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Subscribersto this paper will find the date
their subseription terminates printed after the
oame.  Those expiring at the end of the pres-
snt month will please have the remittances
mailed in time.

A DROP OF WATER.

Altheugh a drop of water may be a com~
‘uon thing it is possessed of gome very uncom-
mon and wonderful properties, a few of which
we wonld like to'tell you about. Now in the
tirst place, what is water ? About a century
ago the general belief was that water was one

MAGNIFIED SNOW-FLAKES.

of the four elements. But it is now known
that water is a ‘compound of oxygen with
hydrogen in the proportion “of one equivalent
»f hydrogen to two of water. To illustrate the
above belief let us try a little experiment and
see if ‘we cannot find out something.

Take an ordinary gas-burner with a stream
>f gas issuing from it; now light the gas, and
nold ‘close over the flame, just for an instant,
a cold piece of procelain—say a teacup, or
saucer; on being ' removed the surface will be
tound’ covered with moisture ; minute drops
»f water, obtained from fire. Of course this

. water must have come from the gas, or air, or
{rom both. The gas from the burner consists
of & mixture of different gases, one of them
seing called hydrogen. The air on the other
aand 18 composed of two other gases, namely,
sxygen and nitrogen; when hydrbgen is burn-
od in the air it units chemically with the

SPHEROIDAL STATE OF WATELY

oxygen of the latter and the compound thus
formed is common water. But although two
quarts of hydrogen combine -with one of
oxygen, don’t think that they form thres quarts
of water, for if it were 80 we should either be
drowned or steamed to death the first time we
lighted the gas. When the two gases unite
they undergo condensation so that they oc-
cupy much @ lesg spa;ce than formerly.
Eighteen hundred quarts of the mixed gases
form about one quart of liquid water. The
force thus mildly exerted in making the ori-
ginal gases combine and condense to a single
gallon of water is great enough to lift a
weight of more than forty million of pounds
to the height of one foot. Only think of it.
These tremendous forees are operating around
us so.quietly 'that we
scarcely motice them.

Snow, which is
water in. a frozen
state, forms itself into
some of the most
beautiful shapes,
several of which can
be seen by our illus-
{ tration. Every one

. knows of the strength
of the drops, of water
whichiform thestream
and‘“which we take
: adw}antage of to grind
: our corn ; with what
terrible blows tha ocean’s waves batter the
cliffs along “the ~shore, - but little drops of
water do much more ‘work _in another, and a
vastly more powerful way.

Almost every ‘substance when heated ex-
pands, and when it is cool contracts, but there
are exceptions. Just fill a bottle with water,
cork it tightly and leave it out doors on acold
winter’s night. In the morning ‘we will find
that the water has expanded 1n cooling to such
an extent that it has burst the bottle. An
iron: bomb-shell filled with water, tightly
plugged and exposed to a sufficient -decree of
cold will throw out the plug with great force
or the shell itself will burst. In winter time
little-drops of water make their way nto the
cracks and crevices of the rock and therefreez-
ing and splitting the solid ledges open. Thus
huge mountains are slowly ground to powder
by the action of drops of water, and rocky and
barren places are gradually made fertile. It
is indeed fortunate ‘for us'that water in freez-
ing is,under certain 'circﬁgnsta.noes, anexoception
tothe rule of expansion and contraction. It
follows the rule, however, the exception being
only when it is at or'near the freezing point.
Tce will contract upon cooling, so will water ;
it is only when the water is forming into ice
that it expands so wonderfully. A providen-
tial result of that expansion is that ice is lighter
‘than water and thus can float upon it. If
the ice were heavier than water it would as a
vecessity sink to the bottom, leaving room' for

‘| new ice to form, and thus before the winter’s
|close tho ponds and rivers would be a solid
 black:of jce, which of course would cause the

| doath of ull the fish.

But supposewe leavefrozen
water, and’ take a look at
steam. Whenever any liquid
is changed into vapor, a
great deal of‘heab disappears, is seemingly
used up, bemg ;‘t_aaﬂy_ converted into motion,
land of course the more rapidly the vapor is
formed the more rapidly heat ‘vanighes. When
‘the vapor is again condensed to liquid, the
heat which has disappeared is again set free
and rendered manifest to us,

Suppose you:drop alittle water on the cover
of a red-hot-stove—it quickly forme itself into
a little ball which hops around without actu-
ally boiling. Now when water is in that state
it is said to be in the “spheroidal. state.’”
‘When the water falls on the hotstove alittle of
it is immediately changed ‘into vapor which
| forms a sort of cushion “for the drop to roll
around on; if you break the drop and disturh
the cushion the. whole evaporates almost
simultaneously, and if you place your eyes on
a level with the drop you will be able to look
between it and the hot metal, and see that they
do not really t¢sehe— TR

A most iuteresting substantiation of this fact
can be seen at any glass fkqtory ; & man after
wetting his arm thoroughly in a tub of water
will plunge it ina vessel filled with the molten
glass and draw it out without injury ; ‘his wet
arm coming in ontact with the red-hot-liquid
will form a vapor which completely protects
him from injury. The glass must beat the pro-
per degree of heat or the vapor will not form
quickly enough #nd loss of limb will be the re-
sult. Would same of our readers on their
visit to a glass fastory try this experiment and
inform s of the result!

BEARLY RISING.

There is another class of superstitions borne
down to us from the crabbed times of our
‘Puritan’ ancestry which I fancy we shall also
somewhat shamefacedly own. ~ They were the
daily maxims whith formed a part of the teach.
ing in every genuine New England home, and
‘their permanence, as a part of our mental con-
stitution, is an couraging circumstance to
educators who sometimes are inclined to think
that even line upos line and precept upon pre-
cept fail to make ‘their impression upon the
wayward mind of youth. remove this fear,
we'stand as living monuments, boldly avow-
ing, first, that we find it constantly difficult to
convince ourselves, ’thouig our reason tells us
that we are absutd,—that it is not & moral
duty to rise before, or at
least, with the sun. Day by
/day, as we descend to our
eight o’clock or nine o’clock
‘breakfdst, we ‘are conscious
'of 'a “certain sense of ‘moral
‘torpitude ' which we know
to be unreasonable. Tt is
in the effort to shake off this
'sense which is “only the
remnant of anold superstition
'that we write, - general
\axioms on the subject of early
‘riging, which helped to make
the "New England  Primer
land the Farmer’s Almanac
e
pose ( 0 1 | ’y
IWhich ‘werd: “Wfterwac e

ety R 5
‘not' & 7 to fhe pre S
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FLAME SEEN BETWEEN THE HOT SU‘BFAOE ANY
THE GLOBULE. g

| gained even for useful work by rising at six,
and being obliged to take a nap in the middle
of the day ?+ %hy not do up all our slesping
at-once, and have a clear sweep for work gL
agaiu, one'could carefully rake up and eover
the embers of his fire at nine, », M., and sleep
the sleep of the righteous #ill #ix, he
might possibly rise at six or even five,
though'why, even in that:case, any sane: per-
son should insist on doing two hours’ work be-
fore eating, and ¢all such action vivtue, I could
never uaderstand. - Circumatatices: alter rules
a8 well as cases, which is. what we of Puritan
stock find it hard to understand. I myself
know, two.young women of New. England
birth and training who, though 'they go info
much evening society; and are fre uently awake
at midnight or after, each wee during the
New York winter, yet persist in being punc-
tual every morning at the half-past-seven
breakfast of the family, True, they take long
unaps in the afternoon;; true, they break down
every year by March ; yet they gallantly return.
to the assault every autumn, and would feel
and guilty if they did otherwise.’ So
strong is the force of superstition |
In the future more perfect days, it will be
considered a'sin to awake any. one from sleep
except, in gasesof life and death, and our grand-
children may. perhaps be free from the igherit-
ed weakness of believing, because the flowers
and the chickens and the birds wake when, the
sun does, that therefore a human being should
do so. By what logic do we select the ope
action of waking as suitable for our imita-
ion?—dnna C. Brackett, in Harpers’ Maga-
ne.

-

— We never see the song, ‘“Oh, to be no-
thing,” without thinking &at another head-
ed, “Oh, to be something,”” would be equally
inplace. How very many professing Christians
are truly nothings! They do nothing for Jesus
—nothing for sinners who are constantly about
them. ‘Will not some gifted one write & song

on the theme, “Oh, to be something,” an

EXRERIMENT WITH BOMB-SHELLS,

teach those who are already nothings to sing
itP—Kentucky Presbyterian. . Zo
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Temperance Department.

LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION.

Two boys, both about fifteen years of age,
were employed as clerks in a large grocery in
an American city. Walter Hyde was the son
of a widow, and his earnings were her only
means of support. Andrew Strong was the old-
st son of a poor mechanic.

Both the boys were capable and industri-
ous, and were members of the ¢“Temperance
Union.” :

Walter and Andrew were good friands,
and glad of a situation where they could
work together. But they had not long
been employed in the grocery before they
learned that Mr. Bates, its proprietor, kept
a bar in the store. The two boys talked to-
gether as to remaining at & place where liquors
were sold. &

«Tet us talk with our folks at home,” said
Walter. “They will know best. I shall do
what mother says.”

« And I will ask my father and mother,” said
Andrew.

« Mother,” said Walter
self beside her easy-chair,
on her shoulder, “did you

Hyde, seating him-
and leaning his head
know Mr. Bates

sold liquor £’

«Why, no, ny son !’ said Mrs Hyde, with a
start. “Does he ?”’

«Ves. T didn’tknow it until to-day. Whut

do you think about my staying there? T
haven’t anything to do with the liquor de-
partment.

" Por a moment the mother did not answer.
Poverty is a hard thing to battle with, and
Mrs Hyde knew only too well what must fol-
low the loss of her son’s situation.

“ My dear boy, let us pray,” said
mother.

And together they knelt in the cheerful fire-
1ight.

« 1 gan answer you now, Walter. - T would
sather starve than have you, fora single day,
exposed to such temptations as beset a drink-
ing-house. . You may tell Mr. Bates in the
morning that you cannot work for him long-
er. The bitterest poverty would be better
than to have my boy in danger of becoming a
drunkard.”

