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. A Parson’s Tale.
: © (‘Hand afid Heart.)) -

strikes four he comes there to the pier head,

as you see him now, and calls out to the.

sea,  Sometimes he waves his . umbrella.
Sometimes he.takes. off. his hat., ‘But, -any-
" how, he'always ‘comes- every. afternoon at
four o’clock to the pier head—wet or fine—
and stands there a minute or two looking
out at the sea. c- .

I was staying at Riverhead. It is a little
seaside’ place on the south coast, rapidly
coming iuto favor., Iam not sure that it will
improve. Hotels,villas, parade and so forth
are a2 doubtful exchange for quiet inns, old-
fashioned cottages, and the seashore. But
such’ j}iingé as changes:must needs be!

: .‘Yes, sir, every afternoon as the clock

or another, -and as such wor!:h watching.
One. afternoon as I was chatting to.the
one-armed pierman, who had charge of a
telescope, which he hired out a:t'a‘penpy a
look, I noticed a strange-looking individual

run. up’ the.pier, waving’ his umbrelia and

vworking: his' arm' backwards and. forwards,
.as.if.in-a race. . He approached the.Dpler
head, looked out over the sed, took off his
bat, said sémething I could not catch; and
then with a disappointed air turned away.

" I asked my telescope friend who the
‘stranger was. - He gave me the answer with
which I began my tale. -More he couldn’t
tell me.. He had heard that for fourteen
years the man had been there day after day,
just as I had seen him, and never missed.
But he couldn’t exactly say.if this were so,

THE SEA LOOKED MOST TEMPTING.

Riverhead as yet, however, is unspoilt. There

is a hotel, and some good houses, and most

respectablé lodgings—but it is not one of
your spick and span watering-places.

There is, however, a pier, and a very good

. pier, too. A band plays on it twice a day.

In the summer steamers make excursions,

starting from the pier, all down the coast. .
And of course, I need hardly say this pier is_

a faverite px'omenade.'
‘When I am out on a holiday I delight in
a pier. Give me a place With a- good pier—

frequented by nice people—with cosy cor-,

ners, sheltered from ithe wind, and I.am
. happy. To me it is a perfect pleasure just
~ watching the people as.they promenade 1o
‘and fro. What pictures you see! '~ What
tales you cq._n‘ljead!‘ -What romances con:

* —

as he himself had only bheen three years on
the pier.

I often watched the stranger after this,
and once was near him at the pier head—
€0 close I caught his words. He had not
taken off his hat that day, but was just star-
ing out over the sea. His lips moved, and
I heard him say, ‘Mary! Mary! Mary!' There
was a story here, I felt sure. Poor fellow!

Before I left Riverhead I learnt his story.
I had been unwell, and obliged to call in
the local doctor. We chatted. I asked
about the stranger on the pier. The doctor
knew all about him, and this was his story.

‘I have been here,’ said the village doctor,
‘over twenty.years. Ah, the place has chang-
ed since then. Only a jetly instead of your
grand pier when I first came. But it was

jure.up! Every face is a study of one kind -always a favorite place for visitors was Riv-

erhead. People came from all - parts, and
steamers called daily in the summer, as they
do now. The pier was built about two years
after I came. Well, among the visitors some
fourteen years ago was a Dr. White and his
family, -They came from London.. e was
a noted physician, T believe. Comparatively
young, but a rising man. . His wife was one
of the sweetest-looking women I ever saw;
he had two children, 2 boy and girl, eight
and ten years old, or thereabouts.

‘The new pier, I say, had just been built,
and f.he steamers came every day for trips,
Some of the steamers started from here, and
took people out for 2s. 6d. for a day's ex-
cursion down channel, touching at one or
two noted places. The doctor and his wife

"were very fond of these excursions. They

went frequently. “It is as good as a voyage,
without the discomforts,” he said to me one
day. And indeed it is so. It would do you,
sir, good—more good than any medicine I
can give you, ’
Well, one day *he doctor had gone up to
town to see a patient, and was returning
next day about six o'clock. It was on a

Thursday he was coming back, Mrs. While .

and her two -children ‘had planned to go a
short trip-on a steamer, starting at eleven,

"and baclg at four. It was a lovely day,’ angd’
- the sea Jlooked most tempting.

: " Off they
.went. " The trip was to Shelstone Point and

- -back. - Doxyou-know the place? A ‘lovely . ..
“V.,~bvayféb.u‘t .~'with"_—, <]

: th-4.hasty bit of reef;: just cov--
“ered at high lide, béfore yoi-get in. They
hadn’t been- gone more tkan-an hour when

who should turn up but Dr. White!, He had

caught an early train from London and come

down before his time, He found out where

his wife and children were, and then came

on to have lunch with me, -“I shall meet

them at four,” he said, as he left me; “how

astonished they will be!’

‘Now, as you have found out, no doubt,
fogs arise here very suddenly; At any rate,
a sea-fog came up that day unexpectedly
about two o’clock, and you could see no-
thing beyond the pier. It lasted till' three,
and then gradually swept out to sea, By
four o’clock it was clear, and the glasses
were turned on the corner of the bay, round
which the ‘Merry Monareh’ was to come.

. ‘“She is bound to be late,” said ihe doec-
tor.

‘“Yes, sir,” said the pierman; “we must
give her time.”

‘But at five o’clock there was no sign of \

the steamer. At six o’clock the watchers .
on the pier became anxious, and when" at

.half-past six they saw a strange vessel bear-

ing in they became alarmed. -

‘It was coaling vessel, and those on the
pier soon made out a group of men and wo-
men huddled together on the deck quite apart
from the sailors. They were not left long
in doubt as to who they were. The vessel
came-alongside. About thirty of forty men
and women with seven children were disem-
barked. .They were all that were left of the
gay company that had sailed in the ‘Merry
Monarch’ for Shelstone Bay {hat morning.

‘The fog had come down just as they were
leaving the bay. The captain got bewilder-
ed. The steamer was brought too near the
corner of the bay where the reef was, and



they struck the rocks..

wreck the vessel. She rose on a rock and
. broke her back. All the passengers aft were
,,plunged in the wa.ter and apperently drown-

“ed. ' Those who. were forward clang. to the .

‘vessel as she lay on the reef and’ were pxcked
ap. by, the cea.hng steamer when the fog
‘Cléared. There were 200 pascemgers on the
.‘.Merry Monarch ;
" brought back! "
" ‘Many of the bodxes were washed ashore,
: but not a.ll Mrs, White and the .two chil-
~dren were never four;d Till the sea gives
_up its dead we shall not know where they
care.. .. * . '
" ‘I could not get my poor friend away from
the pier. He, stood there for two or three
hours saying, “She must come, she is sure
to coms:. I-can't do without her. Mary!
. Mary! Mary!’? Atlast I got him.home.
_-‘But he was at the pier next day.

.- ‘He ha.s been there every day since, and
. that is.fourteen years ago. He gave up his
London practice; at least, his friends ar-
" ranged the matter for him. He lives here in
' Riverhead by himself in a cottage near the

church, and he .won't leave the place for a
day.. The poor fellow is quite harmless.
But he is always at the pier at four o’clock,
because he fancies the steamer with his wife
may be coming ir, He is exclted when the
Yoats arrive in summer, ‘and scans every pas-
senger eagerly as they come on shore, But
in wmter he Just goes (as you saw him) to
the pier head, and, after looking out over the
sea, calls Mary! N'a.ry' Mary" amd then
comes home again.’

'« The Other ﬂome. .

‘A» la:dy who -spent the summerﬁwa,cation

months in a remote corner of New England -

‘relates, says an. exchange; a pleasant inci-
‘dent-of Christian faithfulness and trust. She
went one day to visit an old lady, who with-
in the brief space of a year had been called
upon to part with. husband, daughter and
blothPl'-—'almOSt the last of her surviving
Skino
. There was, howevez ne sign of mourning,
either in the aged woman's dress or man-
ner, and her visitor Wondered at her sweet
" cheerfulness of face and speeck, her sunny,
" self-forgetful sympathy and evident peace
of mind and heart. }?reoently the conver-
satxon turned to religious topics, in which
the reality of God’s love, the restfulness of
" faith and the hope of immortality were sim-
ply and in almost childlike acceptance dwelt
upon by the good woman, .
The vxsxtor finally said: ‘Mrs. J., you have
gwen ‘me. more hope and cheer in the half-
hour I have talked with you than I think
I have ever reeeived from any other Chris-
“tiad friend. And'yet you have been called
“‘upon suddenly to bear a burden of sorrow
" and bereavement, such as falls to the lot of
“few of God’s children.’

“Yes,’ replied the dear old lady, ‘husband, .

" brother and child have been taken from me
. ~—and yet it does not seem as 'if they had
-*gone'very far ‘away. When I was a child,
my older sister, whom I loved dearly, mar-
‘ried, and went to live in a house about a
. mile from our home, At first I almost cried
my eyes out; but one day mother said:
¢ «“Why, Bunice! Don't you see that Sarah
‘hasn't left ns? She has only gone down the

© road to make another home where we can .
go—a home as full of love and welcome ag-
Now you have two homes instead of -

- this,
:.-one, Come, put on your sunbonnet and run
down to the other Home.” -

‘After I had accepted that view you may
" be suré no -more tears were shed. Just in
this way I think of my dear ones who have
left tbis earthly house. -

: ’I‘hou«'h only going’v
at half-speed, the shock was. sufficient to’

only forty-sxx were

They haven't gone

IS T THE ME SENGER

far-—L 1mply :mst over to the ‘other home'

‘And befors long I. am goin.g to put on my-
sunbonnet, just as I did when I was a little

_girl, and go to see them.” -

The wrinkled face Was lighted by a smile'

of unspeaka.hle sweemess and the aged eyes
“shone with mstful Joy, as they loohed away
.into that hlue sky where farth sees 1ts ‘manY
ma.nsmns

Death would be robbed of 1ts te1ror “be-
rea.vement ot its. pang, mourning of its tears,
if we all haﬁ this trustmg woman’s concep-
tion of the life beyond the grave. Her faith

was based upon the Great Teacher’s declara-

tions that death is not a narrowing, but a
widening, of the horizon of life and love—
the multiplying of those ties which unite us
with  the great hou.;eho]d ~of God.—'Union
Goepel News.’

+

One Poor Old SerubsWoman.

(Mrs Annie A, Preston in ‘Amencan Mes-
senger.’)

Some years ago there lived in a large city

in Seotland a poor old woman who was not

a Christian. Not altogether an ignorant wo--
man, she had been brought up in the faith of

the church, -but never .converted.  Good
people sometimes spoke to her about her

soul’s salvation, and the mistress of the’
house where she worked, going in by the -
hour as she was needed, often invited her

to go to church; but the poor old woman
would always say sharp'ly, ‘I willpa. Led-
dies and gentiemen gang: to church T'1l bide
by myseif’. - .

One day, after a thle the- mlmster was, :',
at dinner, and as the old woman’ Was at -

work in a closet near the dmmg-room 'she

heard some talk that stirred her heart in- .
- And yet, and yet, there is 30y dwme a.nd it

such, a way that she said to herself aver

and over, ‘I must hear more o’ this. go;pel.
that gles rest to the soul when it bid% )

wrahm a body.’

-So early next Sabbath mornmﬂ' she went"

to the church, and curled down in a little

alcove behind the organ, where she could

hear every word sai@ by the,minister.” Here
she could cry silently, and no one: could see

her; and when. the organ roared she golibed . ~
aloud for her load of sin, and no one- heerdf -
E And the look on his brow is Iovmg, a brow
For three Sundays ghe sat: there, and no. -
On ‘the fourth Sunday -

her.

one ‘was the wiser.
the minister said in the midst of his ser-
mon, “This glorioug gospel s, for all, Not

alone for the few who: sit before me thig*«

bleai, rainy winter’s mormng, but for every
sinner in the city, and. eh how many there
are!
a,nswer to my- call, to ﬁll ‘every nook in this
wide churoh, even to the alcoves in thesides
of the great organ. .0 my “friends, your re-
jection of this great truth is appalling!

Over.and over it has been presented to you-

in words vivid enough to almost put feelxng
into a heart of wood.’

At this—the old woman never could ex-
plain how it happened—she walked out from

behind the organ, with the tears streaming .
_down her cheeks and with her knees shaking

from her cramped. position, Her fear of the
ladies, of the gentlemen, and of the minister
himself, was Quite gomne as;she looked up
at him and smd clearly,

. ‘Please God, I think I be one of these for
whom this salvation. is meant.. Would you
mind - praying that. it may come home to
my heart? .

‘Upon that a great wave of exmte'xnent pass--
- ed -over -the congregation, and three very -

. light-minded young ladies in the .front seat
.fell 'upon their knees, and there was a great
breaking down of "'the hard-hearted and. of
“the stiff-necked, and: in that church there
were m'my such.

