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Subscribers tinding the figures 1 after their
names will bear in mind that their term will
expire at the end of the present month. Early
remittances are desirable, as there is then no
loss of any numbers by the stopping of the
paper.

Temperance
THE TRAMP'S STORY.

ANDKEW TRUDGER'S OBSERVATIONS.
J. 8. CALVERT.

FROM Y

“I'm not at all what you would call a pic-
turesque scamp. I've no ‘hair-breadth ’sca
and perilous adventures i’ the flood and field’
to tell of. At any rato.if I have, I'm net go-
ing to tell you thom. I'm just a plain, eom-
meonplace sort of a rascal.

“My father was a small farmer in this
neighborhood. He died only six years ago’:
but I hadn't seen him for tweniy years before
that. I was his only son,so 1got a bettir
education than other lads of my class at thut

time of day. I wassent to school at York,?

where I lodged with some of my mother's rela-
tions. They were very kind, comfortable sort
of people andI think they did their dufy b

me. 1 wasan unmansgeable sort of a lad,

and was in all kinds of scrape} at school ; but
there wasn't much vice in it all. It was more

mischief and fun than anything else. “Af six- |,

teen I came home. I knewlitile or nothin%!
about farm work, and, to tell the tiruth, I}
didn'’t care to learn. T'd got it into my head |
tbat I would besomething or other in

town. I hung about home

ﬁ;’m no andfearn® “i

ing into Helmsley, or away to Pickering,
where on the winter nights, we used to get
up & dance in one of the public houses, and
drink more gin than was good for us, I dare-
say. Card playing,too, was another of our
rational amusements. I was the youngest of
the lot ; but I made it my pride not to be left
behind in anything. My father was foolish
enough to let me have command of a great
deal more money than I ought to have had
the fingering of, and it went fast I can tell
you. We got to be the talk of the couu-
try side. ecent, respectable people shook
their heads, and wsrned their sons and
daughters against us. I was fool enough to
be proud of it, and Lefore long was not satis-
fied with the scope the country afforded me.
1 must have my fling in London. My father
set his face against it, and refused to give me
money, and began to pull the reins tight at
home. In less thansix weeks after this strict-
or style of management began, I ran away
from my oomfortable home, taking with me
fifty pounds that my good old father had laid
up for his rent,and a ncighbor’s daughter who
had no other chence of saving her good name
than thas of beroming tlie partner for life of
worthless me.

“When we got to London I wrote to my
father, feeling certain that he would not pro-
secute me for the theft, and even hoping that
he would send me more money, when he heard
through friends that I was in want. As ve-
gards the first particular I was right, but I
was totally mistaken in expecting assistance
from him. From that day to his death he
never recognized me as his son ; and all that he
had when he died he left to the children of a
younger brother of his whom he had hardly
ever seen.

¢« In London I soon found employment asa
clerk in a firm, the head of which was a York-
shireman, who knew my parents well, and did
not know on what terms I had left home. I
had a sufficient salary, and might have dene
well; but I plunged into dissipation, drank,

h a large
8 year or ol
goo%‘ - good deal-
T GauyCU UViniug v ool rid-"7

gambled, and neglected my poor wife, who

7
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pined for her old home on the moors. The
rustic beauty that was her attraction for me
soon faded away. Her broad Yorkshire dia-
lect constantly reminded me of what I wanted
to forget; and I began to hate her as a nseless
incurbranee and clog to my movements. The
poor thing sickened in the stifling air of Lon-
don ; she became querulous and complaining ;
and I left her more and more for the gay com-

panions whose acquaintance I was constantly |

making. When her child was born she had,
for a time, something to employ her mind;
but it only lived a couple of months, and she
fell into a more melancholy state than ever.
When I went home of an evening, it was to
listen to never-ending complaints of loneliness
and other discomforts, conveyed in language
that, perhaps, in Yorkshire I should not have
been surprised at, but which in London seem-
ed absolutely boorish. 1 used to flee from her
to music saloons, theatres, gambling hells—
anywhere where I could forget the miseries of
our wretched lodgings in dissipationand drink,
How I managed to be fit for the desk after the
nights I spent is more than I can tell; young
stomachs and heads will stand a great deal.

“ For a long while I managed to keep my
way of life & secret from my employer. He
may have thought sometimes that I looked
seedy, after a heavier plunge than usual; and
once or twicel positively could not manage to
got to my work; but, on the whole, I con-
trived to satisfy him pretty well during the
firat year. But I had started on & course that
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rous ‘will, an& is-detormined to preserve the
ependenca of ﬁi{p&nﬂs which form his
'i;&\gdom. He expects.to .visit: the principal
phints of interest in the United States, after
which it is probable he will go to Furope. He
eipresses his infention fo vigit America again
dviring the Centennial Exhibition.
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§s sure to end in disgrace. My expénses for
nths bad been a long way over my income.
1)ad borrowed from fellow-olerks till they
$uld lend no more. I had run in debt to
tepdesmen till they were continually threaten-
ing me with exposure and imprisonment; 1
owed gambling debts and bets that I could
nayer meet. 1 was wretched, but I dared not
show signs of it. Iputa pleasant face on mat-
‘borrowed money from my master's cash
box, keépt, sums that [ had received in payment
of his ageounts, faleified my books, and nade
lazger bets, in hope of being* able to regain
Y losses. Sometimes T won—oftener
; but whether I won or lost I still drank.
in feverish excitement, or to

t L

refigetiqn ; poan I begnrn to love drink
forts own e, gpd.te feel that I could not
exift, without it. " I could not face the day’s

wogk, or the dm:aer of detectiop under which
I tantly lived, without beoi?xg continually
undper the influence of epivits. My wife had
1emgd my secret, and drove me almost to
madiness by the way in which shensed if."”
‘When the poor fellow had got to this point
of bis story we were just coming to & point of
theyoad that was clearer of trees than it had
beem for the last mile or so, and where a bit
of & beck runs alonﬁ the left hand of the read
as you go towards Helmsley. It wasso very
hot; and my feet were so beaten with walking
that I propesed to my companion that we
shogld sit down fop ten minutes, whilst I

bathed my feet, and he could go on with his
%

\ SEMI-MONTHLY,
‘38 CENTS PER ANNUM.

account of himself. We got over th: fenve,
and sat dJown ut the edge of the stream, and he
hegan again.

“ [ must burry on.  Thera's nothing worth
spinning ont in my miserable history. My
frauds were discovered. I was prosecuted—
not with vigor, I daresay : but my employer
was a strict wan of business, and had a duty
to society to perform. I was found guilty,
and wag rentenced to five years' penal servitude.
I served my time, and caine out a ruined man.
Tho first person to meet me was my wife,
bless her ! and she's stuck to me ever since. I
have had ups and downs. T got employment
in Hull once, in alarge brewery, and managed
in course of time to get a pretty good billet in
the office; but one part of my work was to
collect accounts at public-houses, and I soon
fell into the old way of drinking again. I
pavned and sold every stick of %uruiture in
the comfortable honse we had get, and even
my wife's clothing. Tlost my situation, and
set off on tramp to seek another, leaving my
wife ill in the sick ward of the workhouse.
Strange to say, after tramping by way of
Middleshorough, Sunderland, and Newcastle, as
far ag FEdinburgh, and back again, through
Glasgow and Carlisle, to Manchester, I once
more got a place. I wasn’t known, and I de-
termined to start fair by signing the pledge ;
but I didn’t know a soul in the town, and, for
the sake of company, I soon got into the way
of going to public-houses and billiard.-rooms.
I broke my pledge, of course, and lost my
place. I signed again and got work again as
a laborer about the Liverpool docks, The
work was hard, and T wasn’t it for it. More
than that, every now and then a dreadful
eraving for drink would come over me, and 1
had neither bodily nor mental strength to
resist. Spree followed spree, with fits, of re-
morse botween, but the devil had got me
firmly in his hold, and I found it was no use to
struggle. There, too, I was recognized by one
of my old jail acquaintances, and thisled o my
gettinﬁ to jknow many more of the same kid-
ney: I gave up hardy work for an easier way
of living. I was an outcast, why not take
: every advantage of it ? T}untt Was my way of
P L el aal ot Wi
! I actually persuaded myself that I was an ill.
used man; and when my wife, who had joined
me again, tried to bring me to my senses, T
swore at her, and once--only once—felled her
to the grouud. I was a brute, a devil ; am one
still, and don’t see a shadow of likelihood that
T shall ever be otherwise.”

“No ! no! Don't talk that way about there
being hope while there's life. 'What if there
isn't life? Tlive now as a dog lives. The
moralgart of me is dead; or if there be a spark
of life left, it's buried in such a mass of sensu-
ality no power on earth or in heaven conld fan
it into a flame,”’

“ These are awful words,” I said, * and you
have no right to utter them. Your very know-
ledge of your sin, and contempt for yourself,
i8 proof therc is something better in you still.”

¢ That's the mere torment of memory—the
gnawing of the worm you preaching foik talk
about. But do you see this beck, how it rushes
along 7 I tell you there is as much chance of its
turning and running up-hill to where it start-
ed from, as that I shall ever shake myself clear
of the vices that are engrafted in my character.
It's against thenatureof things. Where's the
force to come from?”’ .

“Not from yourself, certainly,” 1 said
“But even the waters of this stream may find
their way back ngain te the hilltops by the
way Ctod has appointed, and without any of
the mud they have gathered in Rowing along.
You must not think you can limit His power.
Suppose, now you have given up trying to ro-
form yourself, you let Iim have a try.’

I then told him the cases of a few I knew
who had been a long wayon the way he had
gong, and vet, by God’'s merey, had turned to
the living way. 1 rame oloser than that. I
told what I had beeu myself, and showed him
that, though 1 had never transgressed man's
laws as he had dome, I had, by Goed's help,
conguered habits as deeplyrooted as his. That
came home to him. T saw he felt the force of
sympathy, and pressed him to make the effort
to carry his burden where alone he could find
effectual help. I found it harder to rouse him
to action than it had been to convinee him that
even for him there wa< hope. 1Ile.#sid he

|
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would remember my words; they had given
him a glimmer of hope; but he was ill in body
and mind, and could not set about anything.
He would think of what I had said: but, for
the present, it would do him the most good to
finish out his 1iniserable tale before his poor
wife overtook us. He therefore continued:—

“ In Liverpool I sank to thelowest point I
could reach. I was utterly reckless: I became
a common thief,and herded with such. I was
imprisoned frequently ; and every visit to the
House of Correction made me more a child of
hell than ever. I have broken almost every
law, human and Divine, and those crimes
am guiltless of are only such as have not come
inmy way. For the last three years I have
been a wanderer and a vagabond, dragging
my poor companion from town to town, and
living upon charity which her piteous story
and wretched lookshave wrung from credulous
people. It is a miserable way of life, but it is
innocence itself compared to that which I pre-
viously followed. Then it takes one away from
towns into the quiet country. I get the sight
of the trees and the fields, the songof birds,
and the smell of the flowers. God knows, I
haven’t much taste now for those things, but,
somehow or other, in spite of myself, they do
soothe me a little sometimes, and set me
thinking of better things. The curse of
my existence is the craving for drink. IfI
vould only get where I could never see a pub-
lic-house 1 might have a chance, perhaps.
Bat I'm powerless to resist the temptation to
drink. ‘I've signed the pledge nine times.
I've kept it as long as six months together,
but I've always given way, and I always
should, if I signed fifty times again. Only a
night or two ago, in Thirsk, I listened to a
man in the open air till I thought I would try
again. I actually shuffled towards him at
the end of the mecting wishing to sign, but
my heart failed me. I thought ¢ What's
theuse? T can’t keepit. I'm only making
a fool of myself.” And so Iturned away, and
hefore an hour wus gone over I was dead
drunk in a beerhouse. If I had signed, it
might have been just thesame. It's quite
oertain I shouldn't have kept it long. But
here comes my wife: I muat be stirring, for it
will take us ell our time to reuch Helmsley by
sunset.”

‘We got over into the road again. I walk-
ed on with the couple for a mile or so, and the
stepped along rather more briskly, as I want-
ed to turn off to see the ruinsof Rievaulx Ab-
bey before it got dark. I spent an hour or
more in exploring the ruins and admiring the
beauties of the neighborhood, and it was
nearly eight o’clock when I got intothe town.
One of thefirst objects that metmy eye on
entering it was the tramp’s wife coming out
of a public-house with a black bottle in her
hand, with which I saw her enter a, cottage
across the street, over the door of which were
the words “ Lodgings for Travellers.” I
&u{tu aBBs myself, at the Black Swen, for I

BUC ity BYVUR brcsap et s WQ\
and very comfortable I was. I had a hearty
supper, and then I sat in the cool of the sum-
mer night, for an hour or so, thinking among
other things, of the drifting piece of humanity
which had found a shelter for the night in the
lodging house across the street. I'm not go-
ing to say all Ithought, but the sum of it was
something like this :—There doesn’t seem to
be an evil that Englishmen suffer under in our
day but drink is mixed up with it, nor an effort
towards good thatit doesn’t thwart. Can any
good man delay to set himself heart and soul to
banish it from the land ?—Alliance News.

A LESSON FOR SMOKERS IN PUBLIC.

