical know-
ledge began to be appreciated, and his help
was sought by men of science. But it was
not until hie had served this long appren-
ticeship to his favorite pursuit that Sven
Heédin thought himself fit to undertake the
work of an explorer, selecting Central Asia
for the field of his labors.. Yet he was
-still very young; only in his twenty-second

' year

“city which had been buried under the sands
‘for centuries, and had agdin emerged into

After eight years he returned with a rich
harvest of valuable results.
over Persia, Bokhara, the Pamirs and east-
ern Turkestan.. ' He ascended the famous
mountam of Mustaghata for twenty thou-
sand feet and has carefuly mapped its gla-
ciers. ' .After suf[ermg terrible ‘privations,
and losmg_,tmo gf..bls four men and all his

.m..ammals but one in the‘maze ‘of sand-dunes,

he was the first to cross the- '\wful Takla-
makan desért; between the rivers larkand
apd Khotan. = .

. He discovered and exammed -an wncrent-..

the light of day.

S
PESS

. difficult journey.

He travelled - )

"He explored a previously unknown part

“of the lofty’ plateau of leet for ‘two months
-not meeting a smgle human being in those

iey solitudes of the Tsaidam. .He was af-

. terward exposed to ‘the "attacks of Tangut

robbers _ " Finally, he solved the geographi-
cal problems connected with Lob Nor.
‘When he reached Pekin, he brought home

DR, SVEN HEDIN.

large collections, valuable maps and draw-
ings, much new geographical information,
and an intensely interesting narrative as
the ‘results of his arduous exploring labors,
yet he was barely thirty years of age

A YOUNG E’XPLORDR IN AI‘RICA

Another recent, example of -the- prowess ot
a modern Nasamonian may be taken from
the continent of Africa. Young Henry
Sheppard Hart Cavendish landed at Berbera
when he had not- yet completed his twen-
tieth year. He travelled over the wild
country of the Somalis until he reached the
banks of the river Jub, a very long and most
He made his way across
the mountains into the interior. He over-
came all obstacles. He was the first to ex-
plore the western side of the great Lake Ru-
dolf. He collected information respecting

H. §. H. CAVENIDISH.

the unknown country between that lake and
the Whitg Nile, and. he made his Way across
the vast region between Lake Rudolf oad
Mombasa.

I—Ie completed thls exploring Journey wzth
a 'success Wthh proves that ' he possesses
not only courage of 2 hxgh order, but Judg-

"’rnent and _power, of mﬂuencing hfe followers,

. whiciz are qualifications not’ often met with

in g0 young a man. For he was but a tew

- .- . .

GIRLSs*

months more ‘than twenty-one years old"
»When he returned not long ago. ‘

Tha aspiration for geographical fame. i5 a

very noble one, and reésolute action on it is -

calculated to satlsfy youthful cravings for
distinetion.” A young explorer can realize,
and often more than realize, the day-dreams
of his boyhood, open up new fields for the
enterprise’of others, and add to the store of
human knowledge. '~ So that when he re-
turns home he.will receive the applause not
only of his countrymen, but of the great sei-
entific ' brotherhood - throughout the world.

If it is the lot of the explorer to fall before

his work is dome, to find a glorious end in

" the midst of his discoveries, there can be no

more heroic death

Humanely glonous, men will weep for him
When many a guilty martial fame is dim.
He ploughed the deep to bind no captxves
chain,
Pursued no rapme-—-strewd no clecl{ with
. slain, -
And save that in the deep himself hes low
This hero pluck’d no wreath from human
T woe. e

This was _the poet Campbell’s tribute to

" La Perouse, the accomplished French navi-

gator and discoverer.

A boy who feels within him the geograpln-

cal instinet should follow the example' of
Sven Hedin, and devote some of bis spare

time to the study of the best books of tra~ ‘
vel, and: the construction of maps to illus-

trate the routes of travellers, as well as the
tracks of celebrated navigators. If is also
very desirablée that young aspirants should
become familiar with the manipulation of

such instruments as the sextant and theodo- |
fite, and their adjustments. For there .is a.

knack in.the use of instruments which can
only be thoroughly acquired early in life.
An intending explorer should have a sci-
entific training, and be able to observe and
colleet with -knowledge and intelligence.

‘When he has selected the region to which ™™

he intends to devote his attention, he should
not start on his expedrtron until he has made
himself well acquainted with the work of
all his predecessofs who have traversed if,
if it is not wholly new, or who have been
near if it is unknown. This is of the ut-
most importance. -
He should allow nothing to escape him.
Many a- mistal\e is avoided, much labor is
often saved, when the traveller possessee
this needful information,
_'With such training, ard lwlth a special
knowledge of the region to be explored, ac-
quired by diligent and exhaustive research,
the traveller goes forth as a knight fulry
armed. He takes his place as.one of these
pioneers of civilization to whom the world
owes so much, fully capable-of performmg,
with thoroughness and . elﬁczency, the duty
he has undex taken, H

The ideal traveller should be patrent and ‘

long-suffering, as well as firm and coura~
geous, There can be no more gloriocus
boast than that of the late Joseph Thom-
son, the African traveller, who could truly
say that,
among savage and often hostile tmbes,
nevgr spilt one drop of native blood.

" The young explorer may find no one abso-
lutely perfect type among his predecessors,

‘he

but he should set before him, for emulation,

the learmng of one, the dlscernment of an-
other, the forbearance of ‘a third ; the cour-
age and’ detelminatron, love of adventure,
and devotion to the cause of geography, of all.

Many people.suppose the whole world, ex-

cept only the extreme Arctic and Antarctic '

in. all his pumerous journeys . o




" words to do-with her ?

~which had proved profitable.

&

-

regions; ‘to have been explored and mapped
already, but, in fact, there is no lack of un-

'known la.nds to which our modern Nasamo-

nians can turn their attentmn —‘Youth’
Companion.’ “

' An ‘Anthem in Church.

(Marianne = Farningham, in “Christian

World.)
Why on that Sunday more than others

should the singing of that particular anthem

so affect’ one listener ? * It was not _'Sung
every Sunday in the Congregational Church,

“but once a month it usually formed part of .

the service, and, therefore, it was not its
newness or strangeness that gave it on this

‘Sunday its haunting power.

‘He hgth filled the hungry with good things,
And the rich he hath sent empty a.w_ay.’l

v

The refrain lingered in her heart after the
singers had ceased, and even the preacher’s
voice was overborne by its insistent echoes:

i)

‘Sent empty away,
Empty, empty away,
The rich he hath sent empty away.’

At first it was only like an irritating sug-
gestion, but presently it gathered force and
settled upon her with ominous and chiiling
solemnity. 'What must it mean to be sent
empty away from God ? Did it mean any-
thing but mere words? And what had the

She sat between her husband and her som,
and her'two daughters were at the end of
the pew. Handsome, well-dressed people
they Were all of them. There were no furs
in the whole church to equal hers: for nch-
ness and costliness, and thére -was no one

" ‘family in all the congregation _tha.. contrif-
‘wted so much to the funds.

One thing
myore she had set her heart upon, and it was
that she might be driven ‘to their place of
worship in her own carriage. She had re-
jterated her wish that morning to her hus-
band, and he had vexed her with his re-
ply: :
‘Some day, perhaps, my dear, when you
are too old to walk,
need it very much, and ‘I really cannot af-

fcrd the extra expense.’

“You know very well that you could afford
it, John, if you cared to do so. ~ You ‘would
have, possibly, to_be a little less generous

" to the chapel that you might beithe more

generous to your wife, that is all.

It was a cruel suggestion, and the man
winced under it, first flushing, and then be-
coming pale. His wife noticed the pallor
with a feeling of slight uneasiness, and half
wished that she had not uttered the words;
only half, however, for his contributions to
the church were larger than she appljo'ved,
and frequently annoyed her. She knew her
husband’s circumstances very well indeed ;
no one sitting at the desks in her husband’s
place of business knew more of profit or loss
than did this invisible partner in a large con-
cern, '

.Keen, shrewd, ambitious, she had in her
the making of a good woman of business;
and, knowing this, her husband always con-
sulted her, and she was able to influence him
greatly. He was really less enterprxsmg
than she, and he bhad introduced seveml
changes into his business at her mstlgatxon.
She was uard-
er than he, and many times he would have
vielded to adverse circumstances or shirked
the difficult climb but for his wife. Neither
he nor she knew how near she was to being
‘e taskmaster of rigorous inflexibility, but
it .is certain that if she had been a softer

At present we do not

woman his banldng account would ha.ve told

“a different tale. B

“The rich.he “hath sent empty a.way

‘Empty of: what? ' ~Were- these really

things that the rich had to.miss ? But:thén
-gshe was not rich'; she only wished to-be.

‘Her. husband’s successes were not commen-
_surate with ‘her desires, she had urged him

on a'good deal, but she knew that she had
" -the same work yet to do, for he was so much
more easily satisfied than she. Of course, she
wanted to be rich, every woman did, and it
was stupid to pretend otherwise.. Wealth
meant power to do good. . Was that why
she wanted it ? 'Péu@y, she was sure of that.
But altogether ? No. She:frankly admit-
ted to herself that the world was too much
with her.

She glanced at her husband he was un:
usually pale this morning, and there was a
look in his eyes which showad that his
thoughts, too, were wandering from the ser-
mon. He was evidently tired, for his whole
appearance spoke of lassitude and weariness.
With a sigh of impatience she compelled her-
self to attend to the sermon..

But'then a strange thinz happened, for a
- vision was called back to her. It was the

vision of a young girl whose joy suddenly
became too deep for‘words, and who knelt
beside a little white bed in a country home
-and wept out her vows to God. This was
on the evening of the day of her first com-
munion, and the divine love of the Christ
“had filled her heart.to overflowing. And as
if that were not enough, John had whispered
his love to her as they stood a moment in
‘the moonlight under the old elm tree at the
end -of the garden. Ah ! how truly happy she
was that night, -happier than she had- ever
been since... Happy because. she Waségood
“for -God dominated her then z;nd nof the
world,

She remembered - the promise that she
then made, it was that by all the power of
her life and love she would help .the man
who cared for her to'rise to the highest and
best. Alas?! she could not be satisfied that
she had .done this ; how could she when she
kriew that she had not cared for the highest
and best herself ? Oh, to feel for one half-
hour the glow of fervor which filled her be-
ing in the old days when she had not wished
to be rich.

‘Sent empty away:’

Yes, that was her case now. The blessing

,of the meek in heart, the exaltation of the
Icwly, the peace of the unworldly, were not
for her. She had chosen the other part and
she must take the consequences.