' poor woman in her Dlain' b

-And-the voice that speaks is tender

I}mough ghould they pour-in here in

It a.ppeared afterwa.rde that when the

‘stéepped out from’ behmd
dim light of the chur i
‘indeed that oné''of 'thé’ Carye
been started into-1ife’to reproach’ those who

“had for so long held out’ ‘against the truth.

Although thxs was a. smgular "beginning,
there sprang. from it'a wonderful work of

'gra.ce The three hght-m.inded young Wwo-

men’ became very devout Christian workers,
Through them 2 wealthy and faehionable
young man became a Christian, a,nd was “the
means of the conversion of a great ma.ny

. of his gay companions.

The Sunday-school teachers in that ‘chureh
were revived by the poor old woman's sim-~
ple testimony, e.n'd organized a working bard
of forty young men and women, who went
out into the villages.in all the country round
about the city, and there abode, teaching
and praying, until a fire of Christian zeal was
kindled. And all of these souls were revived
and converted through the conversion of one

" poor old scrub-woman without money, home,

friends, power, influence, or hope even; but
with the birth of the Christian’s hope in
her heart all tha rest were added unto her.
This story was related to me by a person
who' was present at the time, acquainted
W1th the parties and fam.lha.r with the facts.

In the Klngs Banque‘tmg
- House. -

-1 walk on my way with the others, I toil a.t

my. ‘daily task; B
I a.m sometimes weary and careworn, and
) sometimes I wear a mask,
And cover with smiles ‘and sunshine a heart
that is full of tears;

S rowns my burdened years

R

’ ;For sometxmes there comes a Whrsper m the

- sxlenee of my soul,
'Rxse up, my love, my fa1r one,.and forget the
sorrow and dole,
And come to the house of the banquet, and
feast with the King to-day.’ *
And oh' when I hear the summons, is there
aught except to ohey"

that was worn and marred;
Angd-the hands I clasp with reverence—ah
me! they are-torn and scarred ;
‘It is
..+ finished,’ that dear voice said,
‘When on Calvary’s mount’ for me, for me, He
howed His fainting head.

0, ’tis sweet to sit at the. be.nquet a "uest of -
:ithe King divine; |

’Tls sweet to taste the hea,venly bread and to
drink the heavenly wine,

To look away from the earth-cares, to lft
the spirit above, .

To.sit in His shadow with great delight
nnder His banner of love,

And what if the way be dreary, a.nd I some-
times think it long? = -

There’s ‘always, sooner or later, a blt of &
cheery song.’

Angd what if the clouds above me are some- .
times thick and gray

There is never a cloud on the mercy-sea,t
‘where I meet Him day by‘ day.

So I go on my way with the others I am
often weary and spent,

‘But aye in my heart I am thankfu] happy

- and well content -

‘Por oft in the early dawnmg, and oft at the

fall of the day,
He calls me to the banquet; and what can T.
do but obey ? .
-—M. E. Sangster in ‘The Christian,’




.. Patronised.. .
] (Light in the Home') i

. 1Whllst

. four. as Elsle Thomson stood before: the

" ymstér’ls; desk,” x:c'peh‘t'ixig' a ‘puti'ifshmgpy les-

.1t was winter time—d week or two before
" the -Christmas’: holidays. The wind, which
had been sighing uneasily about the school-

‘house all day, had ‘risén, and was rattling

__the small diamond-shaped windows and

“swaying the tops ‘of the great trees outside, |

whilst ‘every now and’then a ‘sudden gust
- 'would blow a cloud of smoke down the chim-
" . ney out into the darkening room: “ - -

It blows like.snow, sald the master, as

_he closed the book. ‘You must make haste °-
mind, another time don't be so . ) : ]
S © ' - the infants” elass. Mary-had shyly stroked

. ‘home. ~ And,
ddle” o o 4
- " 'The child, wliose' usually shiningly—clea;n

face was stained with tears, and her mouth
disfigured by an ugly pout, did not answer
him, but, going out into the lobby, began
hastily tc put on her things. It was not

! Th! master had no call to keep me in
i  storm oming!

The ‘church  clock ‘was_chiming half-past ' had takei her umbrella ahd satchel., . -
" *Now thee can -wrap' thee. hands in’thee
“cloak,’ shesaid. ‘I'll carry the things. Never

“mind - the . master; he’s naught-Dbut an'ill-

the work of many minutes, but before the.

. white comforter was tied to. Elsie’s. satis-
faction the snow had begun to fall, and as

she closed the wicket gate the wind blew a..

~blinding sheet of it into her face. .Bisie-

'stood a moment disconcerted: ! Her.-home

. lay across the’moor, and she did not faney -

the walle alone - through:- the storm -and—

-~ 'worst of all ‘o her—the rapidly. in‘creasing_;
" gloom, As she still lingered-another child

© touchad-her on the arm.: - .. - :

‘Oh, it's you, is it, Mary Scaii‘e?; Eisié ei-.

claimed, in a ‘tcne of relief. - ‘I thought you

would wait for me. Just look how it’s snow-

-grained. thing ‘at thé best of times:
let'u

v of “There—
s get on; .‘W'é"ll‘ soon:be home 1 we make

haste Tt e

“Elsie” wrapped her hands ‘in her cloak, .
-though she' had already - 'a pair “of ‘woollen
“gloves on, and "l\gai'y"-fSéai'fe*nbne; and they-
‘started. She did not ‘thank her companion;
“she ‘'was'too used ‘to her attentions; and ac-

cepted  them now "as a. matter’ of "course.
Theirs wés a strange friendship. .It had be-

gun with. their first day at, school, when

they had sat side by. side on. the bench in

Elsie’s pretty plaid “frock, .and olpenl’y‘.ad-

i
///,,//
iy

g
R
.. F:

mired her fair curls and her bl‘u.e'eyes, and

" Elsie, who above all things loved to be ad- -

.mired, had graciously accepged her homage.

From that time Mary was her slave and con- .
It wac she who sharpened Bisie’s

fidante.
pencils, cleaned her slates; bore the brunt

of any scrape that befell them; it was she.
‘who always took RElsie’s. part against the. -

-other-children, and who was always the first
to kiss and make up in their own private
-quarrels.- And yet down in the:bottom of

Elsie’s littlé selfish heart there was a lurk- -

ing feeling of shame—shame. at being seen

-s0.much- in the company.of one so shabby, .
. so poor-locking. as Mary Secaife. ....7 0

_ They were both the children of shepherds;
but John Thomson was noted for his steadi-
ness, and his }yifg as one- of the thriftiest

she 'was ‘speaking the hew-comer-

in’ 'th'e‘,c’é'l"x‘hti-'y's"ide, "'vi}liéi;evas"fMarir"s" mother .

| was ‘déad, and 'the beer-shop profited the '
‘most by her father's earnings. Elsie was

" -an.only child, Mary one.6f many; and whilst
in theé one home théré were comfort and com-
“parative eas¢, in the other were bad inan-

- ‘agemeiit, untidiness, ‘waste, and too' often
‘wast, " ¢ oo oul

‘Even'as the children walked along to-"
gether their appearances’ spoke volumes, '
Elsie’s well-shod feet tripped along lightly

“enough over the stow-covered ground, She

was a pretty child; and the red hood and
cloak she wore well became her round, fair
‘face.. Poor Mary:trudging dlong at her sids

_in heavy, ill:shapen boots, armed .with the

big umbrella and the satchel, lookéd clumsy,

—almost grotesqué—in comparison. Shé Was
_Wearing a' jacket’ that had onece heen hen

‘mother’s, and which, ‘as Mfs. Secaife had

" been exceedingly ‘stouf, whilst"Mary was as

‘spa;xje'; fell a,bo_ut’ ler in the oddest way pos-
sible.  All the same Mary Wis -véry proud

"of her.jacket, particularly of the rabbit fur

that her sister had stitched ‘on to hide-the

ragged edges of the:cuffs. ' Surmounting the

jacket was a felt hat, long, battered out of
its original shape,’ and adorned with the re-

‘mains of a bheasant’s wing. -~

. Mary’s face: had né beauty. It was plain
.and homely, with rosy cheeks that sometimes
"looked sadly pinched, and bead-like eyes that

glittered beneath the tangle of her hair, Her
hair was a great trouble to her. No amount
of water would ever prevail upon it to le
smooth, and even though screwed behind in
the tightest of pig-tails tied with white cot-

- ton, in front it- was always flying about her
- face and over her eyes. The hands that

graspedthe satchel.and’ umbrella were not

*like-Elsie’s, soft-and pink, but-hard, chapped,

and red, and usually dirty, for soap was'a

" luxury in Scaife’s cottage.. - - .

' The ‘two went along in silence. It was
about two miles across thé moor to théir
homes, and already the thickly falling snow

was hiding their path; the' light was wan- -

ing dimmer and dimmer, and the few trees
on the bleak hillside looméed through the
blurr of the stoim like giant figures with -
outstretched snatching arms. : :
The village was out of sight before Elsie
spoke again. e e
‘The master had-no right to keep me in
wi’ such a storm rising. We shall lose our
way, we shall, an’ then what 'ull we do?’
The words ended in a whine. Elsie was
not a brave child at dny time, and alone on
the moor with Mary in the growing' dark-
ness she began to feel terribly forlorn.’

. ‘Oh, we'll none get lost,’ replied Mary
_cheerfully; ‘I think.I could almost find my
. way blindfeld. ' Tak’, hauld ¢’ my-hand—it’s

very slape; an’ don’t thee worry mow, for
‘we'll none lose oursels, we shan't’ |

" So. they trudged on, Elsie clinging. to
Mary’s hand. Something dark, and seeming.

- very big, rose up.in front of them and scut-
~tled away with a hoarse cry. . . .

. It was only a sheep, but Elsié_sbreaixied

-aloud. . : .

‘Whisht!. Elsie, ye maunt be feared; we
sall be seeing.the lights in. a.minute.’
_ But many minutes elapsed and no lights
appeared. They had got off on.to the turf
and could not find the path. . o
‘I wish we’'d gone round by the road,” mut-"
tered Mary; *but.wi* being so used to coming
this way I never thought on it.’ c
-‘Nor I, groaned Elsie; . T
So they went on,.hand in hand, Elsie half
crying, Mary comforting ‘her with “hopeful
_words, that yet could. not still the fears inm
her own brave heart. .



i

At last Elsie drew. away her hand and

stopped. & . -

‘It be mo usé, Mary~we be lost, and I

can’t' walk no further. I am tired, I am, an’
T'm just going to sit down' here till they
Cfindme’ - . o o -

‘But-thee maunt do naught o’ th’ sort!”
exclaimed Mary in-alarm. ‘Don't thee ken’
in the snow they'll

ifa body falls asleep
never waken ?’ "

““No, I"don't, and I don’t care neyther!’
~ cried . Elsie pettishly. ‘It's all very well for =
you, Mary Scaife—youw're strong and used - .

to"it; but I'm delicate, mother says, and I
can’t go no further for anyome.’. A

‘If thee maun really stop, doan’t let’s stop.
bere.. See thee—there’s a peat-stack yonder;

let’s’ gang an’ set oursels down beside it ;.
mebbe it wain't be the same as being out in

the open snow.’. } v o
It was-really a peat-stack. The children
huddied themselves against it, and being
sheltered somewhat from the wind, Mary was
able to.open the umbrella and hold it as a
barrier between them and the storm.

“We're lost, and it's all along of the mas-
ter!” moaned Elsie, ‘If we die, he'll be hang-
ed for 't, an’ mighty glad I'll be.’

This view of the case evidently afforded
her some satisfaction, for she laughed.

‘He didn’t know, though, Eisie, mebbe;
what a storm it 'ud be. TFeyther sey he
comes from th’ south, and they haven't the
same kind o’ weather there as we have here,’
reasoned Mary, not from any special liking
for the master, but because.it was a trick of
hers't_o stick up for people when they were
not there to 4o so for themselves, '

Her argument vexed Elsie. =~

.“You said you knew the way, an’.you didn’t.
Why did you say s0? I wad ha’ gone back
to. the village and stayed wi’“Aunt Sally it
(it hadn’t been for you! -

As a matter of fact this was the first time
the idea had occurred to her. Perhaps Mary
knew it, for she did not answer, and there
was silence.

Then, Elsie broke out again— ]

"¢ am cold and hungry. Oh, why didn’t
we stay at the village?

No amswer being forthcoming, she con-
tinued in the same tone, evidently finding
some relief in trying to provoke the other’s
patience. ’ L

‘1f 1 get starved to death, it'ull be your
fault just as much as the master’s. 7You
-had no business to tell a lie and say you
knew the road when you dido’t’ .

‘Oh, Elsie, whisht, whisht—ye shan’t be
starved if I can help it! See—take my jacket;
I feel warm enough wi'out it

~Before Elsie could resist, the jacket that
sheé had always silently scorned was off and
wrapped about her, : T

I

‘Oh, but you must not—you must not,’ was

all she could say.

“You just hold yer tongue,’ said Mary.
‘Y am all right; Tm stronger than you, an’
can bear a bit of cold.