In a very able and interesting article on
*The Manners of the Latin and Anglo-Saxon
Races Considered as a Fine Art,”’ contributed
to the November number of the Art Journal,
by Mr. Jackson Jarves, occurs the following
passage, which we commend to the serious
vonsideration of those who may need the
lesson :—¢ An active agent in the decline of
fine manners in Kurope—one, indeed, which
obstructs them everywhere—is the rapidly-
spreading habit of smoking tobacco. I refer
only to its anti-resthetic influences. The su-
preme test of tho virtue of the knight in the
days of chivalry, which waa the highest ideal
of fine manners, was his self-denial and
desire to succor the oppressed. The se-
verest test of the modern gentleman is
his willingness to forego his pipe for the
comfort and health of another. It takes a
thoroughly well-bred man to withstand this
form of self-indulgence when it can only be
practised to theannoyance of another. What-
ever the benefit or harm the use of tobacco
may do the consumer’s body, its common ten-
dency is to render the mind indifferent to the
well-being of his neighbors. Smoking is fast
becoming an uncontrollable habit, perhaps, to
the majority of mankind, and certainly to the
serious discomfort of the minority. Surely
there is sufficient space and opportunity on
this planet for the smoker to enjoy his weed
without poisoning the atmosphere of the non-
smoker. The spirit of humanity which arouses
men to put an end to the wanton torture of

organiclifo in any form, equally strikes at this
species of selfish indulgence when it assumes
this shape. So long as tho rules of good
breeding swayed smokers, no gentleman
would vex others in this way. In travelling,
particular accommodations were provided for
the use of pipes and cigars. or a brief
period the rights of non-smokers were re-
gpected. But the wholesome restraint is fast
disappearing. What was once the rule has
now bhecome the exception; smokers crowd
into rooms or seats reserved for those who
would escape their presence, and claim
right to fumigate, sicken, and half-strangle
those, be they delicate women and children,
whose physical organizations are more sensi-
tive than their own, and sometimes add insult
to the contemptuous indifference with which
they inflict positive distress on their victims.
In the growth of bad manners, which has at-
tended the spread of this habit, even some
women have learned to imitate the rudeness
of the other sex, and make themselves a
nuisance to fellow-travellers, by insisting on
smoking where it is forbidden. Germans are
the worst examples of bad manners in this re-
spect, for it never seems to enter into their
comprehension, however courteous and willing
to oblige in other matters, that what is a sen-
sual happiness to them may be absolute
misery to another. Frenchmen are rapidly
losing their proverbial politeness also by
this species of self-indulgence. Englishmen
and Americans, to a certain extent, invoke
the law to protect them, and with both peoples
there is more consideration for the rights and
welfare of others than obtains in general
among civilized nations. But selfishness of
this sort has taken less firm root in Italy than
clsewhere, precisely because amenity of man-
ners and consideration of others in public are
still the social rule. Not only do Italians re-
frain from smoking where it is prohibited, but
I have seen them voluntarily give it up when
they noticed it incommoded others, where by
regulation they were entitled to smoke, and
this not only by gentlemen but by peasants.
On the other hand, I have known a German of
rank with his daughter get into a ladies’ 6am-
partment in a railway carriage and insist on
using his pipe, despite the expostulations of
the lady occupants, who finally were compelled
to apply to the guard for protection, when he
was made to go into the smoking carriage,
the scene occurring in Italy. As he reluc-
tantly went, his daughter angrily turned to
the ladies, exclaiming, “See what you -have
done to my poor papa; you make him leave
his place to smoke away from me.” The ten-
dency of an inordinate use of tobacco to de-
velop boorish manners requires no better il-
lustration, for it is one which is nowadays too
common not to have been experienced

most persons who travel.”~—Christian World.

THE CURSE OF CURSES.

=V TR REY. THREO

These are strong words to apply”
evil. But the English vocabulary §r
down in the attempt to do adequate justice to
such a curse as the following facts describe.

A missionary, appointed by our Sabbath-
school, reports to us that he is laboring in a
township which contains about one thousand
inhabitants. He does not find a single Sab-
bath-school. But he does find six rum-selling
taverns, two distilleries, and two cider mills !
He reports a tremendous harvest of taresin
the shape of drunken farmers’ sons, worthless
work-nands, Sabbath-breakers, and a general
going-to-the-devil among the whole commu-
ity. And this missionary field lies in our
Empire State, and not nearly one hundred
miles from the city of New York! In this
“ centennial’ era of our history as a nation, and
in one of our oldest settled regions, such a
picture as thislooms up. Andought notthe one
thing which can produce such a moral desola-
tion, to be branded as the curse of curses P

“ Very true,” replies some city reader; ¢ but
you need not go into the rural districts to
find what the drink-demon can do. We have
here in New York 470 churches and chapels,
and 8,440 ,dramshops! There is a house of
worship for every two thousand persons—
most of them open only one day in the week;
there is & dramshop for every one hundred
and twelve persons, and open every day—and
all day—and sometimes aﬁ night! What do
you propose to do about it "’

Good reader, whether in town er country,
there are some things that can be done, and
ought to be done, speedily. The very people
to lay hold of these certain things are the
followers of the Lord Jesus Christ. God
ordained his Church to fight sin, not mere-
ly to mourn over it. If there is one curse
that is doing more to neutralize the Gospel
and to wreck souls, than any other known
among us, surely the Church of Jesus is not
to ignore that curse and the havoc which it
is making. Mere generalities in the shape of
“ Assembly’s resolutions’”’ and reports of ec-
clesiastical bodies, effect but little. This
is & work for each individual church, nay,
for each individual Christian. We have no

business to leave the effort for saving any
class of sinners entirely to outside organiza-
tions, *“orders,” “lodges,” or societies of any
name or description. They are useful; but
does Christ bid his followers turn over the
hardest cases and the heaviest curses to the
philanthropies of outsiders?

Each church then should directly labor, in
its own way, and with its own moral machin-
ery, - against this monster of wickedness.
Every church ought to have some systematic,
organized method for resisting the bottle, for
instilling habits of sobriety, for reforming the
fallen, and for saving the young from this
devouring curse. Good legislation is valua-
ble; but civil enactments are not the peculiar
province of Christ’'s Church.

Suppose that every pastor and every church
and Sabbath-school would just 'ay hold of this
monster and ask God for help and guidance to
give battle to it. Suppose that every minister
should squarely plant himself on the ground
of entire exclusion of every intoxicant from his
own house and his own lips; and should call
on all his members to abandon it for the good
of others and the glory of God. Suppose that
every Sunday-school instilled the duty and the
safety of abstinence into the young hearts of
the children. Suppose that every church in
the land should organize action against this
curse of curses, and hold meetings, and spread
abroad the truth, and lay earnesthold on men’s
consciences, and work with a will; who can
doubt the prodigious results that would be
achieved?

‘We have reached that time of the year most
favorable for moral and spiritual labor. The
precious words “ revival’’ and “ week of prayer,”’
will soon be in the air. But what a topic for
earnest beseeching prayer is this curse of
curses! What & revival would that be which
should saye the mighty multitude trooﬁing to
hell throngh the doorway of drink! Men and
brethmn,-g not the hour ripe for action P—
N. Y. Evangelist. .

WHAT KILLED HIM.

As I look out of my study window, I see in
the villagethe late, cosy residence of adepart-
ed preacher. - He was-a fine-looking man, in
the maturity of his manhood, and was, to all
appearances, & noble en of our best New
England clergymen. He wasa pastor in Con-
necticut, and was probably much beloved and
respected by his hearers. But his brain gave
way; he found his nerves would not permit

"him to go on in his holy vocation, and he re-

tired from his pulpit and came to Vineland for
the benefit of his health; and he was here
justly regarded as one of our best Christian
citizens. He looked hale and hearty ; it was
the mind that was shattered.

One of our doctors remarked to himone day,
¢« Mr. T. , why do you not follow your
vocation, and preach the Gospel? You look
competent to the task.”

“ '; m “I cannot do it. Ieca
continuous thought. gﬁgs is %n?g%apa me
from the work.”

In reply the doctor said, “Allow me to say,
then, in all frankmess, that this chaos of the
mind is the result of your free useof tobacco;
and you may expect, as the next result, para-
lysis, which will wholly use you up.”

He admitted that this migzlt be 8o, but could
not and would not pledge himselfto abstinence.
The will-power of the mind was too far gone
to cope with and break the binding chains of
thisslavery. He continued theuse of the quid
and pipe, and within a few monthsa paralytic
shock was experienced ; the body amf mind at
once both fell into ruin. He lingered for a
year or more, and died.

Now, what destroyed this worthy, good man,
drove him from the pulpit and hurried him to
the grave in the zenith of his manhood and
capabilities ? Not too much brain or heart work ;
but that deadly poison, the 0il of nicotine found
in tobacco. Afer many years, observation, and
some sad lessons of experience, I am satisfied
more minds areshattered into chaos and ner-
vous irritability by narcotics, opiates and dissi-
pating stimulants, than by fasting, prayer and
earnest work. The body and the mind are
made for work ; they will bear wuch hard, ear-
nest and steady work ; but the nervous system
is delicate and complicated, and will bear but
little abuse, and when goaded on to despera-
tion by stimulation, will be sure to make re-
prisals.— Watchman and Reflector.

“Free MeN."—The Democratic party of
this State has pronounced for “ Fyee men, a
uniform Excise law; no sumptuary laws.”
There are half a million drunkards in the
State of New York. These men are slaves—
slaves to the mest ernel and exacting master
that ever tyranmized over humanity. Their
bodies are his, and he pelts and stripes them
as no Southern driver ever did, covering them
with bruises and wounds and sores and horri.
ble disfigurations. Their minds are his, and
he piles them with burdens till they sink into
helpless idiocy. Their souls are his, and he
treats them worse than anything else, crushing

and cursing them till they are practically an-
nihilated. Their groperty is his,and he takes
it away, little by little, till their pockets are
empty and their limbs are left to nakedness.
Their families are his, and he turns their
children into the streets, and sends their
wives to the brothel and the mad-house. Their
time is his, and frem the hour they rise up in
the morning, from the gutter, the muck-heap
or the shelter of their own homes, they are
kept at his miserable tasks till night finds
them bleeding and powerless. The chains
that bind them are stronger than iron. If
they attempt to escape, there is sent after
them a legion of appetites that are fiercer and
swifter than any bleod-hounds that ever
chased the panting fugitive through the ever-
glades of the Floridas. No other thraldom is
half so terrible. These, and a million more
who are serving an apprenticeship to the
master’s service, are the Democracy’s “Free
men.”'— The Living Issue.

TEMPERANCE IN Grasaow.—The League Jour-
nal says: We are much pleased to notioe here
the efforts of the ladies in this city who lately
organized meetings for prayer in reference to
the abounding sin of intemperance. On the
evening of Friday of last week an important
and very influentia) assembly took place for
the consideration of this great social question.
One of our merchant princes, with his lady,
resident in the West End Park, issued invita-
tions to a large number of their neighbors and
acquaintances to an evening party. After tea
had been served, devotions were conducted by
the Rev. Dr. Joseph Brown. The host, in a
few pertinent remarks, introduced to the com-
goany Mr. Jonathan Grubb, a minister of the

ciety of Friends in England, who gave a
most 1mportant address. He was succeeded
by Dr. John Ker, Dr. Brown,and Bailie Collins,
who all testified as to the necessity for mas-
ters and mistresses giving the weight of their
example towards the abolition of the drinking
customs in their respective families and circles
of friends. After services of jellies, coffee, &c.,
had been carried round, the company united
in singing a hymn, and the Rev. Dr. Ker led
in prayer. We attach much importance to
this effort on the part of theladies in this city,
to spread correct views on the temperance
question, and from the position and influence
of the parties present the most important re-
sults may be expected to flow in changing the
manners and customs among the higher classes
of society.

A WoremnaMEN'Ss Ciry.— London capitalists
and philanthropists have formed a stock com-
pany with a capital of about §5,000,000 for
the purpose of building a city to accommodate
18,000 workingmen on a plot of eighty acres
they have purchased in the West End. It is
to contain a park of four acres, streets and

dens taste&)llly laid out, and houses arranged
or comfort, but with no beer or whiskey shops

in the place.
» = Fotal prineiples ara.gnaking
Brogress ly am gp.:he l}l%‘.‘ax?glish ‘clergy,
® YovuaL DiauclO8ler T puiasicy Cutloicncos
only going so far as not to question the con-
scientiousness of those who do not feel free to
refrain from the use of intoxicating drinks,
while it was convinced that such abstinence
would do much good, ‘““and that if ministers
and members of churches generally could cee
their way to adopt it, the cause of temperance
would be thereby greatly promoted.” Bishop
Ellicott is working to bring about a temper-
ance reformation in England, but it sounds
strange to hear a leader in this cause say, as
the bishop lately said, that he rejoiced to see
the number of total abstainers increasing,
although he was not one bimself. To coun-
teract excessive drinking, the English church-
men, unlike our own temperance advocates,
appear to favor moderation, and not the ex-
treme of teetotalism.—Ckristian Union.

— The law requiring drinking places in Lon-
don to close at midnight is rigidly enforced.
At some of the theatres the performances have
usually lasted till later. So fixed is the habit
there of quaffing after the play that confusion
has been the result, a part of the audience
leaving in the middle ef the last act rather
than miss their drink. The managers are
abridging their pieces tomeet the requirements
of popular taste.