In his home that evening Andrew Strong
asked the same questions of his parents that
Walter had asked of his mother.

. #You say you haven't anything to do with
liquor, eh?”’ questioned Mr. SBtrong.

“No; but I soon may have, if I stay there.”
. «Tf we were able to get along without your
wages, I wouldn’t have you remain there ano-
ther day; but I have so many mouths to feed,
and our rent is coming due, and if you leave
there you may not get another situation for a
long time. What do you think, Annie?”
he asked of his wife; “had tho Loy better
leave ¥’

« Let him stay a little while,”” said she,
« uutil we can get the rent paid, and mean-
while’ we can be looking out for a new situa-
tion.”

The next day Walter Hyde resigned his
situation, and he and his widowed mother
were left without support. But they put their
trust in God, and He did not forsake them.

He soon found a far better position than
the one he had before.

For a long time Andrew was careful to avoid
the liquor department of the grocery as much
as he could. But as day after day passed he

w accustomed to the sight and smell of
Tiquor, and became familiar with the men who
requented the bar-room, and he would now
and then be persuaded to taste of the drink.
He no longer went to the meetings of the
« Temperance Union.”

Twenty years passed by.

In a large manufacturing town, as one of
the wealthiest mill-owners was walking a.tli)lxlllg
the street one day, he saw a man lying d
by the roadside. He stopped to see if he
could not do something for the poor fellow.

“Do you know this man?”’ he inquired of a
passer-by, who was the superintendent of one
of the factories.

«No. He is a stranger in the place. He

this good

came to me yes.terd.ay morning to get work in
the mill. 1 hired him, and paid him, and he

spent it on liquor it seems.”’

« What did you tell me his name was?” in-
quired the factory owner.

¢ Andrew Strong,” was the answer.

“Isit ible ” said the wealthy gentle-
man. * Yes, it must be he.”

Then turning to the man he had been talk-
ing with, he said, “ Mr. Horton, will you help
me to carry this man to my house ¢’

‘When Andrew Strong awoke from his

drunken slumber he found himself in a rich
apartment, and beside him sat a strange
gentleman whom he never recollectéd to have
seen.

« Where am I? What does this mean?” he
asked, as his scattered senses returned. “ What
am I here for P’

« Andrew Strong,”’ said the stranger, ¢ do
you remember me &

“No, I never saw you before,” was the an-
swer.

«You are mistaken, you and I were once old
friends. Don’t you remember Walter Hyde,
who used to work with you in the store of Mr.
Bates.”

“Yes, yes,” was the answer, “bub you can-
not be he.”

«T am the same boy who talked with you
about leaving the store because they sold li-
quor.”’

The poor drunkard looked with his bleared
eyes into the face of his companion, and after
a long pause, said—

«Then Lsuppose you are the Hyde that owns
the——factory, and is so rich ?”’

13 o -”

« Oh that my father and mother had laid
me in my grave,” said he, rather than have
let me remain in that liquor-house. This
was the turnpoint when T went down and you
went up.”

¢ My poor friend do not despair,”’ said Wal-
ter Hyde. “ It is not yet too late for you to
mend. I will help you and I am sure there is
man.hood enough left in you to bring you up

again.”

‘And he did help him.!'And the poor wretch-
od drunkard became a man, respecte by his
follows and a blessing to society.—League
Journal. :

ALCOHOL FOR DEBILITY.

The following is from = lecture on ¢ practi-
cal abstinence,” delived by an F. R, 8.in Lon-
don recently : - ;

There are many in the great alcoholic popu-
lution who are fain to-use alcohol in order
to relieve debility arising from some drain or
loss from the system. Mothers who are nur-
sing their children are typical examples of
this charadtér. When such mothers are im-
properly fed, when they are underfed, when
they are overfed, or when they are fed on
Snﬂ{cient quantity but indifferent quality of
food, they are given frequently to feel low, as
they correctly express it: to feel as if life
wonld be intelerable and.. ossible unless
it were relieved. In this emergency they fly
fo the ever-tempting ever-ready alcoholic po-
tion. The rich woman has av hand the lus-
cious' Madeira, or the misnamed  generous
port,” or the full-bodied sherry, or the spark-
ling champagne. The poor woman has the
« nourishing stout,” or rich brown ale, or the
eilest of all those products, the nip of gin, rum,
whisky or brandy. To these, one or other of
them, the sinking woman flies, and in a few
minutes the dullness, the heaviness, the faint-
ness has passed away. She isas a drowning
person who hes come up to the surface, has
canght a floating bundle, jand holding by it,
she breathes again: ~Alas! In a brief time
the support begius to sink away, and the vic-
tim with it. She falls once more into the
hopeless state to which she started; resorts
once more to the promised relief; loses power
again, resortsagain to the treacherousaid ; and
in due course of time,—and, indeed, I may say
in course of nature,—becomes.a DeW organi-
zation altogether, an organization living on
a different plan from that on which it was
originally projected : coming under a new
gories of laws of life; passing through a
new series of organic changes, and dying at a
period different from that which was positive-
ly designed for its course ; thousands of women
annually fall into premature death from this
mode of living under emergency. There is no
cause for wonder at the fact. That fluid on
which they relied had in it nothing at all on
which their structural life could be, sustained
except a little sugar in some of the dri and

the water which formed the main body of the | ;
of the alecohol throughout

fluid. The action
was but an agent that for a moment relaxed
the vessels, took off friction for a brief period,
ot the feeble heart for a short time free;
geemed, by the flash of life that appeared on
the surface, to communicate life ; but really
wore out every organ it influenced, and chiefly
the heart, without supplying 2 figment of
strength, health, or vitality. : :

T dare say some of you have seenin watching
the course of that dread disease, consumption,
the delusive flush to which we physicians give
the nmame of heotic, or hectic fever. There is
10 word on the lips of the learned physician so
ominous in this disease ; no signt he is 80 anx-
jous not to see. In nineteen  cases out of
twenty it is the sign of doom, written in vivid
erimson lines that cannot be mistaken by those
who knowit. At the same time, it is a sign of
the most delusiveform tothose who do not know
it, and to nonemore delusive than to the sufferer
himself. From the depths of exhaustion and
death-like depression thesick man lights up into

life. His pulse becomes quick, his cool skin warm:
or glowing, his pale cheek bright, his features
animated and his mind re-established andhope-
ful,—it may be, brilliant and light. It isall
a dream. That very exaltation, that very
fover, that very brilliancy, like the sudden
glare of an expiring wick, is but the hasten-
ing flash of the final catastrophe that is at
hand.

There is no more faithful representation in
the range of nature than this 1s of the flush
of alcohol. It is a presentation, measured in
days, of facts and phenomena which under the
influence of alcohol are extended over months.
The alcoholic flush of the exhausted man or
woman, raised up, as it seems, by the alcoholic
draught is the hectic of alcohol—a prolonged
hectic, but as sure a presage of what ie to
come as the heotic of consumption.

The hectic of alcohol! Let it be remember-
ed as attacking the weary of life. Too often,
alas! it attacks the strong also. Fetches
down not the poor unfeebled mother giving
up her life-blood to her young, but the man
in his prime who has no such_excuse for seek-
ing his false aid, but who seeks it really to un-
dermine the very strength on which he should
depend, on which he should march to useful-
ness and reputation and virtue and honor.
Him the poet Armstrong forcibly describes in
truthful verse :—

“ Struck by the powerfal charm, the gloom dissolves
In empty air ; elysium opens round,

A pleasing frenzy buoys the lightened sott

And sanguine hones dispel your fleeting carc

And what was difficult aud what was oire

Yields to your prowess and superior stars,

The happiest you of all that e’er were made,

Or are, or shall be, could this folly last.

Buf soon your heaven 15 gone: a heavier gloom

Shats o'er your heud ; and as the thundering stream,
Swol'n o'er its banks with sudden mountain rain,
Sinks from its tumult to a silent brook,

Se when the frantic raptures in your breast

Subside, you languish mnto mortal man ;

You slecp, and waking, find yourself undone.”

MISS NIGHTINGALE ON DRINK.

The Editor of the ZTimes has published a
letter received from the Duke of ‘Westminster,
president of the Coffee Public-house Associa-
tion; and enclosing another addressed to His
Grace by the illustrious Florence Nightingale.
In this letter Miss Nightingale dwells with
great emphasis on the ruinous results of the
drink traffic. She says : ““ You were 80 good as
to speak tome about the subject of your Com-
Imittee on Intemperance once and to sendme
your Blue-book. ¢ God Speed’ with all my
heart to your ¢ Coffee Public-house Associa-
tion,” with all the heart of an old nurse like
me, appalled with the disease ‘of hospitals; and-
especially of workhouse infirmaries where the
young men patients—at least a very large pro-
portion—come in from ¢ the drink,” and worse,
come in again and sgain from ‘the drink,’
knowing that it will be the drink again
which brings them there, and will bring
them there as long asthey live ; helpless and
hopeless to save themselves, kmowing that
they are caught and will bo caught (like Hin-
doo ryots in the money-lender’s cluteh) in the
same desperate trap, which, like the I{dea.n
money-lender, extorts a higher and & higher
rate of usury every year—another pound of
flesh—to their dying day.

« Almost all the unmarried men, and some
of the married ones (away from their wives to
be mear their work) in these infirmaries tell
the same story :—

I live in & miserable lodging, where I am
not wanted and may not poke the fire (the de-
finition of a comfortable lodging is to be al-
lowed to poke the fire) or even sit by the fire.
T have nowhere to go to but to the public-house,
nowhere to sit down, often nowhere to take

‘my meals. ‘We young men lodgers often sleep

in one room withtwo or even three generations
of the same family, including young woruen
and girls, unless, indeed, we can get into\the
model lodging-houses. Coffee houses might
save us, model lodging-houses might make
model men of us ; nothing else would. . Asit
is, here we are, and here we ghall be in and
out of the same sick ward, ¢ every man Jack
of }13,” till the last time, when we come to die

n it.