Elsie did as she was bidden, The jacket
was warm, .and she fell into a hall doze,
whilst Mary lay with wide-open eyes star-
ing into the gloom, and her mouth shut
tight, lest the chattering of her teeth should
disturb her companion,

Elsie spoke again.

*You think they’ll find us, Mary?

‘Yes, yes—they must. Theyll be laiking

us now most like,

‘Yes,’

They shouted; but what was the use of
their small voices in that wide space, and
against.the pitiless wind 2 :
~ In ‘spite of herself, Mary’s ended in a

Shall we shout?’

_ { Cuddle up fo me,
and then xye’ll be snugger yet.’ : -

-

.
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quavering cry—almost a sob. Elsie did not
hear it, or if she did, said nothing, for when

. she spoke she was evidently following the

train of her own thoughts.

‘Mary, if so be as we had to die, wouldn’t
you be afraid?

‘I doan’t know. Mebbe not if I knew I
should see mother again.” ;

‘But I should; an’ I don’t want to die,
nayther, Ob, Mary, I don't want to die!’

‘Don’t then, dearie; don’t fret theesel about
it. They'll find us sconp—very soon.’

Anether pause, and then—

‘I wonder what they.’:e' doing at home?

‘Seeking for us, I expect.’

“If 1 die mother 'ull wear her mew. black
dress at the funcral,’ remarked Elsie.
what will-they do without me? OR, I'can’t
die—I won't die!’ : - - '

Mary drew her closer to her. She held the
umbrella with one benumbed hand, the other
arm was round Elsie,

‘Thee sall not die,
sure thee wain't die.

she said firmly; ‘I'm

There was so much assurance in her tone

that Elsie rested her head on her shoulder
with & sob, and so sobbing fell asleep, and
dreamt she was at home, eating her por-
ridge by the fire, whilst her father smoked

* in the ingle-f:0ok, and her mother ironmed at
" the big table. And whilst she slept the other

lay opened-eyed and still. A numbness was

' stealing over her, a strange, whirring sound
was in her ears; she tried to speak, but

could not; and at last she also siept.
B N A N
-An hour afterwards they were found. The

umbrella had been blown away by the wind, .

and they lay there together, partly covered
with the snow. Elsie was bresthing softly
~—the old jacket had done good service—and

‘But-

as her father lifted her up she half opened
her eyes and smiled. i '

The other lay still—curiously still, The
wind stirred her thin dress, yet she made no
movement, : . -

‘She's all right, isn't she ?’ asked Mrs.
Thomson. e
" ‘She’'ll never wakken again i’ this world,
missus,” replied an’ old man, who had been
aiding them’ in -the search, and he turned
the light of his lantern away from the white
face. , I

They carried them both to their homes,
the dead and the living, and it was then
they found that Mary Scaife had tasted nei-
ther bite nor sup since morning. ’

‘An’ she taok off her own jacket to keep
our little gal warm!® exclaimed William
Thomson, grasping her. sister’s hand, ‘You.
shall allays find a friend in me, my dear—

allays.’ . R
. *®, * * * . % * L
‘Mother,” asked .Elsie, as she sat in the

rocking-chair before the fire next morning,
none the worse for. her -adventure save .a
slight cold, ‘have you been to the Scaifes’? .

*Yes, honey.’ ; -

‘How’'s Mary? ) :

‘She was sleeping,’ replied the mother,with
averted face; and Elsie was satisfied.

It was not until the next Sunday, when
she saw all the litile Scaifes except Mary
trooping. into church with black hat-bands,
that she leéarnt the truth. - .

She made no remark, but in the afternco

- they missed her, and the mother, going up-
. stairs, found her stretched weeping on her

bed. - .
‘Blsie, heney, what's the matter? What
"ailg thee? ) e
‘Oh, mother, to think as ever I was asham-
ed on her!’- - '




THE MF:SENGER, ) -

Dork’s Opportumty

" They: hod named ber ‘Dorcas out ‘of respect :

to & great-a.unt ‘The aunt had recogmzed
the attentlon with a dozen teaspoons’ ma.rked
-~ in- letters of profuse adomment ‘D. M. to
D. L.;" to wit Dorcas Mo.ther to Dorcas
«Lunt. -

The spoons Were sohd-and heavy, but Dor-
cas Lunt wished a thousand times that the
silver of Whlch they were made had never’
-been dug.out of the earth—wished them and
the dreadful name that came with them back
where they started from, Dorcas was: bad, -
and Dorhy was -a lower deep, - .and -Dorky.’
Lunt-was, as Uncle Ned remarked ‘oné day,’
‘Slmply atrocrous——a temptation to'a gu‘l to !
commit sulcrde “And, -worse than: all, she
had overhea.rd some one say, that the name
-sounded just as‘the glrl 1ooked.

You see, Dorky was -not.in the lcast an
interesting young person. - She was ugly and -
awkward. She had .been:a. querulous, ab-..
éurd—loolung baby, and. as she grew. older it
was much :the same, .only that there-was more -
of her, which made matters worse.

Dorky and-Bertha used otk to look in the ‘
glass a good deal. Bertha went away smil- .
ing to remember the pretty picture she had’
seen there, and Dorky stole off bating her- -
self. I believe she studied her mirror with'a -
.sort of hope that some day she might find
herself a little less ugly than she had been
the day before; but she never did. .

‘It's just this way, said Dorky; glrls ‘in
stories always have one redeeming feature. :
Sometimes it is a plain face with the most
astonishing. hair down to their feet, like the
advertisements of Sicilian Balm. 'Or it'is a
nose retroussé and an ugly ‘mouth, but all. the
sweetness of everythlng steeped into a pair’
of “large, lustrous br own eyes,” or, if it's
‘nothing else, it is a certain-“air.”.;But I.
haven’t even an air. Aunt Juha says T've
“no 'personal maghetism,” whatever that
may mean. .

Uncle Ned smd ‘I respect Dorhy, but she
Isn’t a girl for any one to be fond of.’ .And
Dorky thought ‘Iif I could see one single
human face ‘look into mine the way ‘people
look at Bertha twenty times a day, I should
Xeep that look and ‘be happy over it till I
died’ -

Bertha, you ‘11 understa.ud was pmk and
white, ‘and looked as thouvh she had been
made out of sweet pea-blossoms or the inner
lining of sea shells, and she had a pair. of
" real blue-gentian, eyes, with long lashes, that
had the most distracting way of droppmg
down on her cheeks; and then she was a
very nice, g ood tempered little thing Desides,
and: Dorky, who had good common seénse,
couldn’t hélp ‘seeing that one smile of her
sister went further with peOpIe than her own
most self-denying labors in their behalf.

Babies loved Dorky best, that is, while
they were little. When they grew large’
enough to- distinguish colors, they ' kissed
Bertha in pre[erence They were not to ‘be
blamed. “rphey -would have chosen “blush-
rosen instead of ‘mignonette for the ‘same -
cause. Ponto and Dick believed Dorky to-
be the most exquisite creature of the human
race, but Ponto and Dick were only a dog
and a horse,

‘I wish- I could do something for some-
- body to make them love me,’ said Dorky to
herself; and she tried in more ways than I
caa tell you to be gentle and helpful and
kind, and she hoped ‘it did do some good.'
But; after all, she felt nearly always.that she
was o lonely, unloved glrl ‘until onme day this -
“happened. : -

It was in the times when Madam Wain- -
wright had a private school in.her-own house
at the head of Blm street. The Wainwright
mansion was set up on terraces, and-was
three stories high. Inside it was dark with -
iow beams and mahogany panellings, and

K night ‘coming’ on.

’ frightful with-carved: monsters on. the chim-

ney-pieces. - It was ghostly ‘with corner. clos-

ets,--and penlous with. steps up and ‘steps
‘down in ‘the: most unexpected places.’ ‘It: re-
joiced in-'many deep-alcoves, and-in number-
less corners.of gleom. - And it contained, as
all grand old bouses in Hastern Massachu-~
setts should do, a,chamber in which - that

‘worthy gentleman, . George Wa.shmgton had.

.once slept. .~ - -

There wa,s a- gra.nd old stzurway of ca.rved
oak that led from the first floor to the second.
In the. th1rd story were the; music-rooms and
the pxanofortes, and the stairs by which you
went up ‘were. a. narrow flight. betWUen two
cexled walls. Theze was a: small passage-
way,: or. éntry, at the top. .

It was a Prrday aiternoon and Protessor

‘Roofe had the srngmg—cla.ss, nearly the whole

sohool upin ‘No, 6, the- largest. room on
the thu-d floor. Herr Roofe was 3 little Ger-
man gentleman, w1th a fiekce moustache and
a powerful voxce He was pervous all the

time, and cross occaswnally To-day he’ was

.- Dboth, and he .kept ]umplng up from the
piano-stool and. sta.mpmg around the room,
and sa.ymg, ‘Young. ladnesh dxsh ish awful!’
-And then he would turn red in "the face and
growl after a fashion-to strike terror- into
the mnermost soul of ever ybody, except such
as were used to it

Outsxde the snow was falhng, and: the
Inside everytthg was
gettrng dim,. the air of the room was becom-
ing close, the gills begmmng to look.flushed,
bitt still shuehmg away at the top of their
lungs. In an inner.Toom the little children
were playing, “and - Dmky Lunt, who was a
.member of the music-class, heard Puss Pel-
ton’s .shrill Yoice pipe up: :

‘Now we'll play somefin new. Play I was
all growed Ap, 'n’ had free chil'ren, ’'n’ they
all had the whoopmg-cough together. Cough,
all of you—this way.’

Dorky, from her place could look out
through a small ante-room into the pa,ssage
at the head of the staars There was a hang-
mg-]a.mp suspended from the ceiling by
t}uee chains, Dmhy, who .was in a dreamy

mood sat watching’ this Ilamp, and as. she .
watched she was aware of Caesar’s shumln" .
step on the stan‘ He wa.s an old negro who )

tended fires and hghts for two or thlee fam-
ilies.in the village..

‘Miss- Bertha Lunt will please to tahe this
soprano solo,’ said the professor.

‘Excuse me,’ answered Bertha's voice;
‘but I'm afraid I can’t sing it, sir.

‘I "think you will try, and we shall see,
You will rise up.’

Bertha rose up as she was told to do stood
with her music-book be1'01e her, and began
to sing. She could barely see the notes, for

the snow and the night were falling. faster .

now, and all the corners of the room la.y in
shadow

Dorhy, srttmg back wtih a. mtful sort ot'..

feeling, listened to. her sxsters voice,, and

then, suddenly, by ome .of those mental,_

changes that come to us sometimes, every-
thing about her seemed to be wrthdrawn—
the girls and the ‘music,’ and the children’

pxa.tthng in the next room, and Caesar clurh-

sily balancing himself on the arm of 'the set-
tee, and’ ﬁllmg the penda.nt lamp’ from dn

old black bottle—all were floated off into a

dreamy distance a.nd dimness.’
‘Miss’ Dorca.s Lunt, at-tention!’

the professor, but at that instant there came
a tumult of noises from the passage—a fall,
a crash of broken:glass, and a roar of terror,
easily to be distinguished as Caesar's. Then,

quicker a.great deal than:I can tell:it; Herr,.

Roofe rushed- toward the door and screamed
‘Fire!?

There: rvere twenty gir]s in the room, and

every one of the twenty sprang to her feet.

.

Tlere were ﬂushed faces and “pallid faces,
but all had one look .in, common—that of
wild, panic-stricken terror—all"s'we one face, -
that.of Dorky Lunt,

'I-suppose she was the only gxrl of them
who ~had 'a distinct idea What the. ma.tter
wag. She: alone - had . seen'the negro stum-
bl_eva_nd pitech down, from his perch on the
settee, had caught a glimpse of a'huge black
hand flinging itself out, clutching the lamp
with a frantic grip.

‘Fire!’ shrieked the professor a oecond
time, and then he sprang out into the ‘ante-
room.  One or two girls jumped over iio.

top of the benches in front of them. Some .

person stepped on Bertha's dress and drag-
ged her to the floor, where several others
stumbled over her.

It ‘came across Dorky that 1nstaant like a°
flash of inspiration, that here was somethmg,
for her to do—that-it was the one thing to
be done, the only thing, and that she could
do it. It was no question of good looks now,
of ugliness” or of grace—only of coolness
and self-control; and Dorky, who had a thou-
sand flutters on common  occasions, was’
quite calm at this moment.

