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A CHRISTIAN MARTYR BORNE
FROM THE AMPHITHEATRE.

BY M;\Ré;\RE’l‘ . SANGSTER,

Do welove Christ, my brothers—
The crowned, the erucified—

Who wear his name in purple ease,
With not o wish denied ?

Dear friends, do we love Jesus,
Whose conquering sign we bear

So lightly and faint-heartedly
Amid a world’s despadr!

True servants of true Master,
Whose will is our delight,
Are e suceessors, brave and proved,
Of those who walk in white,
Who drained the cup of anguish
Ero yet they won the palm ?
An army vast before the throne
"Phey chant the martyrs’ psalm,

Well may we ask the question
In penitence and fear,

Well may we drop for cowardice,
Or little faith, o tear:

How loyally they followed

Who followed to the death, -
With Jesus, Saviour, Son of God,
On cvery failing breath.

Turn back the ghostly finger
That marks the clock of time;
T'o misty heights of ages past
In reverent silence ¢limb.
Bzhold, the Roman rabble!
Atfiend, the scornful shout !
When, lily-pale and seraph-calm,
They bring the vietim out,

“"The Christinns to tholions!”
Al furious beasts were mild
Comparcd to men whoso hellish hate
Spared neither mnaid nor child !

There in the dread arena .
With mocking faccs hemmed,
What tide of demon’s wickedness
Cirist’s witness-bearers stemmed.
Close ringed with jeering faces
The lowly and the high ’
Are clustered there, in eruel hope-
o sce the Christian dic.
The mortal strifcis ended,
The body lies forlorn,
Bub through the glemming gates of heaven
Another saint is borne, . :

Ai_id tenderly unliftéﬂ_—-
. Such grace at least besivwed —

_ The pulscless form is caxried l{ci.‘{o

_ Along the mournful road, N

T'o rest, in peace triumphant, N
Where they who sleep shall xjgg :’,{

Shall rise and reign for evermoro
With-Jesus in the skies, |

A CHRISTIAN MARTYR. |

O friends, do welove deeply,

~ Loveloyally and well, -

Who walk in quictness to-day,
In dreamful case who dwell?

Arise! arise, my brothers,
And arm ye for thefight !

And move across the darkened world,
The Lord’s vanguard of light.

Though never erimson chalico
Ourblanching lips may stain,
Still nceds our God his witnésses
Until he comes to reign, -
And still through wrong and evil,
Through unbelict and pride,
We bear aloft the red-cross flag,
And strong in Christ nbide,
~Illustrated Christian TFeelkly.
—_———

BerLievEin the world.to come, and thou shalt

conquer.the world that is.— 7" 7' Lynch.
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THE WAY TO USE SUNDAY.

What is the use of Sunday to a business
man-or & working-man? It often seems to
put o stop to his work just when he wants
another .day ; but a sensible man knows
that he cannot get on without _his Sundays
or day of rest and change and recreation.
Men have tried to do without it but were
obliged to give it up. The men who do
not keep Sunday are generally bitter, dis-
contented, hard, and disagrecable,. Why
is it so, and what is the use of Sunday ?

1. Sunday is a day of rest. No man

was ever intended to go on at his work |

day after day without change. .Itis not
healthy. This was partly the reason why
one day in seven was appointed for rest.
The Sabbath was made for man. God con-
sidered man’s health when he made the
law. He told him to do things because
they were good for him, and not to do
other things because they were bad for him.

2. Sunday is & day of worship. Man is
an animal, and needs rest, Man isa spiri-
tual animal, and nceds to lift his mind to
God and hold communion with him, and
offer sacrifice and thanksgiving. Without

these, there is no worship ; and Sunday is &

a day on which he can do this without the
distraction of business. .

3. Sunday is a day of instruction, Ser-
mon-hearing is not worship, however much
we may learn from it or be moved by it.
Bub we ought to know whom and why and
how we worship, Wilful ignorance is a
common vice among Christians, and many
-men who think that they worship God do
not know as much about their religion as
they could learn from a five-cent catechism,

4, Sunday is a day of good works, Our
Lord and master healed the sick on the
Sabbath, and preached that the right use
of the day was rest from work for self, but
not from work for others, Sunday may
be used as a day for works of mercy, All
gpiritual works of mercy may be done on
Sunday. , To convert the sinner, instruct
the ignorant, counsel the doubtful, comfort
the sorrowful, bear wrongs patiently, for-
give injuries—all these are Sunday works,
and every man can do some of them if he
will. But that is not all. The corporal
works of mercy can be done on Sunday,
and few men can do them cxcept on Sun-
day. A man can feed the hungry, clothe
the naked, entertain strangers, visit the
sick, go to see prisoners, even if he has no
other opportunity.—TIron Cross.

e

BROUGHT TO LIGHT.
BY SALLY CAMPBELL.

They were sitting out under the trees in
the long summer twilight, and for some
minutes no one had spoken. Suddenly
throwing down on the grass beside her the
handful of petals which she had been ab-
sently pulling from the bunch of daisies at
her belt, Sophie began with great velhe-
menco :

I don’t so much mind people saying a
thousand when they mean two, but I do
object to their saying five when they mean
four. It is so misleading ; how are you to
know that they are appealing to your ima-
gination 1’

The rest of the group looked a little sur-
prised at this outbreak, but Jack said en-
couragingly :

“ Your remarks ave few, Sophie, dear,
but they are very appropriate.”

“Well, they are very appropriate to
what I'm thinking about,” said Sophie.
“Why did Mrs. Shipley say she wanted
me to go in five or six weeks, and now
suddenly come plumping down on me at
the end of four, and say I must start right
away "

** Beeause humanity issubject to change,
I suppose,” said Kate.

“I sometimes think,” said Jack, ‘‘that
perhaps other people have convenience as
well as myself ; but of course that is only
at leisurc moments when my whole atten-
tion is not occupied with my own affairs,
Philosophy doesn’t always ocemr to you
when you aro in the midst of the muddle.”

I hate to leave a thing all in frazzles,”
Sophie went on; “I like to finish it off
nicely and then go on to the next.”

. ‘“Are you talking about your Sunday-
school?” said Fred; *“I'm not very good
at figures, you know.” -

Sophie nodded, **I thought I had at
least a week more to get them arranged for ;
and here I havo torush off and leave them,
without any sign of a teacher, I'm sure I
don’t know what to do about it.”

¢ It%certainly seems a great pity,” said

Jack, ‘*‘after scouring the highways and
hedges, and rescouring them too often to
count, to gethold of these dirty-faced boys,
to have to empty them all back again, just
as you were beginning to get some kind of
a grip on them.” o

** Teachers are as hard to get, at any rate,
in the summer, as gold mines,” said Sophie.
**But I expected to contrive it in some
way before the week was up. Oh, dear,”

-{she broke out again, presently ; ‘I hate

frazzles ; I do love a nice selvage edge.”

“Well ; but you can’t have it,” said
practical Fred; **s0 you might as well back
your horses away from that without losing
any more time; Whatdo you do generally
with frazzles when there isn’t any selvage?’

¢“Overhand them,” answercd . Xate,
promptly. .

‘ Then we must overhand the boys, I
suppose, if we want to carry out the meta-
phor, but just how, I am not prepared to
say.”

% Iam,” said Jack, with sudden energy.
¢ Hand ‘them over to me, if you'll excuse
what might seem like a joke at the first
lance.” , .

** What does it seem like at the second
glance ¥ asked Fred.
¢ It isn’t worth that,”
fully. )
“Yes, it is too,” said Jack; ‘I mean
what I say. Give them over to me, the
whole bunch of them, and T’ll start them
up next Sunday in style. You just leave
Cresar to me, and it will be all right.”

“Well, but,” said Sophie, doubtfully,
though with a glimmer of hope ; ‘‘youhave
your own clisg ¢6 look after, and lots of
things to,?) ‘besides.”

My w1 class happens to be four nice
old ladi_;'who had been given the freedom
of the Mew-Jérusalem years before I was
on hand,-at all. They aren’t pastoral
charge enough for one able-bodied person.
And as for the lots of other things I shall
just have to pack them tighter, that’s all.
They'll stand a good deal of squeezing. I
meant to do it, any way ; I had made up
my mind-—or at least I was in the act of
making it up—that I don’t earry enough
Christian Endeavor in my luggage, and it’s
a bad thing to leave out.. So you see 1
really owe you one for giving me a chance
to set my homilies up in business, for & few

said Kate, scorn-

days ab least.” L

 Jack,” said Sophie, with enthusiasm ;
“you are a Christian gentleman! But let
me tell you tho details. In the first place,
T've got a teacher for next Sunday, so you
will have ten days to look about you ; and,
in the second place, please do it with dis-
cretion. Don't get them anybody, get
them——'""

“Somebody,” suggested Fred.

*Yes, exactly—somebody wikh a little
snap in them-—to borrow your word.”

¢ And several grains of allowance,” added

Kate, .
“Don’t by any means,” Sophic went on,
impressively ; ‘‘get an uninteresting per-
son. There aré a great many excellent
people that are that way, and T don’t blame
themat all ; they have theiruses. Butmy
boys don’t want a narcotic.”

“T have rather thought that they did at
times,” said Fred, ¢ from what I have
seen and heard of them. Don’tyou mean,
to be precise, that they don’t wanta teacher
who takes opium or the like ?”

“And,” said Sophio, with n passing
glance at Fred, ‘¢ it must be somebody that
is not too easily cast down, or roused up
either, by insubordination.
make a specialty of that.” :

*“They have a varicty of such pleasing
specialties, haven't they ¥’ said Xate.

“Yes, I acknowledge they have their
faults,” said Sophie, with an air of conces-
sion., **But they have good points, too,
and these ought to be cultivated.”

*“Well, they shall be while you are gone,”
said Jack, ¢“if I can bring it about.”

The next morning, after seeing Sophie
off on the train, Jack started out upon his
self-imposed task. At dinner time he re-
turned home, tired and hot, but still de-
termined to persovere. ‘

¢ This business takes hustling, I can tell
you,” he said. *‘Everybody is going away,
or their relatives are about to visit them in
a body, or they need rest, or something of
that general nature, I didn’t know there
wero 80 many excuses in the English lan-
guage, not to speak of those whose services
havo been already engaged. But, never-

For the boys.

theless, the thing has.to be done, and what
has to be, generally is.”
¢‘ Generally, but not always,” said Fred.
*‘No, not always ; but it’s safer to trust
to rules than to exceptions.”
- (To be Continued.)
—————s

SIN,

Do you suppose that sin is to be driven
out of the human heart by some fine fancy,
some sentiment, some easy method? Until
you know what sin is the gospel will be an
extravagant and unmeaning tragedy. If
there is a mystery in redemption there is
cequally a mystery in sin. This is the
medicine that follows the disease. Herein
is the solution of the mystery of the cross.
The ghastly cross follows-the ghastly sin ;
the tragedy of redemption is God’s answer
to the tragedy of crime. You find nothing
in the atonement in the way of mystery
that you do not find in the way of sin.
God could not guide us away by soft words
from the chains of hell, It could only be
done by blood. You have been thinking
sin a trifle. I wonder not, then, you have
been thinking the cross a tragedy extrava-
gant beyond the necessity of the case. If
you have been. calling sin *infirmity,”
“mistake,” I wonder not that you are
frightened by the awful transactions that
are here in the four gospels. You neced
the whole blood of the whole heart of the
dying Saviour to help you to get rid of
sin and to be delivered from its bondage,
~—Dr., Joseph Parker.

————

SCHOLARS’' NOTES.
(From International Question Book.)
LESSON IX.~DECEMBER1,
THE TEMPLE DEDICATED.—1 Kings 8:5{-63.
CoMMIT VERSES 62, 63,

GOLDEN TEXT.
The Lord is in his holy temple: let all the earth
keop silence before him.—Hab, 2:20.
CENTRAL TRUTH.

The temple was a type of the Christian church,
and of the soul dedicated to God,

DAILY READINGS.