“ This is the story told with every shade of
feeling, frogn tears to desperation or callous-
ness, sometimes mixed up with a pitiful love
story, sometimes with a theft story, .or wocse,
of thousands.

L Yet these men are so far from ¢ all bad,’
that if thg nurse of the wardis a * trained’’
nurse, which implies a character "and educa-
tion, to carry some weight and influence, they
will serupulously respect their nurse’s proper-
ty, and even her feelings, and will send her
word if they have ¢ kept straight’-—how sel-
dom !—or when they have got work.

“ The children of these men are much
born to thesame lot as the chi dren of Eng-
lish are born to be English.—dAdliance News.

o UAE T e S

Tuz T plished a letter on the sud-
g hsep::l&:ts ._«The Rev. T. H.

den disuse of stim .
Chope writes to us from Hartland Vicarage,

North Devon : ‘ Itis frequeatly affirmed that
any sudden abstinence from alcoholic beve-

rages in a person—much more in an aged
person—who has used them through life is
prejudicial to health. An instance has lately
come under my observation of the bemeficial re-
gults arising from the sudden disuse of alco-
holic stimulants by a widow of 82 summers.
Her usual drink through life has been gin,
which she changed for beer previous to
reaching her 80th year. She suffered from
occasional attaeks of gout in her left hand
and also a running foot-sore. Upon her
reaching the age of 80—that is, two years ago
—she suddenly adopted the total abstaining
principle, much to the surprise and consterna-
tion of her friends, who all prophesied a speedy
and sudden termination of her life for the
want of her accustomed potations. Nothing of
the kind. The toe healed, the gout vanish-
ed, and for two years she has been free from
these harassing complaints, and is a living
monument of the good effected by the sudden
adoption of a non-alcoholic regimen. She is
in her 83rd year, and frequently walks out in-
to her son’s garden or farmyard without any
covering on her head, Her memory is excel-
lent ; she can repeat long prayers, and she
bids fair to become a centenarian.”’—We take
the above from the Times of March 25.

T.oxgeviTy OoF ABSTAINERS.—The compara-
tive wmortality’ of -abstainers and moderate
drinkers is the subject of a very interesting
letter in the Sanitary Record by Dr. Kdmunds
the well-known teetotal physician.
totalism tends to longevity is shown by the
fact that the Temperance and general Provi-
dent Institute has been one of the most success-
ful of assurance socities, and after paying
vast sums to the representatives of deceased
members possesses £2,300,000 as the saving
and property of its surviving’ members. The
temperance section has been kept distinct from
the general section, and the deaths among the
total abstainers have been so much fewer than
among the moderate drinkers that the former
have had altogether 17 per cent more bonus
to divide than'the latter.- Dr. Edmunds gives
some full statistics, from which it appears that
diseases of the nervous and = excrementary sys-
tems kill 172 abstainers for 186 moderate drink
ers the excess for the latter being 66 percent.
On the other hand lung disease, eart disease,
and zymotics kill 461 abstainers for 401 mod-
rate drinkers, an excess of 15 per centon the
abstainers. Olassing all diseases, the morta-
lity among abstainers is about three-fourths

of that among moderate drinkers.

Tug Corx WorkHOUSE NURSES AND IHE
Pomrin.—In November last it was decided to
stop the porter-given. to tha panper nurses at-
tending to orphan children, and to the able-
bodied assistants, additional rations of meat
and tea being substituted. Tn December the
doctors reported that the nurses posivively re-
fused to nurse the children unless they gotthe
porter ; one guardian asked was it to be tole-
rated, that they should dictate to the board.
‘At the following meeting, another guardian
said dissatisfaction would result if porter was
not given ; it was decided to yield to thenurses
and the assistants, and the porter drinking
goes on as usual. The nurses gained the
victory. During the month, 226 pints were
consumed by the special male pauper assistants
and 239 pints by the nurses. B'n the 27th
December & labour master was to be elected.
It was proposed to appoint & total abstianer,
in order to set a good example; after some
discussion, the proportion was rejected, so the
Cork Poor House is a place for drink at the
expense of the ratepayers.

—The Dublin Daily Mail (Jan. 26) remarks
that— Tt would be useful if some test could
be fixed by which to determine when a man is
drunk. An ingenious test was once suggested
of asking a man who was gupposed to be ;
to repeat three times the words ‘truly rural.

If the words were debased into tooral lural,’

who has even®s slight vocal impediment, but

that some test
For instance in 2 :
permitting drunkenness, heard at Liverpool
yesterday, one policeman was  of the decided
opinion thab $wo men who were in the publi-
oan’s house were ; the publican and
the men themselves were as equally positive
that they were sober ; & second policeman said
the men Were B0 much’ intoxicated, but not
drunk ; and a third policeman was of opinion
that they were drunk, but ‘not bad.” The
magistrates took the middle course of dismis-
sing the charge and cautioning the publican t¢
be ¢ more careful’ in future,”’ {

Tae rapid increase of cigarette-smoking ma,
be inferred from _the fa,ct.g that ten yea.rg slgZ
there was but a single brand, while now ther?
are 338. Prominent physicians pronounce *
moré injurious than ci ar-smoking, as
smoke is generally inhaleﬁ and ejected through
the mnose, causing irritation of the muco
membrane of the nose. Tt also causes vertigl:
dunness of vision and dyspepsia, bronchial 01-1’il
throat diseases.

That tee-:

B

is mneeded is shown eyery day.
charge against a publiean for ]
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SPONTANEOUS EXPLOSLON OF
TOUGHENED GLASS

In the Bokemia, Professor Ricard, of Trche-
wan, tells the following tale :

“A child’s drinking glass was bought one
day, at Baaz, for about seventy kreutzers, and
for six months it sustained its character of un-
breakable glass. But abouf nine o’clock one
evening in the sixth month if was used in
drinking eau sucree, and was then placed, with
a silver spoon in it, upon a large oaken tabie.
Suddenly I heard from my room a violent ex -
plosioa like a pistol shot, and a metallic sound.
I ranin, and saw the whole floor strewn with
needles and splinters of glass scattered thinly
and widely—and not only upon the floor, bus
the bed, the table, the washstand, the carpet.,
and the clothes hung up were covered with
these shreds. I looked everywhere for the
cause ot this explosion,- and at last remarked
phat the child’s drinking cup was gone. The
empty glass had exploded—without apparent
‘cause, without the approach of a light, and
haying & spooxn in it—with such extraordinary
force that the whole household was frighten-
ed. I relate this story, therefore, not only for
the information of chemists and natural phil-

" osophers, but also of those families who be-
lieve that in this so-called unbreakable glass
they possess remarkable and unspoilable play-
things or useful household goods, to show
them that when such an explosion occurs it

“‘may cause not only fright but mischief.”

To the foregoing the editor of the Poiytech-
nichen Notizblatts adds that such explosions of
toughened glass, often without any apparent
cause, have been pretty frequent of late, and
appear to be on the increase—a circumstance
likely to prevent people from using toughened
glass until the cause of this evil property has
been discovered and removed by a change in
the process of manufacture. The explosiom
is, doubtless, caused by some changein the ex-
treme tension of the fibers of the toughened
glass, and it is. probable that. if the tension
were removed the glass would no longer be
tough.—8cientific dmerican.

~_Tre Uses or m8E LeMoN.—The London
. Lancet says: “Few people know the value of
léemon-juice. - ‘A piece of lemon bound upon a
corn will cure it in a few days; it should be
renewed night and morning. A free use of
lemon-juice and sugar will always relieve a
cough. Most people feel poorly in the spring,
but if they would eat a lemon before breakfast
every day for a week—with or without sugar,
as they like—they would find it better than
any medicine. ~Lemon-juice, used according
to this recipe, will sometimes cure consump-
“tion; Put a dozen lemons into cold water and
slowly bring to a boil; boil slowly until the
lemons are soft, then squeeze until all the juice
is extracted; add sugar to your taste and
drink. In this way use one dozen lemons a
day. If they caunse pain, lessen the quantity
and use only five or six a gla,y until you are
better, and then begin again‘with a dozen a
.day. ~After using five or six dezen the patient
.will begin to gain flesh and enjoy food. Hold
on to the lemons, and. still use them very free-
ly for several weeks more. Another use for
lemons is for a refreshing drink in summer, or
in sickness at any time. Prepare as directed
above and add water and sugar. But in order
to have this keep well,after boiling the lemons
squeeze and strain carefully ; thento every half
pint of juice add one pound of loaf or crushed
gugar, boil and stir a few minutesmore until the
- pugar is dissolved, skim carefully and bottle.
You will get more juice from the lemons by
‘boiling them, and the preparation keeps better.”
" PrumeiNG AND Rum Serrine.—In commen-
ting upon the report of a sanitary enquirer in
New York, The Sanitarian says :—In addition
to an enormous quantity of such villainous
work in New York and Brooklyn as that above
described, it is a common practice for plum-
bers to put in  safety pans™ under the wash-
stands of the best houses, against the danger
of leaks to .thafreqcoing. These pans are us-
aally provided with oo traps, of about ten
inches in meter, connected with the house
drain-p1pe ostensibly to pievent, the escape of
sawer-gas into the rooms, and yet they. are
‘nover sealed—never have any *water in ‘them
unless there I8 a leakunderthe washstand !
Not Jong since we Wert called upon to ex-
amine a first-class house ir whicl there had
recently been two deaths from diphtheria : the
washstand, ~throughout the house vwere
thus provided with thetze d-eaih traps—not one
of which had water in it ; all
lﬁe?rs werein fr::zomﬂtani%mﬂn uxtw‘fnsi:
0use sewer-pipe. v hous - ele-
gantly” plumpl;gz throughout, without regard
to expense, Or COMMON-BENEL. .As commoz.:l
pursued, the trade of plumbing is fraught wit

all
the cham- |

danger comparable only with rum-selling, and
scarcely less fatal to the health and lives of
the people; and like it, should either be
wholly prohibited or placed under such- legal
restrictions as will effectually protect the
health and lives of the people.