One thought smoté through her mind—.
panic and flames together would kill them
all. ‘Remember,’ she said to herself, ‘the
school in New York where children crowd-
ed the stairway, broke .it down, and were
crushed in the ruins,’ and in an instant she
had leaped to.the top of the piano. ' She
stood with one hand raised, and her voice
had a clco,r ring, such as no one had ever
heard in it before when she spoke

‘Guls, there s no danger if you'll be qmet'
Sit down, every one of. you"

‘And we sat down,’ said Ka:te Clark, af-
ter ward. T m sure I don’t know what made
us, for we h.ad been_like wxld hyenas the

nstant before, But, somehow, 1 believe every

) mothers child of us felt that minute that

she'd got to mind Dorky. She looked like
a little fury, or a Cassandra, or anything of
thet sort, standing up there with her arm’
stretched out, and her face all W’hlte and
her eyes black-bright.’ :

“Well, I know for one,’ added Madge Al-
den, ‘that -I sat down because I thought
Dork’d kill me if T"didn’t ;and the next I.
knew :she had:jumped: off the piano, rushed"

out of the.docor, brought it to behmd her

. and turned the key.’ , "

One idea possessed Dorky She must put
out that fire. There W‘a.s 1o water on that
floor, and even if there had been she knew
that the blaze of keroséne oil was not to be
put out by water. .As she closed the door
aund turned the-key in the lock, she bent and
seized a heavy rug that lay at her-feet. She -
fled away through the.anteroom toward .the
enlry, snatching a spread from the piano as ,
she passed. .

At the door of the pmssage she stOpped :m
instant, saw a vision of fire, flames mounting, .
to the ceiling, flames filling the narrow,
walled-in stairway, smoke everywhere, She,
heard a wild tumult ‘of roars and shrieks
rising from below, where Caesar was stum-
bling about. The brokeén lamp had been a’
large one, the broken bottle had been nearly
full of kerosene, and, to make matters worse,
the floor of the passage and the stairs was
oiled wood, and burned like tinder,

Dorky was stifled and “half-blinded, but’

she- lifted the great rug, flung it forward, -
" Dorky ‘was just turning- her eyw toward "

and then sprang back to avoid the’ flames.
The Tesult was very good. The smoke ‘be-

" came more dense, but the entry was darker.

She had smothered the worst of the ﬁre
there.

‘Now for the stairs,’ she thought, a.nd felt
her way carefully to the head of the flight.
Not daring to take up the rug, she folded the
piano-cover, her mext resort, and-bent -down,
ready to fling its thicknesses over the upper
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. an-instant,'shé sdid; i a puzzled way:’
VHOW hap- :

‘pens it that Dorky was the only one'?

.erating the pupils there,

staarwa,y sudden!y roge withf a qulch, ﬁerce
-flare—streamed: hot and deadly into ‘her tace,
her -eyes,: her. mouth

through the ﬂames, and knew no more.’

Then there were steps of Imen hurrying up ;
7 had- never - noticed: her much before;: ‘had. left

trom the lower .floors.

Peop]e had: hurried in from the street and- -
the. cpéning of the great two-leaved fromt’
door was what had -sent the wind blowing:
through the house, and had driven the terri-
Now the
.men, came on with water, and carpéts and:
In a moment: ‘the'.
fire was ‘out,.and .the: sta.xrway was full, ‘not
of ﬁames but of. smoke. .The man.in ad-
vance pulled his cap over. his-eyes, and start- -
. ed.up the nztrrow staxrway . ;
‘T Just g0o.'n’ see.what's become of ’ em. all »

b]e ﬁames up’ into. Dork’s. face. -

rugo, and strong arms.

1up there—-them girls.. The master saved hls

skm——let the Dutchman alone. for that,! he -
said.” And $hem, in the midst of the’ dark-; -
ness: and the stifling. 'oily smoke,-he stum--.

bled over eomethxng lymg along on the. stan'
half way up—a little dark something’ without
sense or motion—and he cried ocut to those
behmd hxm, ‘Hullo, here’ s one of ’um, sure’s
you live! Declare for't, ef . I dom’t bllieve
shé’'s ‘made a sure thing on't, too}
that window there, Stebbins, ’n’ give 'er &
breath’ of air!” And- 'he came down with
the little limp form in his arms. .

"“Take her into my room, please’ ‘spoke
Mrs. Wainwright’s quiét voice, ‘Here, on
my bed. Why, it's Dorky-—httle Dmky Lunt
poor child!’

And then she sent one messénger after Dr.

Bowman, and, lest he should be out, a:sewnd;

after Dr. Yates, and -then, :stopping to thjnk
»But where are’ the others?-
I don't
understand.” - : “

‘It ‘was at that moment that an Irishman
was turning back the key of No. § and 1ib-
' A running fire of

questions assailed him. ‘Was the fire put

‘out? Could they get down now without be-

ing killed? ‘Where was Dorky?  ‘Had any-

one seen Dorky Lunt?

‘Mebby it was hersilf 'twas took into the

mistress’s room,” answered Mike. ‘Shure
n’ it ls loikely to go hard wid ber whoiver

she is.’
It was far into the night, a,nd aII the alr

- oulside was dim with- snow, and the street

lamps were shedding misty gleams up and

down, when Dorky. began to know, in a_

struggling sort of fashion, that she was in
bandagee on her head and neck, and - that
people were slipping qmetly to and fro in
the hush of the room.

She . felt a, bard, throbbing pain through

her eyes, and’ terrible unrest from her head

to her feet. She-could hear her mother's

voice and Nurse Lyon’ 5, a.nd surely - there
was some one crying. softly néar her bed.

- Presently, as she lay there wondering, it.
ull came back to her—the alarm, the scene .

n the singing-class, and her own frantic ef-
forts to put out the fire, What had become
of the rest?. She tried to move her Iips, and
at last pronounced the words:

“The girls? '

‘Mustn't try to talk now,
-nurse. ‘Y1 tell _you.
right’ :

anewered the

“*No one was hurt but you, dea.r, spoke,o

her mother’s voice. ‘You saved the others.
tl‘ry to be quiet. Bertha? she added as the
poor- little parched lips moved once more.
'Yes, she is here’

Then someone came and kneeled down-
 beside the bed, and took Dorky's hand in_
.both her own—took it, oh, so tenderly--and

It was her sister’s voice that sobbed out:

staxrs -But as: she stooped the ﬁames in the-

““This 13 death,’ said -
somethmg to her‘ and then she felt: -only"
“‘that-she was . falhng forward -end downﬂ

ways liked that,’ added Kate e
) The nurse saxd y%, a.nd they all went up—;—
“Fling up

! steahn,, away downstaxrs.
Ced at’ Dorky g open do

'I‘he girls are all»

so well before—~never" - . S
By—and—bye :when Dorky was stronger a.nd

-could‘ bear“it they ‘told Jher” how “the’ love-»
tohens ha.d come pouring in from alt sides"
how. Ka.te ‘had.. brought ‘her- most-beloved~"
- white hvaemth ‘and’ Madge ‘a-basket of vio--
lets: and” moss, and ‘how Cousin. Guy, whow

some hot-house stra.wbermes, thh the: ‘mes-

(sage: ““Tell Dorky that she is gra.ud ‘and we
“all Sy o, and ‘that I'm so set up beca.usef
"I'm:first cousin to her.that.mother finds it
dlﬂicult to live in the samehouse Wit me?

But ‘the ‘best was that Sunda,y night ten
days after she was hurt,' when the gdoor-beli
.rang- a.nd Nurse - Lyon was called down to:
see the" smgmg—class nmeteen ot them, m"

the parlor e

We came to- ask vou, saxd Kate Clarke,,
4t weé might go up and smg to’ Dorky a-lit-~
tle. : “'We wouldn’t go in, you know, only':
*“asxde that she mxght watch then operatxons,

_stand out in.the corridor by ‘the doory’

Do say yes, p]ease chimed in: Mad"e AI- :
_den My mother =ays she do»en t believe 1t.fg
will ‘art her: if-we don’t speak'to ‘her, a.nd
” homevbecame a'source of great interest to

just’ sing “Jerusalem the Golden SR
‘Yes and “Alnde thh sMe "

stan's, and. etood betore the, great wmdow
looking ‘out over the blue ‘of the lake and the

rcse purple of the sunset lulls, a.nd Dorky;..
heard the. $weet" youno' voxces she knew eoi"‘

ear old tunes she‘loved.’
said ‘Kate after
?tand though

well, emgmgt
,‘That -will'.do,
‘Now the “ Glor

voices’ brolte a,nd dropped in- th’lS, remem:-;
bering: evexythmg, ‘they. went through it to-
shed steps Wwere; heard»_f'

the. end Then th

Only M‘tdge pans
; and eaxd softly

'Gcod-night sweet, dt-is for “all of us.’

And Dorky, poor little™ burned, blinded,
toriured child that she was—Dorky turned
her cheek to the pillow and thought, ‘Oh,
why can’t people die . when they are so
happy?

But Dorky did not dle, though Dr. Bow-
man was afraid she was going to', and she

asn’'t blind, though Dr. W;lhams believed

she would be., For.one, Ishall always
think she got well because she was so happy,
and she knew at last that people really loved
her, .

I cannot tell you that Dorky grew beauti-

-ful and charming all at once, becausé this is -
‘not a fairy tale ;but I can-tell you something

which, to my thinking, is better. I can tell
you of a woman who is to-day so gentle, and
patient and tender that her plain face is wel-
come everywhere—that sick and sorrowing
people love to see it near them, and tha.t dark
days- are brightened; and fair days made
Taore . fair by her coming. And this woma.n

' was once httle Dorky Lunt. T’ wonder if 1tv
may ot be that she has learned’ wha.t it.

neans to

‘Malke. life, death, and the great forever, B

. One grand sweet song ,? .

‘.

Two Little Yellow=B:rds. -
(L1zz1e Kings in ‘Olnld’s Compamon.’)

‘I wes very interested ina Iittle story told
to ‘me by a friend some weeks ago.’
friend, whose name is Miss Ba,ker 'was .once

_afiinvalid for several months, and” spent

much of hef time lying on a sofa; which; as
it was spring-time, was'usually drawn before
an open window. . Outside “the . window, ‘on

' the lawn, there:grew 4 lilac: bush; covered

with its delicate sweet-smelling blossoms.

. -One "morning Miss Baker saw two litlle
‘yellow-birds. (they . are something like can-
aries)- ﬁymg about the lawn, peering hither .
and thither with their bright little eyes, and

‘You httle darnng, I never-'loved ou half‘
: Y a.nd settled close to the wmdow, ‘on a bra.nch

Dorky'a.l-" _
- ""when ten.o clock Land then eleven came on

e, the cows were lymg down
anxma,ls seem “to know. that it is Sunday.’

MY bath is a day of rest, I always maintain that"

presently, to: her grea.t delight they 'cam

of: tho hlae bush.: 'I‘here was a grea.t deal
of. chdrping and twittermg as they ﬂuttered
from branch to- branch theu’ bright yenow
'feathers Iookmg 80 pretty aga,mst ‘the fresh
‘green. lea;vee. L

Presently they. ﬂew away, but they soon o
”roturned to' my: fmend’s dehght for. in their O
'be.a.ks each held. some tiny " thgs, 80 she
knew. that. they had deczded to “build their i
nest in the old'lilac bush The nest was com-
menced on Thursday, and so careful and- par-
txcula.r in the fa.shronmg of: thelr little home
were. the tmyfbmlders, that on Saturday af-
-ternoon, when my . frlend took her la.st peep
‘at it for- the day, it'was stm httle more tha.n
,begun. T

- 'The yellow-bxrds seemed to accept her as a
‘fmend and not a foe, from: the ﬁrst for when
she reaohed her hand’ throu«rh the open win—'
dove and very cautlously ‘drew, the' Iea.ves

they. did not. seem to mznd m the least, only -
gla.ucing qmckly» at her. with their bright .

‘eyes;now, and:then. The ‘building of the wee_

her; ‘so Miss. Bahe 3 “felt. qmte dzsappointed

'Sunday mornmg, and stlll the little yellow—
 birds, -had ‘not ‘come- to go on thh their
work, .
" ‘How peaceful and qmet everythmg is, .
thcught she to- herself a3 she looked out -

over. thedawn and acxoss the meadows where
‘Even the dumb

_ddenly the thnouvht came to- her
that perhaps the: httle yenowﬂbn'ds knew it..
..,unday too, and so, instead of desert-
: est they had. commenced as she

o

"'though hey had, they may be only ‘rest-

ing ‘from thelr “labor,’ as we have all been

“'bidden to-do.

Mlss Baker was up Qa:her }}nn usual the
next morning, but not earlier than the bird-
ies, for when she was wheeled to the window,
.there, sure enough, were the two little yel-
low-birds ﬂashmg about -in the sunshine,
“and- patlently ‘carrying the-materials. bit by
bit to ecomplete their:nest. :

Bvery day they worked at 1t Jbut still,”
when Saturday. at last came round again, it
was yet mot quite completed; a little more
‘soft warm lining,” and then the cosy home
would be ready. But punctually at their.
usual hour away.flew the little workers, and
their friend -at the window felt-quite impa-
tient for the morning to come that she ight
see whether they would be working or not.