And then as in-a flash of light she saw
things. Her husband looked very old some-
times, he was not the man that he used to
be. He was drifting away from the old
moorings, too, she was afraid, and she
sighed at the thought. 'What of her chil-
dren ? She would like them to know the
beautiful glow of religious joy which she
once felt, but they were scarcely likely to do
so, for the home of their childhood was dif-
ferent from'that of her own. Sent empty
away. If she could bear it for herself, she
could not for them.
cld phrase :‘Leanness of soul!’”  That had
indeed come to her; but she almost cried
out in her agony, ‘Not for my dear ones, O
God. Fill them with good thmgs, i* I am
sent empty away.’

She had only partly heard the,sermon ;
but when the benediction was pronounced
she knelt in a pasion of prayer, and remain-
ed so long on her knees that her husband
and children were surprised at the unusual
circumstance. :

If there is such a thing as-a second con-
version she erperxenced it then —'-‘Chrlstian
World.)

‘open.

‘people would like them.’

She remembered an’

But they-knew afterward. o
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Natahe s New Wor.c.
(Julia, D. Cowles, in ‘Forward ’)

Natalie :Wood sat by the’ ‘dln‘ing-room ta-
ble with brushes and paints scattered about

*.and a half-finished calendar before her. Na-

talie knew how to paint charming figures ot
children and flowers for her calendars, -
blptters, and menu cards, whlch she sold to
the stationer in town. )
‘Aunt Jennie,’ Natalie said, as she dipped -

her brush into the crimson lake, to Gnish

ofl the petals of a rose, I wish that I could
think of something newer than menu cards
ann calendars, just to va.ry the monotonv ot
thitrgs’ .

-Aunt Jennie laLghed ‘Perhiaps we’ cé.n'-
tlnnk of something nei 'if we keep our eyes
At any rate, I wlll do the be I can.
t help you

Iut as it proved Natalie herself was the
one to think of the something new that she
had been wishing for. She worked on in
silence. -Then she put away her brushes and
paints and put on her wraps for a wali.

‘£he started out somewhat aimlessly at
£rst, then it occurred to her that she had 13¢
yet calied upon the girl who had joined the
Sunday school class two weeks before. 'l
shall nevey have a better opportunity than
now,” she said to herself as she turned in.
the direction of the girl’s home. )

-The first thing that Natalie noticed upon

'-e..term,, the modestly furnished parlor was

a card upon the wall, and on the card, in
fanciful letters, was this text: ‘What thinik
ye of Christ?

On her way home Natahes thoughts ‘kept
reverting to that text.” Then: ‘suddenly it,
occurred to her that the new idea for which
she had been searchmb ‘bad Dbeen sent to

‘her.-

‘1 Want to know Wlmt you think ‘of my
new idea, Aunt Jenmnie?’ she said as'soon
as she reached home; then she told of ner
call and the text upon the wall. ‘I felt
sure at once that they were Christians,’ she
said. ‘Then on my way home I be
wonder why more Christian people did not
have some such way of letting evon their
chance visitors know to whom they owned
allegiance, for one cannot always speak of

‘Christ to-such people; and gradually from

that point I began to wonder why I could
not paint some texts, in very.legible letlers, -
but making them atractive, too. I believe

‘Your idea is certainly a good one,’ Xunt
Jennie said,.earnestly. ‘I have often wish=
ed for something of that kind for my room,
and now I will give you your first order,
and will tell you the text that I want.’

‘Oh, good!’ exclaimed Natalie. ‘Tell me
your text and I will begln work right away.’

‘Look at the last verse of the Fourth
Psalm,’ replied Aunt Jennie. “That is the
text which I want in my sleeping room.’

Natalie soon had her materials together,
ready for -work, and her Bible-beside her.
She turned to The- Psalms and found the
verse that had been chosen: ‘I will both

‘lay me down in peace, and sleep: for thou,

Lord, only makest me dwell in safety.’

“What a beautiful verse,’ said Natalie;
thoughtfully. ‘I will make a number like
that’ Then, as she’ turned the leaves of
her Bible before beginning work, she found .
another verse, at which she stopped: ‘Ilaid
me down and slept; I gwaked~for.the Lord
sustained me.
for a sleepmg’room
that, too.’

,A few. days later Nat'ﬂle went to the-store
at which her work was sold and showed her
texts to the proprietor. ’ S

He looked at them with mterest The let-
ters were large and clear, yet so beeutxfully

I will prmt some With

-

Lot
RS
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.tormed as to make the cards wlnch bore
.the texts ‘most attra,ctive. ‘Begides the texts
“which -she first- selected, she had printed
'some like the one seen at ‘Nettie’s, ‘and -a
fourth one. bore these. words: ‘Whatsoaver
‘ye .do, do it heartily, as to the.Lord,’ .
-Within a week she received orders for_;nore
texts, and the demand proved to ‘be'steady,
thus increasing the scope of her work a8
well as her earnings.
" She was looking at the text in Aunt Jcn-
nie’s reom, one day, as she sat chatting with
‘her, ‘Do you know,’ she said, ‘that [ en-
joy painling my texts better than any otber
part of my work. I try to do it all "hea."tl-
1y, a¢ to the Lord,” but this part of iy
brus‘t work seems to be real work for Ghr\st.

.

A Pop-Com Ministry.

(Rev. W A Bartlett, in Boston ‘Congre
tionalist.’)

My .friend, ‘the phllosopher claims to un-

" derstand human nature, ‘and the other day,

as'we took our seats in the train, he remark-
ed that the great majority of the race have
"no ambition.

‘For instance,’ lhe said, unfoldmg his pa~

per, ‘look at that pop corn man; you can
_tell from his cheerful tone of voice that he is

satisfied, and that his highest ideal in life’

is atained when he has sold out.’

. I'made some feeble rejoinder to the ‘effect
.that there were worse occupations than sell-
ing pop corn.

‘Very true,’ rephed the philosopher, who
dabbles in business and shines in society,
"but what an awfully narrow and unproduc-
tive existence !’

The philosopher then took an expensive
clgar from his case and said that if I would
excuse him he would go into the smoker,

After my friend had gone, a man in front
_of me turned around and. said; ‘I couldnt
help. overhearing your conversation, and if
you will permit me I should like to tell you
something about that pop corn man.’

‘By all means,’ I replied, not particularly
relishing the prospect, as I wanted tp read
an editorial on the Philippines.

‘I consider that man who peddles pop corn
one-of the best and greatest. men in our
city,’ continued the stranger, emphatically.

‘Indeed,’”. I replied, feeling sure now that
I was to be bored by a ‘crank’ of the first
order. Of all bores the train bore, who
keeps you from readmg or thmkmg, is the
greatest,

- ‘I will not encroach more than a moment
on your time,’ said the man, notxcing, per-

haps, a look of strained politeness on my

face,
‘That pop corn man comes from. a good
family line,’ he continued. ‘His grandfather
was_governor of ——, but from my point of
view the governor has as much reason to be
proud of being the ancestor of my friend
"as he has in having this official progenitor.
‘“This man’s. father was a minister, and
served a little country church for thirty
- years. His mother was the salt of the
_earth, and when this boy was born she said
_he was a child of promise—God hail made
her sure of it From the first the ‘child
was “set apart” for the ministry, and his
disposition ‘and character seemed to point
that way.
‘When the- Doy Wwas. ﬁften years old his

e friher died and it was necessary for him to

"'leave school to help prcmde for his mother
and two other children. His fatherw: salary
-had been somewhere between three and four

hundred dollars, and the family expenses :

had been helped out by working a sman

- farm,
- “Then the mother died, -and w1thout a

word of complaint the boy assumed the add-
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a ed burden—and 1t was a tremendous strus-
“.gle to take care of those children. -
" ‘The people of ‘the place were pOOr,. and

while ‘they -were kind they had no..opportu-

.nity to help much, except to. ‘give him odd
jobs,. chores and such Iike, with. what pay -
.either in money or stuff they-could.

. ‘One winter before thg mother died they
had a hard time to get along, and while no
one outside suspected it, there were days
.when there ias nothing in the house to eat.

‘James, this boy, began ‘to sell pop corn—

‘he went from house to house, you know,

.and many bought it at first as a matter of
benevolence, but the corn was S0 good that
James created quite a demand. Peoplesaid
his was always just so, and somehow he
could make it better than any one else. )
“Well,.sir, it was wonderful what that fel-
low had to go through with, ‘Sickness and

_all kinds of things took every cent he had

and more But he never seemed to' lose hisg
courage.” )

‘He gave his brother and sister a hhtle
start in life, and they are well to do. . But
there ‘was no more show of his becoming
a minister than.the man in the mocn.

‘By-and-by, when he had the younger ones
started, he -wakened up to the fact that he
had been. working too steadily in taking
care of them to learn any trade or. profes-
sion. He told me it was the darkest hour
of his life when he was told that he was too
old to begin a business. Nobody wanted
him for a boy’s place, and he was not com-
petent to fill a man’s. He says that the

"Lord showed him, after. a night of praying,

that if the corn business was good enough
for one time it was for another. He says
he -hasn’t had a doubt since.

‘One day .l got him to tell me what he has
told to few. e said that when he made
up his mind to pop .corn for a living he ask-
ed the Lord to ordain him for it—funny,
wasn’t it ? . .

‘He made up his mind to preach the: gos-
pel by peddling pop corn. He determined
to buy consecrated corn, the best ‘grade. He
would use only good butter, even if the pro-
fits were a little smaller. . He would pop
the corn as a religious work, and not a stale
bag would he sell for .fresh.
corn ‘man knows how much that means,

“Then he promised.the Lord that he would
call his corn in a cheerful voice—first, be-
cause he wanted people to know that he re-

garded ‘his work to be as honorable as any .

other ; and, second, to “Yearten people up.”
He claimed that a cheerful tone not only
helped business, but gave people courage.
If it was to be the Lord’s work, he said, it
must do good.

The stranger paused, and after a shmt 8i- -

lence reached for his paper, as if to read.
But somehow I felt that the Philippines
could wait. ‘And then ?’ T asked. |

‘Does it interest you ?’ he questioned., ‘To
tell you the truth,’ he said, ‘my friend’s his-
tory is in a way sacred to me, and I do not
want to tell it to any one not in sympathy.’

‘I should not feel satisfied unless I heard
more,” I replied.

‘He had some diiﬁculty in getting permls-
sion of the company to sell on their trains.
He called that his examination. But when
word came to go ahead, he said he felt as a
young minister might when passed by a
council. He entered that first train as if
he were going up the pulpit stairs, and he

“said to himself, “My mother’s prayers are

apswered, the promise is fulfilled.”

“That first day two small boys were mak-
ing.a disturbance in a car. The passengers
werg disgusted at the screaming and fight-
ing, anrd their mother.was entirely discour-
aged. When James came through, saying,
“pop corn, pop corn, fresh buttered pop

. talking or preaching.

.Only a. pop B ;
“minutes, and -James gets on at the front

+end of it.

' ing wistfully after the man,

corn » the boys made a dive fcr him, yell-
ing hke Indians, “Ma,. get us some,” .Tames
said, he prayed tha.t it mlght quiet them down
and give their ‘mother a rest.”