— A plan for curing drunkenness proposed
by Mr. Gladstone has just gone into effect
at Liverpool, and now a list of the public
drunkards is published in the daily papers
every Monday morning.

— The lady workers in Cleveland are sus-
taining very successfully, and with useful re.
sults, three or four coﬂyee and lunch saloons,
entirely on the temperance plan, and without
financial difficulty. :

—The Roman Catholic clergy in Chicago
are reported to be making vigorous efforts to
encourage total abstinence among their con-
gregations,

— The ¢ Ladies’ Temperance Movement”’

in Liverpool and other large cities in Great
Britain is doing a great work.
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CARE OF TOOLS.

All tools require to be kept in a dry, and, if
practicable, a tolerably warm place. Moisture
causes the decay of wood and the rusting of
metals. Freezing causes injury to wood by
expanding the pores where the moisture iscon-
gealed. In most respects fhe upper, rather
than the lower, part of a building is the best
place to store tools. Inthe first place they
are completely out of the way, do not require
to be moved about, and are less liable to acci-
dents. The barn floor is not the best place in
the barn to store implements. They arein the
way there. Men and boys are liable to stum-
ble over them, and if cattle and horses break
loose in the night a double damage is liable to
be done. Dirt of every kind collectson a barn
floor, and more or less of it will find its way
into the journals of a machine, or will adhere
to all kinds of surfaces. The friction ocoa-
sioned by removing hay and straw that has
fallen on painted surface will give them, at
least, an unsightly appearance.

In many respects a scaffold at the end of a
barn is a better place for tools than is the
ground floor. All things considered, a place
near the roof makes the best depository.
There they occugy no room available for
other purposes, and there the temperature’will
ordinarily be found to be the warmest. Far.
mers might take a hint from oarriage-makers,
who so often put their choice materials on
supportsin the top of their shops, partially for
convenience in getting them out of the way, and
partly because of the favorable temperature.
A painted surface will come out in the spring
in the best possible condition if the article is
inverted when putting it away. Allthe dust
and grit fall on the side that is less conspicu-
ous and the least exposed to wear when the
article is in use. This suggestion will apply
to plows, harrows and cultivators, as well as
to more costly implements.

All iron and steel surfaces should be clean
and free from rust when they are put away,
forrust seems to encourage further rusting, as
a minute spot will spxer to m larger di-
meusions,  Petrojenm. hog's lard ae 8ad o2 ars
most any kind Wxﬁm:ﬁord protection against
rusting by keeping awaythe moisture and air.
A coating of these substances can be much
easier removed in the spring than a coating of
rust. Mowing and reaping machines should
be taken apart and thoroughly cleaned before
putting away.— Prairie Farmer.

SEASONABLE SUGGESTIONS.

Very many farmers fall into certain habits,
or contract a certain routine method of perform-
ing farm work and duties, for the different sea-
gons of the year, and perhaps the winter sea-
son is the one when there is the least economy
exhibited of all ; especially isitshown in their
care and attention to their stock. Noone sup-
poses that the farmer neglects his stock or
‘would knowingly and willingly have them suf-
fer for any needed want; but still very many
who have the care of stock in winter cause
them to suffer much from the very want of
forethought, or the force of habit. Take the
matter of watering stock—how many there are
who instead of supplying them with water at
the barn, or sheltered yard, let them go to the
brook ora near stream; few of them ever give it
a thought that each animal suffers in more
ways than oneevery time it goes to the water;
cruelty or bad economy would be the last thing
they would desire to be accused of. But is it
not cruel tosend the poor dumb creature outin
the cold, cutting wind, or driving storm, toob-
tain asupply of ice-cold water to satisfy the
demands of nature; and perhaps drinking
enough to set them shivering, and making
them uncomfortable for several hours; and is
it not false economy to allow all the necessary
waste occasioned by their daily, or more fre-
«(uent visits to the brook or pond? Thereisa
waste of manure—waste in feed. “ Waste in
feed t” say you; certainly! only think how
much warmth of body and the whole aystem is
lost by these visits, and that this warmth must
be made up from extra feed, or the fat of the
system is reduced. Good economy would die-
tate that the stock should be kept, when not in
their stables, in the sheltered barnyard, where
a supply of good clean water could be had for
constant access by all the stock; they then
drink only as they nced, and never to excess so
as to suffer therefrom; are sheltered from
driving winds and storms, and, what is an im-
portant item with all good farmers, the ma-
nure is saved where it can bo readily loaded
and carted to any desired place. Running
water, wells or cisterns, are the most available
sources for a water supply in ordinary times.

Feeding stock is another item to be looked

i gfmnﬂj n ’
‘m%gecfnlﬁled[% such a h?dgo?

after, that no uneasiness 'of stock or waste of
material occur. Few arethe farms wherethere
is no coarse or unpalatable fodder which mnst
be disposed of : and how to dispose of it to the
best advantage to the stock, isa problem which
somo would like solved. That this coarse, in-
nutritious food, will cause stock to lay on flesh
or even thrive, if fed alone, is not to be expect-
ed; but how to come the rearest thereto
isstillthequestion. Experience and the appe-
tites of the stock must be the best answer. I
have seen men who fed a considerable quantity
of this poorer quality of fodder, and still their
stock seemed to thrive as well as another’s
which had only the best quality of hay and
feed, and the first stock wasted less in quantity
than the second. This was produced by the way
in which it was fed, but there arefew possessing
this faculty. For the generality, there is an
economical method, which, if adopted, would
add much to the value and lengthen out the
better quality of feed. Coarse hay, cornstalks,
and even good clean straw, may be made quite
palatable to stock if it be cut fine, moistened
with boiling hot water, and packed in a tight
box or large cask, which may be closed tight
after mixing a light sprinkling of bran, meal
or shorts through the whole, and letting it
stand a few hours before feeding. A bushel
of this fed to 2 cow or an ox will be eaten
with & relish, and will equal a larger feed of
the best hay. Try it, you who may be short
of the better quality o{ hay. In your care of
the stock, remember that comfort is the thing
needful for any stock-to thrive; therefore
study to make the stock comfortable in all
respects. Hens, to supply you with eggs
during the cold of winter, must first be made
comfortable by being properly fed, and by
having warm or comfortable quarters both
for their run and for their roosts—good sunny
shelter for day time where they can have free
acoess to a variety of food, gravel, broken
bones, en food, oorn, oats, buckwheat,
and clean water.—W. H. White, in Country
Gentleman.

HEDGES FOR FARM.FENCE—DO THEY
PAY?

BY 8. FOLSOM.

What will 2 hedge cost per rod that will
keep cattle in and keep cattle out of an en-
closure ? How long will it take to grow such
a hedge? What is the best and cheapest
hedgo plant ? How much width of sgaz will

hat
does it cost a year, after maturity, to trim and
care for it? What is the annual amount of
interest and taxes on each one hundred rods of
it on land worth §100 per acre?

A neighbor who has some of the finest
hedge in Western New York on his farm, just
in its prime, {told me, this fall, that he wished
it all cleaned out. It is Osage. What it cost
him, or how long it has been growing I know
not. He says It costs him more to trim it and
keep it in order than it would to build and
maintain a substantial post and board fenco.
It occupies three times the ground, besides
spoiling the soil for orops o a large and grow-
ing extent. The expense of digging it out is
all that saves it.

Having looked for a hedge farm-enclosure
of any considerable extent in a thousand
miles’ travel, I failed to,find one without ex-
tensive breaks. Honey locust, Osage orange,
hawthorn, soft maple, and various other hedge
plants, have been very freely tried in most of
the Western States—and all, everywhere, have
migerably failed to produce a trustworthy
fence, a cheap fence, or even a durable fence.

In our own State (New York), happily, we
have only to fence our own stock in and make
and maintain half the line fence where neigh-
bors demand it, suffering damage from cattle
on the highways only when due diligence of
an aecompanying driver fails to keep travelling
animalg from turning aside and injuring our
crops. Nevertheless we must have fences;
and the question at the head of this article
recurs—Do hedges pay, as farm fence ?

Unless some improvement can be made in
them, the question seems to foreshadow a
strong negative vote. For fancy grounds,
parks, cemeteries, highway bounds, etc., the
orpamental may be united with the useful in
a neat hedge of evergreens or fancy shrubs.
But for farm fence, the hedge must be made
productive of fruit to compensate for the land
it occupies aud the care it demands.

Suppose, for example, that a row or double
row of apple or pear seed be planted—a choice
grape-vine being set at the same time in the
row at distances of 12 to 16 fect—and midway
between these let a tree be grafted to some
choice fruit. Train the grape-vines each way
on top of the trimmed hedge, and let the
%rafted trees rise as posts, ere you have a

edge festooned with fruit—a thing of beauty
and a joy forever and a hedge that will re-
strain and turn farm animale; one that, if
well tended, will grow in five or six years;
one that by intertwining the twigs during

this ?eriod will be even pig-proof and chicken-
prood, And one that will also pay.

Who will try a fruit-growing hedge?®
Seed, vines, and labor are the outlay. A bed
of rich, mellow soil, six to eight feet wide, is
the first step. The plants for a few years will
need the care bestowed on a row of corn, and
then trimming and gathering the fruit.—
Christian Union.

THREE THOUSAND EGGS A YEAR.

A lady friend of mine wasinformed that the
husband of afriend of hers broughtinto thehouse
three thousand eggs a year fromhis coops. My
friend had been unsuccessful inthat line. She
was induced by membersof her family to write
to the lady of this favored husband, asking him
to communicate the secret of his success. The
gentleman wrote her a letter from which we
make some extracts.

My Dear Friend.—The good wife thinks a
man who can bring into the house over 3,000
eggs a year is the husband for her, and she
Xishes me, a8 an expert, to tell you how it is

ona.

No eggs need ever be expected from Brahma
bens. 1 have had all the Asiatic fowls—
Brahmas, Cochin Chinas, S8hanghais, Malays
and Javas—have showered upon them grain
and kindness, and am now persuaded that the
whole Malay race, both of men and hens, is
indolent, malignant and useless. There is no
business in them. Brahminism itself is & sys-
tem of selfishness; the henshaveno disposition
to lay eggs; they eat incessantly, straddle
about the world with an awkward gait, which
is emough of itself to condemn them, and are
only large and plump when roasted, because
they cannot help it. Like geese and turkeys,
they lay but one batch of eggs as their year's
work,and then insist on sitting; they will do
it, like George Washington, with their little
hatch-it. You can no more get eggs from
Asistic fowls by oats than you can make a deaf
and dumb child into a musician by feeding
sounds and tongues.

Race is everything in hens, a8 in men. You
want Anglo-Saxon hens; our nativekind, with
yellow feathers and legs, or the hawk-colored
(speckled, blue and white), or the Leghorn,
oaqled g0, I fancy, not from an Italian birth-
placs, but becanse the éxtraordinary comb
hanging over their heads is suggestive of the
old-fashioned Leghorn ‘bonnet. In any of
families you will find character, a trim
tive body, an alert air, and a cheerful
on to business, and that business, eggs.

food of hengshonld be chiefly oats; corn

ner than Mo lavwyu axys, wuler -
scraps from the house ; a pailful of old
, or powdered oyster shells oocasionally,
en their songs of labor will wake the
baby ; your boys will be in continual proces-
sion bringing in eggs, and yourself serene in
the realization of youf rural hopes.—Letter
in N. Y. Observer.

Crover Hay ror Hoes.—The Sacramento
Union has made a discovery. It says: It
is a strange-sounding proposition to feed hogs
with hay, but hogs will not only eat alfalfa
Sluoem or Spanish ¢lover) hay, but they will

o well on it. Our own experience and obser-
vation have proved to us that good alfalfa hay,
with plenty of water, will keep hogs in a good

owing condition all through the winter.

e bave found that nicely cured clover, cut
short, mixed with corn-meal and cocked, is
one of the best winter foods for pigs. Of this,
when in a warm pen, they gained about as
fast ax upon meal and clover in summer.”— Live
Stock Journal.

Care or Corrs.—We import stallions at
many thousands of dollars apiece, for the im-
provement of our stock, which is money al-
most spent in vain, and will continue to be so
spent until we, as a class, winter our colts
better. Colts should be housed through the
cold, rainy days of the fall, and when it is
pleasant they shouldrun out. In the winter,
they should have a liberal allowance of hay.
They should also have a few oats. Oats are
better than corn, for they make bone.—
G. Knight, in Western Rural.

Caxrg oF Horsrs.—Do not neglect thorough
brushing, cembing and rubbing down of
all horses, and such cattle as are stabled con-
stantly. Labor thus invested will pay a
handsome return in time. Salt should he
placed, in large lumps, where animals can lick
it at their pleasure; notwithstanding all the
theorieg against its use, practice has proved it
to be of inestimable value to live stock,—.1gri-
culturist.

— In boiling potatoes for pigs, says the
Gardener's Chronicle, they should be strained,
as the water from them is injurious to a less
or greater degree, as it contains the poison-
ous alkaloid called solanine, which, it should
be noted, is more abundant when the tubers
begin to chimp or bud out.

—- One of the best planks in the National
Grange platform: “ Any member found guilty
of wanton cruelty to animals shall be expelled
from the Order.”

— Culifornia is going into the tree husincas
in earnfes. It hee hived s Stfate tree-planter,
at a cos? of §15,000 a yeat Snd sxpenscs.