But no——not a-ghost of a yellow-bird visit-
ed the ‘0ld lilac bush on' the next day, al-
though they appeared promptly on Monday

‘merning, and when it was-at last completed, .
took possession of their dear little mest.’
It would take too long to tell of the many -
happy hours Miss Balker spent watching the . = |
inmates of that.little home, and of the queer
little baby. yel]owabir'ds which at last appear-
ed,- and-kept their-father and mother -busy "
from morning 4ill night. ﬁndmg food to-fill,

-

" their hungry httle mouths,

“But,’ said Miss: Baker to me, as she finigh-
ed -the story, ‘whenever the question arises,
‘as it'very often does, whether:the creatures
round us know mstmctwely that the Sab-

.1 know of at least two little birds who hnew
it was Sunday, a.nd kept - it too .

Every little ﬂower thet _grows, :
. Bvery little grassy blade,
" Bvery little dew-drop shows
Jesus’ ‘care for all He made;
. Jesus lives and Jesus knows,
8o you need not be a.fraxd

,—F R. Haver, gal

.




You have heard me.ny stones of the brav-“

. ery of Emglish’ boys angd-: glrls pow I'am’ - :
ery s | g Indlane who took h1m to a, llttlo place c'xlled‘

gomg to tell you one about a la.d of eighteen

. He was a Red Indian,'and lived in Alaska,

which . is in the mrth-west corner of Northi »
obhged to’ cut off . part of ‘oné of his feet;

but ithe ‘people Teceived him'as a hero; and B

he was tenderly nursed untu he w s_tqmte- K
~recovered.: S :

It is. rather amusmg lo hear that when the‘
Indian lad:sa.w a Horse he‘thought it ‘was a"

- Amenea

o One da.y in Februa.ry, about eleven yea.rs‘
.. 880, a man ‘named’ Williams started for .2

. long Joumey ‘He: was a. messenger or post-
man, and he’ called at the dlﬁerent ea.mps"
or. settlements on: the Stewa.r't RlVEl‘ a.nd

i
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:; that try as ha.rd LR he would he took'ﬁve
‘whole days to travel over: twelve miles.. ..
- /Then, happlly for hlm, they met SOme
s 'Indla.ns who- took the’sick' man and carmed-f.‘
'~*,'~h1m toa: camp, ‘where he dled RIS
; By thJs time. the brave younﬂr Indian” wa,sg_'
ln such -a”bad state h.imself ‘that: he ‘Was:
‘thankful 10 be. talcen ‘care of: by: his’ fellow

Juneau .
‘He was so badly frozen that they were

s
l‘

u

THE IND AN LAD FOUND H[S BURDEN VERY HEAVY

started .w1th his vano,us messages, ,letters
and parcels to make his way io the sea-coast.
When, we talk of going to the seaside in
England we know that we can get there in

a few hours; but when Willlams started he

knew that he must travel four hundred miles

before he -would reach the shores of the

Pacific Oczan.
He took with hiim a sledge, drawn by degs,

and an Indian.lad, I cannot tell you his.

name, but you may. be sure God knows it,
and has written it down in heaven.

They travelled along for miles and miles,
until at last the dogs died, quiet tired out.
THen of course the travellers. had. to drag
the sledge taemselves.:

The next misfortune which befell them was
a terrible blizzard. ; :

"Williams and his friend buxlt themselves

2 'snow hut then and-took shelter in it It.

was' Detter than being out in the storm, but

-they. had no-fire and no food, except some

- flour, Then Williams began to .cough, and
. - was so_feverish ‘and“ill" that he could mnot
‘move - The Indian took care.of him for, six
days.. I can fancy that as-the lad. moved

. about domg what he could:for his sick friend-
“he- miist - have wishied over and over again.
that he could go to his own tribe. Of course
he could: have ‘gone if he lihed—-there was-

. 1m0 one to prevent him; but he loved.the
white man and chose to stay with hlm, even
if ‘he should die because of it. .

At last Wllliam.s got better and they both

started on their journey again ‘They . had
not gone far ‘when Williams sank down’ on

the snow qulte “exhausted. Then_.the Indian
took the poor man on his'back and’toiled
- onwards, The storm was still ﬂerce, and

) ‘the Indla.n lad found his buxden so” heavy,

very strange monster; ‘and- when he caught
sight of a negro he exclaimed— .
‘He had beeun frozen.more than I was, or

he would not be so black.'—E: M. Waterwort:h '

in ‘Child’s Compa.mon

¢ As A Little Chlld ’

Mr, Sm1th. of Dickleborough, in the county

of Norfolk, was a fine old Methodist farmer

of the" last generation, and a simple-minded
earnest Christian. He was a genius, too, in
his way, and invented a plough which was &

gréat improvement on-the cumbrous imple-

ment then in common’ use. His invention

_came under the notice of Prince Albert, who
. took great intérest in agriculture, and he sent’
-for hlm 'to explain certain matters connected.

with the plough. The old farmer ‘according-

1y journeyed to. Windsor—no hght undertak- .

ing inthose days—and had an interview with

the Prince. While Mr, Smith was explaining -
Ahis invention to Prince-Albert, the Queen

came into the room, joined in-the conversa-

‘tion, and was greatly pleased with the good

old man. - After a2 while he began to think

"that his, duty as a. Methodlst class-leader
.and lecal "preacher . ought lo., lead . him to
‘spake a word. for the Master, ‘and he cast :
about for what he. «called ‘an-ocopenin’ *—but .
- we had -better let. him tell this part of the
tale in his own words. ' His ‘narrative used -

to run somewhat-as follows:—* “Smith, bor,”.
I say to myself, “yowre browt a_tore;_kings
and princes, and you must testzfy
“T oo0l,” and I looked to the Lord for an oop-

“enin’] and ’twarn’t long. afore t'come. The
Queen she say-to me, “Mr. Smith,” she say, "

"howwn' did- you come to thlnk o’ this in-

" mite of a boy I bought him & “whip,’
1y pleased he was with that Well he come.
. to me one day eryin’ as if h:s httle heart wag’
‘bruk; He'd hruk that Whip, he bad, an’ he
come to me with’ that Well now, your
. MaJesty, mum that whxp that worn't no-
- thin’ to me—that only eost civhteen _pence

- I said, -

»vintion o yourn"” “‘We]l your Ma.Jesty,
+ mum,” says I “I had that in my ‘head: ‘fora-’
- sight’ o? days afore ‘that comie’ stra1ght I
‘see . What ‘was’ wanted plam ‘enough; but .T"
"couldnt mahe ont hew torgit it. . ‘I thowt;>
an’- I thowt, an’ I better thowt, but: that
N wouldn’t come clear nowhow So at last 1

ma,tle it a ‘matter o’ prayer and one morhin’

“that come into_ my mind like & ﬂaeh—Just;‘

‘what you see: in that:there’ ‘model.” “Why

- Mr Smlth,” she say; “do you pray about your:
:1,.plou"hs‘7”v “Wu there-now, your Majesty, a
mum,” says I, “why shouldn’t'I? My Fathér
in hea.ven he showed T was 111 trouble about
that, and why shouldn’t I'gbc an’ tell hima’
I mind o’ my boy Tom-~he’s" fitie big man’

now, lxeepm t.ompany along o’ my’ na,bor’

.T-Stebbms’ darter he is; an” -a'rare. good gal I

know' she be—but when he wasa,

when ‘twas new——but 1t was ‘suffen 1o me to

- gee the tears mnnm’ clown my boy’s cheehs
So1 took him’ up on_ my l\nee and I wxped.
'his eyes with my handhelchex and I klssed v
" him, I.did, and I eomfox ted lnm “Wu dOnt

,,,,,

yow cry, ‘Tom, bory” says I.” "“I'lt mend that,
whip, I ool 80 that’ll crack as loud as lver,
and T'll buy you a new one next marl\et day. ”

“Well ‘now, your MaJesty, mum,”. says. Ly

“dont you, think .our. I‘ather in heaven he,
cares as much for me as I care. for, my boy:

Tom? .My plough worn’t o ‘much. conse-. .

kence to hxm, but 1 know rz’*ht well my trou-
ble was.’’, Smlth of chlxleborough

' . Was only‘a sxmple-mmded old Norfolk farm-
‘er, but: he: had ‘got. to the very heart of.the

mystery which was hidden from men like
.Huxley and Tyndall, and which the philoso-
pher will' never discover until he becomes

‘as a little child.’—Melbourne ‘Spectator, - -

The Land Of Nod.
There's a beautiful Iandg, my chiidr en,
In the heart of the vale of Slecp,

" And saucy winds blow,
‘Where bright flowers grow,

- And the sunbeams shed oer the sea thelr

glow,
Or up on the mountam CIG'CD

In that beautiful land, my chudren,
Dwell sweet little elves, so fair;
-“With bright sparkling eyes,
Like the azure skies, -
In whose blue depths such beauty Ifes,
That none can thh them compare. S

-

Theu‘ voices are low and «entle
Like the sound of a rippling strea.m,

And all through the day, . -

They frolic and play, ' R
But never an angry Or Cross wmd say, :
And life flows on, like a dream. :

These dear little elves, my chxldren
Have hair like the ﬁnest gold;
For a sunbeam gay, ~
* (So the fairies say,)
Up in their shining curls, did. stray, j
And they chamed h1m w1th each wee fold.

1y et

You have dwelt in this land my children, ‘
Its paths you have often trod. :
You. have played for homs
"Mid its brightest flowers. :
And climbed to the top of its lughest towers, .
For it lies in the Land of Nod.

-—lezie Lnghsh Dyas. ‘

and rare- i
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A Vlsﬂ: to the Zoo.

 ——

, szn PAPER. ‘7 |

‘If you Want a. day’s pleasure in
London, go to-the Zoological Gar-
_dens in Regent’s Park, and see the
beautiful animals and birds which
live there.
large, with many different trees,
ahd bright flowers growing in thern;

and all rou'nd are placed houses and-

cages in which animals and birds
from many different lands ave col-

“The gardens are very -

Gardens tO"be talxen care of by the.‘
o ‘heepers, so that you see. there are
" many.ways of getting the creatures
- for the Gardens,

“There is ag great
’vanety of ammfds, t00:" some are
quite small and some very large,
like the elephant, ‘the biggest api-

mal in the world, and yet so quret'

and gentle that he Wall\s ‘about the

earden pa‘chs all day, giving’ the_,

boys’ and girls’ rides on_ his back,
and holding out his trunk for buns
and biscuits as he goes along. Some
ammals, too, come from hot coun—

that lns ‘home i is m the sandy desert .
where, with' his soft, padded feet,
Le can creep alonfr qumt]y without
bemo heard or seen until he springs.
upon his prey " Then the tiger is
“striped -black and yellow; and we
know -that he lives in the Indlan
jungle, where the brlnrht sun shines
on the tall grass, and the light and
shade 50 much’ 1’esemble the color}"
of his coat that he can go huntmﬂ‘
without " fear of ‘being seen. ~ The
jaguar, from‘South America, has a
coat which is all black and yellow v
in spots, and this ‘makes us think
.of the sun shining through the
leaves of a tree, and mal\mfr bright
yellow spots in the shadows.. ‘We

7B “know from this that the jaguar hides

{ ~in the. trees. when' he hunts, and

ol drops- on to the deer as they run

underneath When we see the
polar b..ar we can tell from. hlS white
coat that he liv es'in- sno_wy lan,ds,

if° and the little brown chamois, that

are always jumping and skipping

- about, come from the mountains,
where they leap from rock: to wclr.

) i very lono neck to eat the le‘wes ofr
\Y)

B

WET DAY

1ected tovether' for our amusement
and instruction.
have always lived in the gardens,
- and-have never been wild and free,
whilst others have only ‘been there
a very little -while, having been
caught far away and brought to
England. Sometimes the . Queen
_has stranfre animals or-birds sent
to her as presents from foreign

\«»f princes, and these are sent to the

- Some of them

AT THE ZOO

tries; and some, hlre the polar beat,
from cold lands, V\here they find
tlieir thlch overcoats most useful.

If you look arefully at tile- dif-
felent anmmls, and " think about
them, you can find out for Vour-
selves what kind of lands they come
from, and what they do when they
are ' at home in ‘their far-away
homes." Just look ‘at the lion, he'is
the color of sand, and ‘we learn from

- to feed upon.

the.tall palm trees; apd th little
monkeys have hands {6 hold” (en'
‘food and to. climb mth .and tailsg

: ._j.“rhflt they .can twist. round - the

branches of the trees as they swing
themselves about. , We can tell, too,
that- the sandy-colored camel lives
in the desert, and that his soft,
"spreading feet qre for,wnll;m‘o over
the loose sand with; while the bears,
that make their homes in the moun-

" tains, have strong feet, with long,

sharp claws, for climbing with, or
for scraping rools out of the ground
Then you wxll see the
kangatroos from Austmlm with
their brg, strong hind-legs, and their
little fore-feet that they never use

1 in 1unmng, and their curious pouch-

es they have i in front for their little
ones to hlde in. And you must not

" forget to look at all the different

kinds’of deer and anlelopes, the big
wapiti ‘from Canada, and the elk

. and reindeer, and the little Irdian
- and” African deer,

with beautiful
.llorns of ‘many different shfrpcs

You must be sure to visit the birds

in the different aviaries: and cages. -

Here you will sce the great ostrich,
’Wlﬂl the strong legs Wrth which it .
runs $o fast ‘and the small wings
it never uses to fly. \nth . the flam-

. ingoes and storks, whlch wade. in

the water, and so have very long
legs; the peluans, ‘with the loose



: ‘pouches undernea.th thelr beaks, in

. 'which they store the fish they catch;
‘and the different kinds of seaoulls,;

' mth thelr blacL and Whl‘te feath-

. ers like the wh_lte foam and. dmk,
: water of- the sea,. thelr webbed feet

- with which they swim. and paddle
ubou’c, and their. stronv Wmns which
carry. them over the Watcr in calm
and stormy weather.