‘Did it 7~

“Yes, and _when the two bags were empty
—it was but & matter of a few moments—an
old gentleman near by bought more in self-
defence.

K ‘James always has a. pleasant word when
Ye thinks it will do good. Once a young
woman got on the train, and there was a
long box in.the haggage car with her hus-
.~band or some dear one in it. She sat with.
her handkerchief to her eyes, weeping.
James ‘took in the. situation, and when he
came into her car he said, “Pop corn,”.ina
kind of sympathetic. way, and after a while
the girl got to looking for him to -come
through.

‘Once he rested his basket on the arm of
her seat and said, in a low voice, “Cast thy"*
burden on the Lord, and he shall sustain
thee,” and went on. It came to me in a
roundabout way from some of her friends
that it wasg the first reul comfort she had re-
ceived.

Another time the train waslate ,and a lec-
turer, some great preacher, found he would
‘not have time to get a lunch, so he bought
pop corn from James. - “I wish I cowd
speak up as bright as you, my man,”’ said
this minister, who- looked worried and tired.
.. *“We both have ‘the same Lord, sir,” saia
,Tames . . ,

‘The next mormng James read of the elo-
quent and “1mpass1oned” speech made be-
fore a crowded house the night before by
this same man. “He gave them some of
the gospel of pop corn,” sa1d James, and
when the preacher saw him on the retum
trip he kept shaking his hand and said : ‘It
it-hadn’t been for your words and your good
corn, my Christian friend, I should have
been flat last night; God bless you.”

“But James doesn’t caleulate to do much
He says there is a
great gospel of cheerful doing needed, fol-
lowed by prayer, and the.Lord will take care

-of the words.

“The train waits 'at our station about four

Very often be gives a bag to-the
~train. bands and conductor, who take it
home, or munch it in the baggage car, and
by the time he gets through the smoker,
where the sales are light, the people are out
and new passengers have taken their seats.
One day a man who had stayed to talk came
rushing through the car just as James was
entering the door. He tried to get his bas-
ket out of the man’s way, but the fellow ran
into it and then turned fiercely on him and
said : “Confound you and your confounded
basket ; why can 't you get’out of the way Kl
‘“It was too bad ” said James, kmdly,
“take a bag of’ pop corn to the children and-
eall it square. " E

‘The man was by that time nearly down
the steps, but he ‘hesitated and went ba.ck
put out his hand to shake and said: It was
my fault, and you're a gentleman.” Then
_he took a bag of corn and threw a dollax; in
the basket and disappeared.

¢ «“That's a gospel bag,” said James, look-
“Every kernel
of it will do him good, and I shall have a
thank offering.”’

- “But how do .you come to be so 1nter°sted
in this man ?’ I inquired.

“Well, said the siranger, slowly, ‘I heppen
to be pretty intimate with the man who ran
into James that day, and by the time I—I
mean he—had eaten the last of the corn,
and thought about the man who made ‘it, he

" had come to the conclusion that there was a

*



sermon Bomewhere, either in the corn or the‘}
‘.man who sold it,’ and—-but here is where I,

- get out ; only I wonder i your friend in the
g ,smoker Wlll ever do as much good in hrs
whole life. ) .

‘Knockmg Down a. Nxckel
(G I Cervus, xn ‘Unzon Gospel News.’)

.Tohn Diderkm was rxdxng from his home
in the suburbs of N——'to his ofice in the
- “husiness - part ‘of the town. It was at the
early morning hour when trafic was great-
est, and in the rush and hurry the ¢onductor

of the trolley car overlooked him and neg-

lected to ask for his fare. Entering the car,
Mr. Elderkin was fortunate to get a seat;
he had the morning paper in his hand, and
-this he was anxzious to peruse. - He was
-methodical in his habits, and to this end
had taken out a five-cent coin prepared to
hand to the conductor ; but, as I have sald
" the latter overlooked him.

He waited for some little time without un-
folding his paper, with the nickel in his Hand,
and then, as no attention was 'paid_'to him,
‘even after he had attempted to signal the
oonductor, he gave up the efiort and put the
coin impatiently back into his pocket. When
the car arrived at the corner down town near
which his office was situated, he threw down
the paper. and jumped oft leaving the fare
unpaid. ‘

As men of business go, John Elderkin was
a strictly lionest man ; he would not have

. picked a pocket, nor forged a name, nor
overreached any one by ‘any sort of sharp
dealing in a trade. Indeed, it was his own

firm belief that ‘e kept strictly -the com"

mandment, ‘Thou’ shalt not steal’

Perhaps if the news in the morning pa-
“per ‘had beén less interesting, perhaps:if his
-sleep had not been disturbed the previous
night, he might have decided not to defraud
the company ; but he dxd decide, though the

idea of fraud was far from his thoughts.
There had been a brief—a very brief—men-

tal struggle ; a dialectic whose debate.took -

about this shape:

‘I owe five cents for the ride; I ought to
pay it; if the conductor does not directly
ask me for it, it is my duty to hail him and
tender it unasked’ So much for the afﬁr-
mative ; the negative argument, for how-

- ever ‘subconscious,’ it was yet an argument,
declaimed in this wise : It is the conductor’s
business to collect fares, not ‘mine. He is
paid to do that work, not L ‘Why should
I constitute myself the servant of the ¢orpo-
‘ration, a thing without a soul, whose fran-
chise, by the way (so the story ran) had

been gotten out of the city by ways none

too clean, perhaps bribery and corruption ?

The ‘noes’ had it; the man.had ais.ride
for nothing, and for a time forgot the inci-
_ dent entirely.

Now, let us see WhO remembered it.
conductor 7 No; one [of his fellow passen-
gers ? No; none of them paid the least at-
tention to him or his-evasion. Some will
say that it was God, in whose book not only
‘ave all our members, but all our movements
and motives written, and perhaps think that
in pointing that moral the story, such as it
ig; finds a fit climax. T Well, it Teally was

The

God, but in'these days of rationalism, when'

everything is questioned and reason de-
mands a reason for all it sees and hears, my
belief counts but little. So, if you .please,
1 shall briefly point out exactly how 1t was
‘that God remembered.

‘A fow months after the incident of the un-
collected fare nine men were sitting around
g table in & sumptuously furnished office in
the city of N——. These were the directors
of the N—— Tiléctric Railway, and the occa-
sion wis the semi-annual meeting of the

" down':
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board
them, and were “disposed’ of, - nmong others
.the cases of several ‘condnetors who - had
been” accused by a- spotter of “knockmg
fares,
money . than they rang un, or turned in: to
the’ company One of these’ was the con-

,ductor whose fallure “we ha.ve narrated The -

spotter’s report, endorsed by the general

.manager- -of ‘the road, was read, and showed

that on a special trip~that We have chron-
icled~half a dozen passengeis had ridden
more than had been rung ap’ or accounted
for. .

Cassrdy, the- conductor was called “in
strenuously denied havxng approprlated a
cent but admrtted-—as he was rather new

‘to the business—that some fares, in the rush

of the morning hour, might have escaped
him. Tle presrdent though exceedmgly

‘mild, was a strict man of busmess, he pomt—

ed out to Ca.ssuly that, though his recora in

“other respects was excellent, and the mana--

ger spoke highly of hrm, the rules of the
road wmust be enforced. One of these was

‘to the effect that if more than five fares

were found laekmg on any single trip by
negligence only, the penalty was a week’s
suspension.

‘We believe you,_ Cassrdy, asrd the presx-
dent, kindly, ‘that you tock none of these
fares for yourself, but the rule must be en-
forced.’

Poor Cassidy went out in great” distress.
A weel’s pay—nine dollars—meant much to
hzm, for he had a sick wife at home, and a
month-old infant. )

‘And to think,’ said ‘he to ‘himself sadly,

“to think that one fare cost me nine dollars,

too bad, too bad.’

‘While he was going down the starr from }
“the directors room. they. Were entering upon

the more important busmess of the meeting. .
‘The {reasurer exhibrted his accounts—so:
much in the way of gross receipts from pas-

senger traflic, and so much ‘contra debit’ in

a multitude of items—-construction account,
account of repairs and maintenance, salaries,
interest.on bonded debt, for the smklng Tund,
ete. .

‘And what do you make the net balance,
Mr. Trenholm 7" agsked the president, peer-
ing over his glasses.

‘Total receipts,’ replied the treasurer, ‘for
the fiscal half* year ending Dec. 1, $2,489,
910; expenditures, $2,276,910.05; balance;
$209,999.95." S ’

‘Has it been audited, Mr. Rathbone ?’ ask-
ed the president of the chairman. ‘of the au-
diting committee.

‘It has, sir.’ :

‘And the sum at our command, contmued
the presrdent ‘T observe lacks a trifle of the
amount necessary to declare our usual semi-
annusl dividend of three percent.’

‘Pshaw !’ broke in one of the directors im-
petuously ; ‘it’'s near enough. What is five
cents in so large an amount ? I move that
‘the dividend be ﬁxed at the usual rate of

‘three’ percent.’

‘I second—’' began another ; but the presi-
dent interposed :

‘Bzcuse me, gentlemen, he said, ‘that I
do not put the question; but our by-laws
are imperative. Mr, Secretary, will you be
so good as to read the bydaw on this sub-
ject of the declaration of a dividend.

‘By-law- number ﬁfteen, said the ‘secre-
tary, reading :- ‘No’ dividend to stockhold-
ers shall be pa.rd or declared except from &
surplus which shall have been actual]y earn-
ed.’

There was silence for a moment, and then
the unpetuous gentleman had his say—that
it was near enough ; that he would give the
extra five cents out of his own pn:lcet and
that it was a mmng matter auyway

Vamoue minor matters came before. :

that 1s, ‘of. collecting more_, :

Rp

- -

‘A principle, said the president who was
glven té olcl ’saws, and” was ‘2 stickler for
the law's letter, a prmciple, ’Mr Morton, :
is no' trifle” ) '

“Then why not take my ﬁve cents’
the other impatrently, nune pro nunc, as We
lawyers -gay;. let the’ audltmg commlttee £0
overwthe accounts again ,and report ‘the: hal- -
.ance $210 000 net Tha.t would meet the dxt—

fiulty”

‘Or,’ put in another dlrector,. ‘e’ mlght
‘amend that by-law, for this‘'once. * The
"board -has the power to amend its own by-
laws, hasn't it, Mr; Secretary - :

‘Certainly,’ 1esponded the secretary quiet-
1y, ‘on a month’s notice.” -

‘Besrdes, said the charrman of the audrt-
ing commzttee, ‘my associate anditor Mr,
Gray, happens to be absent from the city.
‘We completed the work only yesterday. He
said that,as there was sure to be a quorum
here to-day, and as he had promised his wife
he would take a run off to the Adirondacks.
" At this moment I presume he 1s on the train
‘beyond Saratoga.’