DOMESBSTIC.

— Diphtheria has become such aformidable
disease that the physicians of the Board of
Health have devoted special attention to its
investigation. Some important rules for its
prevention have been suggested. Without
giving these in full, it may be mentioned that
the greatest caution should be used in keeping
the house and apartments pure and clean in
every particular. Drainage and ventilation
should be as perfect as possible, disinfectants
used when necedful, and ceilings frequently
whitewashed. When diphtheria prevails, chil-
dren should not be allowed to kiss strangers,
nor those suffering from sore throat, nor to
sleep with, or use articles belonging to, others
having sore throat, croup, or catarrh. Well
children should be scrupulously kept apart
from the sick, and the feeble should have the
most invigorating food and treatment. Slight
attacks of sore throat, etc., should receive im-
mediate attention. Sick children should be
rigidly isolated in thoroughly ventilated roomes,
and disinfectants freely used. Diphtheria is
most liable to attack children from one to ten
years of age, and those who are feeble or in-
clined to throat troubles.— Harper's Bazar.

Rerriuivg ANrs.— Some years ago, says a
correspondent of the London ZTimes, at my
house in the country, a colony of ants estab-
lished themselves under the kitchen flooring.
Not knowing the exact locality of the nest, L
endeavored to destroy the insects with treacle,
sugar, arsenic, &c., but, although I slew
numbers thus, the plague still increased. At
last, bethinkitg myself that ants dislike the
smell of tar, I procured some carbolic acid, and
diluted it with about & dozen times its weight
of water. I squirted a pint of the mixture
through the air-bricks under the flooring, and
my enemies vanished that day, never to return.
It has always been successful. For crickets,
&e., also, a little of this sent into their holes
acts as an immediate notice to quit.

Baxep Porators.—Potatoes are more nu-
tritious baked than in any other manner, and
they relish better with those who have a taste
only for plain food. And those whohave been
accustomed to highly seasoned dishes, a mealy
baked potato will taste far superior to a boiled
one. Nash them clean, but do not soak them,
bake quickly as possible, but do notburn them.
As soon as done, press each potato in a cloth
50 a8 to crack the skin and let the steam er.
cape, and they will be mealy ; without thisthe
o

fintata wrill wné be mmenly.  Thuy shuund
be eaten immediately.

OvstER Sovp, No. 1— Tuke two quarts of
oysters, and drain them with a fork from their
liquor; wash them in one water to free them
from grit. Take two thin slices of the lean
of ham, and cut in small pieces ; some parsley,
thyme, and onion tied in a bunch as thick as
your thumb; strain the oyster liquor; put all
in together, with pepper and salt. When al-
most done, add a lump of butter as big as an
egg, rolled in flour, with a gill of good cream.

OvstER Soup, No. 2.— Take three quarts of
oysters, and strain the liquor from them. Put
the liquor on to boil with half a pint of chop-
ped celery, one onion, two or three blades of
mace, pepper, and salt. When it boils, add
the oysters. Just before taking it off, the
thickening must be added, viz., one spoonful
of flour creamed into the well-beaten yolks of
three eggs. Pour a little of the hot soup
gradually upon the eggs and flour, stirring all
the while, and as soon as well mixed, with a
little cream, pour into the soup. Then add
one quart of rich unskimmed milk; lct all
come to a boil, and pour into a tureen over
some small squares of oold bread. Serve it
very hot.

How 1o SweEe A RooM.—An uninstructed
Bridget, armed with a broom, is about as
charming an occupant of a parlor, or a librar
well-stocked with the pretty little knick-
knacks which cultivated people like to have
about them, as the celebrated bull in the china
shop. Before Bridget’s entrance, all fragile
movables should be stored by careful hands in
some neighboring closet ; and the furniture, as
far as possible, protected by covers and slight
draperies, kept for the purpose. Then, after
doors have been closed, and windows opened,
Bridget may be called in and instructed. Al-
most hopeless the task may seer at first ; but
after a little she will learn to spread the
moderately damp coffee-grounds and tea leaves,
or, still better, the slightly moistened bram,
evenly over the floor; to brush the corners of
the room, and under and back of the heavy
articles of fnrniture, with a parlor brush ; then
to take her broom, being careful lest its han-
dle shall prove destructive to mirrors or win-
dow glass, and instead of digging into the
hapless carpet, wearing off the nap, and
raising clouds of dust by her short strokes, to
take long, smooth, straight strokes, the* right
way'’ of the carpet. This manner of handling
the broom, together with plenty of the moist
bran, will prevent the whirlwinds of dust
which otherwise rise, and, penetrating the
best arravged coverings. settla everywhere
upon hnoks and furniture.— S-idmer’a.
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FHl* I)ABF\ IN 'Pll]* BAS.
KET;
0K, DAPH AND HER CHARGE.

(Evoin the Children®s Friend,)

CHAPTER 11V ~—(Continu~d.)

THE WATER LILY.

Charlie little kuew of the strong
feelings which agitated the breast
to which helwas clasped, while
his little sister lisped off the les-
sons learned at her mother's
knee.

These davs of Daph's sickuess
were precious days to Captain
Jones. and he was almost sorry
when the stout negro triumphed
over her enemy. and came on
deck to resume her charge.

The air grew chill as the
* Martha June” sped on her
northward course, and the white
dresses of the children fluttered,
most uuseasonably. 1n the cool
breeze. The ship’s stores were
ransacked for some material, of
which to make them more suit-
able. though extempore. cloth-
ing. A roll of red flannel was
ail that promised to answer the
purpose. The captain took the
place of master-workman, and
cut out what he called “a hand-
some suit for a pair of sca-birds;”

A Daph. with her clumsy tin-
rers,
She felt ready to cry as she put
them on, to sce her pets so dis-
figured ;  but Captain  Jones
laughed at her dolorous face, and
said the red frock only made his
«“1ily ” look the fairer, and turn-

ed Charlie into the sailor he
should be.
The < Martha Jane”  was

nearing the familiar waters of
her own uorthern home. when
the captain called Daph into the
cabin, one e\enmo to consult
with her on matters of impor-
tance.

With the happy disposition of
the negro, Daph seemed.to have
forgotten thatshe was not always
to live on board the * Martha
Jane,” and under the kind pro-
tection of her sailor-friend ; she
was, therefore, not a little start-
Jled, when he addressed to her
the blunt question :

T Where are you gning
Daph
Now, Daph had a most indis-

tinct idea of the world at large ;
but, thus brought suddenly to a
decision, she promptl\ nawed the
only northern city of which she
had heard. © I'se going to New
York,” she said ; ** Miss Eliza,
my dear missus, was born dere,
and it seems de right sort of a
place to be taken de sweet habies
tn.”

“ Daph,”

tain,

said the honest cap-
we shall put into New;

made the odd garments.” §
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many a time, Daph would
bring a big price. Daph

will make heaps of money.
and keep young massa
and missus libbing like
great folks, as dey
should.”

At this idea, Daph’s
face regained all its usual
cheerfulness, and she
could mnot be shaken by
the further doubts aud
fears brought forward by
Captain Jones.

“Keep what you have
round vour mneck safely
then, Daph,” said the
honest sailor, ““and never
try to sell them, unless
you are ready to starve.
Here’s a little purse of
solid gold, that I meant
as a present tor my mo-
ther ; she, good soul,
would rather you had it,
T know. This wili keep
vou till yvou can gev a
start, and then, maybe,
you can work for the dear
children, as you say. 1
have an acquaintance in
New York, who may let
vou a room or two, and if
she can take you in, you
may get along.”

“T knew de great Lord

“woulgtook sut Tor us, His
name be praised!” said -

the poor negress, grate-
fully, as she kissed the
hand of Captain Joues.

THE

York to-morrow. for 1 have
freight to land there, but you
had better 2o on with me to old
Boston. There L can look after
you a little; and put vou under
charge of my good mother ; and
a better woman never trod shoe-
leather, for all her son is none of
the best. Shall it be so, Daph ?”

“ Couldn’t do it, Massa
Cap'in! Boston! dat must be
mighty far off. 1 nebber hear
tell of such a place. New York’s
de home for wy babies, just
where missus was born. Maybe,
some ob her grand cousins way
be turning up da, tobe friends to
de pretty “dears. Nobody would
eber find us, way off in Boston!”

It was in vain that the captain
tried to change Daph’s resolu-
tion ; to New York she would
go ; and he now attacked her at
another- point, asking, ¢ What
are you going to do when you get
there, Daph ? Have you got any
money ?”

“ Not so berry much to begin
wid,” said Daph producing a bit
‘of rag from her ‘pocket, in which
‘some small change, the result of
]’N’t‘ traffic in chickens, was stoxr-

CAPTAIN GIVES DAPN A

FURSE OF GOLD,

ed. ¢ Not much money, Massa
cap’in. as you sce for veself; but
what do vou tink ob dese ?”
Daph loosened her dress, and
showed on her black neck sever-
al gold chains, hung with rings
of great richness and value, and
an old-fashioned necklace, sct
with precious stones. *¢ What do
vou tink ob dese, Massa cap'in?”
she repeated, as she displayed ber
treasures to his astonished sight.

Daph had put her valuables on
for safe-keeping, doubtless, vet
not without a certam satlsfactlon
in wearing articles which so gra-
tified the love of finery common
to the black race.

The captain looked at the
jewellery with a sober, pitying ex-
pression, as he said, compassion-
ately, ** Poor Daph! If you
should offer one of those rich
chains for sale in New York, you
might be hurried off to jail as a
thief, in a twinkling ; then what
would become of my pets ?”

Daph betook herself to tears
for a few moments, and then ral-
lied, and said, stoutly, * Daph
can work for de babies. She’sa

strong darkey. Heard massa say

Ye won't lose vour re-
ward Massa Cap’in; He'll
reckon wid ye ! and she
pointed reverently upwards.
“May He reckon with me in
mercy, and not count up my
sins I the captain said, solemn-
lv, and then bade Daph ¢ peod
night.”
CHAPTER IV,

THE RED HOUSE WITH BLUE SHUT-
TERS.

Captain Jones was a prompt
and upright business-man, faith-
ful to his engagements at any
sacrifice.

He was pledged to remain in
New York the shortest possible
space of time ; he therefore had
not, after attending to necessary
business, even an hour to devote
to Daph and the little ones. It
was a sad moment to him, when
he strained Charlie to his breast
for the last time, and kissed his
¢ water-liiv,” as he loved to call
Louise.

He had given Daph a letter to
a sailor's widow, with whom he
thought she would be able to se-
cure a home, where she would
escape the idle and vicious poor
who congregated in less respect-
able parts of the city.  Ater
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having made Daph count
on her fingers, half a
dozen times, the number
of streets she must cross
before she came to « the
small red house, with
blue shutters,”” where
<he was to stop, he pilot-
ed the little party into
3roadway, and, setting
their faces in the right
direction, he bade them
an affectionate farcwell.

As he shook Daph’s
hlack hand for the last
time, she placed in his a
small parcel, clumsily
tied up in brown paper,
saving, * You puts that
in vour pocket, Massa
Cap in, and when vou gets
to sea, open it, and you
will understand what
Daph means.”

Captain Jones did, al-
most unconsciously, as
Daph suggested, as, with
a full heart, he turned
awav  from the little
ones who had become so
dear to him.

Once more, the only
protector of her master’s
children, Daph's energy
seemed to return to her.
She wound the shawl
morecloselyabout Louisg, §
drew Charli¢ to erton- "
est bosom, looked after
the various bundles, and
then set off at a regn-
lar marching pace.

The strange appear-
ance of the little par-
tv  soon attracted the at-j
tention of the knots of idle boys, |
who even then infested the>more|
populous parts of New York.

** Hallo, darkey ! where's your|
b.nd-organ! What'll ve take for|
vour monkeys ?” shouted one of,
these yvoung rascals, as he eyed
the children in their odd-looking
red flannel garments. '

Louise clung closely to Daph,
who strode steadily on, apparent-
Iv unconscious of the little troop
cathering in her rear. By de-
erees the voung scamps drew

IR
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decp recess, which opened di-

rectly on the street, and but a

step above the pavement. -
With a sudden and unexpect-;

ed jerk she freed herself from!

her tormentor ; then, placing
Charlie and Louise for a moment
in the recess, she charged upon
her assailants.. Right and left
she dealt hearty slaps, with her
open hand, which sent the little
crew howling away, their cheeks
smarting with pain and burning
with rage. The whole thing
was the work of a moment.

nearer to her, and one of them,
taking hold of the skirt of her!
dress, cried out, *¢ Come fellows,
form a line!

A long string of boys arranged
themselves behind Daph, each
holding on to the other’s tatiered

Follow the cap-!
tain, and do as you see me do !” loccurred.

Daph took Charlie in her arms,
clasped the trembling hand of
Louise, and resumed her stcady
walk as calmly as if nothing had

' There was much to attract the
|attention of the strangers in the

! . ;new scenes about them ; but|
garments, and walking w1th§Daph Kept her head straight: i
mock solemnity, while the fore- forward, and devoted all her at-| 4

NOTE. -

strides, and the faithful negro
lifted the little girl in her arms,
and went ,patiently on with her
double burden.
A weary, weary walk it seem-
ed, even to the strong-limbed ne-
gro, before they passed the last
corner, according to her reckon-
ing, and stood in front of the
very red house with blue shut-
ters which she had been so anxi-
ous to see. Much as she had
longed to reach it, its appearance
did not fill Daph’s heart with joy.
A sort of dread of the new peo-
ple whom she was to meet stole
over her, bat she resolved to put
a bold face on the matter, and in
this mood she gave a heavy
knock at the blue door. Her
imperative summons was prompt-
ly answered.