When you see thé blrds that’

‘come “from hot- countrxes, the.blue
and yeHow macaws, the’ parrots,
and many others, you WIH ‘perhaps,
be. surprised at their bright coloxs,
not at-all like the ’mrds we see ﬁy
" ing about; but you must remember
that they live in countries where

*Lhe trees have most beautlful flow-

the cormdms one day, she heard'

them chattermfr over some matter

which . ev1dently mterested them_{_
“Nothing is more c]mrm-._
ing. than the unsophlstlcated ialku
of httle chﬂdren, and. Dr. Lellerr
paused’besme the door, ‘where she.

deeply

could not be seen, and’ hstened——a
sym1nthet1c e'wesdropper R

They - were talking, it seems,
about oood thmgs to e‘tt their food
whﬂo qbundant Was o1dmamly

plam after the fashmn——a mlstaken,
- one, we thmk, for why should there

not be a homelike vwrlety‘?——-of in-
stitutions of this kind. ‘These lit-
tle ones, some of them, at_least, had
tasted cake a few times in their

brief poverty-stricken lives, and.

_A POLAR BEAR.

ers, blue, and red, and yellow, so
that the bright birds are not so-eas-
ily seen as they would be here.
Before you leave, you should pay
. a visit to the reptile house, and see
the pythons and boas, the largest
of all snakes; and the terrible croco-
diles and . alligators. In another
house ate the insects: beautiful but-
terflies and moths, some English,
and others far larger and brighter
than any we ever see here,
that by the time the end of your day
is reached, you will find that you
_have seen a great many strange and
beautiful creatures, and have learn-

ed a great deal about them for so.

short a visit.—Alice N. Tancock.

Daily Cake.

‘Dr. Keller, a well-known Boston
physician, was at one time con-
nected as trustee with an institu:
tion wherein fmendles% ohlldren
were cared for. -

As she was passing along one of

I thmk ‘

they were all saying how they wish-
ed they could have it often.

One little boy—-we will call him
Johnnie—at last made .a proposi-
tion. ‘We’ll ask God to send us
some cake,’ hesaid. Perhaps he had
heard the story of manna in the wil-
derness and of Elijal’s ravens; at
any rate, he proposed that they
should all kneel and repeat the
Lord’s Prayer, substituting ¢ cake’
for ¢ daily bread.’ With that un-
questioning faith which seems the
peculiar heritage of childhood, they
all assembled and knelt. “Now, be
sure,’ says Johnnie, ‘to say cake”

The listener bowed her head rev-
erently while the ‘childish voices

xepeated the sacred words that fell

first from those holy lips nearly
2,000 years ago: ‘Our Father who
art in heaven,” prayed these father-

less and motherless little ones, and:

S0 on unul they reached the peti-

tion,.‘Give us this day our daily.

bread ;’ then an mstant’s_ nause,

THE M ssENGER.;fZ,f .,g

and then ‘Give us tlns day our daily,
CAKE’ went up, with-an emphasis
on the word ‘caie,” to which capi-
tals alone can gwe adequate espres-
sion in pr mt '

Dr. Keller W:uted untll the ﬁnal
‘amen,’ and then passed on, with

the resolve in her heart that their:
prayer should be speedjly. answer-.
' Sbe doubtless felt as did an:

ed..
‘other- good woman under similar

circumstances—‘for whatwas I sent:
that way but as an humble instru--

ment in his hands,’ the bearer of ‘his.
answer ? ) : .

That very nwht at - supper the
eyes of the little creatures were
gladdened by the sight of cakes, in
many pretty shapes, spread bounti
fully before them, ‘Didn’t I tell

'you God would send us cake if we
- .asked him? said Johnnie, looking
i triuinphantly -
C/Awake?

around, — ¢ Wide

How God’s Little Ones Help.

(By~Cliés N. Sinnett)

‘I nu%ss it will break wn:h its load of

.8N0W,

And grandpa planted it lonvf ago.
: And dear’old granny peore(l at the

hmb

=] Of the garden tree till her eyes grew

, dim,

.With the tears that gathered thick
: and fast, ~ :
" As she thought of the nee, and the

- Lhappy past
Little Lulu wanted so much to
, shake,

The creaking bough for granvny’s'
sake;

But ‘as she couldn’t go out in the
storm,

She put her hand so hopeful and
warn,

Right into granny’s, and whlspered
clear,

‘One of God’s trees, and he knows
it’s dear’

Just then a brown bird fluttering
went,

* And shook the limb so cruelly bcnt

And plump, pat, pat, went. the
. lumps of snow,
While granny said, mth Trer f.Lce
aglow, :
‘God’s little ones can help and
~cheer,
In the stormiest. days of a]l the
" the year” '

—Mayflower.

i,
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LESSON VI=MAY 7
The Vme and the Branches.

John xv 1-11 -—Memory verses 6 8 Com-

pa.re John LVi 1s; Ma.tt. vii, 16-20

Golden Text

‘I am- bhe v1ne, 'ye a.re the’ bl‘a,ncﬁ’s
Johnxv., 15," .

Home Readmvs.

M .fohn xv,
o Branohes S
“ 1 1, John i, 18 —-Saymg and demg

W L. John' 111, 18- 4—Plco£ of abxdmg in
*. = Christ. o
T Matt “vii., 15 23 ~—Known by fruit,
F. Gal.'v, 16 26. —-Spn‘ltual fluit o

S.. Rom. ;\11 1-5,—0ne in. Christ.

1-16 —Chnst the Head,

Lesson ‘Story.

Chrxst and his szmples were- just going
out' to.the ga.rden of Gethsemane, but- the
Lord had yet more.to.say to his loved ones,
" In his great love and sympathy for them he

‘”'t -:As Jesus did- for’ men, :

111 The  Vine - a,im' the L

R Lesson van.‘
- Oh "hdppy ba.nd of pilgmms )
© " If onward ye will tread, - -
‘With' Jesus as your” l‘ellow, T
To Jesus -as your Head

;Oh happy 1f ye Iabor

Oh, happy . it :ye suffer - RO
As Jesus suffened then'

* The: cross that Jesus ca,rnedi B o

- He carried-as your ‘due. ;- :
The crowa that:Jesus wemreth :
He weareth 1t for you Lo

A Q.-" ' ::The trxals which beset. you,

.Y The-sorrows.ye endure,
*“The manifold . temptatione
thch dea.th alone can. cure— -

R 'Wha,t are they bnt I-Iis Jewels

7 Of right celestial'worth 2~ o
‘What are they but .the ladders - *

- Set up to Heaven from earth ?

40h, happy band of pﬂgrlms,
“Press onward to:the. skies,:
When 'such a light aflliction
. Shall win so glea.t a prize !
‘—Old Hymn. :
o Sugaestnons. _
Jehovah is-thé Husbandma.n of the vine-

'img.—Rom. il

Ma,y "7 -—Paﬁe{ngi continuanee vm

J umor ‘C ,lE‘

- Ma.y 7-—What are ‘Fome little tu;lents we"‘- e
jshould use for Chnsd:"——Matt XXV., 14 30 u

had comforted’ them with the assurance Of yard, he is the planter and owner, though

their salvation and.the promise ‘of his speedy he haslet it out to hireling husbandmen or
return, now he teaches them the.necessity -‘farmers (Matt, xxi, 33-41). The vineyard is
of continuous and absolute dependence upon ‘s type of. God’s people or the church. The
him, their everliving Saviour. ‘wood of the grape vine, when cut off, is of

- In the beautiful figure of the grape vin® . no use at all except to bum It is too cxook—

_and its branches and fruit, Christ explains
. to his ‘followers what it means to depend -
He is the eternal .-

-upon -him. He s Life,
- source of life to all believers. He is the vine
giving life. to -all. the.branches and causing
them to bring forth fruit. ’ .

Jehovah is the husbandman 01 owzer of
.the vmeya.ldw He it.is who cuts. off those
-branches which have never been tr ‘uly united
~to the Vme, and so have.no life nor power to
bear fruit. -+ But the branches- wlich are
‘united. to- the -Liord: Jesus : Christ +and -are
-bringing forth fruit must be. constantly: prun-
(ed ‘and- purified .that they.may-bring-forth "
.more fruit to the glory of God.

The Christian' must abide in Christ.” As’
.the branch must -be in perfect connection
with'the vine to have any life; so the Chris-
tian must be perfectly united to Christ.” The
pranch -severed from the vine withers and
-dies, invariably. But he that abides in the
Lord Jesus, the son! in living union with its

- favicur, will brng f01 th much funt to the

glory of God. .
If we abide in Chnst and hls wmds and
‘thoughts abide in us, we may ask what we -
will and it shall be doide for us, becauge our
desires will be those which he has given us,
- and their fuifilment will be to his glory.
The purified life brings forth fruit. The
vine’s: branches must be pruned and trdined -
with a sharp knife, the Christian’s life must

be cleansed and trained by trials and temp-
. tations,

thus " does the wise Husbandman
bring-the fruit to perfeetlon The love of
Jehovah for Christ is immeasurably eternal,
and’ surpassing: the bounds of thought, Our
‘Saviour declares that with this same love he
.eares for every ome of his followers. The
love ‘of Christ to Jehovah is shown by perfect
.obedience. So would-our Lord have us show -
our love to him by keepmg his' commands,
and by seeking always.in all’ thlnga to know
lus will and do-it. .

_The hours of trial, of: temptatxon of sa.crx-
ﬁce and of sufferm" were close at hand, yet
our Lord spoke of joy. - ‘“These things have

T spoken unto you, that my Joy might re-
mam in_you, and that ‘your joy might be . -

Cfull” Not ahy joy that could spring from an
earthly ‘source, their circumstances were to
" be of the most painful and depressing for
_the next three days, but ‘the joy of the Lord’

" was to sustain them, the joy of being loved -

. by the Father, and the gladness of the prom-
. Ise of the’ Comfm ter. o

Tne Blble Class

‘The Husbandman.'—Isa. v., 1-7; Psa. lxm,
7-16 -Hos. x., 1; 1L Tim. ii,, 6 Jas. v., 7, 8.
d ‘Abidmg ——Luke -xix.,, ‘B3 xxiv, 29 Jobn- .
xit., 34, 44-46; I. Cor. vil., 24 I Tlm ii., 13;-
I Pet i.,
6,14, 15, 24 IL John 9 Psa. xcx,l 4° CXXV.,

1' 2.

‘l‘rult *~>psa, i., 1-3 " Prov, x1,.30 Luhe
in, 8,.9; vi., 43, 44 xhi 6 9; .Tohn iv., 85,
36 Jas: m 117, 18 . »

ed’'and soft to be used in any way. The only

_use of the'vihe is fruit’ bearmg

Vital connection with the vine must wither
‘and d1e The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy,

peace, long:suffering, gentleness, goodness'

‘faith, ‘meekness,  temperance, These are

mostly things to be, not-'things to do, The .

“branch- does ‘not Work 'to’ bring forth fruit,
the*only cond1tion of fruit bearing~is per-

must be joined to our Lord Jeésus Christ and

-Hig life -flowing’ throughiis. _will bring forth

“the-fruits of love. and’ obedience to God.’
“He- purgeth it.’ If the branches were al-
lowed to grow wild their friit would be worth

very little, So the prunmg knife must be °

‘used, the branch may not look so well or
feel so well after the knife has” been used,
but it is wortn far more, and ready to bea.r
‘better fruit. ‘Whom' the Lord loveth he
chasteneth,’” Man' could not become holy if
‘he were never tempted or tried or afilicted,
it is only by fighting the 'battle well that a
. man is proved a good soldier.
are allowed by God, so that we may learn
to trust him.” The pur"mg and cleansing
are necessary to make us fit temples for the
* Holy . Ghost. "The heart in which God dwells
must be as clean-as heaven itself, for hea-
ven is where God is. The blood of Jesus
"Christ, his Son, cleanseth us from all sin..
‘We must abide in. Christ, no matter what
‘our. circumstances are, 'Some of us think
and. say .a good deal”about *a sense 'of his
pre.,ence,” sometimes rejoicing in it, some-
times going mourning all the day- ]ong be-
cause we haveit not; praymg for it, and not
always seeming to receive what we. ask;
measiiring our own position, and sometlmes

evén that of others by it; now on the heights,’

‘now in the depths obout it. And all this
Apml-hke gleam and gloom instead of steady
summer glow, because we are turning .our
attention upon the sense of his presence, in-
stéad of the changeless reality of 1t' ’—Fra.n-
. ces Rldley Havergal. ..