M. 1 Kingschap. 5,
T. 1 Kingschap. 6.
W. 1 Kingschap. 7. .
Th. 1 Kings chap, 8,

. 2 Chron. chaps. 2 and 3.,
‘Sn. 2 Chron. chaps. 4 and 5,
Su. . 2 Chron. clmp&}. 6and7. o

Tne DEDICATION was one of the grandest cere-
monies_ever performed. . The leaders and the
people from all Isracl were present (1 Kings, 8:
1,2), Solomon's prayer was especially remark-

able, -
HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

34. Before the altar : on a brazen platform five
feet high and 74 feet square (2 Chron, 6:13), 56,
Not failed one word of all his good promise: see
Deut. 12:9, 10; 28:1-14; Josh. 1:3,4. 60, Thatall
the carth may know: the Israelites’ religion was
not for themselves alone, They were to be a
missionary nation to all the world, 61. At this
point God filled the temple anew with a cloud of
splendid glory (2 Chron. 5:14: 7: 1), as a token
that he accepted tho temple to be his house, 63,
Two and twenty thousand oxen : these were not
only sacrifices, but were to feed the vast numbers
of the people during the feast, which lasted cight
days longer, or15or 16 daysin all (1 Xings 8:65,
663 2 Chron, 7:9, 10.)

SUBJECT: THE TEMPLE AND ITS
LESSONS,
QUESTIONS,

1, Tne TEMPLE-—How long after Solomon be-
gan to roign did he build the temple? (1 Kings
6:1,) Givethcedate. Howlongafter the Exodus?
Where was the temple built? (2 Chron.3:1.) Of
what materinls? (1 Kings 5:17, 18; 2 Chron, 2:
7, 8 143 3:57,). What is said of tho workmen?
(5:13-16.) What was the size of the temple? (6:
2,17, 20.) How long was the templo in building?
(6:37, 38.) Into what two rooms wasit divided?
6:16, 17.)  How was the building enclosed? (1
Kings 6:36; 1 Chron, 28:12,) Describe some of
thefurnishings, (2 Chron, chaps, 3and4.) What
was tho object of the temple? Of what wasita
type? In whatrespeetsisa true Christianlikea
temple? (L Cor, 3:16, 175 6:19.) In_what re-
gpeets s the whole church like this temple?
(Eph. 2:20-22,) Whois the only true foundation?
{L Cor. 3:11) What peculiarity in the method of
building the temple? (6:7.) How is this world
like a quarry for God’s spiritual temple? How
are the “living stones” prepared hero for that
temple?__Are all true Christians being thus_pre-
parcd? How may ourtrials, ourjoys, our labors,
1it us to bo the templo of God? How does it givo
value and blessedness to life, that woe are here
preparing for something higher and better that
wilP Inst forever? How shouldithelp ustojudge
kindly of other Christians who aro in the process
of tho quarry, and not yet finished and complete?

Tne DEDICATION.—When did the dedication
services take place? (8:2.) Atthe time of what
great feast wasit? _Who came to join in these
services? (8:1,2) \Vhr\t_grcnt procession took
place? What did they bring to tho temple? (8:
3, 4.) Who mado tho dedicatory prayer? Have
youread it? (8:22.54,) Why should wo dedicate
oursclves to God? (Rom, 12:1.) Docs the fact
that tho wisest man who over lived prayed show
that it is manly for us to pray? -

IIT. Tne TEMPLE A CENTRE OF BENEFICENT
INFLUENCES (v8. 5§-63).—In what posture did
Solomon pray? (v.51) Does it make any differ-
enco what attitude wo take in prayer? What

Jpromises had now been fulfilled? (v. 56; Deut.
12:9, 10; 28 1.14; Josh, 1:3, 4.) Docs God still-
fulfll all his promiscs? What did Solomon e u~-
nestly wish?™ (v, 57.) How-was this petition &n-
swered? (2 Chron, 5:143-7:1.) How is it on-
swered to us? (John 14:16,17; Acts 2:2, 17;
Rev. 3:20.) What is the effect of God's:presence
in the heart? (v, 58.) Is true religion the great-
est aid to morality 7 Were the temple and God's
presence for the Israclitesalone? (v.60.) Areall
our religious privileges meant as a means of lead-
ing others to God? (Matt. 5:16.) On what con-
dition could tho people have the blessings de-
sired? (v.6lL.)

LESSON X.—DECEMBER 8,

SOLOMON AND THE QUEEN OF SHEBA,—
. 1 XKings 10:1-13,
ComMIT VERSES 6-8,

GOLDEN TEXT,

She came ffom the uttermost parts of the carth
to hear the wisdom of Solomon; and, behold, a
greater than Solomon is here,—Matt. 12: 42,

CENTRAL TRUTH.,

Theyare wisest who most earnestly seek Christ,
of whoso blessings the half has never been told.

DAILY READINGS,

1 Kings10:1-13,
1 Kings 10 :14-29,
Matt, 12: 2242,

2 Chron, 8: 1-18,
2 Chron, 9:1-12,
2 Chron, 9:13-29,
Matt. 2:1-11,

INTRODUCTION,

After the completion of the temple, Solomon
excreised his genius in building palaces and
public buildings, aqueducts and fortresses, ex-
tending his commerce, and organizing & splendid
court, ‘Tho story of his magnificence reached
distant nations ‘through his fleets, and people
came.from a long distance to sce and to hear.
Among them was the Queen of Sheba.

-HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

. 1. Concerning the name of the Lord : his fame
in conncetion with the Lord's temple, and the
wisdom the Lord had given him, 7o prove (or
test, try) hom with lard questions: enigmas,
diflicult problems, and also questions of refigion
and government, 2. Much gold (sec v, 10). 4.
Solonion's wisdom: as shown in his works,
s})lcndld palaces, ivory and gold throne,commerce
that extended from S}min to Egypt, the temple,
cte. 5. Thesitting of Iis servanis : the assembly
of his high oflicers. "The attendance (or service)
of his minislers ; his scrvants, atfendants. FHis
ascent: conneeting his lmluco with the temple
court. 10, One hundred and twenly talents of
gold: each talent wasworth $26,280. 11, Navyof
Hiram: king of Tyre, a seafaring nation, whose
snilors manned Solomon’s ships. Ophir: cither
& part of Arabia, near Sheba, or o part of India,
12, Almug trees : perhaps sandal-wdod.”

SUBJECT: SEEKING CHRIST AND HIS
KINGDOM.

QUESTIONS,

I, Tar ONE Soucnr .(v. 1.—What is snid .of
the greatness and wisdom of Solomon? (10:23,)
How far did his fame reach? (10:24.) How did
they lehrn about him? (9:26-28.) Why doos it
say, ‘“The fame of Solomon concerning the name
of the Lord ”? Did his wisdom and wealth come
from God? Dia this give Solomon an opportunity
to spread the true religion? What is the Golden
Text? In what respects is Christ greater than
Solomon was? )

II. THE SEERER (vs. 1. 2).—~Where was Sheba?
How far from Jerusalem? What led Sheba's
queen to make n journey to Jerusalem? What
in these verses leads you to think that she eame
garmy to learn about the true God and religion?

Vhy should we take more pains to find Christ
than did the Queen of Sheba'to see und hear Solo-
mon? What parables of Christ teach this truth ?
(Matt, 13:41-46,) Docs Christ's reproof of the
Jews in his day (Matt, 12:42), for being less ear-
nest than the Queen of Sheba, apply to us?
What docs Solomon say about the search after
wisdom? (Prov,3:1315;4:7; 8:11,)

III. THE FINDING (vs, 3-0).—How did Solomon
first show his wisdom? (v, 3.) What kind of
questions were these? (vs.d,5.) Whatis said of
his literary works and knowledge? (1 Kings 4:
32-31.) Deseribe- his palaces. (I Kings 7:1-11.)
How did the Tcmple show his wisdom 7 Describe
his throne. (1 Kings10:18-20.) What is said of
his commerce? (vs, 11, 12; 1 Kings 9:26-28; 10:
22.) Whero was Ophir? What were almug-
trees? What is said of his chariots? (1 Kings
10: 26.29.§VW hat is said of his attendants and
court? hat did the Queen of Shebn say to all
this? (v.7.) Why did she think Solomon's ser-
vants were happy 2 Is it blessed to live with the
wise and good ? "What docs Paul say of Christ?
(LCor. 1: 24, 30.) What wondrous temple is ho
building? (Eph, 2:20.22) What é,'lorious city ?
(Rev, 21:10-27.) What are some of the works of
his wisdom? (Matt, 11:4, 5) What riches can
we find in Jesus Christ? (Eph, 2:7; 3:8, 16-19,)
What docs Paul say of this? (Rom., 11:23; 1 Cor.
2:9.) Can those who have experienced Christ’s
riches make others understand the half of their
blessedness? Whynot ?

IV. ROYAL GIFTR (vs, 10-13),—\What did the
queen give to Solomon? (vs. 2, 10.) How much
was the gold worth of our money? What did
Solomon give the queen? What docs Christ
want usto give to_him? (Rom. 12:1; Acts 20:
351 1 Cor. 16:2) What does he give to us?
(Eph.3:20; 1 John3:1; 5:11; 1 Tim.6:17 1. c.)

—_—————
LESSON CALENDAR.
{Fourth Quarter.)
6. Nov, 10, David's Gricf for Absalom. 2 Sam.

: 18-33,
7. Novl. 717. David's Last Words, 2 Sam. 23:

M.

T,
W.
Th,
F.
Sa.
Su,

8. Nov. 2, Solomon’s Wise Choice, 1 Kings3:

5-15.
2 l)cc;;l.r—"l“h‘c Temple Dedicated. 1XKings
$ Hi63.
10. Dec 8. — éolomon and the Queen of
Sheba, 1 Kings 103 1-13,
1L Dec, 15. Solomon's Fall, .1 Kings11:4-13,
12, Dec, 22, (glose of Solomen’s Reign,. 1 Kings

1-

: 2643,
13, Deo. 2. Reviow and Temperance, Prov., 23:
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THE HOUSEHOLD.
SOCIAL TREATMENT OF INVALIDS.

“I read many practical articles about
Christinas gifts, household decorations, the
care of plants in winter, how to be an
agreeable guest or hostess, how to prepare
for ocean travel, how to live on ten dol-
lars a week, or five hundred a year, and
bave everything that is needed, how to
preserve one’s health ; but how seldom is
anything said about the way in which a
person really ill should be treated by out-
side friends. In cook-books, we have
general hints on earing and cooking for
invalids ; we have tempting dishes for con-
valeseents, and are advised to keep the
air fresh and pure, to guard against
draughts, avoiding noise, keeping medi-
cines out of sight, getting as much sun-
shine into the room as possible. All this
is essential, but, after all, the friends who
enter the sick-room have quite as much in-
fluence upon the patient as all these com-
bined, for either good or injury. Yet how
little is said on this important matter.
The horridly brutal speeches that are made
by visitors, appavently friendly, apparently
sane, are inexcusable. Some of them are
50 horrible that one must laugh at the very
remembrance of them.

“To a dear old gentleman who had been
confined to the house for some time, came
the cheerful inquiry : ¢ Does the grave look
pleasant to you, Mr. — 7"

By the bedside of a sensitive woman
attacked with pneumonia, I heard a most
benevolent and truly Christian woman sy,
in elear tones: ¢Therois no hope ; Isee the
death-mark on her face.” ‘

“You will find, if ill for several wecks,
that some of your best friends will study
your appearance and report with startling
frankness ; ¢ Why, my dear, how you have
changed. I really don’t believe I should
have known you. You are paler or more
unnaturally flushed (as the case may be)
since I was here last, and yes, you have
perceptibly lost flesh. But you must get
well. We all love you too much ; we can
not get on without you.” This is said with
the kindest meaning, bub to the ¢ puir sick
body’ it means faintness or increased fever
or a cry after the visitor has departed.
‘Whatever may be your disease, the con-
versation, instead of turning upon the
cheerful and engrossing topics of the time
is too apb to be fastened to your own con-
dition, and instances ave given of Mr. So
and So, who died of the same, or Miss This
and That, who at last recovered, but has
never been her old self since. Wo all
Jenow how the imagination acts upon the
body, even producing death in & porfectly
healthy person. Then how careful we
should bo in a sick-room.

—_——————s

BAD DIET, NOT OVERWORK.

Mrs. Mary Blake, in The Golden Rule,
writes the following sensiblo words re-
specting the diet of school children,

It is a very common and mischievous
notion that unless an article of food doubles
up a child with colic or throws him into a
fever within twenty-four hours it does him
no harm., W often seo whole families of
children who are thin, sallow and nervous.
They lose many days of school beeause they
cannot *‘ keep up,” and the parents com-
plain_ bitterly of our ‘‘ high pressure sys-
tem.” They are bilious, or have headache
or ‘‘summer complaint,” or they cannot
sleep, or they have no appetite. In short,
they aro sick half the time, or half-sick all
the time.