The door was opened by a lhit-
e girl, of about ten years of
ge, who was covered, from her

most shouted in Daph’s ear tlxe‘itcntion to numbering the corners'slender neck to her bare feet,
most provoking and impudent; she passed, that she wight know | with a long checked pinafore,

things his imagination and ras-
cality could suggest.

Daph maintained her apparent
unconsciousuness until she came

‘when to begin to look out for the

above which appeared a closely-

EhOllSG SO Carefu“y deSCl'ibOd by!cropped, brown head, and a

t - .
‘good Captain Jones.

~ Louise soon grew weary of;

small, demure-looking face. The
child stood perfectly still, gazing

in front of 2 Jarge door, with a keeping pace with Daph's long in quiet wor-der at the strangers,

" business.
“must come to it! What one does

and waiting to hear their busi-
ness.

Daph had to set the children
down on the steps, and fumble
in her bosom for the captain’s
precious note. She drew it at
last from its hiding-place, and
handed it triumphantly to the
young portress, saying, *¢ Dis is
what’ll tell you who we are, and
what we wants.” The little girl
looked at the note with a puz-
zled expression, and then calmly
walked away, down the marrow
hall, without saying a word.
Daph sat down on the door-step,
and took the children on her lap,
with a kind of faith that.all
would go well, which made her
feel quite easy. She was making

.the children laugh at a playful

pig, that was rumning up and
down the street,.when angry
tones from within 'met her car,
and she caught the following

~ words :—

¢ Take a negro for a Iodaer !
I shall do no such thing? Who

'- - does Captain Jones think 1 am!”

~_* Mother,” said a calm young
voice, * vou know we shall be

| - behind with the rent, and then,

the children are white ; one of
them is the whitest child I ever
saw.” :

* Therent, ves, that is a bad
Well, I suppose 1

have to put up with in this
world ! Show the woman in!”

Daph, who had heard the
whole conversation quite plainly,
rose at the last words, and was

-ready to accept the invitation

to walk into the back room,
which she immediately received.

Daph made a polite courtesy
to the sour-looking little woman,
who seemed hardly strong enough
to have spoken in the loud,
harsh tones which had just been
heard.

“ So Captain Jones sent you
here !”” said the woman, some-
what tartly, as she eyed the odd-
looking party. .

Daph had taken off the shawl
from Louise, and set Charlie on
his feet, that the children might
appear to the best advantage ;
she stood proudly between them,
as she said, * I wants to hire 2
room for my wissus’s children.
We’s been ’bliged to come north
this summer, and will have to
look out a bit for ourselves, as
massa couldn’t come with us.”

“ Daphne,” said the woman,
sweetening a little, < Captain
Jones says that is your name,
and that you are an honest, in-
dustrious woman. Do you think
you will be able to pay the rent
regularly ?”

T BE CONTINVED,
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MY LORD DELAYETH HIS COMING.
BY SOPHIE E. C. DOWNING.

Lord, dost Thou ‘know that I am waiting,
Longing, and watching for Thee?
Counting the moments as hours
Until Thy face I see;
Questioning, *Is Henot coming "
Asgking it o’er and o'er—
Listening for Thy kneck, Lord,
Longing to open the door.
He was. coming,

I thought last night
That I heard am at the gate;
But He only sent & message—
« A little longer wait ;
1, too, am watching, and waiting
For the glad hour to come, -
When I shall bear thy apirit
Rejoicing to thy home.

+ But-I want thee O my servant,
To suffer for me still ;
"Tis well to long for thy Master,
But 'tis better to do His will.”
So I cried unto my strong Jesus, -
‘Whose love is s0 tender-and great:
Strengthen my longing spirit,
Make me willing to wait.

I am glad that He asked me to suffer,
Because I surely kmow .
I can never do that for Him
In the Home to which I go;
And I am sure I ghall not be sorry
‘When my Lord does really come,
That I suffered a little longer
Before He took me Home.
— Songs in the Valley of Achor.”

FANNY'S BIRTHDAY GIFT.
BY JOANNA H. MATTHEWS.

(Published by Robert Carter & Bros.,
~York.)

CHAPTER XIV.—WHO wiNs?

New
R N
That evening, as the family were gathered

in the parlor, a ring at the front door announ-
ced a visitor, and Colonel Rush came in.,

« I heard something of the accident to your.

little daughter, and of the narrow escape of
all the children,” hesaid to Mrs. Leroy,as he
shook hands with thelady, “and I came round
to learn particulars, and see how my little
friend Miss Fanny is doing.”

The story was told by Mr. Leroy, Harold
seeming to shrink from acting as spokesmun ;
for the boy had been shaken out of his usual
hardihood and recklessness, and’ could hardly
speak of the occurrence of the day before
without a tremor in his voice. It was too
much for him to try to go through with the
story again before a comparative stranger;
and his father told it for him.

‘What with one thing and aunother, Harold
had had food for thoughtfulness during the
last few days. The sense of a grave respon-
gibility in the matter of the medal: the win-
ning of that, and with it grandpapa’s offered

rize. For if he did not gain it, how was he,
or a long time to come, to find the means of
helping Jerry? It seemed to him it was a
duty he owed the boy. He certainly owed it
to his conscience, to his own sense of right and
wrong. And as he thought of the merciful
escape which had befallen himselfand hislittle
sisters and brother, a great and solemn thank-
fulness fell upon him. For, as he traced events
back in his own mind,—it seemed as if such
thoughts would come, and he could not shut
them out,—they all appeared as if they were
the eonsequences of his own rash act, of his
reckless and furious attack upon Jerry Scott,
But for that, but for the wish to make what
amends ho conld to the lame boy, he would

robably not have taken the children to the
E’n.rk that day, the storm would not huve over-
taken them, and Harold shuddered as he
thought of what might have been. Thank
God, thank God, whe had brought no such

unishment, no sach lasting remorse and life-
ong suffering upon him.

Perhaps most boys would not have looked
at all this in the thoughtful, serious way in
which Harold did; but, spite of his reckless-
ness and passionate temper, his conscience was
sensitive, and his feelings deep and tender,
and he could,and often did, think more serious-
ly than most people would have deemed possi-
ble in one seemingly £0 heedless.

«Well,boys,” said Colonel Rush, looking
smilingly npon Harotd, Felix, and Charlie,
wh the story and zileorrmenisand eongretn-
lations upon it hed eome teoan end, well
boys, I do not kuow but that you would leok

"| hard upon you,” said C!

upon me as something of an ogre, if you knew
“all that I know.”

Certainly he did not look very ogreish,” as
he sat there, tho tall, stately soldier, with a
pleasant, half-mischievous smile upon his
handsome face, and & kindly gleam in his

-| bright eye, as he glanced round upon the
-| boys.

But Harold knew how stern that face could
grow, how fiercely the bright eyes flash at
the sight of wrong or injustice.

8till he and Colonel Rush were good friends
now, for the colonel respected the boy's sin-
cere repentance, and desire to make amends
for his fauit.

«1 don’t think you'll eat us, sir,’ said

Harold, in reply to the gentleman's banter-
ing.
“Perhaps you may think it worse than being
eaten,” said the colonel, laughing. “Here
are_three of you against me; I don’t know
but that I shall make ready for a run before 1
let you into a secret.” .

“Don't, sir. We'll Exomhe not to be too

arlie, * :

“ What would you say to having me take
sowe of your tutor’s duties ¥”’ questioned the
colonel, mischievously.

¢ What, sir?’ asked all the boys, in sur-
prise; Charlie adding ssucily, “I'd rather
take Simp than you any ' day, sir.”

+ He ¥nows he coulxg;'t get round you the
way he does round poor Mr. Simpson,” said
Hardld. “You'd keep him too ‘uch up to
the 1nark, colonel ; that is; for hid own satis-
faction.” ~

“] think I will apply for the situation,
with & special view to Charlie’s bewefit,” said
the colonel, with a mock threatening shake of
his head, at volatile, idle Chasiie. * But some
of you arein my power now; at least, in a
manner.” ] :

« How g0, sir ?"* asked Harcld. -

1 called upon Mr. Peters this afterncon,
having a little business with him, and found
him engaged in examining a number of
French compositions, which, he told me, were
the work of the whole school, and that he

in itself the best, but for the one: which
showed the greatest pains taken, #nd the
most manifest improvement in the ®writer.

He disliked, he said, to depemnd upon ‘his owz
htleman

| was obliged to do soin this instan

Simpaon, .gha. slwe i
Five he M%&' v
showing unusasl oare and studyjy
found it difficult to decide whic
was most worthy of the prize. H¢ owned
also that one or two were in rather a different
style from that which was usual with the
writers : while each one, he thought, showed
about an equal amount of improvement and
care. He had almost decided upon one, but
would like to have some other opinion upon
that and the four so nearly equal; and he
asked if I would thinkit too much trouble to
look them over, and act as judge in the mat-
ter. So I agreed that he should have my ser-
vices, and brought away tho compesitions
with me. How do you like the idea of hav-
ing me a¢ umpire P I shall be impartial, I as-
gure you.”

«Perhaps noue of the compositions are ours,”
said Harold.

Two of them are,” replied Colonel] Rush.
« Mr. Poters told me that two of those he had
selected antd given to me were written by two
of Mr. Leroy’s sons.” :

Harold’s face brightened, and so did Fan-
ny's, as they exchanged looks of glad satis-
faction. Oune chance out of five Harold had,
at least. For of course the “two of Mr.
Leroy's sons” must mean himself und Felix;
no one gave a thought to poor Charlie and his
composition in the miatter. There was no
chance for him; and he was himself quite as
well assured of that as were all the ret.

Harold was not disturbed, beyond a little
feeling of shyness, at the thought of Colonel
Rush reading and deciding upon his compo-
sition; but a terfible uneasy feeling was add-
ed to the miserable sense of gnilt which was
weighing upon Felix’s mind and conscience.

Tt was true that he had not heard of Colo-
pel Rush's judgment upon Maggie Bradford's
composition, that he did not know that the
gentleman had ever seen it, but Coloncl Rush
was extremely intimate with the Bradford
family,—indeed the two families were re-
lated ; and Felix knew right well that the Brad-
ford children looked upon Colonel Rush with
‘ag much affection and confidence as they did
upon their own Uncle Ruthven. And Mag-
gie's compositions and childish attempts at
authorship were somewhat famous ameng her
own immediate circle, to whom they gave
much amusement, not to say cdification. Fe-
lix had often heard of them: and was aware
that, in spite of Maggie's modesy, they were
often seeu and read by her friends. He knew
that ¢ Making the best of it’" was an uncom-
s movly \\"‘Es-\\'x‘iff‘-xs theme, even for the elever
Littie Colonel Rusi noghit Tave
. seen it, and if, as he had reasvu o fear,— yer,

i Lore s,

was to give a medal, not for that which was | all

he feared now,— the stolen composition had
been one of the five sclected from among the
othery, the gentleman might recogmize it.

An awful dread took possession of him.
Disgrace and open shame, not to speak of
punishment, were before him, if this should
be. He, too, could judge of what Colonel
Rush’s indignation would be upon the dis-
covery of any wrong or injustice, of any such
deliberately planned meanncss. Rather, ten
thousand times rather, no hopo of any prize
for all his school-days to come than the
risk of any such discovery as this. Oh that
he had back that paper!

But how could Ee geot it ¥ It was impossible.

A sudden thought, a faint hope, flashed in-
to his mind.

The colonel had turned to speak to Fanny,
whohad come close to him, and standing at
his shoulder was saying something to him in a
low, earnest tone.

Felix rose quietly, and left the room.

Crossing the.hall, he went to the table,
where lay the light overcoat which Colonel
Rush had thrown off before he entered the
parlor. He passed his hand quickly over the
pockets, feeling, and listening for the rustle
of paper. Itcame: he felt something like a
long, narrow parcel in one of the side pock-
ets; the rustle of paper met his ear. In an
instant, without a moment’s thought, he bhad
thrust his hand in, and drawn out that which
he had scarcely dared to hape for,the bundle
of compositions. His own lay uppermost, so
he thought; but, before he had time for more
than one glance, Harold's ’%uick step was
heard croseing the parlor. To thrust the pa-
pers back into the pockets of the overcoat,
minus the one which he had abstracted, and
to cram that within his own, as he hastily
moved away from the table, was the work of
another moment, and aoccomplished before
Harold, unsuspicious Harold, confronted him.

“What ails you, Fe? are you ill?"’ asked
his brother. ¢ Mamma sent me to see: she
said you looked so white when you went out of
the room.”

I was a little giddy, that's
Felix, glad of the excuse thus
. “That room is as hot as blazes.
T
was any thing but pale now;
snd Harold believed t{at he had truly been
avercome by the heat,as he saw the scarlet
flush which dyed his whole face.
He went back with his brother to the par-
ing to appear unconcerned, and answer-

sug|
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% Colonel,” smid 1d, who was growing
to be on quite friendly terms with that gen-
tleman,—* Colonel, I've a good mind to turn
pickpocket, and rifle your pockets in search
of those compo’s. It's only consideration for
the family that keeps me from such a thing.”