There were others, besides the president,
among-the members of the board who were
‘sticklers’ for principle, and so in the end
“the motion to pay a three percent dividend
was voted down, and one of two and a Ralf.
percent was declared. . .

% _ *® - % . ® * hd

John Elderkin had a sister-in-law, a widow.
with two daughters. Her kusband ~had
died about a'year before the time of which
we are .writing, and left her in what some
might consider ‘reduced crrcumstances Her
small cottage was free and clear, and. t'here
was some money from a-life insurance pol-
icy. - To be exact, this sum -was tenthou-
sand dollars. By Mr. Elderkin’s advice half
~-of-this.was.invested.in. bonds: and—mortgages,
“and the balance in stochs of the’ N——— elee~
trie- railway: The company . had only Just
begun operations, it was doubtful how far °
the project would pay, and the stock wad
purchased for fifty cents on the dollar. So
much for the widow’s ﬁnances “When
January came round it wag a fact that she
“was in some straits for ready money, straits
‘which perhaps could,have been avoided had
she sent her girls to the public school in-
'stead of a private_academy, or if she had
_not put sanitary plumbing into her cottage.
It is not for me to find fault or call her ex-
travagant, but it was chiefly the plumber’s
bill that worried her, only fifty dollars; but
this—as it happened—-was Jjust the amount
she needed o make both ends meet. Then
the cheque came from the road for its half
yearly dividend ; this time, mstead of the
usual $300, only $250..

The poor lady was not perhaps very strong
mmded yet who will blame her for ‘erying
and ‘taking on,” or for sending for hér bro-
ther-in-law to learn what it all meant.

‘It isn't your fault, I know, John," she

said tearfully; ‘you advised the investment,
and no doubt meant it all for the best.
» So she went on. Now this kind of talk
is always more or less exasperating; but
John Elderkin gave no sign of annoyance,
"put promised to call at the office of the com-
pany and find out if he could what it aII
meant.” -

Mr. Trenholm, the treasurer, was a per-
gonal friend, and in thé course of the cop.
versation, without dlvulgmg ‘bcard secrets’
—the whole story came out.” © A% what stage

_in the talk John’s ‘subconsciousness’. begam™ "~

to work I eaunot say, but it aid Work so ef-
fectivéiy that it awoke memory, and that in-
. tiirn keen conscience, The facts (quite in-
cidentally) in the case of Conductoi Cassidy

‘came out, and on the whole it was'a’ toler+ -
ably ‘bad quarter of an hour, 'as tha French

say.



g

. 'tonlshed

I suppose there never was ‘a more astonish-
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the rock"

ed man in all N— than ‘Cassidy ‘When Mr. Rested

i Elderk.m found him after a trip, and’ pald )

what he assured him was an old debt nine-
dollars Probably he has’ not yet gotten
Over. his astonlshment oo .

Mrs. Elderkm however, was not at all as-
in fact, when- her brother-ln-law
came in that ' evemng and pald her ﬁfty dol-
lars in a roll of bills; she took it all ds only
-natural and in fact ‘her just dues.

‘Oh, I knew there had been a,mlstake,

'she sa.ld serenely ; ‘I was sure, of that; but

really ‘people are ‘very careless and mdlﬁer-
ent to the rights of others.’

. “They are, indeed,’ said John lugubrlous-

eYegltc - - _"‘ L
‘Was this rock mud once"’ RO i-,

o oeYesr e
"'Well you - have opened my eyes T

tell ’ee what ’tis—T've lived longer this

morning than in all the years of-my life -
‘before!” exclalmed the guxde, thoroughly
aroused by ‘the entrance of ‘new -ideas into

his bucohc-mmd ‘So that’s a fossil, is it?’
he added. ‘Was it a shell or a fish bone"'
“There is a differénce of opinion. Some

say it is a piece of sponge, while others think.

“it's a part of a.fish.”
‘Well, never mind; ‘tis a fossil..

ly. - —7< look at’ ‘en, and I'll try to find some.’

“To be drshonest or mdzﬁerent costs ‘more
in the end than one thinks.’
‘It does, indeed,’ said John.

A Seashore Incident.

‘T tell ee what *tis—I’ve lived longer this
mmorning than ever I lived all the years of
my life before!’ exclaimed a young rustic to
the villagers of a hamlet on the English-
coast. The cause of this exultation was the
stimulation due to new ideas acquxred while
‘guiding William Pengelly, the geologist, to
a point on the sea-coast.” John, the guide,

-who was the brother  of the village inn-

keeper, .curious -to know why the stranger
:wished to go to the cliffs, suggested that
perhaps the scenery ‘had attracted him.
““No, I wisH" to. examme the rocks,”” ans-
" wered Pengelly, and see. if they contain any

- fossils.’

- ‘Oh!’ said John, w1th a puzzled look that
‘indicated  his- ignorance of- the meaning of °

" the word fossils. © . - N

- ¥-At tHe ‘foot of-a cliff,: the- geologist,- seeing

‘s black patck in the bluish- -grey slate, drop-
‘ped on his knees, and with hammer ana
chisel began extricating it. :

“Why, what be about? asked the surpris-
ed guide. :

‘Do you see this black pateh ?*

‘Des, I zee it plain enough.

‘Well, it's a fossil, and I am trymg to get
‘it out.’

‘Oh, that’s a fossﬂ is it?
gil? .

‘Sit down, .Tohn, and I'll explain. Do you
suppose there are any dead shells or fish-
bones lying on the bottom of the sea yon-
der? said Pengelly, always wxllmg to im-
part knowledge

‘Of course there is,’ answexed John.

“What is the state of the river in yonder
valley after a heavy ram"’ ) :

‘Why, very muddy. !

‘When there is a heavy gale, throwing
v1olent waves on the cliff, does the chff ever
‘give way?

’ ‘Oh, yes; theres always.some of 1t wast-
ing

‘Very well,’ contmued the geologlst ‘“The
mud which the_river brings down and that
which -the waves tear from the cliffs, finds
. its way to the sea, and sooner or later set-
_ tles on the bottom of the sea, and buries the

remains of dead animals Iying .there. A
new sea-bottom is formed, on which other
ghells and animals’ bones find their ‘way
and are buried. The work goes on for a

. ‘long. time; ‘the mud and sand carried into

the sca form a thick mass, which grows
harder and harder until it becomes a rock,

o with remains of ammals in it. If from any
", cause ithe rock should be lzusad above the’

.gea, the w.wes would break it up, and a
.person who carefully lcoked for them would
see. shells and fish-bones which had been
long buried, and he would cali them fossils.”

- that tbe way the Dlack tlune' got into

‘What: is a fos-

He inspected the rocks, and found several
good specimens. :

On their return to the inn John sought
-the kitchen, where. he repeated to-the. vil-
lagers who came in the lecture he had heard
in the morning, always endmg with, ‘T've
lived longer this morning than ever. I lived
all the years of my life before!” TUnknow-
ingly the stimulating energy of new ideas
caused John to illustrate the lines in ‘Fes-
tus’: :

We live in deeds, not years; in thoughts,

~ -not breaths;
In feelings, not in figures on a dial,
We should count time by heart-throbs,
most lives *
“Who thmks most

‘Enghsh SS ‘Txmes.’ -

He

Two Littie Pairs of Boots.
Two little pairs of boots to-night
Before the fire are drying,
~Two little pairs of-tired feet -
“In a trundle bed are lying;
The tracks they left upon the floor
Make me feel much like sighing.

Those little boots with copper toes!
They run the livelong day,

And oftentimes I almost wish
That they were miles away,

So tired am I to hear so-oft
Their heavy tramp at play. .

They walk the new-ploughed
ground,
Where mud in plenty lies;
‘They rolled it up in marbles round,
. And baked it into pies, )
And then at night upon the ﬂoox

In every ‘shape it dries.

about

To-day 1 was disposed to scold,
But-when 1 see to-night )

These little boots before the fire,
With- copper toes so bright, )

I think how sad my heart would be
‘To put them out of sight. - ™

For in a trunk upstairs I've laid.
Two socks of white and blue;

If called to put those boots away,
0 God, what should I do? -

I mourn that there are not to-night
Three pairs, instead of_two

T mourn because .I thought how nic'
My neighbor ’cross the way, '

Could keep her carpets all the year
From gettmg worn and grey.

Yet well I know she’d smile to own -
Some little boots to-day. )

We mothers Weary get and worn
Over our-load of care; .

. But how we speak of little-ones, '
Let each of us beware,

For what would our ﬁxesxde be at mght
“If no little boots were, there 2 :

—Waif.’

asked .Tohn, thoroughly inter-'

Let me

- lady.

A Compllment | )

An old man .and, woman stopped opposlte
the Central Hxvh School buildzng a_few days
ago and looked’ ‘across at: that rather im-
posing pile.

in theéir appearance ‘to attract comment A
young ‘man was waiting for a cross-town
car- close to where the: strangers stopped. To
him the aged‘%nan turned.

‘That’s a school-house, 1 Judge"’ he said

" “That’s the Central "High School’ repIxedv

the young man,

The old man looked mterested

‘That’s the principal high schoot, Mary,
he remarked to the old lady.

Then 'he turned back to the young man,
‘We haven’t been in Cleveland for a number
of years,’ he said: ‘I guess it ain’t since the
Garfield funeral, an’ were just lookin’
around. 'We take a good deal of 1nterest in
schools and “school-houses.’ .

He paused and looked toward the sweet-
faced old lady,‘who nodded brightly.

‘Then you have children? said the young
man.

‘Just one,’ replied the old man.

‘Of course he is through scheol?

“Yes,” said. the old man.

‘Long ago ?' said the stranger

‘How long is it, Mary? Five years since
he graduated, ain’t it ?’

‘Six,’ said the old lady.

‘I guess mebby it is,’ said the old man.

'eraduated from your home school, I sup-
pose? said the young man.

‘Yes,’-said the aged stranger. ‘He was our

-only child, an’ Mary and I made up. .our

minds to give him just as ‘good an-educa-
tion as we could afford. An' we did, ‘too.’
The ‘young man. smiled. He fancied. that

‘the boy in question had been given @ -de-
.cidedly limited send off. .~ - . .

‘You say he graduated from home school"'
he’ said.

- “Yes,” replied the old man ‘but he dldn’t

stop there. He wanted to go to West Aus-

tmtown and we sent him. Then he wanted
to go'to Hiram, and we sent him. And then
he'd set his healt on Haward and we sent
him there.’

‘To Har vard ¥ :

‘ Yes, and he was one of the class orators,
too, on gmduat,m day. It almost broke his

"heart hecause mother and' I couldn't be

there to hear him. -But we couldn’t feel
that we could quite afford it, did we, moth-
Pl ? . .

“The young man loohed at the old lady.
Thare were tears in her eyes; -but she still
nodded brightly. ;

‘And your son—where is he now ? ?