But suggest to the mobher of this family
that perhaps their food is not suitable, and
she will indignantly answer, O no ! they
never cat anything that hurts them.” The
blame is laid on malarin—that modern
scape-goab who bears our sins of eating and
drinking—or on over study, or nervous-
ness, or delicate constitution, or anything
but the veal reason.  The trouble actually
is that the stomach is doing the hard work
on the brain.

“Brain and body call for strong, rich
blood to build up their rapidly growing
tissues, and to veplace what exerciso and
sbudy burn up. But what does the stomach
geb to make it of Greasy meats, with all
‘the life-giving qualities cooked out of
them ; hot bread, and compounds like it ;
all kinds of fried abominations, whoso orig-
inal excellence is destroyed by being

in her head all night.

| steeped in boiling lard ; rich eake and pies,

sweebs and candy. All these tax digestion
to its utmost, and gave little nutriment in
return,

Poor Jennie starts off to school, after a
listless night in a room with every window
closed for fear of ‘‘the night air,” with
nothing for breakfast but a cup of strong
coffeo ** to keep up herstrength” and a hot
roll. . ¢* She never has any appetite morn-
ings.” Sho comes home to dinner faint
and hungry to find roast pork and mince
pie, or fried ham and heavy apple dump-
lings, which her poor, eager stomach takes
and tumbles over and over all the after-
noon, while her brain labors heavily with
the afternoon lessons. A supper of some-
thing which tempts but does not nourish
the tired stomach finishes the day. Her
lessons are not learned, Iow could they
be, when her brain hashad to work against
odds all day? So she works drearily and
clumsily all the evening, then goes late to
bed in her close room, with lessons, lessons
No wonder thatshe
cannot cat any breakfast next morning.

. ————
PREVENTION OF CONSUMPTION.

Medical views of consumption have
greatly changed within the last few years.
It was once regarded as incurable ; it is
now regarded as curable, if the right treat-
ment is begun early.

It was once regarded as specially trans-
nissible ; so much so that children of con-
sumptive parents often looked on them-
selves ng doomed,—a feeling which of it-
self did much to induce the dreaded resuls.
Now the discase itselfis not believed to be
transmitted, but only a condition of special
susceptibility to the disease, a suseeptibility
which may be overcome or guarded against
by proper precautions, ¢ -

Consumption was formerly looked upon
as incommunicable. It is now believed to
belong to the great class of infectious dis-
eases caused by microbes, The discovery
of the microbe—the tubercle bacillus—was
made by Koch in 1882, and has becen con-
firmed by numerous original investigations
conducted by other experts.

- Tests on animals prove that this microbe

communicates tubercular disease when in-
troduced into their systems ; and that the
result, fatal or otherwise, depends mainly
or wholly upon whether the animals are
closely confined amid bad surroundings, or
are allowed free exercise in the open air.

As to the curability of the disease, post-
mortem oxaminations at the New York
hospitals constantly show that large num-
bers of persons who have onco been con-
sumptive havo fully recovered, and have
died long afterwards of other diseases.

In consequence of these new views, the
question of prevention has become ex-
tremely important. But to know how to
prevent consumption, we must know how
it is propagated.

Typhoid fever, the seat of which is in
tho walls of the intestines, is propagated
mainly by the microbes in the discharges,
which later find their way into the intes-
tines again through infected drinking water.

Consumption, on the other hand, having
its special seat 1n the lungs, is mainly pro-
pagated by microbes contained in the ex-
pectorations.

The microbes are harmless so long as

they are in a fluid state, but when al-
lowed to dry, they are taken up in the air
as dust and inhaled.
. This infected dust may lodge on the
walls of the room, and communicate the
disease to tenants of the house. It has
been seraped off with a sponge, and ani-
mals inoculated with it have become tu-
berculous ; while animals inoculated with
scrapings from uninfected rooms showed no
signs of the disease.

To prevent consumption, therefore—

1. Observe all the conditions of vigorous
health, Most kinds of microbes are power-
less against high health,

2. Havo all sick rooms thoroughly ven-
tilated. It requires many microbes to in-
fect, Ventilation greatly . reduces the
danger, o

3. Let tho expectorations be invariably
received in spit-cups, and carefully disin-
fected, i

But consumption may be communicated
by the milk of consumptive cows. There-
fore, let all milk be boiled, 'This destroys
the various kinds of microbes, and should
be made a permanent habit as a guard

against all infectious diseases.— Youth's
Companion.

SCREENS, ANCIENT AND MODERN.

There can bo little doubt that screens to
serve as a protection from either air or fire
wore in use at a very early date, The
first form of all may have been a branch of
a tree, or a broad leaf held in the hand to
shield the eyes from the sun, From the
inconveniences of holding a sereen when
engaged in manuallabor, the notion doubt-
less soon arose of hanging up the skin of
an animal captured in the chase, or a mat
woven of reeds or grasses. I'rom tents to
curtaing is an easy transition, and it is pro-
bable that screens retained the form of
curtains or wall-hangings for many cen-
turies. They were often hung from a hori-
zontal bar or rod, which was so constructed
that it moved on a pivot, and could thus
be arranged at any convenient angle.
Such a screen as this is shown in an As-
gyrian bas-relief in the British Museum,
where it is placed round the back of a royal
throne. In the twelfth and thirteenth
centuries in our own country we find that
a similar protection was often arranged
round the seat of honor in the more im-
portant and larger houses. = This was
known as a ‘‘traverse,” and the contri-
vance lingers in a modified form in the
high back which supports the canopy of
the royal throne at the present day. In
ancient Rome and Greece remnants have
been found of large umbrella-like shields,
to the edges of which were attached long
draperies and textile hangings. The open
colonnades and courts of the houses, too,
were generally hung in this way with rich
fabrics, often for the purpose of shutting
off part of a large room to form a small
one.— oman's World.

P

VENTILATION IN SICK ROOMS.

Theo sick room should always and in all
weathers, be ventilated with outside air.
An ‘excellent plan is to keep open a door

into an adjoining room, where a window |-

jsup, or a board may be fitted into the
top of the upper sash so that this may be
kept lowered, allowing the fresh air_ to
enter through the space thus created be-
tween the sashes: and if all other ways
fail, simply lower the upper sash of the
window farthest from the bed, and keep it
down two inches night and day.  Impor-
tant as this matter of ventilation is, es-
pecially in lung trouble—it may be over-
done, and care must continually be exer-
cised and extremes guarded against.

Unless the physician orders otherwise,
the above suggestions will be found sufli-
cient, except in tho warmest weather.
Some doctors treat scarlet fever most suc-
cessfully, with wide open windows even in
mid-winter, and your duty is to carry out
such orders as long as the physician is in
chaxge of the case, i

In this connection I may say that two
people in the room with tho patient, at one
time, are all that should be permutted.
This number can do all that is required,
and every pair of lungs helps to use up the
oxygen the patient needs so sadly.—dnnic
R. Ramsey in October Ladies’ Home Jowrnal,

PR —

PROPRIETY IN DRESS.

Peoplo of fine taste say they can always
tell a refined woman by her dress. But
one whose means are limited cannot in-
dulge in the dainty laces, perfect gloves,
and fine shoes, which these critics declare
always show the real lady. Wo often rea-
lize this when we try to re-arrange a half-
worn costume, or renovate frayed collars
and rusty shoes. Still, there is no doubt
that it is ensier to keep up a good appenr-
ance if we purchase our wardrobe with a
strong sense of propriety. Polonius showed
this feeling in the advice he gave to his
son, ‘ Costly thy habit as thy purse can
buy” is one of hisanxioms, while he warns
against gaudy extravagance. Many of
the shabby-looking women we seo would
be both neatly and becomingly dressed if
they had arranged their purchases with
digcretion. Last spring flaming terra-cotta
and trying grecns were fashionable colors.
Every other woman wore them, and all
through the summer we have been meeting
with these colorsin a faded condition, worn
by women who are limited to one best
dress The-same money expended in a
pretty and inconspicuous color would have

resulted in satisfaction for the whole season.
One would think that people could hardly:
offend propriety in the way they wear
mourning ; but they do. . Honestly speak-
ing, T consider so-called mourning gar-
ments a great mistake.. We have no nght
to inflict our sorrow upon others by making
a parade of i, and it is, in truth, a selfish
grief to mourn over the temporary separa-
tion which takes our beloved from life
temporal to life cternal. Still, custom
dictates oppressive black garments, and
most of us will follow it, but if we do we
ought to be as sensible aboub it as the
French or English. They limit themselves
to a certain time for deep mourning, plain
black, and gray or violets, before blossom-
ing out into full eolors.

The heavy crape veil, worn oveir the
face, certainly ought to be abolished. It
injures both the eyes and the conplexion,
and often lays the foundation to futurc
illness. Itis positive cruelty to put little
children into mourning, but this is not
dono herc as much as abroad. On the
whole, I think the custom of wearing
mourning might be abolished entirely ;
there are many better ways to show our
love for the dead.—Rural New Yorker.

, —————

LAUGHTER.

Persons who can laugh heartily may be
said to have the elements of worth strong
in them, and a rendy means of securing
much happiness ; hence they should in-
dulge in it as frequently as possible, for
nothing is so good for toning up the system
and exhilarating the mind as deep, heavty
laughter. It also shows one’s character to
a certain extent ; for bad people rarely
laugh heartily, whereas those who have ai-
ways done what isright, and possess broad,
genial, and generous natures, often give
way to fits of cachination that’ becomes
contagiousin a few moments. Laugh when
you can, then ; and, whileit may not make
you fat, it will at least improve you men-
tally and physically for the day.

e - e

Mary E. Aztex, whose large gymnasium
has the support of Boston’s best and most
cultivated society, says: ** If people only
kunew how much better they would sleep by
going out of doors before retiring, and tak-
ing five or six or a dozen decp, strong
breaths, they would no more omit it than
they would their supper.”

—_————
PUZZLES—NQ. 23,
DROI*VOWEL PUZZLE:

-f 1-tt1- 1-her, 1-441- -y~ --r g--ns;
M-n's f-rt-n- -r-s -cc-rd-ng t- h-s p--ns.
- J. B. PerTIT,
ENIGMA.
I am in pocket and in locket,
}am in pill and in kill,
am in full and in fill,
I am in fonl and in deal,
Iam inrelate and in slate,
Iam in there and in care,
I am in noon and in moon,
I am in sea and in lea,
I am in crazy and lazy,
And the whole was the name of o ship.

Xarie McCoxMMON.
rI.

Lal taht ouy od, od ihwt uoyr gmith
Ginths oned yb veshal rea rencv cdno thrig.

JESSIE MCALLISTER,
SQUARE WORD.

1. A spring month, 2, Nimble. 3. To mature.
4. Pure. 5. Pastemadec from a thorny tree.

CHARLES ABERCROMBIL,
PUZZLES WANTED,

When answering these puzzles, send one of
your own, if possible. All sorts of puzzles arcac-
cepted, and the best arce published in the Messen-
per. Letus henr from all tho smart Alessenger
Puzzlers.

ANSWERS TQ PUZZLES.—-NUMBER 22,

ExieMmaTicar, Repus.—Oyster, story, troy, toy,

INVESTIGATION.~Father-in-law, (1Samuel 4 : 19,
and John 18:3.)

SQUARE.—

o
R
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N
D

owEX

Qs
SENYR

T
D1AMOND.~
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D.

PUZZLERS HEARD FROM.
Answers to puzzles have been received from
J. B, Pettit, Edward A, Goodeve, Sammio T,
Thomson, “A young writer,” Mary Root;, Lillian
A, Gilliott, Harry W, Jakeway, Jessie May Mec-
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The Family Circle.

THE SWORD OF GRAM.

Haveyou heard the rhyme of the sword of Gram—
A mighty sword with s sparkling hilt
Oh, a flaming brand in the brave right hand
Of him who had scorn for the stain of guilt.
To a house thas was ringing with bridal bells
It was brought, in the dusk of a sweet spring
day,
By 4 kindly man~so {he legend tells—
Close wrapped in a shadowy cloak of gray.