A RECENT discovery in telegraphy is likely,
according tothe Student’s Journal, to cause a
revolution in medical pratice. Hitherto it has
been necessary for country patients who wish
to consult a London physician either to come
to town or to send for the physician to visit
them at their country homes. But it is not
improbable that before long physicians will be
able o remaining their consulting rooms and be
kept advised by telegraph as to the exact state
of their patients without regard to distance.
It is reported that a physician, Dr. Upham,
of Salem, Mass., rccently demonstrated to an
audience to which he was lecturing the varia-
tions of the pulse in certain diseases by caus-
ing the lecture-room to be placed in telegra-
phic communication with the City Hospital at
Boston, fifteen miles distant ; and then, by
means of & special apparatus and a vibrating
ray of magnesium light, the pulse-beats were
exhibited upon the wall. By a judicious
combination of Dr. Upham’s apparatus and
the telephone, a patient may possibly be sub-
jected to a physical examination sufficient to
diagnose heart and lung disease without going
near the physician.—Methodist.

SmamMoy SxINs are, as every one knows,

largely used for many purposes—for inside
linings of gloves, &c., and for cleaning pur-
poses in many departments. It is not derived
from the skin of the chamois, as is sometimes
ignorantiy supposed, from the sound of the
name, which results from the process, but
from the flesh-side of the sheep-skins which
have been split. The skins, after having been
passed in the ordinary way through the earlier
processes of washing, &c., are soaked first in
lime-water and next in a mixture of bran and
water, or in a weak infusion of sulphuric acid,
after which they are beaten in a mill till no
moisture remains in them. TFish oil is then
poured over the skins, which are again beaten
till they are thoroughly impregnated witdyit.
This is done over and over again until the
skins can receive no more oil; and then they
are hung for a short time in a room heated up
to a cerfain temperature. They are then care-
fully washed in a solution of potash, which
removes any oil that may still remain about
the leather ; and thus we have the shamoy
skin of daily use.—Good Words.

A SunnieHT STOVE.—A successful attempt
has now been made te store up the heat of the
sun’s rays for immediate and practical use.
It was carried outin India. The rays were first
made to pass through glass fixed an inch away
from the actual apparatus, which was conse-
quently entirely surrounded by hot air. The
enclosed apparatus, a copper receptacle, was
blackened outside—a color which is well known
to absorb heat, as any one may prove by wear-
ing a black coat on a warm summer’s day.
The heat, thus retained was further assisted by
a conical reflector of silvered glass, and a
quantity of mutton and vegetables placed
within was perfectly ccoked. To further aid
in retaining the absorbed heat, when the appa-
ratus was removed from the sunlight it was
covered with a rug, as ladies place a “cosy”
over the teapot to draw the tea. Since then
the inventor has improved upon the process,
and can now cook chops or steaks in the open
air as quickly as by an oidinary fire, and
entirely by the sun’s rays. - The most remark-
able point is, perhaps, that the héht is kept in
the apparatus for as long as three and a half
hours.—Cassell’s Magazine.

SteEp A8 A MEDICINE.—A physician says
that the cry for rest has always been louder
than the cry for food. Not thatitis moreim-
portant, but it is often harder to obtain. The
best rest comes from sound sleep. Of two men
or women otherwise equal, the one who sleeps
the better will be the more healthy and effi-
cient. Sleep will do much to cure irritabilit
of temper, peevishness and uneasiness. It will
restore vigor to an overworked brain. Tt will
build up and make strong a_ weak body. It
will cure a headache. It will cure a broken
spirit. It will cure sorrow. Indeed, we might
make a long list of nervous and other maladies
that sleep will cure. The cure of sleeplessness
requires a clean, good bed, sufficient exercise
to promote weariness, pleasant ocoupation
good air, and not too warm a room, a ctear
oonscience, an avoidance of stimulants and
narcotics. For those who awe overworked,
haggard, nervous, who pass sleepless nights,
we commend the adoption of such habits as
will secure sleep.— Woonsocket Patriot.

Way Corors Oax Nevir B Puoro- |

GRAPHED.—It is now universally admitted by
chemists and physicists that natural colors
can never be reproduced by the process of
photography. . There is a broad philosophical
reason for belief.  Color has no objective

existence. It is simply the brain’s interpreta- |

tion of the mEidity with which the waves of
the ray of light, beat against the retina. Beats

more rapid produce the sensation of the mind
known as violet ; beats less rapid, that known
as red. ‘The violet and the red are nothing
but the vibrations of the other until they
reach the optic nerve and communicate to
that the vibrations which the brain trans-
lates. Until collodion, or some other sensitive
agent, can be made to vibrate like the optic
nerve, and can be endowed with intelligence
like the brain, the undulations that fall npon
it in a ray of light will remain undulations
and nothing more. In other words, it is as
impossible to photograph color as it is to pho-
tograph sound.—N. Y. Sun.

It was long supposed that the brackishness
of Salt river, Arizona, was caused by the
stream running over a bed of salt somewhere
along its ' course Its waters are pure and
fresh from where it heads in the White moun-
tains to within 50 miles where it empties into
the Gila.  Fifty miles from its junction with
the Gila there comes into it a stream of water
that is intensely salt. This stream pours out
of the side of a large mountain, andis from
20 to 80 feet deep. It is very rapid, and pours
into the salt river a great volume of water.
Here could be easily manufactured sufficient
salt to supply the markets of the world. All
that would be necessary would be to dig ditches
and lead the brine to basing in the near-
est deserts. The heat of the sun would make
the salt. 'Were there a railroad near the
stredam its waters would doubtless soon be
turned andled to immense evaporating ponds.
it is supposed that the interior of the moun-
tain, out of ‘which the stream fiows, is largely
composed of rock salt—=Scientific American.

Axoraer new use of the telephone is in the
Norwegian herring fisheries. The fishing sea-
son takes place when the herrings come into
the shoals to deposit their eggs; but it often
happens that the fish accomplish their purpose
and go back into deep water before all the
fishermen can be warned. Some 120 miles of
submarine cable have beenlaid and telephones
connected with it, so that all the fishermen on
the coast can be immediately notified.

CHROMATE OF LEAD gives a beautiful yellow
color to candy but is, unfortunately, poisonous.
Conscientions makers do not however use it in
quantities large enough to be immediately
fatal, unless too much candy is eaten. The
test is simple, dissolve the candy in water and
if there is an insoluble yellow residuum it is
probably chromate of lead.

A domPARISON of ancientrecords with modern
observations tends to show that diphtheriais an
old disease with a new name. It made great
havog in New England, especially in New
Hamppshire  and = Maine, at three different
epochs, 1735 —’8, 1786 and 1832.

@&

DOMESTIC

CLEANING AND COOKING DRIED
FRUIT.

By Mzs. Henry WARD BurcHER.

All dried fruit should be carefully picked
ov:i and throughly washed before it is put to
soak. .

Butitjisa great mistake toput fruit into water
and leave it, under the impression that it must
soak awhile before dirt can be washed off. Put
the dried fruit into a pan of tepid water and
‘wash throughly but rapidly. Rub it with the
-hands briskly and take it from the water as
soon as possible, leaving it to drain a short
time before putting it in soak for the mnight.
If dried-fruit is thus speedily washed it loses
very little, if -any, of its flavor.

All dried fruit requires to be soaked an
hour or two, and wunsually all night, before
ready to'be cooked. If it is put on to cook
without soaking, it will be hard and tough ;
but use only water enough to cover it, or no
more than will be needed to cook it in. If too
much water is used it will make the fruit when
cooked insipid and tasteless. Not a drop of
the water in which it is soaked can be spared.
Half of the best juices of the fruit will be
found in this water, but if cooked in it and
properly looked after they will be so united as
to be both alike good.

No sweetening should be ‘added to the fruit
until it 1s perfectly soft, else the sugar will
make the sauce quite hard and unpalatable.
But, when tne fruit has swelled to its natural
proportions and is as tender as if just~gather-
ed, then put in whatever swectening is need-

‘ed and leave it to simmer till the Juice is like

a richsyrup and the fruit is throughly season-
ed by it. 1 G 4
In prej citron, raising or currents for

cake or pies almost every cook has her own

particular ideas, and will follow them, some- |

times unwisely, if the mistress does mot. in-
Citron, having a large, smooth surface, re-
quires less attention than smaller fruits which
W quite wrinkled and shriveled when
, and in these wrinkles dust and dirt find

good hiding places. The citron can be wiped

off with a damp cloth before slicing it up, or
well brushed if it has lint or dust adhering to
i%, or if it does not look ciean it can be sorap-
ed gently with a knife.

Raisins, both the large bloom raisins and
the stoneless or Sultana, should be picked over
cavefully, remove all the stems and dirt that
can be done with the fingers, and then, by
taking them a few at a time in a clean linen
cloth, if not extremely dirty, they can be rub-
bed quite clean without washing and if done
wivh care will be perfectly fitted for use.

But the Zante currants are much more fil-
thy than any of the dried fruit to be found in
our market. They are usually matted to-
gether, and straws, hairs, or almost every kind
of dirt so closely blended with them that we
know of no way by which currants may be
made passably clean but by washing. They
need to be first rubbed in the hands so as to
separate them and shake out the loose dirt ;
then put into a bowl of water, not many at a
time, and well and quickly rubbed ; then as
fast as possible put each mess into a colander
to drain. To be sure some of the sweetness
and flavor is lost, but we lose much dirt also.
Zante currents are so dirty and mussy looking
that it neyer seems possible to get them go
clean but that they retain, even when in pies
or cake, an earthy dirty taste. 'We never feel
tempted to use them. but think washing is
the only way to make them clean enough to
eat.—Christian Union.

_————

DressiNg AsPArAGUS.—Cut off as much of
the white end of the sprouts as is necesssary
to enable them fto be conveniently handled ;
wash lightly. The English ocarefully scrape
each separate stem, but what is to be gained
by it they do not say.