‘He's a mining engineer in South Africa.
Doing first rate, tooc. ‘We hear from him
regular every month. Why what brought
us to town to-day was to get a draft coshed
that he sent his mother for a birthday pres-
ent.. Three hundred dollars—five doliars
for every year—that’s what Joe wrote
Mother’s just sixty.’

The young man took off his hat to th" old
‘I wish you many more blrthdays,
madam, he said, ‘and trust that each wiil
be as pleasantly remembered.’
. The old lady smilingly ‘thanlked him.
" ‘Do you know what mother said? enquir-
ed the old man, With a sly twinkle In his
eyve. ’
“Why, no; what was it ?’
‘Mother said: ‘“Let’s speak t6 that young
man, he seemed so much hke Joe.” "

"And the young man walked away, feeling -

he might journey long and far, and not re-
ceive so high a compliment, —Plain Dealer

They :were plainly. but’ neatly'
dressed, and while it was evident they were
from the rural dlstrlcts therc was nof;hmg.
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' said she might ask her.

 “Chinese Children.

“Little yellow children are some-
thmg like little white ch;lclren
They are fond of sweet things, and
‘they h];e to play: with: dolls and
kites. - Rich Cliinese meople’ “dress
their children in silk clothes, but-—
isn’t it ‘a pity?—they tlevbandaoes

GHIN;;SE CHI‘LDREN.
on the little girls’ feet so tight that -
it often hurts them and makes them
scream.

Most of the children in Ghm’t are
taught to worship -idols, but some
have Christian fathers and mothers
who teach them nice hymns and
Bible verses about Jesus, all in their
own Chinese language.

The Little Girl who Learnt
from Everything.

Minnie, Mrs. Leslie’s little daugh-
ter, came skipping into the parlor
one morning rather before the time
appointed for the daily -lessons.
She ran up to her mamma, who was
sitting at work, and having kissed
her, said, ‘Oh, mamma;} I have come
down sooner this morning because
I want to ask you something. May
I talk to you a little before I benm
my lessons?

‘What have you got to t'ﬂk about
that is so very interesting that you
cannot wait till after lessons? ask-
ed Mrs. Leslie, smiling.

‘Why, you know, mamma—' be-
gan Minnie. '

‘No, my dear, said mamma, ‘I do

_not know till you tell. me.”

“Ah! but you are laughing at me.
Well, you know old Mrs. Bell came
to tea with nurse last night. You
And do
you know, she said, while she sat at
tea with us, “It doés me so much
good to see all the little dears,’ (she
always calls us little dears), “they

behave so pretty, and are so good.”

Tor, mamma, though nurse often
finds fault with us, Mrs. Bell al-
ways admires our behavior.’

‘And is that all you have to tell

me? there is nothmg very Wonder-

ful in that.

V ‘Oh no,” sald Mmme; Pl soon,

come 1o it, if you will let me_go on.
She said: “Nurse, I always learn so
much from seeing these children. I
shall think about them when I am

_ sitting alone at home, and feel

quite the better for it.” I laughed
when she said so, and I said, “Ob,
Mrs. Bell, how can you learn any-
thing from us? you are such a
vex'y, very old lady, and we are only
very, very silly little children.”
Then she smiled and said, “Ah,
Miss 1 \Imme, I can learn something
from everything I see, and so will
you if you will try.” And then
she .and nurse went on talking of
what I did not understand. I told
nurse, when Mrs. Bell -was gone,
that I was sure that what she said
was not true, and she told me I had
“better ask you. . Now, mamma, is it
true ? . Can I leafﬁ from every-
thing?

‘Well, dear, I tth Mrs Bell was
1(rht I am sure, if we were to try,
we might gain some useful lesson
from’”everything we see. But I
can hardly expect a little girl like
you to understand or enter into the
meaning of such a thought.’
‘I want to understand it very
much indeed; said Minnie. ‘I
want to learn a great deal, and be

. avery wise woman when I grow up.

Don’t you think, dear mamma, that
you could make it plain to me?
Why, if I could learn from every-
thing I might be always learning,
because, you know, I am always
seeing something, except, indeed,
when I am asleep. .

‘I will try, dear,” said mamma;
‘but, first, you had better do your
lessons.  Afterwards I am going
for a long walls; you shall go W1th
me, and we will talk the matter
over on the way.’

‘Do talk about it ﬁrst mamma,’
said the child, ‘I shall be thinking
of it all the while I am reading, and
I cannot do anything well if I am
thinking of something else. You
know you salcl SO yourself yester-
day’

‘No, my de:_u', the lessons must
come first.’ ' '

Still Minnie hesitated, and plead
ed for her own way; whereupon her
Imamma, loomer towards the wio-
dow, called her to come and see
what was passing.

T

| ‘There 1s only a man and his do
sa1d Nlmme SR
‘Look ‘a httle longer, and see

it; the docile ammal instantly,
obeyed. Thls was repeated seve-
ral times. ~ At last the. man walk-

“ed out of sight, followed by hls

‘faithful dog. .

‘There is nothing wonderful in
that,’ said Minnie, as she and her
mother turned from the window.
‘Our Tray will do so a hundred
tlmes, when Richard sets lum to do
it’

‘Y did not tell you to look at that‘

dog because it was doing anything
wonderful,’ said mamma, ‘but be-
cause it was an opportunity of
learning something. Can you tell
me what lesson you might learn
from what you have just. seen?

‘Why, mamma! said' Minnie, in

‘surprise, ‘how could I learn from a |

dog? I cannot carry a stlcll in.my,
mouth.”  And she burst out laugh-
ing at the very thought. -

' ‘True, my dear; and if you could,
it would be a very disagreeable’ ac-
complishment.
something the dog did which you
can do. Try and find it out”

Minnie was not at 41l fond of tak-

ing trouble, and, after thinking a
minute or two, declared she’ could
never:guess it.

‘Do tell me what you mean, mam-
ma; it is so tiresome to try to guess
it>

“The dog obeyed, and obeyed in-
stantly, said Mrs. Leslie. “That

was the lesson you might have
- learned from him.’

Minnie colored up to her ears,
then she said, ‘Well, I will learn it,
mamma.’ And she ran and got
her books, and went to her lessons
immediately.
~ She apphed herself to them’ very
diligently, and did them all very
nicely, so that her mother was able
to praise her.
ished, she ran up into the nursery,
calling out as she went upstairs,
‘Oh, nurse, I have been Iearning
from a dog? :

Nurse, who--liad forn'otten tLe
conversation of the.previous” even
ing; wondered what she meant;
and while she was dressing her to
walk with her mamma, enquired.

Minnije, who was exce‘ssively,eager‘

and animated, began to tell her the

But there was

‘When they were fin- _

- what they are doing,’ said mamma. - o
~Just ‘then the man threw .a_stick

he had im hi§ hand to some dis-

tance, and ordered the dog to fetch



{
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o events of the morhing; “but as Her

* that I can learn there.

" dressing was completed before the
story was-ended, she left off in the

~ midst, and :flew down into the hall,

where she found her mamma Walt-
1;10 for her.. > :
‘Now, mamma,’ she saud as they

“walked along, ‘I think I understand _

what you mean. Will you let me

1ry to see whether I can find out

what I can learn ‘from everything
we see as we walk along/’

‘That will be a good plan,
mamma.

‘But will you help me, if 1 can-
ot find out myself? said the child.
‘Yes, most willingly, my dear,

Their- way led them through the
high-road, across fields, and down
a charmm«r lane. They also had
to%cross the river by a rastic bmdo'e,
Then they were to go into the vil-
lage to call upon sdme poor peo-
ple, and also to go to the shop

As they walked, Minnie chatted
away. “There are some birds sit- .
ting on a tree; well, I cannot learn
anything from them.
sheep, I cannot see what they can
teach me, poor silly things. Ob,
look how théy are running!
can be the matter? Ah, I see;

said

there-is a dog worrying them. I

‘am afraid I shall not’ see anythma
Oh, there.
is old master Sutton! Well, I'am
sure I canpot learn from him, he
is so stupid and ignorant. Papa

said one day he thought that he-

was hardly as intelligent as an ani-
mal. I wishIhad got a half-penny
to give him, poor fellow! Can you
lend me one, mamma? I have got
some in my bag at home.

home.’ ,

The mother gave her a halfpenny,
and she ran with great kindness to
give it to the poor man, who was
halﬁ an idiot, but very harmless.
When she returned, Mrs. "Leslie

said, ‘So you cannot learn anything
from poor master Sutton?

‘Why, no, mamma,’ sa:id Minnie,

‘with very great astonishment, ‘he -
knows nothing, how could he teach °

me anything?

He teaches me a great deal,
whenever I sce him,” said her mo-
ther; “ry if you can find out what.’

But Minnie was quite puzzled,
anﬂ ghereminded her mother of her
“promise to help her. }

‘Well, my child,’ said Mrs. Leshe,
‘he teaches meto be thankful to
God, who has given me all my
powers of mind, and to be humble
when I think how nnperfectly I

And these.

What

have improved them.
have been a poor half-idiot like that

I will
pay you the very minute we get

‘better than poor Sutton.
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T might
poor man, Now you may learn the
same lesson.

Minnie looked very serious. ‘Dear
mamma, I never thought of that. I
never thought how good God was
to me, in making me able to know
I will
try and remember What you have-
said every time I see him. I wish"
to be thankful, and to love Ged.

‘T hope you will, my dear, = He
has been very good to you.” .

'Home, Sweet Home.

“Qur little Elsie was lost in the
city to-day,’ said Edith Corbett to’
her favorite school-mate, Ada Par-
ry. ‘Mamma and I were so fright-
ened! We tore off to the nearest
police-station and made them wire
to every branch’

‘Did you find het in one of them?’
asked Ada, nibbling at her TOSYy
lunch-apple.

‘No—she had wandered off to the
parl\ to feed the swans; sheé often
goes there with the others, and the

-readily.
into the pond; but a policeman saw o

little darling found her way quite
She might have fallen

Ler, and noticed that there was no
one’?with her. He asked her name,
and she-said it was “just Elsie,” and
he asked where she lived, and she

could only say, “Wis Mamma,” and |

he was just taking her to the-office
when a messenger-boy who comes
to our house, recognized her, and
brought her home. That was what
made me late. Mamma explained
to Miss Duncanson in a note.” '

‘Our wee Jim is oaly two-and-a-

half, and he can tell where he lives
. quite perfectly said Ada.

‘Mam-
ma-had us all taught for the very
reason that if we were lost in the
city we could tell where we wished
to go to! Do you know what
Franky did when he was only four?

- He could not find his way home—TI

do not know how he had wandered
—and he marched up to a cab-
stand, and said to one of the men,

“Papa will give you money if you. .
take me home to 10 Albert Road.”

And Papa did.—‘Adviser.’

R kD



“LESSON VIIL—AUGUST 1.
The Man Born Blind.