With the step of Odin he crossed tho door,
With the voice of Odin he plainly spoke;
Lightly the sword of Gram he bore,
And olefb it deep to tho heart of oak
Of a ginnt tree on the hearth that lay.
A silenco fell on the wedding mirth:
“Who frees that sword,” as he strode away,
Said Odin, *shall conquer all the carth.”

Then one and another tried, to besure:
But this was flckle and that was frail ;
And many, alas! hadlivesimpure,
And at touch of the hilt turned weak and pale;
Till o hero cnme in the bloom of youth,
And the sword sprang swiftly to greet hishand;
Tor white on his brow was the sign of truth,
And the gods had tempered for him tho brand.

So here and there through the world he sped
To do the right and shame the wrong ;
And crime and error before him fled,
This champion cager and blithe and strong.
He carried the wonderful sword'of Gram
Wherover he wont, and the world was wide;
There was peace in his breast, and love and rest.
For he strove with Odin upon his side.

You wish, my lad with the kindling eye,
"T'were yours to carry o blade like this—
A magic brand in the brave right hand, )
And never tho prize in o strife to miss?
Believe my words that the sword of Griam
Is waiting still for tho hero's grasp,
Though never a king in o cloak of gray AR
May have brought it nigh for the victor'sclasp.

1f the heart be pure and thehand be clean,
Thelook be noble, and the couragoe high,
The boy will conquer tho foesthat throng,
Nor drop his flag under any sky.
Yor o greater than Odin on his side
Will help him strive for the deathless right;
And he'll bear the mystical sword of Gram,
And lightly carry its matchless might.
—Exchange. ‘

_————
THE LORD'S WAY.
BY LOUISE D, MITCHELL.

It scems hard, and bitterly hard to sit
here with my hands folded, my feet usc-
less, and wait in silence till the end. I
have prayed so carnestly all my life that
the Lord would let me drop in the harness
at the end, not keep me waiting in helpless
fotters till the summons came in my old
ago: but iy prayers have nob been an-
swered. I am crippled with rheumatism
at Lhe age of seventy, and feebly old.

0ld, did T say? why, it scems but yes-
terday that father brought me home to the
Sld farm a bride ; and here, as X think it
over, it is fifty years ago ! Fifty years to-
gether, and now I am alone !

My life has been a hard one, aye, a very
hard one from my girlhood up, with the
endless round of toil ; and as the years
have gone by without thoso let-ups Her-
man's wifo is always gebting, work ceased
to be tho drudgery it was to me, and be-
came just my real life after all.

Yes, I'm old ; there can’t be any doubt
about that, for my hair is white, and my
face is wrinkled, and has lost the bloom
father loved tosee. God bless dear father!
It's ono of my mercies now that he ain’t
here to see me helpless in this way, for he
was 50 proud of my strength, and my nim-
ble fingers, and the chipper way T used to
step around.  It's a small merey to think
of, but it's a merey for all that,

I thought my heart was broken when
father went ; and it was awful missing him
from my side at every turn, whoen we had
climbed the hill togather since that June
day fifty years ago, when Parson Roberts
made us one. It was a long time before I
could get used to putting out my hand, as I
sat by the sitting-room fire alone, and say-

ing, ¢ Tather!” and thennot have him take
my hand in his, as of old and say, ‘* What
is .it, mother, are you thinking of little
Willie to-night ¥’ But the Lord knew
what he was about when he led father away
from me, and—and I have learned to geb
used to his way, but I ain't got over the
missing father yet for all that.

I didn't realize I was 50 old and helpless
it seems to me, tillI found I was giving up
one duty after another because it was too
much for my strength,and then rheumatism
got hiold of me, and Herman'’s wife began to
take my place in the house, and, little by
little, I was set aside, and the old west
chamber became my world. Herman's
wife is good to me, that’s a fact, but some-
times I do wish she’d leave the darning of
the stockings to me, the cleaning of the
silver, or the sewing on of the buttons;
but it scems it wasn’t best, for Ida said I
shouldn's do any of her work while she had
so many scrvants to do it for her, besides
that, 1 wasn’t strong enough. ’

So I sit here day after day looking out of
my south-west window and trying. to say,
%'Oh, Lord, Thy will bedone,” but Lcan't
get out anything buf, *“Oh, Lord—Oh,
Lord,” and it's nothing but a reproach in
my voice after all. My Bible lies over
there open on the pretty stand Del covered
so nicely for me, and my spectacles atop of
it, but it seems like a rebuke to me in my
rebellion, aud I can't read it.

I ain’t taken much comfort in anything
Intely bub the rose-bush Jack brought me
a month ago, and maybe that’s because its
soft, velvety touch reminds me so much of
Willie’s little pink cheek when he was a
baby, that I kinder hanker after it.  Jack
put the rose wherehe thought I could best
see it, but it was in the shadow of the cur-
tain, and so every day I've held the curtain
back and lot thesun shineinuponit. I've
watched it thrive and grow, till I know
every blessed leaf upon it, and love it as
dearly as if it were alive; I often fecl as
though it knew andloved me, for when the

‘| breeze gently lifts its head, 'it nods’in a

friendly way to me as if it wore thanking

' mo for giving the sunshine to it carefully

every day.

T get terribly lonely sometimes, forit's

hard after being so active all my life, to be
sot down suddenly a helpless cripple in my
old age, of no use to anybody and an added
burden bosides. Sometimes I think the
Lord has forgotten me, and left all my
prayers unanswered, but maybe it ain't so.

I lie back with folded hands in the twi-
light, struggling with the old xebellion.
The door is pushed open, and Del—beauti-
ful Del—cowes in; she sits down in a low
stool at my feet,her headdrooping to mylap,
and my hand cavessing her Dbright hair.
With all her fashionable life, my Del is yet
unspoiled. Asshositsthere,herwhite-satin
gown lies out across the floor like a fall of
snow, and the jewels on her hands sparkle
and gleam in the light of the burning logs.

‘¢ Grandma,” there is a quiver in her
voice, ‘‘my heart is breaking, and yet I
must go and dance and laugh with the
lightest of them to-night ; but somehow it
seems impossible for me to do so--oh,
dearost, can’t you say something to comfort
me, for there doesn’t scem to be any light
anywhere " »

I let my hand fall tenderly over her
flushed check, my heart full to bursting.

*What is it, dear ¥’ ’

Then it all came out; the story of a
faithless lover and a false friend. My
words of comfort came falteringly—fool-
ishly I thought, but she raised her head
after a while with a new light on her lovely
faco—-a strang light born of that wreck of
her first fresh love, and I saw that she had
risen above that shadow in the valley.

¢“Grandma,” she said softly, with her
cheek pressed lovingly against my hands,
“T thank God that he has let you come
into our lives to be such a help and com-
fort to us all. Do you know thab papa and
mamma say that to go into your room is to
them like entering into a sanctuary 7 Even
Jack seems better and purer after he comes
out of it. Oh, Grandma, it is a beautiful
work that is in your: hands, and wo have
needed you so much! How I wish that I
wero worthy to sit at your feet, my dear
patient saint.”

Sho roso to go after a little, and stood
tall and straight and queenly, with the
glow of the log-firo on her white gown, and
the brown "ead bent so humbly before me.

A sudden sweet thought came to me.

¢ Kneel down to me o moment, dearie,”
I said, and turning, snipped my beautiful
rose from her swaying stem—a foolish pain
in my heart the while—and . then placed it
in Del's hair to work what good it might
possibly do i his name. :

1 shall wear 16 to-night,” she whispered
with a soft kiss and then slipped away from
me into her world again.

Ah, me, Isat in a kind of dream after
that, seeing before mo as in a vision from
heaven the words that showed me my life-
work while on earth, **Comfort ye, com-
fort yo my people.”

And so that was why this helplessness
was meant after all, to ‘‘ comfort his peo-
ple!” Ah, my beautiful work, how it
warmed my heart to think of it!

I put out my hand and drew my Bible
towards me fearlessly at last. I could not
see to read it in the darkness, but I was
content first to let my hand rest upon it in
manifestation of my broken will,

It was late, nearly morning when Del
kneltdown beside my bed to saygood-night.

“I gave my vrose to John Lawrence,
Grandma,” she said, half shyly dt the last,
“‘he has loved- mo hopelessly for many
years, but that was all the hope I could
give him—yet.”

T was satisfied, for my rose had done its
work, and I had found mine in the Lord’s
way that had scemed so bitterly hard at
the first,—Christian at Work,

—————
SELFISHNESS.
HMARGARET SPENCER,
s Beautiful fect are those that go
On kindly missions to and {ro;

Beautiful shoulders are those that bear
Ceascless-burdensof homely care.’

Not all the weeds in tho ** Queen’s Gar-
dens” distract, discourage and vex like the
biggest, strongest, ugliest one, self. The
sweebest, healthiest roses, the gayest scar-
let poppies in the golden corn, of which
our dear Alice Cary loved to sing; the
forget-me-nots and hardy sweet peas
tangled and rollicking over the lome
garden walls—oach and all hate this rank,
miserable, strongly-rooted weed.

- Does it always grow in the ‘' Queen’s,

‘Gardens ¥’ Jusb ask the faithful ¢ King's

Daughters,”and the gardenersas they prune
and dig, transplant and waber, with tears
and struggles. ITow it thrives in the beds
of mellow carth, hiding the pretty tufts of
bloom under their aggressive overbearing
heads !

Spurgeon says to the young people,
“ Don't pray to bo kept from the tortures
of the Inquisition, but for grace to forget
yourselves in some work for others.”

The fact is, selfishness thrives best at
honie. A great philanthropist says, “How
much easier to give time, money and pa-
ticnee to the outside world, than to mother,
wife and sisters in the smaller, homelier
duties of a busy life.”

. According to * Aunt Roxy” itis ¢ dread-
ful true” that ¢* boys love somebody’s clse
sisters better than their own,” and some
familics sem to carry on a whole.system
of selfish education from the nursery to the
college.

Dear Joo! “Iome is a mnico place to
hail from and vest in.” ‘“Mary, do hand
me the paper.” ¢ Just step to the door
and see what mother wants.” ¢ Susie,
there's a dear, now get me my tennis shoes
and mail these letters.” The spoiled boy
talks like that to his sisters mow. After
a while he makes some other pretty girl his
willing slave. How hateful and repulsive
such a man becomes. e wins power and
greatness, but never loveliness. He may
wrestlo like Jacob with the angel, but
before the wife he loves, will be defeated
and chagrined ; the sclfish, lordly boy,
unconsciously becomes the selfish, narrow
husband. '

Dante says: ° The souls in another
world were divided into threo classes: for
God, for the devil, and those for neither ;
just for themselves.” Some of them must
be left yot.

Why should Jack leave the pillows and
booksonthegrass ‘‘for thegirls to bringin$”
Why leave the blacking box in tho dining-
room, or the soiled cufls and handkerchiefs
in the hall for Mary to put away ? Whate
ails his strong young arms and stout young
legs? How many families struggle and
toil that John and Mary go through
college ; that they dress to please fastidious
taste, that they take their places among
tho best, and not ono thought is given to

the dear ones who barely have the neces-
saries of life? :

Really generous and noble children grow
apart and selfish from the careless, early
neglect of home courtesy: the ‘Goud-
mornings” and ¢ Good-nights,” the small
acts of loving thoughtfulness ‘‘for love's
sweet sake.” ‘“Uncle Jacob” left one
million dollars to his five nieces and
nephiews, of whom he said simply, *‘ They
loved to help one another.” :

I know a pretty sister who, after years
of nervous disease mid suffering, was
given up by her family and physicians.
The elder brother took her to a specialist,
where she entirely recovered her health.
Years of frugal self-denial, no operas, no
dinners, no new books, but frequent visits
to the little sister. Do you wonder
** Brother” is all the world to that family ?
He still finds money and love enough to
educate his two younger sisters.

On my way to Colorado a little baby
cried pitifully in the night, disturbing all
in the sleeper. Down the dimly-lighted
aisle I suw a young man about twenby sit-
ting on the edge of lis berth, with the
curtains drawn back, holding a sobbing
child. Vainly he rocked back and forth,
sang softly and low, kissed the fair, soft
cheek, lield the curly iead close to his neck.

I said, **Let me take the baby. I'm
used to children.”