Practzcal Pomts.

Jesus ‘is the-'source of the’ Spmtual life,
as .the bva.nch% receive :the -sap ‘from the
trunk. .- God, the wise husbandman, takes
care: of both vine and branclies (verse 1).

a.nd there. So God takes away earthly com-
‘forts ‘and friends that we may 1est more
firmly on him (verse 2)..

The-Word ¢f -God is powexful fo clea.nse
the human heart (verse 3).

Union with the Vine is the secret of hfe

in-the.branches (verses 4-7).

- ‘Pruit” bearing. is -thé aim of every one
23; 1. John ii,, 6 10 17, 24, 28; iu,.-whose life 1s lmked w1th the Messxah (verse :

8)

Qur Iove to G«od always grows out -.of hisg
love to us, and obedience is the outcome of
love:{verses. 9, 10; also'I. John iv.-19). -
There is no joy equal to that which comes

N

:The branch which in. any way loses its ,

.The trials.

~nightly ‘spree and dog-fight.

.The husbandman lops- off.a. branch here

The Catechlsm on Beer.

(By Juha Colman, Na.txonal Tempera.nce
: Pubhcation House)

: LESSON XI[—THE PLEASURES OF

BEDR-DRINKING .

* "I‘ra.nquxl plea.sures are-the most durable.’
Is beer pleasant:to-the taste? -

. To the begmner it 1s usua.lly nauseous and :
bitter, -

‘Why do people contmue to drink it if they
disllke it? . .

" They are led on by the example of old top~
ers, by the custom” of treating, and by the

1dea that -it ‘is not'polite to refuse-it when

offered.
On what" occa.sxons are these temptations

‘most common‘?

On all sccial’ ‘cccasions, but especially when

‘young people -aré out together.

Dr. 7. M. Walden' says: ‘The (beer) hall

‘and the girden attract thousands who would
shrink from the saloon. Multitudes of young.

men who never. before crossed the threshold

of 'a drinking- -place, have contrascted tastes. -

and formed habits that are alwa,ys perllous

;and too” often fatal! -
. feet union Wwith the life of the, vine. - 'S we .

“What..can be done "bo a.void thxs socia.l

: beer-drmkmg" o
.. Alivays kxn.dly but. ﬂrmly refuse the beer '
_,when offered, Let all your friends ‘and. ac-
quamtances know that you never take 1!;

‘It is no more necessary to. ask the friend
you meet to.take a drink, than it is to take
a :hat or a handkerchief. - For home and
social entertainment nuts and fruit of some
kind .are more attractive than drinks.  En-

- tertainment with music, conversation, - pic-

tures, and curios, is better than- with eating
or drmklng

‘What can a young man say when asked to

“drink for friendship’s sake?

Ask to be excused, shake hands, and say
those are the best frlends that never dnnk
for. drink often makes quarrels.

Qught h« to fall in with thelr habits if
he has no other company?

He would better remain alone till he finds .

those who . respect his ﬁrmness and hig ab-
stinence. '
George Stephenson when only fifteen, a

_poor fireman in a colliery, used to remain in -

the pit alone and study his engine, while
his fellow-workmen went off on their fort~
Those lonely
studies prepared  and led the -way to. his
great railroad inventicns, ‘and he’ at last be-

~came the guest of kings and princes.

Where clse’ wre boys and gn‘ls lia.ble to be
.tempted? )

‘At those groceries where bottled ale and
other liquors are Lept

‘What ofher danger -is there in dealing with
,grooers who Xeep such liguors - C

Liquors may be sent to the house cha.rged
.under the name of other family, supplies.

How does beer-drinkmg affect the dlSpOSl—
tion?

It makes the dr mker morose and sour.
" The half tipsy toper of any drink does not
half: know what he is- about. -Anyone who
wants keen enjoyment should have all his

senses -at lhe brightest and ‘keenest, so a3

to.take in.all-the fun that is going.
“What striking proof have we of the mis-

.ery-in beer? - .

S About two-thnds of the suicides in this

'eountry are thosge of beer drunkards.

“What, then, must we think of. the p]eae

‘ures of beer—drmkm

That "as it bmngs ill-heo.lth quanels,
moroseness, and sulicide, its pleaeures do not
equal 1ts SCITOWS. :
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Teachmg Temperance. o

We want su to teach that our teachmg
shall endure, that when our:lads and lasses
" go out tc fight the battle of life, they may

be accoutred in.-armor of-proof against' the
“sophistries and plausibilities with which they

will certainly be.assailed, and failing to meet
which they may be tempted to forsake their
-wholesome principle and pramice -of total

abstinence. "A prime factor -in making im-
. pressions pelma.nent is repetltlon ‘Pardon
‘me, Mr. So-and-so,’

counsel, ‘but this is the.eléventh time you

have, adduced that same argument.’
me, my lord, but your lordshlp will’ observe
" ,that’ there are twelve men in. the jury.box.
‘The same fact répeated: and 1e—repea,ted is
the fact which. ultlmately sticks.

" cal repetition will not suffice, but will lose
its force, and simply become a mere jingle
of words without vital meaning, :Thée same
truth must be presented in a- different man-
ner at each presentation, until’ at -last it
““catches on’ as a kingd of revelation to the
taught. The manner of the teacher, too,
must give nc hint of triteness, he: must pro-
claim the.old truth’with all the point and
fervor of one who ‘has just discovered a
new truth, and is anxious that others should
share in his discovery. Evident intensity of
conviction in the teacher is essential to per-
manent 1mpresmon on the taught—F.
Adkens.

Band of Hope Teachmg

Not too much should. be attempted in one
lesscn or address. A- witty French writer
has said, ‘The mind of 2 child is like 2 bottle
with a small neclk;. you may pour much or

pour little, but only a little will pass at'a -

time.” Too many speakers, both to adults
and children, imagine that they have impart-
. ed everythmg that has fallen from their lips..
But this is not so; much of their utterance,
“good as it may be, has run to waste..
“have only really’imparted that which their
auditors have absorbed, and they will do Dbet-
“terto go on the ‘drop by drop’ prmcxple than
on that of the ‘fowing tide.. No meeting
. should be-Held at-which some- temperance
truth; or ‘part of a temperalice truth, or
somethlng preparing the way for a temper-
ance truth, is not instilled into the young
listeners. Simplicity of phrase and modera-
tion in.quantity are two essentials to suc-
.cessful teaching in Bands of Hope. . The
whole subject cannot be better summed up
‘than in the words of-a delegate who, being a
farmer, said: ‘I feed my Band of Hope mem-
bers Just as I feed my lambs—I.- give them a

little at a time, T gne it them often, and I ~

give it them warm.”- Letus choose carefully
our wholesome truthsg, prepare them suitably
and deliver them out of a warm and loving

heart, and our lambs, who also are God's

lambs, -shall thrive—TF. Adkens,

~ How They Do It.

Sly devices to gain tobacco converts among
boys are. being used by St. Leouis, Mo, tc-
. bacco manufacturers, The retail dealer is
asked to fill out a blank giving the names
of young persons who do not use tobacco.
The manufacturers then send to each a check
calling for a free plug of tobacco ‘at the re-
tail dealer’s, These checks are honored by
tlie manufacturer on ‘presentation.” The
tobacco is given free as am inducement to
hoys to learn to chew, and the retailer is
rewarded for his share in the effort. Cigar-
ettes are also supplied:free to all patrons
who buy their tobacco of this manufacturer.
In this way much of the poisonous stufl is
consumed every year, and the use of tobacco
continues - popular among its devotees.—

'Tempemnce Advoca,te’ ’ o

B O e

Mrs. Yokum is County Superintendent of
Schools in 2 county of Colorado.- Soon after

election a woman who smokes cigarettes ap- .

plied for a certificate. 'Mrs. . Yokum found
her capable, but consulted the board, and
secured the decision that a certificate.should
not.be granted because of the cigarette habit.
Soon 2 man who smoked cigareties applied,
and was reJected also, for the board could
not make Mrs. Yokum understand any dif-
ference between: s smoking woman and a
smoking man,

. church and Sunday-school.

said the judge to ithe

- ‘Pardon .

But here, ~
again, caution i§ needful—a mere mechani-

They

I could to siga,

‘liquors and cider to my- life’s end.

Cmresp@ncﬁence

oo ‘ Honeywaod

Dea.r Ed1tor,—-I live about a 'mile and a
quarter -from. the village, where we gé to
‘We- have taken .
the ‘Messenger’ for several years, and would

- be lonesome without-it. - I have two:sisters,

older than myself. . LUCILLA; (aged 9).

: ‘Honeywood.
Dear L‘dxtor,——I hve on a farm about a
mile and a quarter from. Honeywood. We
have a dog called Nero, and two cats,
. © ALMA (aged 11).

o Brxghtsuie Ont,

Dear detor -—I attend Sunday-school in

the summer, but. our Sunday-school closes
for the winter months.  ~We have a nice
teacher and she is very kind to us._There
was a great interest taken in the-Prohibi-
tion plebiscite around  here, and there was
a large majority against whiskey. I wish
that whiskey would be .shut down. My
oldest brother and sister belong to the
Royal Templars, and I am going to join
pretty scon, = My eldest brother was away
in Manitoba all summer, and he just got
home lately., We were all so glad to see
him, I live on a farm, and help with the
bay in the summer hohda.ys
LAWRENCE' A. (aged 13).

Pxerstou, N.B.

Dear Ddltor;——l’ was born in British Col-
umbia. I have always been a cripple. When
I was rather over two years old my mother
died. More than a year after my father
went to visit his native land, Nova Scotia,
and died in a few weeks of la grippe. My
uncle where he died went and brought my
brother and myself to live with him; we
lived. there five years. Before we left there
my uncle died. My aunt in- New Brunswick

-sent for us, and we came a yéar ago last

Christmas. . Auntie and cousin have Sunday-
school for my brother .and me.. The:lessons
are taken from the 'Northern Messenger
Then we have some’ good readings afft,er

. lessons. . When we first came cousin read
"through ‘Bible Jewels,’ and when she came

to the tempérance jewel, the amefhyst, and
I heard how much evil liquor did, I thuught
1 would like to get out a pledge, and get all
Auntie said I could. This
‘I promise to abstain from all
I have
got tweniy-eight to sign. My cousin . has
got me to walK with crutches since I came
here. ALFRED (aged 10).

. Blyth.
Dear Editor,—We have a vely pretty vil-
lagc, situated on a branch of the Maitland
river,” I have two sisters and one bwther
and I am the youn"est
. DUPHEMIA S.

is my pledge:

.London, Ont,
Dear Editor,—I ha,ve a water spamel named
Tido. My snstel Maudie and I 80 to Sun-
day-sehool, and get a ‘Messanwex, and my
mother reads to us in the evening, #nd I
take my sisier to gchool on my sleigh when
it is sléighing. HARRX, P. (asca 10).

Grimsthorpe.
Dear I‘(htor,-—I £0 to school pretty regu-
larly. One Tuesday {he" iempela.ture went
down to 22 degrees below zerp, but yet I
went. We live on a farm. I ha,ve a pet cat,
and my sister hias one too. -
CLARA M. (aged 9).
) Grimsthorpe, Ont,
Dear Lchtcr, ~I live on Manitoulin Island,

which is about one hundred and four miles - )

long and thirty-five wide, - It has a popula-
tion of over seventeen thousand.,  There
are quite & number of small lakes, which
abound in salmon trout, white fish, herring,
etc. Ilive near the south of the island, and
bordering Lake Huron. 'This is a very for-
tile island, and the people cn it are engaged
in-farming, I have nearly two miles fo go
to school, but I have a horse of my. own
called Maunde, which we drive.. .

N : MABEL F. T {aged- 33)

Woodsfoch, Ont,
Dear Jdllor, ~—-Mv grandma in. Clinton has
subscribed for the ‘Messenger’ for me. It is
the first paper I ever had come to the post-
office in my own neme. I like it very much,
and I am going to try and read them all.

Y g0 to school every day and Svnday-school,

My papa i§ the superintendent., ‘I think I

{f;f} ’I‘HE ‘MES “SDNGER._ IR

know Ella May, who wrote to you, and that

she goes to our. Sunday-school. I.have two

slsters, one is, sxx and the ba y'is a yea.r and
ol -

Hemmingford P Q.

Dear Edltor-—My fa.ther is a captain of .

the 51st Battalion, We Xeep the rifies, and
the red coats, dnd caps, and swords, and
bayonets,. .I-think papa will go out.to camp
néxt summer, My grandma. and gra,ndpa‘ are
. over seventy years old.” My brother and I
light the fire at school, and we get $3.apiece,
The school is a mile and a half away. I
like to get grandma to tell me stories about
olden times before the lamp is lit.
. CHARLIE McK. (aged 11)

‘Almonte, Ont.