« A pickpocket!” That which Harold
jokingly threatened to be, Felix felt himself
to be_in redlity ; and that in spite of saying
to himself again and again that he had only
taken that which belonged to him, which was
his own by right.

.80 had one meanness led to another. To
this had envy, sed-seeking, and. the love of
money brought him. .

Perhaps you may be desirous to learn what
our Fanny had to say to Colonel Rush, which
seemad of so much interest to both. ‘

Coming softly to his side, she lifted a wist-

ful little face to his, and in a pleading voice,
which was almost & whisper, said earn¢stly,—
.« Harold wants the gold medal very much,
sir.”’
« And you think it les with- me to decide
in bis favor, do you, my dear?’ said the
colonel.  “Well, perhaps my choice may
have some weight with Mr. Peters: but I
suppose there ure other boys who wish for it
quite as much.”

« T don’t know, sir,”” said Fanny. ¢ It's not
for himself that he wants it, but for lame Jer-
ry's sake,—Jerry Scott, you kunow. Grand-
papa promised two gold pieces to the one of
our boys who would gain this medal ; and if
Harold had it,he wounld help Jerry so much.
e could set him up in peanuts, Colonel.”

« My dear little gir},” answered the colo-
nel, 4T would willingly do all I could to help
you and Harold in this matter; but I must
not look at that, you know. Thers must be
no partiality, I must judge fairly, and as I
think the compositions deserve.”

“Yes, sir,” answered Fanny, rather faiutly,
and fecling a little ashamed and sorry that
she had spoken. In her anxiety for Harold's
success, she had for the moment lost sight of
everything else.

« But T will hope with you that Harold's
may prove the best,” he said, as he rose to
take leave.

Fanny could not help praying that night
that Harold's composition might be chosen.
by Colonel Rush as the one most deserving
og the gold medal; and who will say that she
was wrong ?

Aud Folix! Tt us see how much he had

guined, even in Lis own eyes, by the new sin
of which heLad been guilty. i

He was in haste to have that silent witness
of his guilt destroyed. It seemed to him
that every one must know what was in his
pocket ; and he shrank from the presence of
his parents, sisters, and brothers.

Pleading a slight headache as an excuse for
going away before the other boys, he loft the
family, and went to his own room, where he
pulled forth the paper he had looked upon as
his own. Unfolding it, he was about to tear
it to pieces; but, casting his eye upon it, he
started with surprise and dismay.

Again he looked, now more clusely. Had
he dared so to mock his Maker, he would al-
most have prayed that he might be mistaken,
that the paper ho held in his hand mizht not
be—yes, it was, too certainly, Harold's com-
position, and not his own!

The brothers had copied their themes upon
the same size and style of paper; their hand-
writing was not unlike ; the title of each was
the same; and in his haste from the fear of
detection, as he heard Harold's step, Felix had
not taken time for more than one quick glance
at the paper he had drawn from among the
others.

And he had been mistaken : this was really
Harold's, and not his own !

‘What was he to do now?

To restore it was impossible; that is, with-
out confessing all, and bringing a weight of
shame. and disgrace upon his own head that
he felt he could not and would not face. But
jealous as he was of Hareld, eager as he was
for the reward offered by his grandfather if
he should gain the medal, this was an act of
treachery towards his brother, of which even
he would not purposely have been guilty. To
keep back Harold's composition,— it was too
mean, too contemptible, too “ risky” an act,
even for Felix to contemplate without shrink-
ing from himself. )

And there would surely be a hue and cry
raised when the composition was found to be
missing. All sorts of enquiries would be
made; Mr. Peters and Colonel Rush would be
sure that the latter had received all five of the
pa.g;l]‘ls ; and—

at was he to do ? Hishead was ina
whirl ; and, in view of the consequences of
this last sin, he almost lost sight of the first,
which had led toit. He tried to steady his
thoughts, and to decide what was best for
him to do. No idea of confession ntered his
mind ; but he would gladly have made resti-
tution of Harold's stolen paper, if he could
have done so without implicating himself.
Yor; m:ry-‘-ullycgvmm'wm“tho
medal, with the coveted prize, which was de-
pendent upon it. As for destroying the com-
gosition, he could not do it. More than once
e had half resolved to tear it to bits, as he
would have done with his own, or that which
he called his own; but he could not bring his
mind, or rather his conscience, to it.

Whatever was done must be done quickly.

There was no time to lose, for the other boys

would be up presently.
Perhaps Colonel Rush would think he had
dropped one of the papers. He would be sur-

prised at that, doubtlesa; but such a thing
was not impossible. Felix might make it
seem as if this were sc.

Darting down the hall to a small room in
front of the house, directly over the street
door, he softly opened the window, and drop-
ped the paper out, hoping that it might fall
upon the stoop, there be found in the morning,
or perhaps even to-night by Mary Jane, return-
ed to the Colonel, or Mr. Peters, and — yes, he
did wish now, “honestly wish” he said to
himself, that Harold might win the medal.

How much honesty there was in Felix's
mind or heart, I leave you to judge, when he
would take no better way than this to right
the wrong of which he had been guilty.

Little rest had the miscrable, wretched buy
that night.

Oh! if the next two days were but well
uver!

If he did take the medal, Horace should
have grandpapa’s gold pieces — yes, that he
should, for certain — to help Jerry Scott, or to
do what else he would: and with this resolu-
tion Felix strove to quiet his conscience, and
to believe that he should then make full
amends for all that he had done.

But not even this resolve could ullay the
tormenting fear of discovery and disgrace.

Still he could have cheered for very joy and
relief the next morning, when his hopes were
partly realized, and Mary Jane caid to his
father at the breukfast table,—

“Mr. Leroy, here's a paper, sir, as [ picked
np at the side of the front steps this mornin’.
1t’s kind of damp and messed up like, a lyin’
outin the damp, but T thought may be it was
some 'count, so I brought it in.”

And she took the paper from the place
where she had laid it, and handed it to her
master.

Great was Mr. Leroy's astonishment when
Le unfolded it and saw what it was.

Harold's prize composition, which, accord-
ing to the belief of both father and son, should

have been in Colouel Rush's keeping.
«T declare!” sail Hurold, an angry flush
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rising to his brow, as he saw the condition of
the paper, with which he had taken such unu-
sual pains. ¢ Messed up’ indeed it was now,
and in no fit condition to present. I declare,
that's just a little too bad of Colonel Rush.
‘Why didn’t he be more careful? And I have
not time to copy it again! Isn’t it a burning
shame, papa, for him to serve a fellow so "’

And ﬁarold looked indignantly at the un-
sightly paper, which Fanny also was regard-
ing ruefully.

¢ Grently, gently, Harold,” said Mr. Leroy.
“You do not suppose Colonel Rush dropped
the paper purposely, my boy. It is legible
still ; and under the circumstances Mr. Peters
may excuse its appearance. It was in good
condition when you gave it in?"”

“T should think it was,” answered Harold.
“T1 never took so much trouble to have any
thing neat in my life; and look atit!”

“ Perhaps you had better stop, and see the
colonel on your way to school,” su%gested his
mother. ‘“Explain to him, and to Mr. Peters,
and see what they say.”

But there was no need for this; for pres-
ently a messenger came from Colonel Rush,
bearing a note, to ask if the missing paper
had been found. He could not account for
its loss, the colonel wrote, as he was confi-
dent that Mr. Peters had given him all five
corapositions, which he had placed in one of
the pockets of his overeoat, and had not taken
them out until he reached his own house, when
to his surprise he had found but four, these
being still bound around with the slight rub-
ber band which had confined them.

The paper,with a word of such explanation
a8 could be given, was sent to the colonel by
Mr. Leroy; and Felix congratulated himself
that he need no longer fear he had done any
material injury to Haroll. And (will it be
believed ?) he even said to himself that all was
now “fair,”’ and that he need not feel himself
called upon to make the contemplated sacri-
fice, should he take the medal.

And he was still farther relieved when he
heard that Harold’s explanation, to which
was added that of Colonel Rush, who took all
blame upon himself for his supposed careless-
ness, had satisfied Mr. Peters, who readily
excused the present defaced condition of the
paper.

(70 be Continued.)

HOW SUSIE WENT TO THE PARTY.
BY MRS. M. F. BUTTS,

“ Let me see—Annie James, that's ome;
Jenngv Tyler, that’s two ; Ellen Brown—" *

“ Surely you will not pass by Susie Hoyt,”
said Mrs. Gray, interrupting her little daugh-
ter’s calculations.

“Oh, mamma! How can I invite Susie?
None of the girls ask her to their parties, and
she hasn’t a thing fit to wear, I am sure.”

‘“ And yet”—here Mra. Gray hesitated.

. Yet what, mamma!”’ ’

“Do_you remtomber_owrdalk lasy Sunduy

6om T
Clara Gray blushed and was silent.
“Think 8 moment, and you will remember
the exact words you said. I wish you would
repeat them to me.”

“1 believe I said, mamma, that I meant to
make the Sunday-school lesson my rule all the
week."”

“ And that lesson was—"’

“ ‘Do unto others as ye would’ that they
should do unto you.’ ”

“Now, suppose you lived all alone with
your sick mother; suppose you were too poor
to dress like the other girls, and one of your
few friends should give a party—what would
you want done to you ¢’

“Of course I should want to be invited,
mother; but I don't see, what Susie can
wear.”

“ Perhapa that can be managed. I shouldn't
think so much of this invitation if you and
Susie were not on such friendly terms; but it
seems to me cruel for you to pass her by,
under the circumstances ; besides she is a dear
little girl, and I want you to become more_in-
stead of less her friend.”

“Indeed, mamma, I love Susie; but what
can one do when nobody else invites her?
Only the other day I was walking with her on
the street, Annie and James met ug and

scarcely took any notice of her st all, though
she knows her well enough.”

“In that case, if anybody was to be left off
your list, it should be Annie. You oan never
be one of Cbrist's children while you think
more of pleasing your companions than of
pleasing him.””

“Ido want to please him,” replied Clara,
earnestly ; ‘ but I'didn't think of that when I
decided to leave Susie out. I will go over and
ask her this afternoon; but I expect half the
girls will stick up their noses at her.”

* And that will be hard for you to bear 7"

“ Why, yes, mother.”

“Then you will have a chance to suffer for
ey

“ Ol;, mamma! do you really mean that?’
“It will be suffering in a small degree, and

it will be for the sake of helping others.
Christ plainly teaches that if we do any ser-
vice to the weak, the lowly, and neglected, we
do it for him. We have a right to say, then,
that you hélp Christ and suffer for him, in
helping and suffering for Susie.”

“ But can’t we help about her dress 7’ said
Clara, looking up with her eyes full of tears.

“ 71 think so. I have a French nansook, but
little worn, that I will make over for her if
you will help me.”

“Oh, that will be splendid. We'll begin
right off.”

“Then she must have a sash, and ribbons
for her hair, and some pretty new boots.”

“That will cost a good deal,” said Clara,
looking grave.

“Yes; but can’t you think of a way to meet
the expense ?’

“No; can you "

“Suppose you take the money that Uncle
James gave you for ice cream.”

“ 0O mother!”

“ You will have quite enough refreshments
without it ; and every girl you invite, except
Susie, eats ice cream so often that it's no
luxury.”

‘ But everybody has it at a party.”

“Yes; and that is one reason why you will
suffer in making this sacrifice. If you at-
tempt to do unto others as you want them to
do to you, you cannot avoid that which is
annoying to pride and troublesome in many
ways. It is much easier for the present to
flatter the rich and happy and neglect the
poor and weak.”

Clara thought about giving up her ice cream
for a few minutes; but she was not long in
deciding in Susie’s favor, for she liked to be
generous. She liked Susie, and her mother's
wish influenced her strongly. More than all,
she earnestly desired to obey Christ and be-
come oneé of his useful disciples. She had
been taught that all growth comes from small
beginnings, and goes on very slowly ; and she
saw plainly that here was a good chance to
begin serving Christ by being truly kind to
her little neighbor.

“I will give up the joe cream,”’ she said,
presently.

* Very well,” replied Mrs. Gray ; % then we
will go out this afternoon and buy the ribbons
and the boots, and cut the frock this evening.
You are so near Susie’s size that you will
answer for a model.”

Clara ran to her room to get ready for
shopping, and I think she was never quite so
happy as she was that lovely Septemter
afternoon selecting the prettiest ribb ons an
trying on the daintiest boots for Susie Hoyt.

“Won't she be rised, mamma? I am
8o glad you made me think of inviting Susie!
How good you are to help me get her
ready !’ i :

These were some of the exclamations that
fell from Clara’s smiling lips as Mrs. Gray
and her daughter went from ome brilliant

“Tstore to another to make their purchages, Be- |.

&"ﬁ Mout_erening «ﬁawt‘kmm
was hadé very simply, but 80

done? -

exactly suit Susie, who, she declared. would
look like a flower in it.

“Now write her a note,” said Mrs, Gray,
“and we will make a parcel of the dress and
boots and send it, with the note, by little Tom
MoNally.”

8o Clara wrote:

“MyY Dear Susie: I want you very much
to come to my 'part{ next Wednesday after-
noon at three o’clock. Mamma thinks it will
not be convenient for your mamma to buy you
any new things, so she begs you to accept the
parcel that I send with this note.