Ie gave the little sister into my arms,
with a sad, “Thank you, madam,” and
only said, * She misses our mother su. It
is only two days since she died.”

He told me no story, I asked no ques-
tions, but as the lonely little lamb sighed
itself to sleep on my bosom, I felt very
sure that the mother of that boy smiled in
heaven as the angels do, with no fears for
his future. ,

Charles Summner had a page in the Senate
whose father was killed in battle. The
young mother and three little sisters were
left destitute. To the day of the greab
man’s death he kept the son in good busi-
ness. e said to Owen Lovejoy one day,
“That boy makes o child of me; I weep
sometimes tv seo the unselfishness of his
heart, verything he has or enjoys is
potred oub on his little family ; T actually
have to buy his shoes, for he uses the
moncey to give Bessie slippers. I mever
loved a child so in my life, Lovejoy ; you
and I might improve, hey ¥’

Selfishness is so hateful ! As “‘thesmile
of the hostess is the cream of the feast,” so
is the girl or boy the big, strong, steady
lamp that glows in the houschold, “‘on
cloudy days or fine.,” Sunshine within
and sunshine without will only be conxed
by a constant thinking of others more than
yourself. The discipline and culture of
home feed only upon it. Womanly ten-
derness broods over the brother, but pro-
tecting connadeship makes the bond sacred
and’ beautiful. They serve one another
with the same delicacy that they earry into
other homes, where they arehonoredguests.

Maggiesays: ‘‘Marry thabman? Never!
He loves me! Mo is worthmillions ! e
is a brilliant, brainy fellow ! but I went to
college with his sisters. They were slaves
to the cynical, selfish brother, and no son
who speaks carelessly of the ‘old people,’
will rule over me !”

How easy to be eyes for mother, to be
young feet for father, to save them steps
and care ! Let mo bring the papers and
get the cup of cold water, and take the
visitors to drive. Let me air and prepave
the guest chamber, and see that the home
is in truth the *¢ Palace Beautiful,” made
ready for all the Xing’s daughters and sons.
Seo that in the dear garden of delicate
hearts none are wounded, choked or over-
shadowed by the hateful weeds !

¢ Dick, where are you going to-night ?
We are going to have a little company.
Do stay and help us.”

¢ Now, sis, I've an engagement. Too
bad, isn’tit? Don’t sit up for me.”

Why shouldn’t Dick take his proper
place by his sister’s side, give hier his wider
experience, and stronger foothold upon
the waysofthe world ¥~ Choose her friends
as his own, make tho young, healthful,
charming company to fit his father’s house
and his sister’s home? An old-fashioned
recipe for home-keoping is, ¢ Look not
every ono upon his own things, but on the
things of others.” The common sunshine
of love gives every shade of color, every
variety of rich and perfect bloom, in the
gardens of our Queens.— Union Signal,
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A PUSH ALL TOGETHER!

I could not help thinking, says the Rev.
Charles Courtenay, of the Cornish motto,
“One and all,” when Isaw, as any one
may often see on the seashore, the launching
of a fishing-boat. Fivebrawny fishermen,
some out of the water, some in, were “‘ one
and all” bent on getting their craft into
deep water., Two pushed with their hands,
one with his ghoulders, two with their

‘backs—but all pushed. And at last the
fruits of their pushing were reaped, for the
big boat fairly floated on the watez. ,

There iy nothing like combination for
doing good work. Oné nian eniinot do half
so much as two, strange though it may
sound. *Two are better than one” any
duy, and two together are better than two
separated. But, of course, my readers
know that very well. A person with two
eyes in his head, and some
sense behind the eyes, can-
not travel very far without
being a firm believer in com-
bination. Certainly, married
people have found it out,
unless, unfortunately, they
are married but not matched !

One, two, three,—Now !
There is o lesson here for
those who care to pick up.
Combination is all very well,
if someone is allowed to take
thelead; somebody to count;
somebody to say *‘Now.”
It was tho united push atthe
sume moment that sent that
boat into deep water. Bub
for this they might have
pushed till doomsday, and
never moved- the boat ahead
a single inch. It was the
“push all together” which
did the work. I am not
quite sure that people realize
thissufficiently. At any rate
it is worth mentioning, that
there must be one to give the
word.

Never mind how people
push so long as they do push.
X think this is a lesson that
most of us need to learn.
Some cannot push much, but
they are wonders for criticis-
ing. Porhaps such eritics do
good sometimes; but I am
afraid that, asa rule, they do
more harm than good. If
one man thinks he can push
better with his hands, let
him push -with his hands;
but if another prefers to push
with back or shoulders, I am
quite satisfied. But there, I
suppose it is easier to criticisa
than to push.

Look at that lazy follow
weighting the boat, sitting
down and doing nothing.
Really he ought to be ordered
out. What does he mean by
it7 Here again we have a
picture. true to life. He
won't push, but he doesn't
mind having a ride at some
other person’s expense. And
as he sits there looking at the
perspiring men beneath him,
no doubt he feels like ‘‘a
gentleman at large.” Ah!
the critic is bad enough, but
this ‘‘dead weight” is infi-
nitely worse. I wonder if
my readers have ever faced
this fact—that each of usis
cither a dead weight or a worker—that we
are either helping on the work of God or
keeping it Dback. It is worth thinking
about.

There is one fact I should like to cgll at-
tention to now, and that is, what would be
the good of pushing if it were not for the
rising tide? You must have noticed that
they never attempt to move heavy boats
until the tide touchesthekeel. Theyneed
the tide’s help, of course; and the higher
the tide the more successful the push.
Very wise menin their day and generation
are those fishermen. Let us learn from
them that we need the rising tide of God's
grace to make our spiribual pushing of any
avail. You and I, perhaps, before now
have tried to push without the tide; and
hard and dreary and useless work it was,
But we know better now, I hope. God

shall float the keel, and we will push ab the
bow; and then we shall do great things,
Every push tells—let it also be remem-
bered. One push will not do the whole
work, but it will do a bit of it, and bring
it nearer to the floating-point, I say this
because workers are apt to get despondent,
and to fancy they are not successful. But
no real worker for the Lord need be down-
hearted. If they move a pin’s point they

have done something, and many a good

work is moving .on, which seems to our|

short-sighted cyes to be standing still.
Besides, have we not the assurance—
*“Your labor is not in vain in the Lord 7’
Yes, every push tells, be it as feeble as it
may. One final remark I would fain malke,
for I would not be misunderstood. Do
we belong o the boat? Does the Captain
recognize us as part of the crew? My

He thought that if he belonged to the
Lord Jesus, he would be sure to dic imme-
diately. ' '

Perhaps you think, also, thatif you knew
“how to go to the city” you would be
taken there ab once, and possibly you
would rather stay here a little longer.

However, if you will look in the tenth
chapter of Kcclesinstes you will read of
some people who were weary, because they
didn’t know how to go to the city.

Are you cver weary ? Does there ever
creep into your heart a feeling of discon-
tent? Now, if you knew *‘the Way,” how
to go to the city, that feeling would not
come into your leart any more. The
knowledge of that Way would satisfy you
(Jer. xxxi, 25) and give you rest.

T want to reach some child who really
docs sometimes wonder how he or she

“XNOW, THEN! A PUSH 4LL TOGETHER!”

readers will know what I mean. Axe we,
who are trying to do God's work, on the
Lord’s side ¥ Do we belong to the great
Captain of our salvation? There are peo-
ple who push religious institutions who are
not religious peoplein the sight of God. I
do not know what good their pushing will
do, or what they can gain by it, but their
first plain duty is—to go to the Captain.
—_————

HOW TO GO TO THE CITY.
““The Iabor of the foolish wearicth every one of
them : because he knoweth not how to go Lo the
city."—Eccl. x. 15,

I said to a little boy one night, *¢ Wil
you ask the Lord Jesus to make you his
ownlittle boy, and wash allyour sinsaway 7

“No,” he said, decidedly, nestling down
into his bed ; ** I'Ilwait till I'mill, or have
an accident, or something.”

can geb to heaven—some one who is trying
very Dhard to get there.

The little boy that I told you of a
moment ago had a serious mood lately.
His brother was, with cthers, singing
hymns one Sunday evening, but he crept
off into another room all’alone. A lady
foundhim there full of anxiety and thought.

“What are you doing, dear ?” she asked.

t0Oh, I'm trying,” he said earnestly,
“I'm trying to listen to the hymns.”

“Bubt why try so hard?” she enguired.

“ Beeause, you know,” heo said simply,
¢ that's the way to get to heaven, isn't 16"

“The labor of the foolish wearieth
gvery one of them.” We often weary
ourselves Decause we don't know that
God loves us, that he doesn’t want us to be
wearied or full of care.

He does not want us to *‘labor for that

-particular when it wants n weather vane ;

which satisfieth not,” or to grope helplessly
to find the way., .

I daresay you have learnt the fourteenth
chapter of  John’s Gospel, and can: easily
rémember who is ¢‘the Way” mentioned
there, and wlio speaks of himself as *‘ the
Door” in the tenth chapter. It is tho
Lord Jesus Christ who is **the Way” and
“the Door.” He knows we shall always
be weary and dissatisfied till we find him,
and so he calls and invites us: “Come
unto Me, all ye that labor and are heavy
lIaden, and I will give you rest” (Matt.
xi. 28),

He wants to change our weariness into
rest. It can only be done Ly coming to
him, and resting In him, and in his finished
work—that work which made him so ¢“ex-
ceeding sorrowful” and ‘“full of heaviness.”

He wants to give you rest now, and he
will give you an cternity of
rost by-and-bye. Onee you
have known the Lord Jesus,
you will never thirst for any-
thing clse (John iv. 14,
Why shouldn’t you Hhave
both these rests? Don't Le
like the little boy who wonld
wait to come to Jesus ‘‘till
lie was ill, or had an accident
or something.” Now is the
time.

That city will be, indeed, a
happy place ; for we read of
many terrible things which
shall never enter there:—
They shall hunger no more,
neither thirst any miore;

on them, nor any heat. . .
ARev. vii. 16). No more
tears, no morce death, neither
sorrow nor erying ; neither
shall there be any more pain
(Rev. xxi. 4). No nced of
the sun, neither of the moon.
The gates shall not bho shut.
No night there, There shall
in no wise enter into it any-
thing that defileth ; neither
whatsoever worketh abomi-
nation, nor maketh alie. . .
(Rev, xxi, 17).—The Chris-
tian.

—
THE CRANK.

What would we do were
it not for the eranks? How
slowly the tired old world
would move, did not the
cranks keep rushing it along !

Columbus was a crank on
the subject of discovery and

neither shall the sun light !

circumnavigation. Harvey.
was o crank on the subject of
the circulation of the blood ;
Galileo was an astronomical
crank ; Fulton was a crank
on the subject of steam navi-
gation; Morse wasa telegraph
crank, and any man who
doest’t think as you do, my
son, isa crank.

And, by-the-by, the crank
you despise will have his
name in every man’s niouth,
while nobody outside of your
native village will know that
you ever lived. Deal gently
with the crank, my boy, Of
course some cranks are
crankier than others, but do
you be very slow to sneer at
a man because he knows
only one thing and you can't
understand him. A crank,
Telemachus, is a thing that turns
something, it makes the wheels go around,
it insures progress. The thing that
goes in for variety, versatility, that
changes its position a hundred times a
day, that is no crank ; that is a weather
vane, my son. What ¥ You nevertheless
thank heaven you are nota crank ¥ Don’t
do that, my son. Maybe you couldn’t be
a crank if you would.  Heaven isnot very

almost any man will do for that. But when
it wants a erank, my boy, it looks very
carefully for the best man in the commu-
nity.

" Before you thank heaven that you are
not a crank, cxamine yourself carefully,
and see what is the great deficiency that
debars you from such an election,—R. J,
Burdelle.
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WONDERFUL WATER.
BY SOPHIE B, HERRICK,

Did you ever think what a wonderful
thing water is7 Fill a glass with it, and
look at the light through it, ‘The water is
as clear as the glass, You remember in
our experiments on matter we found that
liquids were made up of millions of particles
which lie so closely together that the heavi-
est weight cannot crowd them much

i

F16, 1.—WATER LEVEL,

closer, and yot they will slip through your
fingers almost as easily as air. You
remember too, I hope, how the shot in the
glass came to o level somewhat as the water
particles did.