John ix 117! ‘Memory verses, 47,
Luke ix., 57-62: ‘John vii., 2-9, 41.

Daxly Readings.

M. Must Work.* John ix., 1-12.
T. Been Blind.  Johnix., 13-27.
- 'W. His Disciple. John ix., 28-44.
T, Bartimaeus. Mark x., 46-52.
;F Thy Light. Isa. 1x., 1-22.
S The Truth ‘I John i, 1-10.

Golden Text.

. ‘One thing I know, that, whereas I was
_ blind, now I see’—John ix., 25.

Lesson Text

‘(1) And as Jesus passed by, he saw a man
which was blind from his birth. (2) And

Rend

his disciples asked him, saying, Master who'

did sin, this man or his parents, that he was
born blind? (3) Jesus answered, Neither
hath this man sinned, nor his parents; but
that the works of God should be inanifest in
- him. (4) I must work the works of him that
sent me, while it is day: the night cometh
when no man can Work.
. am in the world, I am the light of the world.
(6) When he had thus spoken, he spat on the
ground, and made clay of the spittle, and

he anointed-the eyes of the blind man with-

the clay. (7) And said unto him, Go, wash
in the pool of Siloam, (which is by interpre-
tation, sent). He went his way theréfore,
.and washed; and came. seeing. - (8) The
neighbors therefore, ‘and they which before
had seen him that wes blind; said, Is not
"this he that sat and begged? (9) SOme said,
This is he: others sdid, He is like him: but
he said, I am he. (10) Therefore said they
unio hxm, How were thine eyes open d? (11)
He answered and said, A man that is called
Jesus made clay, and anointed mine eyes,
-~ and said unto me, Go to the pool of Siloam,

and wash; 'and I went and washed, and I re- -
(12) Then said they unto'

ceived my sight.
him, Where is he? He said, I know nol
(13) They brought to- the Pharisees - him
that aforetime was blind.. (14) And it was
the Sabbath day when Jesus made the clay,
and opened his eyes. (15) Then again the
Pharisees also asked him how he had re-
ceived his sight. He said unto them, He put
clay upon mine eyes, and I washed, and do
see. (16) Therefore said one of the Phari-
sees, This man is not of God, because he
keepeth not the Sabbath day. Others” said,
How can a man' that is a sinner do sucl'l
miracles? And t,here was a division among
them. (17) They say unto the blind man
again, What sayest thou of him, that he
hath opened thine eyes? He said, He is a
- prophet,

Suggestions.

Our Lord ‘was.one day walking along with
his diseciples when they saw a blind beggar
sitting by the wayside. The disciples as they
looked . at the blind man remembered that
they had been taught by the Phariseses that
all affliction was sent from God as a punish-
ment for sin, They did not see how a per-
son could sin before he was born, and as
this. man had been born blind, they asked
our Lord whether this affliction was a pun-

ishment for the man's sins or for those of .

his parents.

The Saviour answered that neither the
blind man nor his parents had committed
any extraordinary sin'but that this afflletion
had been sent in order that God’s mighty
power might be shown forth. If this man
had never known the miseries of blindness

he .could never have. known the joy of re-"

ceiving . his sight. - If he had not been in
great need of ‘the Saviour’s help he would
never. have received -from him:the ‘great
blessings. which he did. This man’s afllic-
tion was-not only the means of bringing a
great blessing to himself, but because of his
contact- with the Xord Jesus he has been
'uséd as-an illustration to all'the world of

one of the greatest truths of the- universe. .

'/ Jesus is the light of the world, only from

Jlaw,
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T fonowing extracts and ‘bits of expemences._f
‘hig- testimony. was ‘our
.young

" He" said” that ‘e “had ‘Been " practi< " .
~.cally engaged in Sunday-school work:as.an

. . him can the darkened sonl receive light and

healing.
Jesus said-that we must ‘work while 11: is
day, that is, while, we have.strength and op-

‘portunity, for this life will soon be'over and

these bodies-will soon-be able to do'no miore
work, © Jesus is the-light of the world, the

only light that candispel the ‘clouds of doubt-

and unbehef the shadows of sorrow, a,nd the

‘black da.rkness of sm.

The. Lord Jesus opened the eyes of the
bhnd man: - He made clay with the dust;of
the ground and.the water of his mouth, and
anointing the eyes of - the blind man, sent

“him to- wash in.the pool of Siloam. The
. blind man believed and- obeyed the :Lord,
- 'When he washed his sight was suddenly

given to him, and he returned to his place
full of joy.. .The neighbors and: those who

~had known him before were filled with won-

der and questionings, " they could scarcely
believe that it was he. The man declared
his identity and they were forced 6 believe
in-him, but with great amazement they ques-
tioned him as.to his healing..' He told them
what Jesus had done for him. and how by
obeying him he had received sight.

The neighbors of .the ‘man who bhad.
- been blind took bhim before the  Phari-

sees to be (questioned. They ' were

7. puzzled by the wonderful -healing that

had 8o~ evidently been 'performed, and
dlsputed among themselves, some say-

ing thit if Jesus were a godly man he
: would not have worked miracles on the Sab-

bath, and others saying that if he were not
godly he could not work miracles at all. It

+was not the commandment of God that

would be broken by working miracles, but
the traditions and additions of men, who,

" not understanding the spirit. of the lawg, had
(5) As long as 1’

enlarged and . multiplied the letter of the
_Again the Pharisees questioned the
man as to his healer. He answered, He is a
prophet. Then the Jews determmed ‘not to

believe that the man had. ever been blind, .

but they sent for his parents and asked
them. The parents. said that he was their
son and had been born blind, but declared

that they did not know how he was healed,

he was old enough to speak for himself and
should just do so.. They were afriad to take

their son’s part lest they ,should be put out...
- of the synagogue, for the Jews ;had agreed :

that' if anyoné confessed ' Chnst that one
should immediately be excommunicated. So
they excommunicated . the man who had
been blind because hé insisted that Jesus

“wasg from God. But Jesus found him .and

comforted him, and taught him that it was
indeed the Son of "God who had” open&d his
eyes. He opened also the eye§ of his heart,
and the man knew his Lord and Saviour,
Jesus Christ.

What kind of a man did Jesus notice?

‘What djd the disciples ask about the man?

Who said, The night cometh when no man
can work?

Who is the light of the world? Why?

‘What did Jesus do for the poor man?

Did the man have to trust or obey?

What' was the result?

- What did the Pharisees say? .
What testimony to Jesus did the man

give?
C. E. Topic.
- Aug. 19.~The woes of the drunkard. Prov
ixm)i 29-35." (Quarterly temperance meet-.
ng)., - ’ ;

Junior C. E Tobic.
THE DRUNKARD’S WOES.
Mond., Aug. 13.—Bodily. Lule xxi., 34.

"Tues., Aug. 14 ~Mental. Titus i., 15.

Wed., Aug. 15.—Family. BEx. xxxiv,, 7. -
Thu., Aug. 16.—Loss of self. Isa. v., 11-12.
Fri., Aug 17.—Loss of friends. I Cor v., 11
Sat., Aug. 18.—Loss of hope. I Cor. iii., 17.

Sun Aug 19.—Topic—The- woes of the- -

Drunkard; what are they? Prov. xxiii.,
29-35. (Quarterly temperance meetmg)

Various Fxperiences_ of Sun-

- day Schoo! Teachers.
(Rev Theo: Gaehr, in Living prstle ’)

That teachers’ meetings may be made an‘
_occagsion of great Dblessing
.again .been demonsirated in the- teachers'

and ‘' profit - has

‘meeting of ' the church over which ~ the
writer .presides at present. - At some re-
cent meeling it was deo'rled that, 'in the
week following, every teacher give his ex-!
perience in Snnda.y-school ‘work, Great in-

terest was mamfested in the e\:el ¢ises, from -

{hs - beginning. - In the hope of profiting
some-of our fellow-workers we. give the

. teacher
agreed that mo ‘questions ‘should be asked:
which would not pertain to the lesson, -But® -

_The first: to give
: supenntendent,
mai;:

ompara.tively

officer or:teacher-.for eighteen .years. . After
having - filled the office of iibrarian, for a

few terms he was given a- class of ‘young T °

dies, who seemed bent upon puZzling their

‘with  ‘hard’ questions They

even then it sometimes. seemed difficult to
satisfy - the queries ‘presented in the ¢lass.
A number of. years-ago, when- this mission
Sunday-school was gtarted, he was one of

the first to-take: active part, faithfully going -

on his way of. duties every Sunday after-
noon, which often 1mphed ‘the exercise of
corsiderable ‘gelf-denial.’ .. But, "he’ ‘added:
‘The - work has always been a dehght to

_me.’

The ‘brother. who. spoke next.has ‘been a

member of the church for about three years -

only. = Affer his conversion he commenced
to go to Sunday-school—wish that all new
converts would irmitate his example—which
was quite a new experience for bim. There
being a lack of teachers in this prosperous
Sunday-school, he was soon pressed into

. service, a.lthough he protested that he was

unable fo teach. .. ‘I depended a good.fQeal

on the boys to help me out. I learned many

things from them,’ be- said. By patient

and diligent stud® of the Word, by his’

whole-hearted = consecration to the work,
and, above all, by his dependence upon the
Splrit of God, he has become a most es-
cellent Sunday-school worker and a very ac-
ceptable teacher.

A young brother- testiﬁed that he had
been teachmg for a year and had determin-
ed, by the help of God, to do his best and
to lead his scholars to Christ. :

A sister related how she came to attend
the: Sunday-school only since. last summer.
She did not know for "what = reason. she
should attend the Sunday-school until urg-
ed to come, She soon became so deeply in-
terested in the _work _that, after a few
months, she wa.s placed i charge of a class,
mlrlhich appears to prosper under her lea.der-
ship .

A young sister who has grown up in the
-Sunday-school spoke of her experience of 2
year and a half, saving that the greatest
difficulty she meets with is ignorance of the
Word on the part of her scholars. She was
advised to introduce a uniform system of
Bible reading among her scholars=a plan
which worked admirably with hundreds,

Another young lady, who had ‘been teach-
ing for about two’ years, gave some interest-
ing . incidents out of her experience, which
led to an, informal discussion as to the best
way of interesting the scholars in the study
of the lesson.

- Another teacher stated that, during the
five years last past, she had been teaching
threc different classes, and though she had
also met with some trials, ‘teaching had al~
ways been a blessing to her”’ Thank God
for true devotion to this sacred occupation!

The writer stated that, during the last
nine or, ten years, since he has been teach-
ing in the Sunday-school, he had charge of
eight classes. He was. most impressed-by
the hepefulness of a2 Sunday-school teach~
er's work, which will bear its choicest
fruits in the future, rather than at present.
With him, also, Sunday-school work has
always been a favorite occupation, a source
of untold blessing and delight.

On the whole, it was a most en:oyable

meeting. - We shall never forget it.
its results be seen and felt in better teach-

ing. united effort, and consecrated service '

for Chnst and his kingdom!.