Dear Edltor —I. hve in the country about.

five miles from Almonte. I go to Almonits
High School, and come home on" I‘nday
night. We hve near the_ Mississippi river.
‘We take the ‘Witness,’ and I like to read
the Boys Page and the Chlldxens Comer

. . J P

‘Port Huron Mzch
Dear Edlt(‘l‘,—I have only one br other and
no sister. We have taken the ‘Messenger’
for twa years, and we look for it every week
and would be lonesome without it. -
DTHDL r.G ‘(aged 10)

‘Lower Mxllstream King’s Co., N B.
Dear Rditor,—I live in the country, and
am nine years old. I like to read the correse
pondence, JOHN 0.

Nobleton

Dear Editor~I tried thls winter to get
“‘Mescenger’ subscribers, for the silver brace-
Jet; which I received safely, and which I am
wvery well pleased with, and -also my sister,
who received it. - My eldest brother is living
in the city of Toronto, and my second.eldest
is working on the farm; and my third is go-
ing to high school. I live on the farm, and
go to school every day. I am not much use
‘on" the' farm yet, but hope to be some.day.
I am. always very anxious“to get my paper
to read,-for:I think there is no other paper
~like.-the ‘Northern Messenger’ for children,
for it teaches a5 lessons to look to the joy-of

othiers as well:as our own, besides the many.
othe1 interesting stories. I have been tak-
ing the ‘Messenger’ for some time, but just
through the  Suinday-school, .and when, the
Sunday-school stopped I thought I would
still continue taking the paper. -
. WILLIE M. B. '(aged.lz)‘

Llsgar Que
Dear I}chtor ~~We are gomg to have.the
picture of the Queen in our schoolroom soon.
I have a nephew, and his name is Harold.
. ALLAN (a.ged 8)

e e

: Lisgar, Que
Dear Editor, —-I can do long division, . My
teacher’'s: name is Miss Lyster, She is help

.ing me to spell these words.
. LILLIS (aged 8)

. Lxsgar Que.
Dear Editor,—~Our teacher reads us the let-
.ters out of the ‘Northern 1 Messenger.”. - We
like to hear them. We have a flag. in our

schoolroom. Qur salute is: ‘We pledge allegl.

ance to our flag and the country for which
. it stands. One Empire indivisible, w1th 1ib-
‘erty and justice for all,’

REGIE (aged 11)

Brown’s. Corner
Dear Hditor—~We lhave a canary called
Dick. He does not sing very much yet. . My-
father keeps the post-office and store,. and I
sometimes attend to it, We have only one
hen. In the winter it and a kitten go
around together, They are great friends.
. BELL (aged 12).
Central Park, B.C.
"Dear Iadztor,—-l Hve in a settlement called
Burnaby, or Central Park. It is rathér a
wild place to live in, but pleasant, We have
two churches out here a Presbyterian and

Meth Odqu.
NONA (aged 14).

Barnu"wn
Dear pd tor,~My papa has a gnnera.l store
and post-ofiice. I have two pets, a cat and
a dog; the dog’s pame is Romp, and when
my brother plays on tlie harmoniea he will
- ging, - We have had fine fun, tlns winter skat-
ing on a large pond.
WILFRED G. K. {aged 9)

)
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" time, has a-certain pride in-saying,-‘I.can.” ..
. do but little for' my family,-but one thing'is |-
_certain—they - have -what they want to eat- §
‘and the best in the market;’ and by ‘the best :
in the market’ she means that thiey procured
-foed for:which the highest prices were paid.
.. ..8uch a -house-mother ought to.learn-to look " [
" at:life -from’ the farther.end of the route. .
. 'What has she stored in her brain for use in.
What will:her
- children say of her when she is worn cut as
- their slave?

;old-age?

Bty Hands.

* Mrs. C. I, .Wilder, of the National House- |...".
:-hold Economic Association, says:-Instead of. . S
. the: physical- part of. our naturebeing: our g
. sérvant, it is, more a.nd;mo_i'e,'vbeéoming_‘ouru:e R
.~ master. ;'The housé-mother, instead of being ‘]

', controlled by her:intéllectual nature, is gov- -
“efnéd by the animal nature-of-her family, °
~1f .it’is . doughnuts,- cake, pastry, pies, that
the family demand, doughnuts, cake, pastry, .

“ pies, it is from Monday morning until- Sat-

urday night.” --The house-mother; after a

‘Kitchen lore?’ '

‘She made such good dough-

nuts?  What will she reply to the Master

. when he asks what sheaves she garnered for

the kingdom . She will be forced -to-look
at- her 'empty hands and mournfully 'say,
‘Lord, not one thing“to show for-my life-
work! It is all eaten up.’ .

- Spring Cleaning.

“Begin in the ‘chambers,” cléaning out the

- closets first. All clothing should:be taken .
out, put on the lines out of “doors, to_be .
brushed and. aired. :1If to be put away for

the” season, let them be laid, one side, If
not to.be worn any more, put them into the
‘charity: box’ {0 be attended to.later. .As to
boots and shoes, if too much worn-to be use-

N ful, have the buttons cut off, good pieces of.

“roll ,up. and put into.the sick-bag.

leather cul cut,-and the rest burned. -The

we are ready for the next thing. The bureau

‘drawers .are taken out, the contents -also,

.and looked over. Underclothing too worn

‘to be useful may be cut into suitable pieces,

hems and seams cut off, and. it then goes

into the sick-box.. Worn flannels go into the.

same box. These will furnish plenty for sick-
ness when needed, and provide some to.give
away.  The stockings, if. the feet .are past
darning, may be'cut off, put into the kitchen
bag, and used for wiping off the stove and
for other purposes. The legs are often good
when the feet are beyond repair.,

small feet. It is easily done if the child’s
stocking is carefully pinned on and cut out,
allowing for seams. The bottoms of the feet
may be madc of flannel or cut from another
pair of legs: . The:handkerchiefs should be
Jooked. over.. . If worn; the hem-stitched bor-
ders may be:cut-off, and the rest cut into
pieces. The:narrow strips make the nicest
kind- of a ‘rag’ for a cut-or sore finger. These
Kid
gloves .no.-longer - useful ‘may -have thumb

" and-fingers' cut .off for ‘cots’ for sore fingers.-
‘The-hand, cut open-on theside, makes a .
Jgood . silver polisher, especially if the glove
‘is. an “‘undressed kid.,’ The buttons may go

" .to. the button-hox; and are useful when an

* . extra button is wanted.—' Good EHousekeep--

ing." . .
~ .

Have a A‘Bizlzt:kboja rd.

There are many mothers who do not reals '

ize. what an unending supply of occupation

and amusement a small blackboard furnishes
. {for young children. . Very good ready-made

ones are to be purchased. at. the toy shops

. or they can be made to ‘order at a reason-
A small easel that stands firmly.

able price. )
should ‘be proviled. Have the loard made

with a little trough across the bottom to-
hold-the ¢halks, which should be both white -

and colored. - Such a blackboard will provide

‘a- means of ‘pleasant occupation, and as a .

. fgetor in. ‘theechild’s education  will prove

. 2 .

‘wonderfully useful.

‘preparing it

. These are’
put into the ‘charity bag,’ to malke over for.

With a: few  helpful”
suggestions now and then from the mother,

“The Gem’

. NEWHARKET PATTERN. -

~ An old Réllable- Single Set Sercw. ’ Keep
.this clipper well; qiled‘_ and it will give sat.
.+ ‘est tool,” Made from the best of tempered
.-: stecl,’and.is 2 requisite ‘in-every well kept
stable, L . . :

geriptions to the ‘MesSenger’: at 30c- cach:

-} -~ . - Or for sale, postpaig, for $1.60,  Cash with

- orders -

. Our premiums are described honestly. 1If
. they- he not -constdered: to correspond with
the descriptions they may be. promily re-
turned and money will he refunded. . :

‘ Messenger’ Pren

istaction- for years. It is-a first-class hon:

GIVEN -only . to 1"1\’/l'§asengcr" subscribers .
who will send ‘us eight “strictly new sub. ’

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

e

o Publishers, Montreal.

- {he ehild will soon show remarkable improve-.

ment in writing, spelling and. drawing, it he

: Ag’saltfish, and especidlly codfish, must™
be depended on-in many farmers’ families .
to help. furnish a variety of solid food, it is
well to know the most palatable’ways'of
. One good cook’furnishes the.-
men with a fish dinner in this wise: A neat
block frcm the thick part.is.dashed with
cold water +o free it from Ioose salt and pos-
sible dirt, and is placed over the fire to sim-
mer for a half-hour. It is then drained, the
skin, which now separates easily, is remov-
ed, and the fish is returned to the stove in
cold water, and brought to the hoiling point
for o few minutes, but not boiled, when it is
ready for the table. "A drawn butter sauce
is made by stirring equal quantities of flour
and butter, well-mixed, into hot water. This
is made richer by the addition of as much
sweet cream as can be afforded; preferably

" it should be about half cream, When eaten,

the fish is shredded and mixed with the po-
tato, and the whole deluged with the cream
sauce. ‘This is, perhaps, the best way to
serve codfish for dinner. After dinner, what

remains can be made into balls for the next

day’s breakfast, by mixing fish, potatoes and
sauce together; these balls are a little better
if the potatoes were mashed while hot, sea-
goned, and beaten white and light as for use
on the table alone. A little extract of celery
and an egg beaten very light will add much
to. the flavor, and if quickly browned.in
plenty of hot fat they will not often be re-
fused, even by the ecity, cousin, who is
‘boarding’ in the family. " Some one has said

. that codfish-balls are like.the little girl of

youthful memory; when good,

very good -
indeed; when bad, hpr._rid._ . L .

Selected Recipes: - .
‘Roast Spare Rib.—Take a nice.spare rib,”
with part of the tenderloin left in; season
with salt and a little pepper; sprinkle. with

summer savory; put in a ‘pan with a little- e

water; baste often,.and ‘roast. until nicely

-.browned and thoroughly well done.

ings; cut a pattern:by a new stocking, from’
heel-piece to toé, making it two seams.larger
all around. Cut a pattern for the top.of the
foot exactly the same, except that you must.

make it'a seam narrower. ‘Lay.the smaller -

“Dbe at all inclined to learn. - ~ " .ol
‘buttons. go into the button box, the strips.. .~ BT A R
‘of leather-into the:‘handy-box,” where ham
.. mer, tacks and-serews are kept,;and are ready”
Vo for'.the, garden, to tack up the. grape-vine:,
' ‘and-the ‘climber with; or make hinges for &

box., R
The closets cleaned, things put back, and

.’ An's. 1o : Pty +h

. 0 B0 for 125 cents. .
Gladiolus, . Cannas,  Oxalis,

B " ~Puberose, with directions. .
pE . W..REMNIZ, - Toronto., -

< YOUR NAME neatly printed on'20 Rishe
Golil' Bdze, Fancy , Bhupo,  Silk Eringod-
avelonie, Verae, iflorn's, &3, Cards: ~This .
‘gold Plated>Ring and o 250 prégént all for~ -
2 -10." < Samples, -outfit and privale terms to .
\ddress STAR CARD.CO., Knowlton,.P.Q.. - . .

Azl}ﬂh. 3c. :

pattern on the stocking to be soled, having
each folded. down the. centre, and:cut:from,
the-toe -around-to the back: corner. Lay the
sole pattern, folded; across.the waste piece,
and cut-that-off a seamlonger than the pat-
tern; rounding it at the ‘back for the heel.
Stitch. up.the heel, open the seam.and Tun
each side, - Baste the sole which has been
cut:from another stocking, to the heel, stiteh
it, open it and run along each seam, making
it flat. Now, baste the sole and top of the
foot together, stitch and finish. - By careful
culting, one can get five pairs of soles from
one pair of stocking legs, and nearly all
stockings can be cut down the second time,
thus making onc pair do-the duty of three
pairs. ST R )
NORTHERN MESSENGER
- (A:Twelve Page llustrated Weekly).
One yearly subscription; 30c
Three -or more copies, separately -ad-
dressed, 2bc each.’ SR o
Ten or more to an individual address, :
20c each, i
Ten or more separatel;
per copy. = L
When addrossed to' Montrea) City, Great Britsin and
Postal Union countries, 52c. postage must ba added tur edch
.copy; United States end Onnada’free of ‘postage. Epocial *
arrangemonts will be ‘mado for delivcring packages <f 10 or -
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tion, - o e
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7t .- Publlghérs. Montreal. *
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ughl ~don ~ - THE‘NORTHERN MESSENGER’ fa printsd and publishea .
New Soles.—To.make; new soles for:stock- -~ ¢ of

évery weok. ab tho ‘Witness' Duilding, at tho comer of
Ocxig and 8t Peter straots in the city cf Montrosl, by. -
. John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal. = ~ o
_ ness, unic shouldbe addressed ‘John
Dougall & 8on,’ and all lettors to the editor should be
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