Daxperions, Musrarp, Erc.—Pick over,
wash, and rinse throughly ; put into an abun-
dance of boiling water and boil rapidly until
they are done, which you may know by mash-
ing them between the fingers. Takeup, drain
and serve the same as spinach.

Mitxweep.—Cut the stems when about five
or six inches high, trimming off such leaves as
appear.to be tough ; boil them in a medium
quantity of water, take up and drain, very
much the same as agparvagus. The time re-
quired is twenty minutes, if they are very
tender. The succulent stems ave the most
delicate part, and may be cut in bit = and stew-
ed like asparagus pease. Poke shoots may be
cooked in a smaller manner.—Jonia CorLMAN,

SteEwinG AsparAGUs.—Tie the dressed aspar-
agus in bundles of half a dozen sprouts each,
and drop them into boiling water sufficient to
cover them ; boil gently for eighteen or twenty
minutes, or until the green portion is quite
tender—though it shoukl not fall to pieces
when handled. Cut and remove the strings
and carefully place them lengthwise ona warm
platter, and tilt it slightly for a few minutes
to drain. Serve by placing a few on each
plate and cut the green and soft portions.

SeinacH.—~Wash spinach carefully in an
abundance of water; pick off all decayed leaves,
and rinse ; put into a pot with no water ex-
cept what clings to it from the rinsing ; cover
close and cook gently till tender, which will
require from twenty to thirty minutes, accord-
ing to its succulence; then take up into a
oo%a.ndor, place it over the pot to drain, cover-
ing it to keep it warm. you have a per-
forated mould it is very convenient to press it
into that, and when drained turn it out on a
platter to serve, being careful to keep it
warm.

TrE HAIR, With some people, is a subject of
anxiety sooner or later. I wish I could give
a receipt for keeping it on the female head
and oft the female lip ; to keep it always glossy
and bright, and prevent it from turning grey.
I cannot do that, however, but I can remind
you that the state of the health exerts a
wonderful influence over the appearance of
the hair. This is the best in the lower ani-
mals. In the dog, for example, a_harsh dry
coat is sufficient to tell the s)fn'llful veterinary
surgeon that there is illness about the animal
somewhere. Andin the human being an un-
healthy appearance of either hair or scalp, can-
not exist with perfect salubrity of body. We
all know that some strong and sudden affec-
tions of the mind, such as grief or fear, ave
capable of whitening the hair in even asingle
night ; we know, too, that the worry and tear
of life bleach the hair by aslower process ; but
it is mowe difficult to believe that hair once
whitened, unless by age, often regains a por-
tion - at least of its colour without the aigogf
artificial means ; but this, I think, has been
“proved :

Now, all that is required in order to keep
the hair beautiful, with a healthy person, is
occasional washing, using eggs instead of soa;
and the use of a good though not too h
hair-brush. ' It is not the hair itself - that is
capable of being acted upon by these means

but the scalp—the soil, so to speak, in which
it grows. “ Family Doctor in Cassells Magazine.
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RAG AND TAG.

BY MRS. EDMUND WHITTAKER,

{(duthor of *“ Hilda and Hildebrand,’ * Thé
Return from India’ “ Little Nellie,” &o.)

CHATER VII.

« Wife,” said John Burton, as he
came in late one evening from the
warehouse after tea, “I want to
consult you about something, but
not at present—I'm too hungry.”

« Nothing wrong, John ?” asked
Mrs Burton with her usual
anxiety.

“No, indeed, quite the other
way ; it's only something about
Rag and Tag.”

As soon, as tea was over, Mrs.
Burton drew a chair close to her
husband’s, and with her®knitting
in her hand quietly waited until 1t
should please him to tell her
what he was thinking about. -

After a few moment’s silence,
John turned round, and laying his
hand on his wife’s, said—

« I think it’s high time we drop-
ped the‘ Rag andTag’ names, and
christened our children properly;
and I've been thinking we could
not choose a nicer day than Christ-
mas Day for this, nor nicer names
than yours and mine. Ithoughtl
would speak to Mr. Hannington
this very night when 1 goto bring
back the children.”
~And so John did; and it was
settled that on the afternoon of
Christmas Day Rag and Tag
should be  received into the out-
ward and visible Church of God,
whilst John and his wife stood as
sponsors, and be known after that
by the names of Rachel and John,
The children themselves were
much pleased when they knew
this. They were beginning to
wish for names not so intimately
connected with the sad old times
down inthe cellar with the“dread-
fuls” and Mrys. Burton was de-
lighted, for she said “ it would
malke them entirely their children,
instead of only make believe ones.”
So all was satisfactory, and all
were happy.

The day passed on, and Christ-
mas Eve arrived. Thesnow was
falling fast, and it was bitterly
cold. Henry Hambledon had
with much difficulty got some
holly to brighten up the room
where the night school was held ;
also the two wards ; and he had
asked Rag and Tag to come and
help in making all tidy, and ar-
ranging for the Christmas dinner
which wasto be givenonsaturday.
Full of hope and joy, the brother
and sister were wending their

way to the night school house,|

in their light heartednesslaughing
at the soft flakes of snow as they
eame down so mnoiselessly upon
them—now in their eyes, almost
blinding them for the moment,

now in their mouths, as they|!y

opened them to speak—and mak-
ing them both look like a pret

Christmas card, as they half
walked, half ran along. Just as
they were crossing the streetlead-
ing to their destination, Tag in
front, and Rag following behind,

there suddenly came upon them
unheard and unseen a cah, driven
at a great pace ; in another instant
the horse would have knocked
down Tag, and he would have

been run over, when, quick as

thought, from the other side there
darted a girl with something her
arms; who, pushing Tag as sheran,
sent him flying out of danger,
whilst the horse catching her in-
stead, down she fell on her face,
and the wheels passed over her
body. It was all the work of an
instant; but a crowd was soon as-
sembled, and when two police-
men raised her gently up Tag
saw it was “ Long Nose”” who had
saved his life.

With a cry of pain Rag flew to
her side.

“ Oh Lizzie, Lizzie, are you
killed? You have saved Tag’s
life. Open your eyes and tell me
you won’t die.”

Tag was sobbing so loud he
could not speak. '

Poor Lizzie's large eyes opened,
and a smile came round her white
lips for a moment, as she looked
at the children. .

« Pick up the holly,” she whis-
pered, faintly, “I’ve been a long
way to getit an” I'vo brought it a-
purpose for His birthday !”

Rag looked round, and there at

a little distance lay, with its green
leaves and scarlet berries, on
the freshly-fallen snow, a large
bundle of beautiful holly.

The were close to Mr.
Hambledon’s “Home,” and he
was too. well ~known for the
policeman to hesitate a moment
about taking the poor girlghere.

In a very short time she was
placed in a bed quickly made
up for her in a long room up-
stairs, into which Rag and Tag
had been taken some weeks be-
fore - The doctor came; and all
that could be was done for poor
Lizzie. But it was a hopeless
case ; the spine was injured; she
might linger on, or die soon.

As the clergyman and Henry
Hambledon bent over her, she
suddenly asked for Rag and Tag,
who immediately came. :

«Tell him,” she said slowly
looking - at’ Mr. Hannington,
“what 1 got the holly for.”

But the children could not
speak—they were crying too
much.

“What did you get it for,
my poor girl ?” asked Henry
Hambledon. “Is there anything
you wish us to do with it ?”

« I got it,” she said, slowly and
painfully, “’cos I did so want
Him to see I knew of His birth-
day, and ’cos. I love Him for lov-
ing me, You will put it up,
won't you 2” she added, pleading-
ly. “ I've walked a weary long
way for it—but He did more for
Bl ol wolly e

“«What ‘did He do for you?’
asked Mr. Hannington, gently.

«He died for me,” she answered,
gravely ; “ Lknow it all now, but 1
only knew it for certain Jast Mon-

day night. ’Twas my last chance
—you was right, Tag, afterall.”

“ Lizzie, Lizzie,” sobbed the
boy, as he looked at her colour-
less face and closed eyes :“ don’t
die, don’t die. You have killed
yourself for me, and I've never
been kind to you—only laughed
at you and called you ‘Long
NOSe.v b1

Lizzie opened her eyes. “1
would take your hand, Tag, an’
press it an’ Rag’s too, but I can’t
move nor feel anythin’; butl do
loveyouboth,an’ it wor allthrough
you I iver learnt anythin’ or how
‘Jesus loves me ;’ for I follered yer
both, the night you went past
 the cellar with the man, an’it wor
lyou got me to come here, an’ got
jme to be made happy. So don’t
go for to cry, an’ make yerselves
unhappy. I'm glad to die—be-
sides, if this ’adn’ a-come to Kkill
me, my cough would a-done it—
I knows that; so don’t yer fref,
dears.” :

She closed her eyes again.
Mt. Hambledon held a cup to her
lips, but she could not swallow.
They all knelt by her bedside, but
she did not seem to see or heed
them. Presently a sweet sunny
smile flitted over her poor pinched
wan face, and she tried to raise
Ierself in the bed. “I'm coming,
Lord Jesus,” she murmured ; “I'm
thank you for loving me My
first happy Christmas.” These
were the last words she uttered.

“Oh, think of the home over there,
By the side of the river of light,
Where the saints all immortal and fair
Are robed in their garments of white.
“Oh, think of the friends over there,
Who before us the journey have trod ;

Of the songs that they breathe on the air,
In their home in the palace of God.

¢ My Saviour 1s now over there—
There my kindred and friends are at rest;
Then away from my sorrow and care—
Let me fly to the land of the blest.

¢ I'll soon be at home over there,
For the end of my journey I see;
Many dear to-my heart over there
Are watching and waiting for me.”’

CHAPTER VIIL

« And so these two' children
you bap’éized this afternoon were
the little Rag and Tag you had
been telling me about’; and the
poor friendless girl you had buried
to-day, lost her life in saving the
boy’s—poor brave young thing.
But oh, Herbert, what a wonder-
ful Christmas Day this will be to
her ! Just fancy, after all her
privations and sorrows and trials,
and no one to love her down here,
to find herself up there looking
on the face of Jesus, and amongst
the blessed onesin heaven. It
makes one hold one’s breath—one
cannot imagine what it must be.
Happy Lizzie ! I envy her.”