-
¢ ——t o

Study Moses from the bulrush cradle on

the banks of the Nile to the strange end-
ing on ‘Nebo’s lonely mountain’ Do you
‘'know how much of. history, art, science,
and literature can -be gained. -from that

one Bible character?  Boys. are naturaly
hero . worshippers,. and they will .find- novf*" T

modern warrior, statesman, or poet, who is
equal. to Moses; and when, through the
study of the teachinigs and life of the grand
leadeér of the Hebrews, thoy have learned
to .love the God and Tather.ofus all, there
will be no. difficulty about their .going. to
prayer-meetmg-—ﬂorence I W, Burnhnm,
in ‘S. S Timés.’

~
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-Alcohol Catechism.
(Dr R.H. Macdonald of San Francisco)
CHAPTER 1—THE WINES OF THE
" BIBLE.

1 Q. —What is witie ?

‘A.~—The juice of the grape,’ fermented or
unfermented, is called wine. -

" 2. Q~Why do we have wine spokenof in
the Bxble, as good to drink, when we know
that wine will make a man drunk ?

A.—Thére are two kinds of wine spoken i’

of-in the Bible, the fermented wine, or that
which contains alcohol, and the unferment—
ed, which contains no alcohol

3 Q.—Where is Wlne first mentioned in
the Bible ?

A.—Gen. ix., . 21;. “And he (Noah) drank ot

the wine and was drunken.’

4. Q.—If Noah was such a good man why
did he get drunk ?

A—It is possible that this was the first
time he drank fermented wine, and did not
know that it would make him drunk.

5. Q.—How is wine spoken of in the Bible?

A.—In three ways. Iirst, where there is
nothing to tell whether the fermented or un-
fermented is meant.

Second, where it is spoken of as the cause
of misery, and as the emblém ‘of punish-
ment and of eternal wrath. ™ -
i Third, where it-is mentioned as a bless-
ng, .
6. Q—As our Englsh Bible uses the Word
wine in many cases as meaning any one of
these three, how we do.know that intoxicat-
ing wine is not always meant ? .

A.—Because the Bible was, first written in
‘Hebrew, Chaldee and Greek; different words
were "used,. _Which have all been translated -
wine in our English Blble, without always
saying what kind of wine it was. ;

7. Q—Can you give us ‘two of the He-
brew words meaning -wine ?

A.—VYes, Tirosh and Shekar.
<"8.:Q.~What i the meaning of Tirosh ?

- ‘A~Tirosh means ‘must,’ new wine,’ ‘un-
fermented wine.’ Gen. xxvii., 28 u7 Mi-

cah vi, 15; Isa. Ixv., 8.

9. Q—How is it spoken of ?

- A.e-It is spoken of as a blessing.

10. Q—How did the Jews use the best of
this wine ?

A.—‘All the best of the oxl and all the
best of the wine (tirosh) they shall
offer unto the Lord.’ Num. xviii.,, 12.

11. Q—How is Shekar spoken of ?

A.—As an evil or curse, as strong drink;
. it means the fermented wine. Lev. x., 9.

12. Q.—What is fermented wine ? . -

JA.—Wine that contains-alcohol. .

13. Q—How many texts in the Old Tes-
tament, which was written in Hebrew and
Chaldee warn us against wine ?

‘A -—’l‘he Rev. Dr. Ritchie, of Scot]and tells
us there are seventy-one te*:ts in the He-
brew Scrxptures or Old Testament contain-

. ing warnings and reproof against wine,
4. Q—What does another greater writer,

Dr. F.R. Lees, tell us ?

A.—That there are twelve texts which de-
nounce wine as poisonous and venomous.

15. Q.—How do those texts describe it ?

A.—As destroying and deceiving ; the poi-
son of dragons and the venom of asps.

16. Q.—Do any texts prohibit it ?

A.—Nine prohibit it in certain cases, ﬁnd
five totally proh:blt it.

17. Q.—What is then clear to us ‘about the
wine of the Bible ? :

A.—That there was good wine,_fit to drmk
with no alcoho!l in it, and evil wine contain—
ing alcohol which we are not to drink, -

18. Q—What learned men positively state
that unfermented wines existed and were -
used in Bible lands and {imes ?

A.—Moses’ Stuart, Bliphlet Nott, Alorzo
Potter, George Bush Albert. Barnes William

© M. Jacobus, Taylor Lewus George’ W Sam-
-son,” F. R. Lees, No1man Kerr and -Canon

© Farrar..

M;Pﬁeople are\d“essfoyed for lack of

_\/-/Tnowledge —Hoseg, 4th. cha'\ter 5th verse

isn’t It Strange.

uto a2 home came a poor, wretrhnd w:r.r-
ing woman, who sighed as she worked.until
those about her listened and quer'el. The

“'answer came: ‘A drunken husband ma’am,’

‘And are your little chxldren afraid when
Jm comes home?"-

“More afraid than they would be ‘of a bear..s.
) or a:lion. -,..

- Then, breaking down utterly, she continu—
ed, between sobs:—‘I'm.but a poor, 1gnorant
woman,-:. Idon’t know--much;...but some-
Umes I Wonder why. good people don’t spend
as much time, money and strength in shut-

- ting up-the: saloon at my corner once for all,

as they spend in- shuttmg up my Pat on the
Island time and time again.’ :

Shall we not malke.reply-to this questlon
by becoming God’s executives, in secking to
answer the prayers of breaking hearts?—
Mrs. F. J. Barnes, Supt. Y.’ Branch, World’
W.C. T. U, in C. D World’

Refreshing Water.

" Nature droops and flags without water.
How soon a plant begins to.fade-and wither
unless it gets its water supply.. How sion
it recovers when water is given to it. So
the body is refreshed and nourished- by wa-
ter.

quors, it is the water alone that can do that
work, and therefore, it is better for us to
use -it pure and simple- than when mixed
with so dangelous a substance as a.lcohol

’ . e 4 o
'True to Principle.

* Louis Albert Banks tells, in the ‘Union
Signal,’ of a Poughkeepsie business man, a
widow’s ‘son, who started as a confectioner.
He prospered in business, and became also
a sincere Christian. By and by his princi-

ples were tested:

“One of his friends, who was ‘one of the
richest young men in the community and the
best customer he had, came to his shop one
day and ordered ten pounds of brandy drops.
The young confectioner did not make these,
but he ordered them from New York by ex-
press. ‘Before they came, however, his con-

scierice began to trouble him. Was he doing’

right in having a hand i/in. selling these
brandy candies? -He knew that the young
man who-had ordered them would give them
out among the young men and the young
women of his acquaintance, and the.result-
might. be that more than one would get their
first taste of - intoxicating drink in that way,
and no one could tell what sad result would
come of it. On the other hand, if he refused
to accommodate his customer, he would no
doubt lose his friendship and his trade, and
only drive him to someone else who would
Jrocure them for him. He could not sleep
that night, and the more he thought about it,
the more thoroughly convinced he became
that it was not a Christian thing to have
part in any way in putting temptation in
the way of another. Having come to this
conclusion, he acted with promptness and
firmness. When the brandy drops came he
immediatély expressed them back to the
wholesale firm in New York, and when the
young man came around after them ®he
frankly told him what he had done,and why..

As he expected, the young man was very"

angry, and was full of contempt for him on
ataccount of what he called his “fanatical no-
ions.”

 ‘That was the paltmg of the ways for
these two young men. The poor young con-
fectioner, that stood by his principles has
grown to be a wealthy and honored citigen,
while the rich young tippler has long since’
gone to a dishonored grave, eaten up by his
sinful lusts and appetites as = Herod was
eaten by worms. -

‘Our young hero maintained the same at-
titude as his business enlarged and broad-
ened. He became after a while a caterer,
and on his business cards through. all the
years, he has kept the plain and srmple
statement that not only- would “no wines
‘and liquors be furnished by him,” but he
will not permit his servants to serve at a
feast or dinner where they are used. He
has many times lost hundreds and thousands
of dollars by this fidelity to principle, but
it has never tempted him to swerve for a

- moment; -and, perhaps, in the long run, he

has gained by it, even financially. Iis
splendid- fidelity " to principle has been 2
great object lesson for good to all who have

known him, and has helped by example and -

influence to banish the punch-bowl and the
wine-glass from many a wedding feast and
public dinner in that part of the eountry.
‘When the great Poughkeepsie' railway
bndge Wwas nenring completion, a big dinner
was gwen to the 1a.11way men ot the coun-

-

-it of several different kinds.

We may learn this important lesson,
that if any one is refresh_ed by alcoholic Ii-

old.

11

‘ try at that place Our friend, as the leading

caterer of the region, was secuxed for thr
occasion, But as the time drew near, afe
he found they intended to use wines; he re-
fused’ a.bsolutely to bave anything --to-.do

with it, and o’ ‘steadfastly. did” he “abide by .

his purpose, “that the wines were ‘banished,
‘Who can tell how wide the influence for
good such a business man spreads through
the community? Like Peter’s healing sha-
dow, on whomsoever the influence of such’
a man falls, its effect is to strengthen him
in: pumty and righteousness of life. -—‘S'tfe-
guard .

Correspondence

Humboldt, Kans.

Dear Bditor,—There is a large river run-
ning through thxs town. The name of it is
the Neosho river.
This town has
about 1,000 inhabitants, and it has. natural
gas and petroleum oil wells. They bore 1,000
feet for it. We burn gas, and mother likes
it better than any other fuel. I go to the
Presbyterian Sunday-sehool. I have ridden
on the train lots of times.
get to be a man I shall be baggage-master

on the passenger train. We have a good g

garden. The corn prospects are good for a
big crop. My birthday is on Jan. 15.
ERWIN H. (Age 10.)‘ '

Canard. N.S.

Dear Editor,—I live in the country three
miles from the nearest town. I goto school
every day when there is school. I have one
brother but no sister. My father is a farm-
er. We have four horses and two - colts,

eleven cows and two calves, two hundred .

and thirty chickens and a great many hens

sixty young ducks and six old ones, and
over thirty turkeys. We have a cat and a
dog; the dog’s name is ‘Max.’ He churns
the butter, and he is twelve years old. My
brother has taken the ‘Northern Messenger’
for a long time. I like it very much; papa
says it is the best paper that comes to the,

house. T am a member of the thte Rib-
bon Army. I go'to~ Sunday-school every
Sund’ty ’

MARION B (Age 10).