“ Your loving friend, CrLara.”

‘When the freckled little Irish Tommy tap-
ped at Mrs. Hoyt's door, Susie was washin
the tea-dighes, almost covered up in a darg
ot lico apron.

“ Runto the door, dear,’’ said the feeble tones
of the sick mother.

“Something for you,” said Tommy, smiling
and showing all his white teeth.

“ What canitbe, mother "’ exclaimed Susie,
in a wondering voice, as she looked for the
scissors to cut the hard knot that wouldn't
yield to her little fingers.

H“ T am gure I have no idea,” replied Mrs.
oyt.

At that moment the package fell from the
loosened cord, and the white k, the delicate
kid boots, and the fresh blue ribbons were
scattered upon the floor. Susie was dumb
with amazement.

“Here is a note,” said Mrs. Hoyt,detaching
a bit of white ]fa.per from the folds of the dress.
“gan’t you collect your senses enough to read
it?”

Susie was not long in making out the con.
tents. She picked up the lovely things, and
looked atthem,and caressed them, and chatted
over them full of joy and gratitude. At last
her mother said she had better finish the work
and then she might try them on. So, when
the last dish was put in the pantry and the
kitchen was quite in order, she put on the
frock and the shining blue sash, and buttoned

Jow m

delicate and fresh that Clara was sure it would |

the boots on her feet, that were as pretty as
any girl’s in the town. The blueribbons suit-
ed exactly her blonde hair and her delicate
complexion, and very sweet she looked, I
assure you.

“What do you suppose made Mrs. Gray so
kind to. me?”’ she said, throwing her arms
around her mother’s neck in her great joy.

h“ What do youn suppose ¥’ replied her mo-
ther.

I think God must have told her how very
bappy she wouldmake me. I hadheard about
Clara’s party, and I wanted to go ever so
much !”

That night a very sweet, loving prayer
went up to the kind Father who * careth for’’
us, and who delights to reward all who are
truly patient and gentle and faithful. Susie
went to the party, and Clara said afterwards
that she was the prettiest and dearest girl in
the room, and the happiest—except herself.—
Methodist

BESIEGED BY A LION.
BY VIOLET.

We were spending the summer "at Rajah
Pitan, in a bungalow, standing apart from oth-
ers, and nearest to the jungle, but we had no
thought of danger from wild animals. The
family consisted of my mother, two sisters,
and my two infant children. My husband
was in Delhi on some business of his regiment.
‘We had with us three native servants, a boy,
and two women, in whose fidelity we placed
confidence. This was before the breaking out
of the;great mutiny. and rebellion. .

I was standing one moonlight night, about
eleven o’clock, at the epen window of the par-
lor, enjoying the cool night air. Ihad been
standing there some minutes, without a
thouglit of danger, when suddenly casting my
eyes ta the ground, I saw a large lion crouch-
ing clése under the window. At the same
moment he saw me, and moved backward for
aspring.

A prayer, & hasty prayer, passed my lips,
and presence of mind was given me. I pus up
my hands and let the sash drop, though the
savago beast was 8o near me,, I then mushed
out at the door of that room, locking ‘it after
me. Iheard the lion cmhin§ through the
glass, and into the room which I had left.

The hungalow was a very large one, and I
knew that all the family were at supper in the
dining-room. I knew that the lion would fol-
and we were all women and children.
I therefore rushed through a suite of rooms,
opposite the one which he had entered, and in
which there was likely to be no omne at that
hour, logking evelf door after me. By a cir-
cuitous: passage I gained the dining-room,
whero all the family were. Doors and win-
dows were shut and locked, before I could
explain We could hear the lion breaking
through the doors which I had passed, and
which made as gyeen blinds are in Eng-
land . e T
[

xplained” the sitnation, and we
1l together. The room next to the
dining¥ communicated with a brick
kitchen by a staircase, at the head of which
was a styong door. After a hurried consulta-
tion, we took up the children and retreated
inte the’ kitchen, locking the strong door at
the head of the staircare. Having secured
the kitchen doors and windows, we felt safe
for the present.

We wereow in a state of siege. Suppo-
sing thaf the lion would return to the jungle
when day appeared, we were about to compose

ourselvey as best we could for the night, when
8 horrible recollection struack me. We had
intended, to give a breakfast early next morn.

ing. What if guests arriving should be attack-
ed by the lion? Unless notice could be given
of our situation this might be the case. We en-
deavored to induce the Hindoo boy to go and
give notice in the village in vain. My sister
and I were sseakin of going ourselves, as the
lion was inside the house, when an idea struck
me. The boy could go up the chimney,
call from the roof, and make signals. ’lyhis he
undertook to do. One of the servants had ared
shawl in the kitchen, and the firewood suppli-
ed a staff. The boy made his way to the roof,
and hallooed to us his success. We heard a
deep, awful growl, returned as if for answer,
just above us, only the other side of the door.
nder providence that plank alone interposed
between usand a horrible death. Our enemy
had thus tracked us through every room, and
broken through every door but this last one.
The others were jalousies, made like green
blinds, where he could tear the slats out easi-
ly. This door had been made strong; and
only a week before, we had been declaring
that that door should be replaced by a jalousy,
for the summer. And it had been through
aAIifs,rent,neglect that it had not been done.
this rushed in an instant through my
mind. Sarely Providence had there interpos-
ed for us, That Providence which alone sees
the end faom the beginning. )
“Let ws pray,” said my mother, and all

falling on our knees, she repeated prayer after

and |-

—]

canst mercifully look upon us, and wonderful-
ly command a deliverance. To Thee do we
give praise and glory.”

Thus through that long night we continued
to pray. Sometimes we heard our enemy
passing to and fro over our heads. Some-
times his growls would shake every heart with
terror ; and through all, my mother continued
at intervals, her prayer.

And now a new danger threatened us. The
air of the kitchen, in which we ei%&t souls
were shut up, had become stifling. My chil-
dren had said their prayer,and were now sleep-
ing through all our danger and alarm. But I
knew that they would not live through the
night, inthe air which we were now compelled
to breathe.

My resolution was taken in a moment. I
opened wide a window on the side from the
house, and took my seat in it. My mother
and sisters tried to prevent me, but I explained
myreasons. “If we hear the lion move and
go,” I said, “ we can then shut the window.
He cannot come around here, without going
out.” Thus we remained through the watches
of that fearful night, while the voice of prayer
continually ascended for our preservation.

Daylight came, and soon after we heard
the sound of a carriage. I shouted to the boy
on the roof to sign to them, and amid the re-
newed roars of the lion, f distingnished his
voice in reply. After a few seconds of sus-
pense, we heard an answer given by those in
the carriage, and heard it drive rapidly away.
‘We knew now that we were safe, unless the
lion should find the window where I had kept
watch all night. We knew by his irow 3
that he was now searching through the house,
to find his way out, and there were so many
rooms, that he might not be able to do so.
Soon we heard shouts. We recognized the
voices of soldiers and officers of the regiment.
They surrounded the house, while some cau-
tioualy entered. We heard the lion roar, we
heard crashing and falling. Six shots were
fired. We opened thedoor. Our liberty was
proclaimed by many voices, we were surround-
ed with friends, and overwhelmed with con-
gratulations and enquiries. The officers de-
clared that I deserved to be a major for my
coolness in presence of the enemy.

" And indeed, presence of mind had been
g'iwm me. Shutting down the window had
elayed the lion, until I could fasten the deor,
and then passing through so many other rooms
had led him the same round, while we had
time to consult and to make our escape to the
kitchen, the only place where we oould have
be%seoul.rgl had dragged the li

e soldiers ha e lion out upon
the lawn before the rl?fuse. We all wemtpoto
see him. Truly in death he appeared terrible
to us. Inever can forget the sight of him as
he lay there, his fierce eyes staring still, the
horrible looking teeth protruding from the
open mouth. He was a lion of the largest
size, and a man-eater, we thouiht, from his

\the house.

§ )4 sad then,

- us pray,” said my mother, again.
Every one fell on his knees, and in the form
of thanksgiving afpointed by the Prayer-Book,
we thanked God for our safety.
Then what a breakfast we had. The officers
and soldiers were invited to remain. Tables
were set on the lawn. Preparations had been
made the day before, How little we know
what a day may bring forth! We added
everything that could be commanded or pro-
cured. We had indeed & thanksgiving that
morning. When the breakfast was over, with
both my babes in my arms, I attempted to
thank those who had rescued us, and it was
only then, when danger was over, that I gave
way to tears. I could not speak. But all de-
clared those tears most eloquent thanks. And
thus my story comes to an end.
Yet 1 still tell my children of that night's
watch, and of our deliverance then.—Christian
Weekly.

. HOME AND ITS BLESSINGS.

It may not be amiss on this home day to
tell in a few words how to keep home sweet,
safe and sacred. While among invisible things
the foot of the Cross is the most sacred place,
home is the most precious among visible ; so-
ciety roots in it; in if -oareers are made or
marred, and seeds sown to fruit for eter.
nity. How then shall we make home happy
and holy P To business men who make their
daily bread in a very hot oven, this is a very
important question, and their homes will be
what they make them. If prosperous, spend
some of your surplus in adorning home; if
things are awry learn from wife and child that
every man is not a cheat; watch your little
shaver as he builds his block houses and
see how ver{ easily things tumble down that
are out of the perpendicular. To have a good
home, stag in it. All wives hate the names of
olubs, and if there should be a righteous up-.
rising to make conflagration of all club rooms,
billiard tables, b tables and liquor sa-

“

prayer. * When we give up all for lost, Thou !

loons, it would be such a good demonstration
of woman's rights as ought not to provoke
the interference of the fire de t.

God designed to pack men into families, and
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AN }&UJiAN MESSENUGER.

home religion reaches all the way from the
cradle to the judgment seat; the church in
the house must supplement that in the temple
if religion is to control mankind. To fill
homes with sunshine and holiness there is cne
watchword, one keynote whose variations will
fill the house Wlt{n harmony. ZLore! Love
God supremely and sincerely and His smile
will fill yourdwelling. Letlove to Jesusreign
and your home shall be another Bethany;
love will break the alabaster box of ointment,
rear the altar of devotion, and offer not only
the yearly but daily sacrifice.

Our homes are what we choose to have
them; we cannot all have luxury, but we
«an have love; if we don’t have style, we can
have sympathy ; if we cannot keep a carriage,
we can a good conscience. We cannot keep
away death, but our houses need not be dark,
for if the bright-eyed sisters—Faith, Hope
and Charity—be kept abiding, they will Lift
up the windows to let in the sunshine from
God's throne. Light then the lamp of cheer-
fulness; invite them to abide, and ask Jesus
to go with you. And take an inventory of
vour mercies. That wife can only be reckoned
by Solomon’s label. The hungry boy is worth
his weight in gold. You will only know the
value of those daughters when somebody comes
to transfer them. Your Bible is an unfailing
casket of treasure. Our cup is overflowing.
[t contains—if not all we desire—more than
we deserve. The good Spirit is not taken away.
Christ ie yours and all in Him.— From Thanks-
giving Seriuon by Rev. Dr. Cuyler.

GERMAN PROVERBS.

Crooked wood makes straight fire.

Luack is round ; hold on to virtue.
, Aisset« sing badly because they pitch too
g, -

%‘m highwaymen cannot pull a shirt off a
naked man’s back.

God is everywhere—except in Rome: for
there he is & vicar.

Better to deal with a whole fool than with
half a one.
"I‘be uss carries corn to mill, and gets this-
ties.

When all other sins grew old, avarice is
young. '

The ancients had conscience without
science; the moderns have science without
conscience.

(ireediness digs its own grave with its teeth.

Hobby horses are dearer than Arab steeds.

If every oath stuck like a thorm, there’s
many an oath would be unsworn.

Great lords are the most sure of going to
heaven, when they die in their cradle. .

“Every littla helps”—as the woman said,
when she rowed with a needle.

-— A doctor who was onee visiting a Christian
patient had himself been anxious to feel that
he was at peace with God; the 8pirit: of God
had convinced hi‘%hz{ sin ame and he
longed to poss»es pénieWhi |
caniot give.!” On this occsaion, 'sddressing
himself to the sick one, he said, “I want you
just to tell me what it is, this believing and
getting happiness—faith in Jesus, and all
that sort of thing, that brings ’  His
patient replied,  Doctor, I have felt that I
could do nothing, and I have put my case in
your hands; I am trusting in you. Thisis
exactly what every poor sinner must do in the
Lord Jesus.” The reply greatly awakened
the doctor's surprise, and & new light broke
in on his soul. “Ts that all ?”’ he exelaimed,
* gimply trusting in the Lord Jesus. I see it
as I never did before. He has done the work.”
Yes, Jesus said on the cross, It is finished.”

And “whosoever believeth in Him shall not } |

perish, but have everlasting life.” From that
sick bed the-doctor went a happy man, rejoic-

ing that his sins were washed away in the ][N

blood of the Lamb.

SCHOLAR’S NOTES,

(From the International Lessons for 1875, by
Edwin W. Rice, as issued by American Sun-
day-School Union.)

LESSON 1II.
Jax. 11,

MEMORIAL BTONES.—Josh, IV. 4%, About 140 B.C-
COMMIT T0 MEMORY V. 8.