Now try to imagine just how it is with
the shot in the glass. - When they stand
level each shot is pushed equally on all its
sides by the others, so they keep still, but
when you tilt the glass thisisnotso. They
are all pushed more from the high side
than from the low side of the glass, and
thoso that can move roll before this pres-
sure, and they keep on rolling tiil they get
to the lowest point they can reach, where
the pressure on all sides is equal, and that
isa new level. Move the glass, tilting i
first one wwy and then the other, and thinlk
about it ; you will sce how it is. In walk-
ing down a steep mountain path have you
not often noticed how your foot setsa stonc
volling, and how it starts another, till finally
hundreds of stones go travelling down the
slope? 1Inshot, and still more in stones
which are not regular and smooth, some
help is nceded to start the slide, but it i
the pull of gravity that carriesiton,  With
the perfeetly smoobh particles of water no-
thing but gravity is needed to set them in
niotion and to keep them moving.

“Perhaps you have been a little confused
about what a level is in tilting ‘your glass
one way or another. Sct your glass of
water on a table before you ; hold up your
plumb-line in front of it : if the top of the
waber is even with your eye you will find
that your line makes with the water-level
a straight cross like this +. Now let the
bob fall inside, so that it is covered by the
water, and look again, No matter which
way you tilt your glass, the top of the
waber and the line make a straight cross
with cach other. However the glass may
be tipped, the water is.always levol,

- BEvery plumb-line, you know, points to
the centre of the carth. Now imagine a
hundred or a thousand plumb-lines dropped
ina ring around the globe. They would
be farther apart at their tops than at their
bob ends ; they would be seb as the spokes
of a wheel are nround the great carth as a
hub.  Pub ten pins in a row around an
orange, letbing their points turn toward

the centre of the orange, and you will see

how this would be. Now the water-level
everywhere makes o straight cross with a
plumb ab that place, so the water on the
carth curves as the rind does around the
orange. The carth is so very large that
we do not see this curve, except on'a great
sheet of water,

If you are by the sea-shoro next summer,
watch some largo ship asib suils straight
away from you. You will see the hull
disappear first; it seems to be sinking
under the water, but the ship is really
slipping over the curve of the earth.

There is a curve in the tops of liquids
in small vessels, but this comes from an-
other causo which wo will look into later
on. This curve is different for different
liquids, and has nothing to do with gravi ty.

It is very necessary to find an exact level
somotimes,” and this is done Dby what is
called a spivit-level. T want you to make
a simpleJovellike this with water (Fig. 1.):
take a glass medicine tube corked at one
end, or even a homeopathic medicing

i bottle, tho longer tho better, however ; fill

it with water colored a little: cork it,
noticing, which is usually the ease, that
a small bubble of air has been left in the
lignid, TLay the tubo onits side ; if the
bubble is in the middle between tho two
onds, the tube is lying level ; if it is not,

the end where the bubble is is higher than
the other.

The fact that water always tries to come
to its own level is very useful in many
ways. Our citics are supplied with water
by using our knowledge of this, Water is
stored in great reservoirs at o higher point
than where it will be used. The pipes
that carry it can go down underground and
up agnin to the faucets. In the country
the water is often pumped up into tanks
by wind-mills or by hand, or sometimes by
what is called a ram, but the object is to
store the water high, so that it will rise
wherever it is needed in the pipes.

You know this is true, and use your

knowledge every time you tilt a pitcher

to pour out water or tip a glass to your lips
to drink. To show it plainly, a great many
glass vessels, large vases and small tubes,
tubes straight and tubes curved, ave all
joined together at the bottom so that the
water can run from one vessel to another;
the water does not mind the differences ;
it stands just as high in onc.as in the
others ; it will be at the same height from
the.table in a tube that goes straight up as
in one that curves like a very crooked S.

You have often watched the water shoob
up in a beautiful spray from some fountain
basin, from your lawn sprinkler, or a hose-
pipe. Usually such a jet is caused by
water rushing down from a high reservoir.

F1g, 2,—FOUNTAIN,

It comes through a pipe which turns up-
ward at the end. The water shoots up-
ward, though it is all the time being pulled
back by gravity. I want you to make a
little fountain for yourself, so that you can
understand  (Fig. 2). Take about two
feet or moro of rubber tubing (you can buy
it for about ten cents, and you will need it
again, but very likely you can find some
about the house ;) fit it on the end of a
funnel, which you can borrow for the pur-
pose ; hang the funnel up ; turnup the
lower end of the tubing, pinching it be-
tween your fingers, -Trythis where it will
do no mischief, in a Dbasin or.tub. Now
fill the funnel full of water, stopping the
turned up end of the tube ; when you let
it go you will have a little fountain, Now
take the funnel in your other hand, and
get some one to help you by filling the fun-
nel as it cmpties ; raise and lower the
funnel, and you will see the jeb of water
rise and fall with the movement.

Tig. 3.—Till a pitcher or bowl of water,
and into it dip one end of your rubber
tube filled with water, let the other end
drop over the ecdge of the pitcher over a
pan ; you will find that the water runs up
over the edge of the pitcher, and that if
the hanging end of the tube is o good deal
longer than the dipped end, you can
empty tho pitcher. Thisis called asiplion.

Tig. 4.—Pour somo water into a thin
glass—tumbler or wineglass. Look care-
fully at the top. It is fairly level, but you
seo a little irregularity around the edge.
Now run your finger around the inmer
edgo of the glass, so as to wet it, and look
again,  You sce, while all the middle part
of the water is lovel, all around the edge it
rises up tomeet the glass.  Into the middle
of the water put a small glass tube, not
moro than a quarter of an inch wide onthe
outside, and look ab it sidewise ; you sco
the water rise arovs-1 tho tube, making a
tiny hill of water, there (this tube should

be open at both ends). Now look at the
inside of it ; you seoc the water standing
inside the tube .higher than it is outside.
The smaller the tube—if the water can get
in at all—the higher the water will rise in
it. If you have in the house a medicine
dropper or a filler for a stylographic pen,
tako off the little rubber top, and after
webting the tubo inside and out dip it a
little way in the water ; you will see in the

fine tube at the end how far the water runs |

up, and ag you dip it farther in and the
tube gets wider, how much less the water

inside stands above the level of the water |

outside. This curious quality in water and
liquids is called capillary attraction, a long
word, meaning that they will run up in
small tubes, from the Latin word for hair.
- By this attraction water will run up

through the fine openings in woven stuff, |.

You have noticed, vevy likely, if you have
ever left the corner of a towel in the wash
basin and the rest hanging over the edge,
how tho whole towel became wetb; it De-
comes a sort of siphon. A sponge soaks
up water, and the oil is supplied to a
lighted lamp in the sammne way., Liquids
do not flow up to any great height by this
force. You cannot hive the oil in your
lamp very far below the flame, or it will
not burn well. Sometimes there are little
particles of solid matter in the oil, and the
tiny openings in the wick become stopped
up gradually ; then the oil does not flow
up easily, and the lamp burns poorly.

New wicks will often make the lamps burn |-

as well as they did when they were new,
The water is supplied to plants by capillavy
attraction ; the tiny roots suck it up, and
the life-giving water runs up from cell to
cell throughout the plant, This is not sap
I am speaking about now, bub water,

Dissolve as much salt as a cupful of
water will take up (it will have to stand
some time before you can tell how much it
will take and still leave the water looking
clear.) Color this with a few drops of red
or violet ink ; then heap high up in the
middle of & saucer a teacupful of dry salt;
pack it as hard as you can, and pour your
colored salt water into the edge of the
saucer ; you will see the waterrise between
the grains of salt.
it more clearly than if you used elear'water.”

When anything is lighter than water, it
floats ; when it is heavier, it sinks; when
it iy nearly as heavy as water, it sinks till
it has pushed out of the way exactly its
own weight of water. Salt water is
heavier than fresh water. You know that
you can float and swim more easily in salt
water than in fresh ; this is because you do
not have to sink so far down to push out
of the way your own weight of water,
The sult water buoys youup more than the
fresh.

Take a glass of fresh water and drop
gently into it an egg. It at once sinks to
the bottom: Now, spoonful by spoonful,
add salt, Ag ib dissolves, the egg begins
to rise, till finally it floats on top. This
shows that it is not the actual weight of a
thing which makes it sink or swim, but
its relative weight compared with the liquid
it is placed in. The cgg weighed the same
all the while, bub in fresh water it weighed
more than the water it pushed out of the
way, so0 it sank. In the salt water it
weighed less than the water it pushed out
of tho way, so it rose.

A boat or block of wood sinks in the
water till it has pushed
its own weight aside, and
there it rests; if you
malke a little boat and
puta stone in it to steady
it, you seeitsink farther
into the water and then
stop. The boat at first
pushed its own weight
of water out of the way ;
tlien when you put in
the stone it pushed more
water—just ag much as
the weight of the stone
—away, and came to rest
again,

Fig. 5. — Take any

Tia. 4. common clear glass
CAPILLARITY IN Dottle ; pour into it one
TUBES. spoonful of sweet-oil ;

then pour in a spoonful
of water. The water goes down through
the oil and lifts that up ; the oil is lighter
than the water. It makes no difference
which you put in first, or ow much of

cither you put in the bottle ; the oil will

The color helps to show|. .|

¥ic. 3.

SIPHON EMPTYING
PITCHER OF
WATER,

always be on top ; it is relatively lighter,
This relative weight is called specific gra-
vity. In the figure I have put three
liquids—water, oil, and alcohol a little
colored—and they stand with-a sharp line
between cach two.

A chip of wood is heavier than a shot,
but its specific gravity, its weight against
water of its own size, is less ; so the chip
floats while the shot sinks.

—_————
GETTING HIS RIGHTS.

In one of the police courts up town in
New York, one morning, a very small boy,
in knickerbockers, appeared. He had a
dilapidated cap in one hand and a green
cotton bag in the other. Behind him came
a big policeman with a grin on his face,
‘When the boy found himself in the court-
room he hesitated and looked up as if he

: would like to retreat, bub as

- he half turned and saw the

grin on his escort’s face he

shut his lipstighter and walked
up to the desk.

“Please, sir, are you the
judge?”’ he asked, in a voico
that had a queer little quiver
in it.

T am, my boy ; what can
I do . for you? asked the
judge, as he looked wonder-

-F1e. 5. ingly down at the mite before
VIAL OF ity

DIFFERENT . .
L1QUIDS, “If you please, sir, I'm

Johnny Moore. I am seven
years old, and I live in 123d strect, near
the avenue, and the only good place to
play marbles on is in front of a lot near our
house, where the ground is simooth ; but a
butcher on the corner”—and here his voice
grew steady and his face flushed—*‘that
hasn’t any move right than we-have, keeps
his waggon standing there, and thismorning
we were playing marbles there and he drove
us away and took six of mine and threw
them away off over the fence into the lot;
and I went to the police station and they
laughed at me, and told me to come here
and tell you about it.”

The big policeman and the spectators
began to laugh boistcrously, and the boy
trembled so violently with mingled indig-
nation and fright that the marbles in lis
little green bag rattled together.

- The justice, however, rapped sharply on
the desk, and quickly brought everybody
to dead silence.

‘¢ You did porfectly right, my boy,” said
he, gravely, ‘‘to come here and tell me
about it. You have as much right to your
six marbles as the richest man in the city
has to hisbank account. Ifevery American
citizen had as much regard for vights as you
show, there would be far less erime.  And
you, sir,” he added, twrning to the big
policeman, who now looked as solemn as a
funeral, ““you go with this little man to
that butcher and make him pay for those
marbles, or else arrest him and bring him
here.”

This little boy knew there was a differ-
enco between right and wrong. e did
not scold nor fight nor swear, but he asked
for his rights. This judge knew what was
right, too, and taught a good Iesson to the
bully that wronged the boy, and to the
policeman who laughed at him,

—_———— . .

Acrrarioxy to securc the observance of
Sunday has begun in St Petersburg.
Twelve hundred merchants of the metro-
polis have declared their rendiness to close
their places of business on that day.
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DY SIDNEY DAYRE,

wait,”

from you.”

came back.

from Mrs. White for you.”

“Oh, Iwanted it.
come back, Rob.”

A little girl had looked up
from her book as she sat upon
the piazza steps, seeming much
impressed by what she saw of
the brother and sister.