Boy]e School District, Man.
Deor Editor,~We get the ‘Northern Mes-
senger’ at Sunday-schoo] We like it very
much. We are farming. Our grain is not
fenced- so ‘the cattle get on it; then I have
to go after them on my pony. His name is
‘Ned.” I have read about twenty-five books,
I will name a few of them: ‘Bessie in the
City,’ ‘Béssie at the Seaside,’ ‘Elsie Dins-
more,” ‘Three’ People,” ‘Ester Reid,” ‘Black
Beauty' ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’ and ‘Alice in
‘Wonderland.’ We have several house plants.
This is a good farming district. I go to
school with Sadie McK., and Y am acquaint-
ed with Agnes 8. who wrote some time ago.
‘My sister Myrtle is writing too. Wlshmg
you all a pleasant vacation, I remain, your
fnend
- MAGGIE IRENA H. (Age 14.) -
) Greeley, Col., U.S.
. Dear Editor,—I wrote a letter to the “Mes-
senger a year,ago and will write one more
this year. I go to school in winter, but not
in summer. We have lots of flowers and a
fine garden. We subscribed for the ‘North-
ern Messenger’ again this year and I think
it is a very fine paper for children to read.
I don’t care much for reading, but I always

like to read the ‘Messenger.’ I have one
sister but no brothers. We have some
chickens and a dog for pets. The dog's

name is ‘Babe.” My birthday is on Decem-
ber 18, just one week before Christmas. I
like to ride on horses and bicycles. I am
13 years old. I live in Greely, Colorado. I
like to live in Denver the best.

CLARA R.

’ Brantford, Ont.

Desr Tditor,—My dear brother and I get
the ‘Northern Messenger’ every Sunday. We
like it very much. We live next door to the
school. I pass into the senior third and my
little brother into the part second. We
have a cat and it is a pet.. Walter loves it
very much; and we have a birdie nine years

*NELLIE AND WALTER H.
(Age 10 and 7)

There are lots of fish in .

I think when I .

L
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... The Good=Bye... """
.. (Alex. Ward, in the ‘Day of Days’)

- ¢George—George !’ - ¢ 0. -

" “Well, what’s wanting-now ¥, . - -
The young husband turned back from the

door, ‘and there was impatience in ‘his tone,

and dnnoyance on his brow, as he answered

- his wife's call. o Lo

"“Nothing, only baby and I just want to kiss
“you good-bye.’ R R
7 An(gl t'hé'};oving mother came up to him
with her baby in her arms, and held up.the
small, soft face to his cheeks; and the litile
one crowed, and thrust up its dimpled hqnds,
and clutched the short, thick locks trinm-
phantly.b : '

‘Oh ! baby, you ;
out a handf}:ﬂ, wouldn’'t you now ?’_ laughed
the merchant in a tone so unlike his former
one, that you would not have recqgmzed it,
and he leaned down.and kissed the little
one over and over.’ T N

“Now it's my turn,’ said thé fond wife,
gmoothing away the rumpled hair, and kiss-
ing her husband’s forehead, and as he went
out of the house that moraning the troubled
look no longer rested upon his countenance.

That day it was appointed to George An-
son to pass through a  sharp and _fearml
temptation. T .

He was in the midst of a commereial crisis,
‘and several of his heaviest debtors had fail-
ed that wweelk, and now a heavy payment
was due, and there seemed no possible way
in which the sum could be raised, unless—

He held the pen irresolutely in his shak-.

ing hand, and the veins of his forehead were
swollen. ~ A few scrawls of that pen, a soli-
tary .name .at the bottom, and the young
merchant could secure the needed amount,
" and his business . credit would so far be
safe. . There was no sort of doibt in his
own mind but that he. could raise the money
in time to refund it, and thus secure him-
self from discovery.: -The circumstances of
the case, too, were. most exceptional,

So whispered the tempter to George An-
son, softening down the word. forgery. into

a false name, which totally changed-to his,

‘perceptions the moral. complexion of' the
deed he was about to commit. .
The yourng merchant’s eyes glared round
his office, but there was no eye.to see him;
he dipped his pen with a kind of desperate
eagerness into the inkstand, and he drew it
along the paper—when suddenly his hand
" paused, struck by a thought—the memory of
his wife's kiss that morning. i
He saw her as he saw her last, standing
at the door, the baby in her arms, her sweet
face full of motherly tenderness and wifely
trust. The voice of the tempter passed
‘away before the rush of holier emotion ; he
dashed down the pen. ‘Mary! Mary! you
bave saved your husband ; sink or swim, I

.will not do this deed; I should blush for -

shame to meet your eyes and our baby’s to-
night, if I carried the burning consciousness
in my soul, though no other man ever did
_or would know my guilt. Mary, my wife,

rogﬁe, yowd like to pull’

you won't know, i ]
yours this 'morning has savéd your husband,
from this great:sin.’:..:& oot
~ George. Anson did not sink. : It: was a
‘hard:struggle, but the. storm-passed by, and
Mary, ‘his wife, never knew that she had
saved her husband from:-a-sin which, in_her
eyes,-would have.been- worse than death.:

. Oh:!'ye.:who pant for-broader-horizons and

higher, opportunities,-be-sure”God- has' ap-
pointed you a work where you:are.- . Every

" day lifts up its white chalice out of the night,

‘spell!

‘existence. . . -

and.is held: down to.you through all its sol-".

emn,-silent-footed:hours, for those small la-
bors of love whose’true significance and re--
lations we shall only understond in eternity.
And jin this small daily"labor lies much of
woman’s work, and her sweet home influ-
ences fall like the sunshine and the evening
dew upon the characters around her: '

How Women Rest. .~

‘How differently,” says a writer in the '«

‘New England Farmer,’: ‘men and women ln-
dulge themselves.in what is called a resting-
] “I guess I'll sit down and mend
these stockings and rest a while,” says the
wife, -but her husband throws himself upon -
the easy lounge or sits back in hi§ arm-
chair, with hands at rest, ‘and feet placed
horizontally upon the other chair.. The re-
sult is that his-whole body gains full bene-
fit of the half-hour he ailows himself from
worls, and the wife only. receives that indi-
rect help which comes from .change -of oc-
cupation. ..A physician would téll her-that-
taking even ten minutes’ rest in a horizon-
tal position, as a change from standing or
sitting at work would prove more beneficial
to her than any of her makeshifts at rest-
ing. - Busy women have a habit of keep-
ing on their feet just as_ long as they can,
in spite of backaches and warning pains.
As they grow older they see the folly.of per-
mitting such :drafts upon their strength,
and learn to take things .easier, let what
will happen. = They say, “I used ‘to.think I
must do thus and so; but I've grown wiser
and learned to slight things.” The first
years. of housekeeping -are truly the hard-
est, -for untried -and ' unfamiliar cares .are
almost  daily ‘thrust upon the.mother .and
home-maker.’ T R

~ Health by Change.

"It is sensibly said that the. thing, which a
woman needs most essentially to keep.up
her health and spirits is change. . Not nec-
essarily a constant variation of scene and
occupation, but a brief relaxation once in a
while from the humdrum .of her routine®

That-pothing thrives well that is not’occa-
gionally transplanted to .some other spot,
there to take new ideas, to acquire fresh
thoughts, to store up something that will
be food for reflection. when once more tha
burden of regulation existence is shouldered.

That there is a most harmful idea existing
among certain- good housekeepers, and most
excellent women, that if they were to leave
home for one day everything would at once
collapse into a state of utter ruin ;.and this
is a species of false conceit that prevents
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°§° Mrs. S. Washburn Greeley, Col,, sends 2 money order ':0
KA for five' copies of:the ‘Northern Massenger’ and adds the fol- 3
.:. lowing interesting. info rmation: ‘I accidentally found a piece of '.:.
% the ‘Northern Messen ger’ in the, gireet in Greeley and liked =~ ¥
‘i’ * it so well that I went to the address on the attached label .i.‘
= and asked if T could sce copies of the publication, These I° S
,} found to-be even so_much better than the piece that firs 8
o attracted my attention that I have taken the liberty tosend - 0§~
:g: <& few pames for the ‘Northern Messenger.’ : s
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5 If a small serap of the ‘Nor thern Messenger,’ picked tup on the ::: .
.:. strget of a western American town, leads to the securing of five sub- . &
¥ seribers, how many subseribers should a whole copy.-of the ‘Northern ":'.
B} é Messenger,’ in the hands of an ‘old friend, jsecure ~IMditor. = . . - . :ng
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but: that goéd—ﬁye fl.{.isvs ‘oﬁ .

“who,will make an

many a'tired brain and.body from'ob
' the respite from:grinding; 4
essary. for them to rece
- That Kusbands ‘should: take’it upon - them~
selves- to’ provide certain little pleasant hap-.' "
penings ‘to vary the monotony. of domestlc

- drudgery,-that -isa‘wife’s, heritage.. :This -7
- ‘doés not necessitate:undue.outlay. of money;

-for a change, bright;-pleasant and’inspiring,

-can. frequently . be. obtained 'in many ways

when not one cent is required to. secure:it.

“That, if it is possible, a‘little trip:taken

once in a while -is.'the best:tonic ever pre-
pared. - Seeing new.places -and new faces
stimulates the imagination, braces up those
forces that have been exhausted in the cease-
less..round. of -hum-drum doings :at home, -

and thus_helps to build up the body in the

pleasantest manner. possible’; and ‘some -1it* .
tle change of this sort is possible to any one
effort to obtain it—Phila-

_delphia ‘Star. | .

- . A Meat Pie. -

(Hale -Cook, in ‘American Agriculturist.”)
. This might be-called a poor man’s pie,
put it would be so.only:in name, yet it is in
reach of any one who can afford a common _
scup bone. - Take-an ordinary-sizéd shank,

. the best’one procurable, have, it cut-in short

lengths, take.the bone end and lay it aside
for another.day’s soup. Fill a large. berlin
Lettle g little moré than -half full with hot
water ; “when"it boils, put in the balance of
the shank, bone and all, add'a pinch' of soda, -
cover tightly and. let it boil' slowly until the
meat is so tender that.it will come to pieces
if picked with a fork. R
If there is little or no fat about the meat,
ehop up a half pound of suet and cook with
it. Just before the meat is done, season’
with salt, pepper and sage. - Dip the meat
carefully into a bake.tin, make the liquor
into a gravy and pour a part of it in the
pan.  Now make a rich gem dougl and
spread it over:this, putting bits of butter on
top.” Gem mixture makes a softer crust and
is ‘much easier made. .~ Set the-tin in. the
oven‘over a smaller one_partly.filled with
hot water, and let it cook till:the ‘crust is
thoroughly done, which may be. tested with

- g fork through the centre. :. If, when: partly

cooked, several holes.are cut in the crust,
it“will. cook more.evenly. Servé this with

- the balance of the gravy and you’ will imag-

ine you are eating a very good chicken pie,
at least that is the way we thought once on-
a time, when a ‘chicken was not to be'had.” -
The shank, if a good one, will in thissway
make two meals for a family of seven or
eight, the first day with the pie, the next
with-the soup. There will be a small mess
of meat to go with the soup, too. If careis
taken with the buying of meat, it can be
served ‘much oftener than one is apt to
think, who. has to cater for a large family
{rom a lean purse. - ]
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