4. Then Joshua called the twelve men, whom
Le had prepared of the children of Israel, out of
every tribe a man.

5. And Joshua said unto them, Pass over be-
fore the ark of the Lord your God into the midst
of Jordan, and take you up every man of you a
stone upon his shoulder, according unto the
aumber of the tribes of the children of Israel.

6. That this may be a sign among you, that
when your children ask their fathers in timeto
come, saying, What nean ye by these stones !

7. Then yeshall answer them, That the waters

of Jordan were cut off before the ark of the| da

covenant of the Lord; when {t passed over
Jordan, the waters of Jordsn were cut off : and
these stones shall be for a memorial unto the
children of Tsrael for ever.

workd+ &%w are they to gxplainittot
ﬁ%lmx:wywﬂﬁ;: : N

S. Andthechildrenoflsrael did
s0 as Joshua commanded, and
took up twelve stones out of the
midst of Jordan, as the Lord
spake unto Joshua, according to
the mumber of the tribes of the
children of Esrael, and carried
them over with them unto the

Ince where they lodged, and

aid them down there.

9. And Joshua set up twelve stones in the
midst of Jordan, In the place where the feet of
the priests which bare the ark of the covenant
stood : and they are there uanto this day.

i

GOLDEN TEX T.—Iwill
remember the works of the
Lord; surely I will remember [

i thy wonders of old.—Ps. Ixxvii.

it,
| CENTRAL TRUTH.—God’s
| wonderful works are to bo re-
i membered.

N

o s

|

DAILY READINGR. |
Josh. iv. 4.9 !
Gen, xxxi. 44-4. ‘

.. Josh. xxiv. 22-31.
. Deut. vi. 17-25. H
Ps. xliv. 1.26. ‘
. Acts vii. 37-46.
Eph. i. 15-23. |

eRmIZaR

I\
FIND THR MEANING OF—tribe, ark, sign, mnemo-
rial, lodged.
OrRDER OF EvENTS.— (6.) The
stones in Jordan and Gilgal.

NOTES.—Two monuments of stone were
set up, the twelve stones taken out of the river
and placed in Gilgal (ch. iv. 20), and twelve
others set up in the Jordan. v. 9. There is no
mention of any divine command to set up this
second memorial in the river.

EXPLANATION.—(4.) prepared,
chosen, selected ; one from each tribe. (5.) ark
(8ee last lessom). (6.) sigm, monument or
token ; im time to come, literally to-mor-
row. (7.) cut off'(ch, iii.16); memorial,
to keep them in mind of this event. Gen. xxxi.
46, 51.52; Ex. xi. 14. (8.) as the Lord
spake (sce v. 3); lodged, camped. (9.)
twelve stones, twelve otlerstones ;unto
this day, the time when the book of Joshua
was written.

TILLUSTRATION. —Some suppose
the twelve stones at Giigal were setin a circle.
Ancient temples were sometimes built in circu-
lar form, ‘‘ We write our blessings ob the water,
but our afllictions on the rock.” The lLora
would have us forget the troubles and remem-
ber his mercies.

TOPICS AND QUESTIONS,

(L) TweLVE MEN cHOSEN. (1I.) TweLve
STONES SET UP IN CAMP.
(Ill.) TWELVE STONES SET TP IN JORDAN.

How many stones were to be taken from the
Jordan? \How many men were to take them ?

Who selected themen ? By whosé command ¥

Where were they to leave the stones ?

What werc they to be to Israeliin coming
time? - i

Of what were they to be a siga ?

memorial

Children ¥
How aid Joehua mé

“the plat
crossed the Jordan ¥ -

»where the;

.

Where did he set up other twelv# atones ?

To what day were they to be found there ?

‘What ia this lesson teaches us—

(1.) Toremember God's goodness to us?

(2.) To tell our children of the great blessings
God grantrus ?

ComMIT To MEMORY Vs, 1V, 12,

9. And the Lord said unto Joshua, This day
have I rolled away the reproach of Egypt from
off you. Wherefore the name of the place is
called Gilgal unto this day

10. And the children of Israel
encamped in Gils:ll, and kept
the passover on o fourteenth
day of the month at even in the
plains of Jericho.

11. And they did eat of the old corn of the
land on the morrow after the passover, unleav-
ened cakes, and parched corn in the selfsame

;b. And the manna ceased omn
the morrow after they had eaten

of theold corn of the land: nei.-

L

.
i
i
i
i

&

Jan, 2.1
PREPARATION FOR CONQUEST.-Joush. v. 1b.
About 1 .C. :

i
|
i
i

|

manna any more: butthey did
eat ofthe fruit of the l1and of Ca-
naan that year,

13. And it came to pass, when Joshua was by
Jericbo, that helifted up his eyes and looked,
and, behold, there stood a man over against
bim with his sword drawn in his hand: and
Joshus went unto him, and said unto him, Ar¢
thou for us, or foreur adversaries ?

14. And he said, Nay; but as captain of the
host of the Lord am [ now come. And Joshua
fell on his face to the earth, and did worship,
and said unto him, What saith my Lord unto
his servant ?

15. And the captain of the l.ord’s host sald
unto Joshus, Loose thy shoe from off thy
foot; for the place whereon thou standest is

i . holy. Anad Joshua did so.

/ TSI T T ST
'l GOLDEN TEXT.~Looking !
1 unto Jesus, the author an

H finisher of our faith,—Heb. xii. l
P2,

, _CENTRAL TRUTH.-The |
P Lord’s presence the pledge of ||
{1 victory. [

b DAILY READINGS.
! EX. vi. I-13.

‘z Gal. v. 1.16.

|

i

N

. Lev, xxil, 9-22.
. Ex. xvi, 11-35. !
Dun. x. 10-21. i
THeb. ii. 9-18. i

]

¥

.

L4

Josh. v, 9-15.

|
|

To rHE Bcholar.—Notice that this lesson includes
parts of four events—(1). The result of the renewal
of the rite of circumcision; (2) The first passover
in C i (3) M ing; (4,) The appenr-
ance of the angel. The message of the angel of the
Lord i8 in the next chapter (va, 1 5). which should be
carefully studied with vs, 13-15 of the lesson.

FIND THBR MBANING OF—Reproach, @ilgu), un-
leuvened, parchea. aguersaries.

ORDER OF EVENTS.—(7.) Circumcision renew-
ed. (8.) First gassover in Canaan. (9.) Manna
ceased. (10.) The angel and Joshua. B

NOTES.—Gilgal—i. e, rolling—was on
rising ground, probably about five miles from
the river and two miles from Jericho. The ap-
pearance and first words of the angel are in vs,
13-15; vi. 1 glves the reason for the angel’s
message, which follows in the next four verses.
These eight verses, 13-15 anad vi. 1-5, should be
connected together, The division of this event
b{ anew chapter at v. 15 instead.of at v. 12 or
vl. 5 prevents a clear idea of the scene

EXPLANATION.—9.) reproach
ot Egypt—ti ¢., taunts of Egyptians or re-
proach because of former bondage in Egypt;
Giilgal (see Notes). (10.) passover, Ex.
xif. 6. (11.) old corm, properlﬁ, produce,
graip, wheat, etc. (12.) mamna, Ex, xvi. 35.
(18.) lifted up his eyes, itisnota vision;
a man (see Ex. xxii, 23; Gen. xviil. 2);
Joeshua went unto him, this showsit
was a real appearance, and not a dream : ads
versaries, enemies. (14.) host of the
Lord—i. e, sugelic host, host of heaven,
hence angelic help to Israel in their coming bat-
tles ; fell . . . did worship, ouly deep
reverence, ‘;l)robably not divine worshlp. (15.)
Loose thy shoe, Ex.il 5.

ILLUSTRATION.—At a celebrated
battle the victors had gained the field except

L 1, from which a huge canndn sept forth
o R e
-%th the bayonet,’’ said an officer; <‘{ go with

you.”” The suldiers needed no better prepara-
tion : the gun was captured. .

TOPICS AND QUESTIONS.

(1.) PassoveRm AT GILGAL, (II.) MANNA CEa-
sETH, (II1.) THR ANGEL APPEARS To JOSHUA.

I. Where did Israel encamp after crossing
the Jordan? Why did they call it Gilgal?
v. 9. Give the meaning of Gilgal. What did
Israel keep at Gilgal ? hen was the passover
appointed ? For what purpose ?

I1. Of what did the people eat the day follow-
ing this passover ? Give the meaning of old corn.
What ceased on that day* How long had they
eaten manna® How Wwere they fed:the first
year in Canaan ¥

111, What did Joshua see near Jericho ¢ State
Joshua’s question to him. Of what -was this
man the captain or prince? How did Joshua
show his respect and reverence * What was he
directed to do? Where did Moses receive a
similar command ? 8tate the message of tho
Lord respecting Jericho ¥ ch. vi. 2-5.

BLACKBOARD OUTLINE.
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A NEW FIELD FOR THE MESSENGER,

In view of the postal reciprocity which has
been established between the United Stites
and Canada the MESSEXGER can now go as
cheaply to any part of the former country as it
has hitherto done in the Dominion. We are
therefore issuing an extra edition of the pre-
sent number, and probably of subsequent num-
bers of from 3,000 to 10,000, under the title of
Tue Nerrnery MEssexcer to be distributed
as samples throughout the United States. All
our readers who have friends in the United
States will oblige us by posting copies of the
MzssENGER to them. It will be forwarded to
that country at the follcwing rates in Ameri-
can currency :—

Single copies 40,

Clubs of seven, 42.00.

Clubs of fifty, $12.50.

These ¢lub rates are intended to suit Sun-
day-schools and Sunday-school classes.

 ADVERTISEMENTS.

$ 5 TO $20 PER DAY.—Agents
4 Wanted. All classes of working people, ot
either sex, young or old,make niore money at work for
us in their spara moments, or all the time, than at
anything else. Particulurs free. Post ¢Ard 1o states
costs but two cents. Address G. sTINSON & o,
Portland, Maine.

HE BOYS' HERALD.

The best, spiclest, and-cheapest Boys' Pager
published : 8 pages, 2¢ columns, i1llustrated ; only %o
peor year, U, p. Pustage paid, Address

BANNISTER & CO., Waveriey, Ontariv.

YHE CHANGE IN POSTAL AR-
RANGEMENTS between the United States, and
Canada enables me to offer the NEW YORK WIT -
NEES to subscribers on both sides of the line at the
same rates, namely, $1.20 for WHBKLY,and $3 fur
DAILY, postpaid through. These rates arve in Ameri-
can currency. The WEEKLY will be found the most
saitable ¢f NEW YORK WEEKLI®8,
JOHN DOUVUGALL,
NEW YORK DALY and WEEKLY WITNBES,
No0. 2 S8PRUCE S8TRERY,
TracT Houss, New York,

ERMS OF OUR

'l‘
PUBLICATIONS,

JAILY WITNKSH (by mail) $3 peranoum; 84 deliver-
ed in town ; 8ingle Copies, 1¢ each.

AON' TR%AL WITNESS (Tri-weekly), $2 per unnum ;
Bingle Copies, 2c. Published Tuesday, Thursday

snd Saturday.

WEEKLY WITNESS, §1 p:r annum ; Bingle Copies,
4¢. Ready on Thi y8.
Bubsoribers lvg‘ the Domtlx'uon . pay the pout‘:qa attheir
» Ay = = s v 3 ORI
.WYEM&‘IMM Stk

Advertisements inserted in the WITNESS at the rate
of 10 cents per line first insertion, and §cents eacl
subsequent insertion.

NEW DOMINION MONTHLY, $1.58 per annum, or §
Coples for §5 postage paid. Bingle Coples, o,

Advertising—1 page, $3 per month,
X% do
K do
X “ do

Printed. Leaves, stitched in, $1 per 100,

TANADIAN MHSSENGER, 38¢ per sunuw.
Clubs of 3tolperson. ¥ 1
o 7 do 3
Do i3
Do «
Post pala.
Advertising rates, iio per line.

a0
100 d0

The aboys subseription rates are all cash i advance
and the papers siop when the time paid for expires.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
Montreal.

GENTS WANTED.—An Agent

is required for the sale of the DAILY WITNESS

n towns or villages which the Canadian Express Ce.

reaches, and where ayents have not already been ap-
pointed.

The WITNESS will be supplied in quantities, not less
than a dozen, at the same price at which we supply the
naweboya in the city, viz., 8¢ perdczen. We print four
editions of the DAILY—I1st, at noon ; 2nd,? p.m, ; 3rd,
p-m. ; 4th, 8 p.m,, and can supply the different trains
leaving the city with the editionsthat will suit.

THE WEEKLY WITNESS
Will also be forwarded to Agents at 25 per cent less
than Bubscribers can get them through the Post-Office
as wedeliver them free per Kxpress, thus saving the:ic
Postage, and we allow 5 per cent. off when six copies
are ordered.

For further particulars address the proprieters—-

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, WITNES3 Office.
B e ——— ]
The* CANADIAN MESSENGER,” is pristed and

g‘ubnsh'ed on the Ist and 15th of every month at
0s. 318 and 220 8t. James 2t., by JOHN DOUGALL
{ & 8oN, composed of John Dmﬁgt}ll.of Noew YOrk,

sud John itedpath Dougall an D. Dougall, of
| Montreal.