“ Don’t say that, Amy,” replied
her brother, quickly; “your turn
will come in
until it does. you. have plenty of
work to do for Him. I amsure
hope it may be ages before you are
taken from me. Why, my little
darlinggolden-haired sunny Amy,
what should I do without you?
'Life would indeed be a blank to

od’s good time, and |

me without my sister—my onlyre-
lation in this wide, heartless
world ;” and Mr. Hannington
stooped down and kissed his sis-
ter’s forehead.

“I did not mean it, Herbert
dear; I spoke thoughtlessly and
wrongly. Ofcourse in one way I
do envy that happy Lizzie ; but it
would indeed be sorrow to leave
you. And then I should like be-
fore I go to feel I had done some
little work for Him who has done
all for me; and I should be sorry
to leave all my girls, and my little
Servants’ school, where they are
getting on so nicely. Only think !
I have sent three girls out to
good situations within the last
month, and three more will soon
be ready to go; and oh, Herbert,
I wonder if 1 had had Lizzie
whether she might have not been
alive, now, and strong and happy ;
I might have hunted her up igI
had tried hard. Might I not,
Herbert ?” :

Mr. Hannington said nothing,
but he smiled as he looked at the
sad downcast face—a moment ago
so full of brightness and gladness.
_ “ Why, Herbert”—for on rece1v-
Ing no answer she had raised her
eyes to look athim—* you are smil-
ing ! How unkind of you, when I
am feeling so sad and miserable.
What can you find to smile at in
what I have just said ?”

_ “Let me ask you one question
instead of answering yours.”

“ As many as you like; only I
am sure, you cannot. ask me any-
Lﬂnng‘ which will make me smile.”

« Let me try., —Which do you
think is the most to -be envied—
poor, friendless, starving Lizzie, a
neat little servant learning her
duties very tolerably . well in
Miss Amy Hannington’s school,
down in this changing restless
world ; or the same Lizzie taken
away from all her tempations and
miseries, and placed by her loying
Lord in'the midst of joy, rest, and
peace forever, ‘ where there shall
be no more death, neither sorrow,
nor crying, neither shall there be
any more pain, for the former
things are passed away. ”

“Oh, Herberﬁ’——inddl‘iis sister
ot up and put her hand loving]
ig;l hig*—“ how foolish of megfg
speak as I did_when a. moment
ago I was envying her ! T spoke
without thinking. What a thing
it is to have a clergyman brother
to help and teach you;” and
bright, good little Amy was leay-
ing the room to see why tea was
so long in coming for this same
brother, when he caught her by
the hand, and gently forcing her
into a large arm-chair close to the

fire, said : oY ri i

“One liftle ‘sermon, ‘Amy, and
then you may go. T believe what
Grod wishes usto do is to seek out
carefully, in a prayerful, humble
spirit, Hlef will in all things, and
then looking mneither to the right

| hand nor to the left, but with our

faces set Zionwards, endeavour,

by His grace helping us, not only
to know but to do it; and I can-
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not help thinking that little John
and Rachel Burton have been
brought before us purposely, that
we may be allowed to help Burton
and his wife in doing something
for them’

- Amy Hannington had been lis-
tening attentively to her brother,
and when he had finished speak-
ing she said, gently, “ It will be a
pleasure to try and do something
for those children. I was so
touched with the earnest grave
expression of their faces when you
‘admitted them into the visible
Church of Christ, and said all that
part about their fighting man-

but I really saw:nobody except| whatimagination will do; I really |she not? We are eagerly wait-
little Rachel and Johnnie Burton. |fancied I saw such a happy, | ing”

I think they have about the pleas-|softened expression on their|
antest. most engaging faces I evﬁr 1 faces to-nightd—a 1slort of ‘1 loi;e and |

saw ; there is such a downright charity towards all men’ look ; and |
earnest look in there eyes.” % I{I had pictured to myself all the}!FEEDING ANIMALS IN THE

“ They have, and I think Mr.|way home a huge hamper stand- POUND.

and Mrs. Webster noticed it also.|ing just in front of your study| Who knows what a pound is ?
I saw them looking at the child- [ table, or—" 'not a pound in money ; not four
ren, and then whispering to each| ‘Please, sir”—and old Marjory, | dollars Canadian currency, you
other. I should not be a bit sur- the nurse of their childhood, and know, but a pound where they
prised if a large hamper comes to faithful servant, friend and coun- keep strayed horses, sheep, cows
us very soon from those old sellor of their older days, came and other animals. There, I have

(To be Continued.)

people, with clothes and money | into the room, and putting a large told you without waiting to hear

fully under Christ’s banner, and
being His faithful soldiers
and servants all the days of
their life.” * Yes, Amy, and
I will tell you somebody
else. who was touched too,
and that wasold Mr. Webster,
the owner of the warehouse.
where John Burton works I
don’t believe he ever came
to a christening before in his
life ‘but both he and Mrs.
Webster were there. I had
told them last might how
Burton and his wife had
adopted the poor little things,
and all about them, and he
asked -what time they were
to be ‘named; and I saw
him durning the whole of
the service leaning quite for-
ward to catch every word,
and when it was over he
just whispered something to
his wife; and they both left
church without one word to -
Burton or the children, but
with something very much
like tears in their eyes ; and
they are both, as you know,
exceedingly hard worldly
people, with a large fortune
and no family of their own
to spenp it on.”
~ «TI wish, then, they would
do something for those dear
good people the Burtons;
but wishing is not much
good, I had farbetter go
and see about tea; it will
soon be church time again.
I hope you will preach as
nice a sermon as you this
morning. Do bring in some-
thing about rich people, and
not setting your hearton trea- -
sures down here, and a
little about Christmas being
sucha niee time for doing
good, and so on, just in case Mr.
‘Webster: might be there;” and
Amy laughed a merry little laugh
as she turned to leave the room.
Mr. Hannington smiled, but
merely  remarked, “As Mr.!
Webster never comes twice to
church, there is not much chance
of his hearing anything I have to
say.” DA RS
3‘7‘ Wrong for once, Herbert,”
said his sister, as they walked
quickly home through the frosty
air from their happy evening ser-
vice. Mr. Webster was there to-
night, and Mrs. Webster too, and |
very attentive they were.”

“Were they ? I am.,glad of it ;

and all sorts of good things for us | lettér in a thick blue business- who could answer.
to give Rachel and Johnnie.”

. “I should be very’—and Mr.
Hannington shook his head as he

looking envelope, with an enor-
mous red seal upon it, into Mr.
Hanningtons’ hands, said “1 was

Well, now

' that you all know what a pound

is, I willtell you a story about one.
This pound was in England, and
the little boys and gitls as

FEEDING ANIMALS IN THE POUND.

turned the latch-key in the lock
of the door. “Run in quickly
out of the bitter air. I could just
as soon imagine the moon shining
by day and giving us heat—in
short, the sun and moon shaking
hands and changing places—as
old Mr. or Mrs. Webster parting
with any of their money. I have
known them now for ten years
most intimately, and if I did not
really believe what I am saying
should not venture on such a re-
mark:” ' : :

“Oh dear! I am disappoint-
ed,” and Amy threw herself into
a large chair by the fire in her
brother’s study. It just shows

desired to put this into your own
hands, sir, and nobody else’s, as
soon as you came back from even-
ing service to-night ; and I was to
ask no questions, and you was to
ask mone, and even if you ever
found out where it came from
you was to say mothing to no-
body !” 5

« Marjory, Marjory, - stay !” as
the old nurse was slowly, and un-
willingly, it the truth be told,
leaving the study. “ Do stay and
see what it is. Tell her to stay,
Herbert; we don’t often get a
little piece of excitement, and dear
old Marjory shall have her share
of it as well as you and I—shall

they went to and came from
school, and during the play
hour used to feed the horses
and donkeys that were locked
up init. Itused to give them
great pleasure to feed the
quiet animals with grass
which they pulled themselves
and which was eaten while
they held it in their hands.
The man who kept this pound
was generally very kind and
peid great attention to the
poor creatures under his care.
But sometimes he would
drink too much of what the
Bible says “ Biteth like a ser-
pent;”and for days and weeks
-he would be incapable of at-
tending to his' duties.
one day the children visited
the pound. They had not
done so for some time as it
had been rainy weather, On
looking in they saw but one
poordonkey. They all kanew
it and they cried out ** Lame
Ned’s donkey.” It belonged
to a pooor lsme boy named
Ned, a great favorite with
them all, who often wused to
give ¢hem a ride on this very
sapie  donkey. They then
went to work to pull a large
armful of grass for their friend
and brought some of it to
hold in their hands, but he
hardly seemed to mind them
and just lifted up his head and
whinnied. They coaxed and
coaxed him but he would just
whinnie and lay down his
head again. At last one of the
bigger.boys jumped into the
pound and attempted to coax
him along, and lifted him up.
But the poor 'donkey was un-
able to stand. They then guess-
ed what the matter was for they
remembered that the pound keep-
er “had mnot been sober for
some time. One. of the boys ran
and got-a pail of water and the
others carried handfuls of grass
to him and soon Ned's donkey
was on his feet again. They then
told their teacher who had him
let out -and Ned, I can' tell you,
was pleased to get hig old servant
back for he' had feared that he
would never see his donkey again.

PLEASANT WORDS are as an
honey-comb, sweet to the soul,
and health to the bones.

Well,.
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SORROW ON THE SEA.

“ There i gorrow on the rea—it cannot be quiet.”—
Jeor, xlix. 23.

The following fine poem, written by the late
Captain M. A. S. Hare, of the “Burydice” in a
friend’s album some years since,will be read with
mournful interest :—

T stood on the shore of the beautiful sea,

As the billows were roaming wild and free:
Onward they came with unfailing force,

Then backward turned in their restless course ;
FEwver and ever sounded their roar,

Toaming and dashing against the shore ;

Ever and ever they rose and fell,

With heaving and sighing and mighty swell ;
And deep seemed calling aloud to deep,

Lest the murmuring waves should drop to sleep.
In summer and winter, by night-and hy day,
Thro’ cloud and sunshine holding their way ;
Oh ! when shall the ocean’s troubled breast
Calmly and quietly sink into rest ?