It must be dreadfully nice,
Cousin Alice, to have such a good
brother as you have.”

Cousin Alice answered with a
bright smile. ¢ Itis nice, little
one, but you have a nice brother,
too.”

¢ Not nice like Cousin Rob,”
said Elsie with a doubtful shake
of her head. ‘“Cousin Rob
always seems to like to do things
for you and likes to stay with
you.” .

# And isn’t Archie like him ?”

“No,” said Elsie with an-
other shake of her head. *‘ Per-
haps it’s because he isn’t so big.
Was Cousin Rob sonice whon he
was a boy like Archie ?”

“Well, no, I can’t say he

face growing sober,

““Then, don’t you believe
Archie ‘Il grow nice some time 7”7

“T think, Elsie,” said Cousin
Alice, ‘“that I had better tell
you a little story about myself
and Rob. Itis not much of a
.story but perhaps it will set you
to thinking a little. It is about
something which made me do a
great deal of thinking, and I
have been glad for it eversinee.”

Elsie brought a rug and sat
downathereousin’sfect tolisten.

“T don’t believe Cousin Rob
ever was so teasing and provok-
ing as Archic is,” she said.
“He'd never think of such a
thing as getting anything forme
or reading to me.”

-¢¢ And do you try how many
things you can do for Archie?”
asked Cousin Alice, smiling as
she patted Elsie’s head.

*I'm sure I shouldif he wero
nice to me.”

“Well, dear, I tried it the
other way. I did not wait for
him to begin, but began mysclf.
Not through any goodness of my
own, as you will see.

“Rob and I lost our mother
when we were very small, and
have always lived here at grand-
mother’s, as you know. Rob is

scems a§ though I ought to have
petted him, and all the more as
we had no mother. But I did
not. I was so wrapped up in
my own pursuits and intercsts
that I belicve I forgot whother
he had any claim on mo at all.
He was not very strong and was
always a quiet boy, while I was
lively and ready for anything in
thowayof an excursionora frolic.

over there for a good time.

came to me,

I don’t feel very well.’

but had thought little of it.

“Well, I can’t stay any longer,’
young man who, with his sister, had been
looking over the pages of a new magazine,
Tl try to be up early this evening so as
to read that Russianarticle to you if you’ll

was,” said Cousin Alice, her own

a year younger than I, so it

BROTHER AND SISTER.

“Oh, I'd wait a week, Rob, to hear it

» “‘Good-by, then.” Withakissflung from
his hand he was off, but in three minutes

** 1 forgot to give you that recipe I got

You're so good to

“Willow Pond was as favorile a place
for skating then as it is now on fine days,
and grandmother used to let Rob harness
up a quict old nag we had and drive me
I could have
walked the two miles easily, but grand-
mother thought it too far. Onedaywe went
over there and were having a merry time.
Almost all tho school-girls were there and
Iwas enjoying myself highly, when Rob

‘¢ Alice,’ he snid,. ‘ I wish you'd go home ;
“T knew he had been coughing lately,

“¢Oh, Rob! Isaid, ¢Idon’twant to go

said a

_The thorns He suffered'do not change,

just when theskating isso good. It'searly
yet, and I don't think it fair of you to
want to go ; skato yourself, and you'll féel
better,”

““Rob did not skate, but went and got
into the cutter and wrapped himself up in
tho robes. It annoyed me to see him wait-
ing for me, and I went to him and said :

“+You go home and I'll walk ¥

“tNo,” he said, ‘grandma wouldn'’t
think it right of me to leave you.’

“I insisted, but he refused, until at
length I got very angry with him, I told

him he was hateful and obstinate, and I
wouldn’t go home till T was ready.

< ¢* A few minutes later I swent to the house
of one of the girls who lived near, to warm

and as Rob’s been ailing a little lately I
thought I'd let him go too, for a little
change,  Ho will stay a week or so at Uncle
George's,’ L

**I had been coasting for an hour since
getting out of schaol, so I was quite ready
to sit down in Rob’s corner. One of the
neighbors was talking to grandma by the
fire, but I was too much absorbed to be dis-
turbed by their quict voices untilas I looked
up ab the clock I chanced to hear.ny own
name and then Rob's,

“““No, sho won’t miss him much ; she's
too busy for that,' grandma was saying.
¢ And I thought it would be a good oppor-
tunity for the boy to sec a better doctor
than we have in the village. That cough

Mrs. Lee say: ‘‘‘Yes; I've mnever
thought he had a strong look. And that
cough has a dreadful hollow sound to me ;
I shouldn’t wonder if he didn’t live long,’
‘*‘Grandma shook her head as they got
into Mrs, Lee’s cutter, but I couldn’t sec
her face. o
““Was it Rob they were talking about 7’
Of course it was. A horror seized me and
for a moment I secemed frozen to my scat.
Then I sprang up to rush out and ask what
they meant, but by that time the rough
little pony was trotting down the hill to the
sound of the jingling bells. .
““There was no one else in the house to
whom I could speak aboutit. 1triedagain
to fix my mind upon my studies but it was
impossible. T walked restlessly
about the house, watching for
grandma to come back. But

Among the rocky hills there winds
A way where little water flows;

Nor shade from trees the traveller finds
Nor verdue to invite repose :

But names we spelt, and love to learn,
In childhood, from the word of God,

Greet us like friends ab every turn

Of that rough road that Jesus trod.

) 1r,
To right and left that rocky range
Saw Iiis uprise, I1is bowing down :

Theso are the children of Iis erown,
The bitter waters that betray,

The silver star that lights the sod,
They are the same, unchanged to-day,

As on tho road that Jesus trod.

nr.

And when the scene of all His paing

Has faded from our mortal sight,
May their remembrance flll our veins

With strength to suffer and to fight—
To sufler for our fellow-man,

To fight for truth that comes from God
Far from Judea pilgrims can

Thus tread the road that Jesus trod.

By HAMILTON AIDI.

myself. She began showing mesome fancy
work, and I became very much interested
in the stitches, and, I am ashamed to tell of
it, Klsie, but an hour had passed before I
thought, and poor Rob waiting for me out
of doors ! :

¢ T was afraid he would be cross with me,.
but he was not ; but he coughed a good
deal that night, and the next morning
grandina thought he had better not go to
school, When I came home I missed him
from the corner of the sitting-room in which
he had usually sat to study or read.

¢ ¢Where's Rob? I asked grandma.

““‘Rob’s ‘gone 'into town,’ ‘she said..
*Your Unicle William had business there,

of his secems to hang on longer than I like.’

‘A little shock went to my heartas I
heardit. Grandmna wasuneasy about Rob's
cough; I' had never given it a moment’s
thought. It gavo the mattera serious look
that theyshould think it advisable he should
see a doctor in the town.

‘¢ A few minutes later grandma went and
pub on her bonnet and shawl,  As she and
Mrs., Lee came towards me in approaching
the door she said to me:

*¢T am goingeawith Mrs. Lee over to see
Mrs. Hale's littlegirl.  She’s been sick for
a week, poor little soul.” -

¢ As the two stepped out upon the porch
they went on with the talk, and I heurd

{ TPritien between Jerusalem and Jericho.)

.

just at dawrk Mrs. Hale’s boy
came with a message that the
little girl was worse, and grand-
ma was going to stay there all
night. N

**Well, Elsie, I hope you will
never pass such a night as I did
then. Ilay awake thinking of
Rob, my only brother. He had
not always’been kind to me,
but I could not help feeling that
we might have been far more to
cach other if T had tried to be
kind to him. I had taken no
interest in his comfort, no care
in the little things in which a
boy, and especially a motherless
boy, needs a sister’s care. And
now they were uneasy about
him. Perhaps he would be
taken away from me, and I
should not have much chance
of showing how truly I did love
him in spite of my carelessness.
And T had kept him waiting in
the cold, and it must have been
bad for him.

“+Grandma,” I said, when
she came homo the next day,
‘were you talking about Rob
yesterday with Mrs. Lee ?”

“<Yes, dear, I believe I was.’

“¢Did you—did she—mean
Rob when she said !

“tWhat,r Alice? asked
grandma, as I could not go on.

¢That—that, Rob might not
~live long.’

“Ihad intended to ask the
question very bravely, but broke
down and eried convulsively as
grandma took me in her arms.

¢ ¢ Hush, dearie; have you
been worrying your poor little
head about that all this time?
No, no; it wasn't Rob at all,
It was Decacon Hart she was
talking about. Rob has a cold
to be sure, but I've no doubt
he’ll be well soon.’

“Perhaps you think, Elsic,
that I forgot all the matter as
soon as my mind was set at rest,
but I'm glad to say I didu’t. I
never could forget what I had
suffered that night, and T was
resolved that if ever I should
loso my brother, I would not
add to my grief the sting of the
memory of unkindness. His
coming home was a good time
for the new beginning. e was
as glad to see me, dear boy, as I
was to see him,

“And you cannot imagine,
little girlie, what a comfort and
blessing Rob is to me, or how
richly it pays to try to win a
brother closcly to you.”

** But Archie is so rough, and
cares so little whether I am nice to him or
not,” said Elsie.

I wonder if you have ever tried to be
nice to him ¥’

I don't believe I have—very hard, I
might have tried harder.”

“Then tryit, dear. Keep ontryingand
be sure you will succeed and taste all the
sweetness which comes of real love and
sympathy between brothersand sisters. Tt
will bo a joy to you every day of your life,
and in the years tocome in which brothers
grow older and are tempted to wrong-doing,
the influence of o loving sister may be a
power to determine his whole course in
life.”—-Qbserver.
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‘They didn't sow much and they didn't
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THE LITTLE STAMP COLLECTOR.
BY MARY L. B, BRANCIL '

Threo months ago hie id not know

His lessons in geography 3 . .
T'hough he could spell and read quite well, -
And cypher too, he could not tell

The least thing in topography.

But whatn change! How passing strange
‘I'his stamp-collecting passion .
Ilas roused hiszeal, for woe or weanl,
And lists of names he now can reel
Off, in amazing fashion,

T hear him spoak of Mozambique,
“Heligoland, Bavaria, )
Cashmere, Japan, Tibet, Soudan,
Bumatra, Spain, Waldeck, Xokan,

Khatloon, Siam, Bulgaria,—

Schileswig-Holstein (oh ! boy of mine,
Goeniusg without a teacher!),
Wales, Panama, Scinde, Bolivar,
Jelalabad and Kandahar,
Cabul, Deccan, Helvetin,

And now he longs for more Hong-Kongs,
A Rampour, & Mauritius,
Greeee, Borneo, Ferhiando Po,—
And how much clse no one can know ;
But be, kind fates, propilious
—St, Nicholas,
——————t

-

AN IMPORTANT QUESTION WELL
PUT AND SELF-ANSWERING.

Once all men were tramps. The In-
dians used to own all the land in common,

reap much, They lived on gume, fish
and clams, but there wasn’t enough to go
round, and then onoe said to the others 1
havoe as good a right asyou to what there
is,” and he tried to grab it.  The other
Indians killed him. That is the way we
all began. The white men, who were our
grandfathers, lived in the same way in
Iurope, bub that way didn’t work well
and the white men gave it up before the
Indians,.who haven't given it up yet.

What did they do, next? They saw
that all their food came out of the land,
and that if they did not fence in the land
somewhere and plant it, there would not
be enough food to go round. Game was
getting scavce. A trihe, or afamily, fenced
in o piece and said to the rest, ‘* This is
ours,” Nobody objected just then, be-
causo there was more land than folks.
After the tribe had taken the land, a part
of them planted it and the rest kept up.
the fences, that is to say they stayed round
the outside and kept the tramps off.  Next
year the tribe that had fenced in, or seb
apart, some of the land had plenty of food
and then they had a lot of time to spare,
so they went to work making better
clothes and building bebter houses ; the
next year they were  great deal stronger,
beeause they had heen better fed and
better clothed and Dbetter housed. The
more they fenced in and used the land
the more food there was for themsclves
and for others.

The tramps outside had a great deal
more land, they also had all the game
there was and all the time there was, but
they said: ““These fellows inside the fence
have taken our land, but we have worked
just as hard outside as they have, they
ought to share even; we have just as
much right to some of their erops and if
they won’t give them to us let's go and
take them—Iet’s all sharve even.” That is
just what the tramps sy now, but they
dou‘t get it, because the men inside the
fenco have the most sense and the most
muscle, the best tools and the best guns,
and they know how to use them.