Oh! when shall the waves’ wild  murmuring

cease,
And the mighty waters be hushed to peace ?

Tt cannot be quiet—it cannot rest ;

"There must be heaving on. ocean’s breast ;
The tide must ebb, and the tide must flow,
‘Whilst the changing seasons come and go.
Still from the depths of that hidden store
There are treasures tossed up along the shore ;
Tossed by the billows—then seized again —
Carried away by the rushing main,

Oh, strangely glorious and beautiful sea !
BSounding for ever mysteriously,

Why are thy billows still rolling on,

‘With their wild and sad and musical tone ?
Why is there never repose for thee ?

Why slumberest thou not, oh mighty séa ?

Then the ocean’s voice I seemed to hear,
Mournfully, solemnly—sounding near,
Like a wail gent.up from the caves below,
Fraught with dark memories of human woe,
"Telling of loved ones buried there,

Of the dying shriek and the dying prayer ;
"Pelling of hearts still watching in vain
For those who shall never come again ;

Of the widow’s groan, the orphan’s cry,
And the mother’s speechless agony.

Oh, no, the ocean can never rest

‘With such secrets hidden within its breast.
"There is sorrow written upon the sea,

And dark and stormy its waves must be ;
Tt cannot be quiet, it cannot sleep,

That dark, relentless and stormy deep.

But a day will come, a blessed day

When earthly sorrow shall pass away,

‘When the hour of mguish shall turn to peace,
And even the roar of the waves shall cease,
''hen out from its deepest and darkest bed

0ld Ocean shall render up her dead,

(And, freed from the weight of human woes,

Shall quietly sink in her last repose,

No sorrow shall ever be written then

On the depths of the sea or thé hearts of men
l‘iqt heaven and earth renewed shall shine '
gﬁ:ll clothed in glory and light divine,
'Then where shall the billows of ocean be ?

Gone / for in heaven shall be *“ no more sea I

“Iis a bright and beautiful thing of earth,

;I‘l!s.t cannof share in the soul’s ‘“ new birth ;”
Tis a life of murmur and tossing and spray,
And at resting-time it must pass away.

But, oh ! thou glorious and beautiful sea,
T'here is health and joy and blessing in thee :
Solemnly, sweetly, 1 hear thy voice,
Bidding me weep and yet rejoice— i
‘Weep for the loved ones buried beneath,
Rejoice in Him who has conquered death ;
MWeep for the sorrowing and tempest-tossed,
Rejoice in Him who has saved the lost ;
“Weep for the sin, the sorrow, and strife,
And rejoice in the hope of eternal life.
-—~Noaval and Military Gazette

 LUCELET'S ANGER-STORM.
___BY ELLA FARMAN.

Lucelet, gentle little Lucelet Solsby, never
before in all her life went into a room as she
went into her own chamber for the first time
at her TUncle Theodore’s. Little Lucelet’s
movements, by nature, were as soft and noise-
loss a8 a zephyr's.  But now she had come up-
stairs like a high wind, the stair-door had
closed behind her with a slam, her own door
had repeated the slam. 3

In the centrre of the room she stopped short,
like a creature at bay. Her delicate pink
cheeks burned crimson, her blue eyes emitted a
succession of quick rays like sparks. Lucelet
was in the firet” storm of her life, the first
anger-storm. - Her words burst from her lips
like a gasp of pain: ;

0, those boys!-those boys! I cannot live
here ! Is Unele ; Theodore my ‘dear mamma’s
brother ? And will my sweet mamma’s brother
let his boys do such things 7"’

He evidently would ; for a long howl,—no, &

1miawl ! rising from below and pepetrafing

Lucelet’s room, cut short her angry protest.
The child shook and shrank as if every nerve
in her soft little body and tender soul had been
separately sounded by a rough finger.

T never will call them cousins! No boy
who can pinch a cat’s tail like that shall be a
cousin of mine’; I never will | I—-I—""

And then the fierce, bright color of Lucelet’s
cheeks spread out over her face in a deep, dull
red, cloudy, crying red, and she sat down by
the table, limp as could be, and began to ery.
She cried a long time, too; indeed, I don’t
know how long she might have gone on if her
Aunt Jennie hadn’t come to the door.

Lucelet; mopping her face as dry as she
could with her wet handkerchief, went to let
her in. No woman could help but see. Aunt
Jennie saw and was shocked. ¢ What, home-
sick P’ said she.

Lucelet made no answer, only to turn away
and mop up fresh tears.

“Well, you shouldn’t comeup here and ghut
yourself up then. It’s a lonesome, rainy day,
anyway. Come down where the boys are and
get acquainted—they’1l chirk you up. They’re
a live set! You can’t be lonesome with them,
long. Just hear that, now !”

Hear that, indeed ! As though it were some
very funny performance !

Every possible sound that. a cat could make,
excepting a purr, was audible from below.
Poor cat! poor cat ! The bright, angry crim-
son flamed into Lucelet’s cheeks.

She turned and faced AuntJenny.

“ Auntie, do you let em ? do they think you
let'em? Why do you? O, how can you?”

Aunt Jennie looked somewhat astonished,
but she spoke pleasantly. “You dear child,
what do you know of life ? You're a girl; you
never had any brothers; of course you don’t
know! You don’t know what three boys, three
great, stout, healthy boys, are in a house. I'm
only too thankful if they’ll take up their time
with the cat and keep out of worse mischief,
Of course I’d rather they wouldn’t, but if it
wasn’t that it would be something else.”’

¢« (), Aunt Jennie, I thinkit’s very wicked !”’
said Lucelet, her breast heavingafresh. “ And,
Aunt Jennie, I don’t think I canstand it.”’

“Well, I hope you won’t,”” said Aunt Jennie,

still very pleasantly. ¢ Perhape you can make
them over. I haven’t time. And, now, wash
your face and come down.¥
* But Lucelet thought she couldn’t yet. Aunt
Jennie saw the tears come afresh every few
moments in spite of Lucelet’s efforts to prevent
them, and so she left her in her chamber.
Lucelet thought she heard her aunt seolding
the boys, after ghe went down; but if she did
soold them, it did no good; that was phiin.
And how shameful it was to hear that naughty
black-and-tan scamper and bark, and to hear
the little cat spit, and the boys shriek with
laughter. O! it was too shameful, and at
last, Lucelet rose suddenly and ran down-
stairg,
She flung the door open and stood in the
midst of the uproar. A sudden hush fell on the
three young ruffians. Fred was holding a
spiteful little black-and-tan by the ears, and
setting him on a poor little gray eat crouched
in a corner, her escape being prevented by
Phil and Will who each g'uardeé) her with a
broom. What terror there was in the little
creature’s eyes! Aunt Jennie was out in the
kitchen frying doughnuts; Uncle Theodore
was fast asleep in his chair, his newspaper
over his head.

“You boys!” cried Lucelet, at last, ¢ you
dreadful boys ! Thereisa Mr. Bergh! I know
about him and I shall write to him—I shall, in-
deed—you very bad boys ! To torture a poor
little kitty hour after hour! to pinch her poor
tail! to scallop her poor ears! to make her cry
ls{o and’feel so scared! O, you poor, poor little

itty !

And Lucelet, turning from the astonished
boys, went over where the poor cat was
crouched, the great green eyes glaring as she
came nearer.

“Poor kitty! pretty kitty!” murmured
Lucelet, softly, while Phil and Will moved
away. ~She tenderly laid her hand on the soft
f back—no, not quite, for the “poor kitty”’
suddenly turned into a great, round, electric
fur-ball, and shot away from under her touch,
whiz, whiz, whiz, across the floor, her tail hig
as a feather duster, and spitting with all her
might. Lucelet, her arm tingling to thé
shoulder from the shock as if kitty had been a
galvanic battery, stood gazing after her, while
the boys roared: ¢ Hello, Lucy! wasn’t very
grateful, was she? She thinks you are worse
than Fury! Fury never scared her half asbad
as that !”

Lucelet made no answer. The strength lent
by her honest indignation was forsaking her,
and the little thing turned so white presently
that the three boys came running to her, all to-
gether. Fred grasped her arm, but even then
Lucelet  couldn’t forget that his handshad
just been rubbing ’s ears to set him
on poor puss. She am‘ﬁ his touch from her
sleeve : )

“Go away ! it's because you never have
petted her! ~She don’t know the meaning of

being smoothed—she thought I was going to

strike her ! You wicked boys! I don’t believe
ghe ever purred in “her life! If I had any
place to go to I’d not stay here!”

And Lucelet just glared at them through
her tears.

«You'd better come away, Fred,” said Will.
«She’ll turn into a ball of fire, too, if you touch
her ! Nasty cat ! Let’s let her alone.”

¢ Come, come, children,” said Unele Theo-
dore, who, waked from his nap, had been a
somewhat surprised spectator of the scene.
< You've begun quarreling pretty early: in the
day, seems to me! Off to the barn with you
now, you Fred, and let the cats and d.og,s
alone I And, Lucelet,—well, I guess you don’t
understand boys very well !’

Aunt Jenny came in after the boys were

one.
i, And now, Lucelet,” said she, after she had
coaxed thepoor little thing to lie down on thebig
chintz lounge, “and now, Lucelet, I know you
mean well, but it’s best to take things right at
the start, and as your Uncle Theodore said,
“You don’t know boys very well’ I'm not
scoldin’ you, or anything like it; but youve
got the boys to live with, and thgy could make
it pretty uncomfortable for you if they took a
dislike to you. I reckoned, when your mother
died, and it was settled you'd live with us,

| tha! as you hadno brothers, and they no sister,

it would be & nice thing for you all. But as
your Uncle Theodore said, ¢ A quarrel the very
first day’! It’s a rather poor promise! If
you knew anything about boys you never’d
begin like this !”’