The tramps were licked, and then they
began to grumble, so they do now. They
said to the men inside the fence, *You
have no right to that land, wo want some
of it.” The men inside said, *‘Thero is
land enough outside, why don't you fence
in some out therc?” The tramps suid,
“We want to stay here.,” Then said the
men insido the fence, *‘ Stay, if you want
to, and swap with us—thero will be
cnough for all of us if we swap. We will
work the land, which is good for nothing
unless it is worked, but we can’t all work
on this land ; let’s swap work on land for
some other kind of work.” ¢ But where
shall we stay,” said tho tramp, ““we can’t
all live in the woods?’ ¢ No,” said the
man inside the fence, *‘ we have more food
than we can eab, more timber than we can

come in and work up these things and we
will Iet you have a purt—we will swap
grain and meat and timber and iron, which

we have saved from our own work and

cannot use ourselves, for your work,” The
tramps “agreed. Where was the thief?
Both had more than they had before,
Which  one gained the most #—ZFdward
Atkinson, in Work and Waqes.

- A WITNESS OFFER.

Anyone who collects twenty cents in pay-
ment of the subseription of a bona fide new
subscriber to the 1Weekly TWitness for three,
months may send us the address with ten
cents, and the Weekly Witness will be duly
sentto such address for the time mentioned,
the object being to geb the paper into a
new family, The young readers of the

Messenger might be enlisted in this work, |

and mightif so minded invest their earnings
in Pansy books, one Pansy story being
sent for each new subscription at twenty
cents. Tho W echkly Witness has been en-
larged by six columms, which will enable
it to give more_ space to some interesting
subjects. N .
-————

THE MESSENGIL.

Hero is a business-like offer to business-
like young workers. You. can take new
subscriptions to the Messenger for threc
months ab ten cents each and send us five
cents for each subscription and rctiin five,
If you like it better than rctaining the
money we will send you one of the ‘‘Pansy”
storics advertised on this page for every
two three months’ subscriptions sent to us
ab ten cents each. That is, we will mail
you a handsome Pansy story which” sells
at fifteen cents, and the two subscribers
obtained by you the Messénger for threc
months, for twenty cents. Of course it
would be better to get the year's subserip-
tion at once, but if you cannot do that try

this.
et N

WHAT SOME PEOPLE SAY OF US
IN JAVAN AND ELSEWHERE.

That the Northern Messenger is being
apprecinted moro and more, is being daily
demonstrated to us, and while our subserib-
ers cannot sec all the letters that come in
they will be interested in a few taken from
among them.

Tho first, is from a Missionary teacher in
Japan who writes thanking the subscriber
who sends lier two copies of tho Messenger
for use in her school. She writes :—

Tobe, Jupan, Scpt. 14, 1859, .
Publishers Northern Messenger, Montveal :—
Gentlemen,—I must beg ?'om' pardon for long
delay in acknowledging the constant reccipt for
several months of two copics of your interest-
ing paper, Ab flrst I was ot a Joss to know
whown I should thank for the favor, but laler
T learned that somoe of your subscribers were
tnking that way to do missionary work.,
shou)ﬁ like to express throngh you my apprecia-
tion of the wisdom and thoughtfulness of the
ivers. )
gl\\" cs have a school of onc hundred and sixty
girls, many of whom understand Eaglish well
cnough to rend the AMessenger with profit and
interest. I have keptab least ong copy on file in
our pleasant reading-roomsince itbegan to come,
and have used the other copy somewhat jrregu-
Iarly for lending. I have just sent several num-
bers to o school in_the country, cstablished by
the Christians \\'itl)lolut;1 forcign aid, and conse-
uently poor in such helps. .
4 Oné gt%m' graduates who hopes to doliterary
work, has been translating some of tho storics
from your paper into Japanese for vaeation worlk
thissummer | . e
fo.lay our girls are returning from their vaca-
tion ready to take up the work of the new term,
1tis very pleasant to welcome them back and
they seemn happy to bo here again, There are
some new faces also, and to-day the new girls are
receiving  their_ examinations. wish the
renders of the Norlhern BRlessenger could visit
our sehool and sco these bright Japanese girls at
their studies. A i .
Thanking you aggin for tho help which your
paper is giving us in training these givls into
anoble womanhood, Yours very sincerely.
 SUSAN A. SEARLE,

.
A subscriber from Tillesmere writes :—

“ T cannot tell you how much the TFitness and
Northern Messenger havo had to doin moulding
the character of all our family, I would notlike

use, more iron than we want; you can

to do without them. All in our neighborhood

take tho FFitness and the school takes the Afes-
senger. M, A, A,

A friend writing from Gananoque says :—

“Twish every child in Ontario could read it.
I take more papers than I can find time for read-
ing closely, bug we always read the Messenger;
and then Isend it tosome onewhodocsnot getit.”

A friend in Elwood, New Jersey, rencw-
ing his subscription writes i —

“ Thanks for the reminder of expiration of my
subscription to ‘the Northern -Blessenger. “We
like it very much. Tonly wish I wasable to tnke
100 copices for general distribution, If some rich
church members could sce it their duty to do
good by circulating good papers, it would re-
dound to tho glory of God, and_they would be
doubly blessed by giving. Ourschool is poor and
small, and we sustain ourelves, or very nearly so.
I often send a copy oubof town. Ifiisa duty we
owe to the rising generation to give itireligious,
instruction.  Yours for God and humanity,

JAMES B, WRIGHT.

P. s

}I'cré\\'i_th flnd notice returned with enclosure
for 14 copics for another year—$3.15 for 14 cop;es.
Alittle girlsends us the following word :—

Sealorth. -

DiAr SIR.—Our little sister Lillic (your former
subscriber)died last August (21st), Wehavebeen
going to write and tell you but we neglected to
do it so long that we thought we would wait
until werenewed our subscription, The day she

.was buricd we got her Messenger out of the

officc and there wassuch a pretty picee of poctry
initabous *“Papa's darling,” Itscemed tosuit us
so well we were going to write then but, asIsaid,

.we neglected to do so. My little sister was so

fond of the paper thatshe would read it from be-

ginning to end, not even leaving out the adver-

tisements. Hoping that we have not kept you

waiting too long, wo remain as ever

PRIENDS 10 THE ‘‘NORTHERN MESSENGER.”
One of our young Bible Students says :—

DEAR Sirs,—I have been taking the Northern
.x'l[cs.ganggr now a year_and our family enjoys
reading it very much, Wo prizeis very highly
and would nof, be without it for many times the
price. Ido not think I conld do without: it,

Yours respectfully. ErFriz A, MEIKLEJONN.

A number of interesting communica-
tions, including one from the Rev. G. L.
McKay, of Formosa, must be held over for
another number.

—_—

NEW CLUB RATES.

The following are the NEw Crun RATES
for the MrssENcER, which are considerably
reduced : ' '

loopy......... e e 8030

10 copies to one address. .o 225
20 ¢ ¢ Yoolieee 440
50 ¢ ¢ .. 10.50,
100 « “ “ ... 2000

h Sample package supplied freo on applica-
tion Jonxs Dovaarn & Sox,
' Publishers, Montreal.

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

EPPS’S  GOGOA.

BREAKFAST.

'* By n thorough knowledgo of the natural laws which
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a
careful application of the tine properties of well-selected
Cocoa, Mr, Epps has provided our breakfast tables with o
delicutelﬁ flavored bovernge which may save us many heavy
doctors’ bills, 1t is by the judicious use of such articles of
dict that & constitution may be gradually built up until
strong enough to resist every tendency todisease, Hun-
dreds of pubtle moladies are floating nround us ready to
attack wherover there is n weak point. Weo may escape
many 0 fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with
p}xra&)loot} and o properly njurished frame.”—*' Civil Ser.
vice Gazette.,”

Made simply with hoiling_water or milk, 80)d only in
packets by Girocers, labelled thua
JAMES EPPS & CO., Homaopathlc Chemints,

. 1endon, England.

THE WITNESS.

A Damny Parer mailed to any address in
Canadn nid the United States for $3.00u year,
thatcontains thelatest news and most interesting
reading, valuable market reportsand cverything
that any person who wants to be kept fully in-
formed of the cvenils happening all over the
world, cares to know.

AWeERLY Parenr mailed to any address for
$1.00 o year, with the world’s news summarized
much interesting reading for the home eircle,
valuable hints worlll many dollars o year to the
thoughtful, Question and Answer columns by
eminent specinlists which are much thought or
by subscribers, and a circulation of 31,000 copics,
showing its great popularity.

“CHRIST BEFORE PILAT.”

A perfeet copy of o picturc which was sold by
the artist for $120,000 cash, n single copy being
sent to any subscriber to tho Deaily or Weckly
Witness or Messenger for 25 conts in addition
to tho subscription prices.

Send for sample copics of tho papers and sub.
scribe for them. .

Jony DOUGATLL & SOx,
Publishers,

POPULAR STORIES

AND HOW TO SECURE THEM—AN
OFFER GOOD UNTIL: NEW
YEAR.

Only three or four years ago ‘¢ Pansy’s”
stories were sold for $1.25 and $1.50 and
could not be got for less. Later, cheaper
editions were published, but no such offer”
has yet been made as the one announced in
the last number of the Northern BMessen-
ger. For thirty cents any one can obtain
any one of the following nine *‘Pansy’s”
books :—-

© 1. Tue Kixe’s DAUGHTER.

2.-WisE Axp OIHERWISE,

3. AN Express CHALN,

4. Foun GIris AT CHAUTAUQUA.

5. Tur Cuavravqua Giris ar Foas,

6. Ruri ErskiNe’s Crosses,

7. Ester Rzm,

8. Esruer Remp Yer SrEsKING.

9. Turer PeorrLE.
and also the Northern Messenger for ore
year.

Any subscriber to the Northern Mes-
senger who sends in with his renewal sub-
scription one new one at 30 cents will get
any one of these and the new subseriber
will get the one he chooses also, '

One of these books will be sent to each
subseriber whose name is sent by an old
one with thirty cents, so that if an old sub-
seriber sends eight subscriptions with his
own and $2.70, each subscriber, in addition
to having the Northern Messenger for a
year, will have onc of theso books, and
they can be exchanged among the circle
until each one has rend all. Thus may be
formed, with a few hours’ work, a ¢hoice
little circulating library of the best and
perhaps most widely read set of stories of
the day. This offer is only good to those
who send in a new subscriber with their
own rencwal.

Take advantage of this offer at onco for.
we cannot yeb promise to continue it after
the close of the year. .

Address at once.

Joux Dovcann & Sox,
Publishers,
Montreal.

THE “WEEKLY WITNESS”

o —AND— )
MANUAL OF BIBLICAL GEOGRAPHY,

The revised edition of Dr. Hurlbut’s “ Manua
of J3iblienl Geography,” is being much appre-
ciated. It is prepared specinlly for the use of
students and teachersof the Bible, and for Sun-
day school instruction, and contains over fifty
maps, twenty-five of which are full pagesize,
12 in. by 10, and one of the 0ld Testament world,
covers two pages. Besides these the Manual
contains a large number of speecial maps of im-
portantlocalitics, mountains, citics, cte., andalso
o large number of colorcd diagrams showing
heights of mountains, arcas of tabernacle and
temples and Biblo weights and mcasures, with ac-
curate views of the prineipal cities and localitics.
The retail price of this book is $2.75. By a
special arrangement with the publishers we are
cnabled to offer this valuable work with ono
year's subscription to the TWeckly TWitness for
only $2.75, the price charged for the book alone
or we will send it and the Northern Messenger
for one year to any address for $2.00,

Jonx DouGALL & Son,
" “*Witness" Oflice,
Montreal.

YOUR SILK TASSEL, Chenllle Ilow, Satm
NAMEON 2 5 Fringe, Lace Embum-{. Hidden Nnm'-‘Cn:lh,
(all now) and Mammoth Package of Agent’s Samples, 011 for
10 cents. CARD WORKS, Northford, Conn.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub-
published every fortnight at Nos, 321 nnd 323 St. Jumes
st Montreal, by John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal.

All husiness communications should be addressed * John
Dougall & 8on,” and all Jettera to the Editorshould he

Montreal, Que.

addressed ** Editor of the * Witness,
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