Tittle Lucelet was calmer now, and things
didn’t seem quite as they had seemed. Her
aunt’s designation, “a quarrel,” really seemed
about the words for the affair. :

« Auntie,”’ she said, after a while, “'Ia.x’n
sorry about what I did. I'm afraid I didn’t

begin right with the boys. Maybe if I'd ask-
edglthetg ¢please mot, they would have
stopped.”

«T think they would,”” said Aunt Jennie.

“ And,” saidyLucehg:’, “T don't think I had
a right to give orders and act soin your house,
do you ?” ;

“No,”, said Aunt Jennie, “ I don’t. -

« But T wasin such distress to hear thekitty
ory,” Lucelet went on. Still, Auﬁf,le, T am
sorry. I truly am, very, very sorry..

ré%t in the l{arn Freg Will, and Phil sat up
in the hay, whittling. How Daisy, So?rel-t(.)p,
and their fellows were going to relish pinechips
in their hay never troubled the boys.

“Tittle fire-cat, aint she "’ said Phil.

« I should say she wass.rather!” said Fred.
«1 know my hand burns yet where she struck
it from her arm "

“Well,” said Will, tossing np his knife and
catching it dexterously, “she’s a girl, you
know, (rls always do act so "bout cats and
things.”

Phil just growled at the prospect.

“ And I &'pose we've got to have her for al-
ways! Hang a girl, I say !”’

“ Might tease her for a change, and let the
cat rest,” suggested Fred; but he did mnot
laugh very heartily at his wit himself, and the
rest didn’t laugh at all. They all whittled
away in silence, looking rather cross ; and wih.en
they talked again they talked of something

else.

It would be gratifying to say that the three
brothers entered into a compact then and there
not to pull mnor pinch the cat’s tail, nor set
Fury at her, nor scare her out of her wits in
any way ; and also not to tease their poor little
orphan cousin. They entered into no such
agreement ; nevertheless, each. must have said
something to himself respecting the matter,
for truly it was the last time they indulged
in that barbarous sort of fun, in the house, at
least.

Perhaps, though, this silent reflection was
not made until after supper, for when they
went to that meal their mother turning around
from the stove where she was dishing the
chicken said “ sh !’

And there, on the chintz sofa, was their
little cousin fast asleep, the traces of tears
still on her face, and curled up in her armslay
the - cat, fast asleep too. Lucelet did not
waken, but kitty’'s ears were quicker. At the
first sound of the boys’ boots she pricked up
her ears, lifted her head, broke from the tender
arms that held her, sprang over Lucelet, giv-
ing the little soft white neck a violent kick
as she went, and flew in a straight streak from
the room. A

« T’d be ashamed of that, boys !”’ said their
father. .

That was all he said, but their mother said
more :

« I know she’s nothing but a cat, but when
a cat’s scared she is scared, and a cat suffers
she does suffer. And when I get to consider-
ing what boys find fun in, I—I think ¢ pretty
small potatoes’ of boys!”

What ever it might be to be thought ¢ small
potatoes” of, the ideaof rankled in the hearts
of l‘t!l:e boys ; for more th:}.)n o;ce th!'i.t hteea:;lt‘;
said, “ a girl in the house ! . Have Wi
got to haz!;gheﬂrmre -always, do you s'pose 7’

Lucelet was rather shy. of the boys for a
fow days and the boys were equally shy of

her. But she pared apples for Aunt Jennie,
made the boys’ beds, knit her uncle a pair of
good, substantial, blue yarn wristers, and,
when alone with the two, was as chirk as a
bird. The boys, very conscious of her chatty
amiability, offen hearing her soft little laugh
as they opened the door (always quickly hush-
ed, though, when they came in), fairly envying
their father and mother for the good times
they seemed to have with Lucelet, grew=to
feel « left out,” and became at last so dull
and silent and inoffensive that Lucelet, in se-
cret, began for each of them a pair of wristers,
knitting their own names and hers in each pair.
“ They’ll know by that I ain’t mad,” she said,
“ and it's the only way I can thinkof to tell
them so.” % £

Meantime both parties to the ¢ quarrel”
cultivated the cat. But it was up hill business
on the part of the boys. 1 believe that the
little gray cat, with her frightened start when
cither of them approached her, her hurried
spring to run in any possible direction, grew
to haunt and distress them. I know that when
at last, Fred, great red-cheeked fellow after
days of modulating his voice to say « Pussie,”
« (attie,” « Kittie,”” gently, did succeed in
getting the wild little creature to come and
Tap the saucer of new warm milk he had set
for her, and when she at last allowed him to
rest his finger on her fur without running
away, the tears stood in his big brown eyes.
« I neverll make anything afraid of me
again, see if I do "’ he said to himself.:

And a day  or two. after that, when he
walked up to Lucelet with, the kitty nestled in
his arms, and held the purring creatare out
and said ¢ Here’s your cat, little ‘missus !’
the trouble came to an end.

For Lucelet was equal to the occasion.
She slipped one hand through his arm, and
together they stood and petted the pretty
animal. ‘‘ And now,” said she, “ see what
I've taught her to do—put “her down
please.” {

And then she made a dainty arch of her two
white hands, and over went kit as graceful-
ly as you please, back and forth, back and
forth, for of course Phil and Will came too,
to see. i 0

That was the first real frolic the cousing
had together, and it was the time when they
became really acquainted. Fdur bright chil-
dren can do almost anything ; ang, before
two days, these four had made the cat and
the terrier “ make friends” and side by side,
vault over the arch of Fred’s and Lucelet's
clasped hands. And, altogether, they made
almost as much racket ag the boys ever had ;
but, as Aunt Jenny said, ¢ it was a very dif-
ferent kind of racket.”’— Wide Awake.

«DO IT WITH ALL THY MIGHT."

Julia Burr sat needle in hand, and on the
chair before her three pairs of shabby little
shoes, that looked as if they’d run a good many
miles before they got there, stood waiting for
buttons and polish. :

« Cobbling, Julia 7 asked Aunt Mary.

« Mamma gives me ten cents a week for
church money. for keeping the children’s shoes
tidy,” explained Julia. : : :

Julia said little: and worked steadily, but at
last she broke outimpatiently, ‘‘ Dearme, Inever
saw such thread, it isn’t worth anything. Tt
snaps tvo or three times over every button.”

# Perhaps you're in 00 much of a hurry,”
suggested auntie. -

5%’ am in a desperate hurry, but ’I try not
to jerk the thread, It seems since I ve under-
taken to keep the children’s. shoes, in order
that they’re harder than ever on them. Here
aro ten buttons off, and yesterday I sewed on
six.” :
«¢The Lord loveth a cheerful gN_er; Julia.”

“Did you think I was complaining, aun-
tie P’ RO
¢« Tt sounded a little lier it. 5

«Well, T didn’t mean it should. T am sorry
I spoke so. But T really do tlux}}: more but-
tons than usual are needed lately.

“ It may be tl]lle fault is 11111r y(;’u’r’self ; perhaps

n’t sew them on securely. ¥

yo‘l‘x IiiTzW‘, auntie, that is' too bad ; truly I do.
I am going to tell you just how I feel about
that. Yousee I thought I ought to earn the
money I take to church and Sunday-school.
I’m old enough now. to understand about the
different societies, and L like to feel I am help-
ing a little. So I'agked mamma to give me
gomething to do, and she gaverme this work.
T always hated to do anything to shoes: but
when I undertook it, I made up my mind I'd
do my best, and T sew. the buttons on stronger,
and put the polish on more carefully, because
T'm going to give the money to do God’s work.
T feel as if he wouldn’t want it unless I earned
it conscientiously.” . = .

“%0\1 doit ‘ to th; Lord’ then, dear.””

«Yes, auntie, and I try to. do it wi m:
iight ' ChiliPs Bigfeis ! with all my

.Ozm Hmmn and sixty-seven of the 676
siudents in the Boston University are women

They are raising $40,000 to found a profess-
orship, to be filled by a woman. oh 3




HOW WE CHURNED.
BY PHILIP SNOW.

Was I too sure that Sarah and I would
never quarrel again, that I needed another les-
son? Perhaps, as the months went calmly by,
I grew self-confident and boastful ; at any rate,
T have been agam at the school of sad ex-
perience, but the last time Sarah was my fel-
low pupil, and which of us stood at the he'ad
when the day’s work was over, I cannot quite
tell.

‘Well, early in thefall, Sarahbegan to lament
the necessity of buying our milk and butter.
Now and then the butter was rank, and the
milk watered, and every time it eccurred the
misfortune served Sarah’s purpose, and gave
her an opportunity of dwelling upon the ad-
vantage of owning a cow. Week after week
it was the same ; every bitof squash, or turnip
upon the table reminded my wife that it would
be so much cheaper and better to make our
own butter: I always turned the subject,
but it was not for long. In vain I argued
upon the other side of the question; Sarah is
a mateh for any man in an argument, in her
own dignified way. I set forth the expense
of pasturage and hay, and the trouble of
the animal. But Sarah could see no difficulty
at all. I eould drive thecow to pasture during
the summer when I went to the shop. We
could give her odds and ends from the table
so that she would need less hay, and really,
milking was nothing ; her father used to milk
ten cows before breakfast, tu}d thmk.nothmg
of it,’and if I couldn’t milk one it was a
pity.

Need I say that we have a cow ? Sarah saw
a fine one at farmer Johnson’s in November,
and, before the week was out I had drawn
from the little sum deposited in the sivings’
bank & hundred dollars. Fifty paid for the
noble animal, and Mr. Johnson affirmed she
was cheap at that. Twenty-five bought a ton
and a half of hay and with the rest I built a
shed for her aceommodation. Really, we were
both proud of the sleek creature on that first
day, and I began to hope she would prove
better than money in the bank. Still ‘it was
with something of dread that I looked ‘ for-
ward to milking time. : I had often watched
the interesting process, but until T tried for
myself, I haf but a meagre idea of the skill
required. >

‘Well, the days went by and we set apart
Monday evening for the great event of churn-
ing. We had afine lot of cream, and as Sarah
pouzed it out of the jar, I began to feel sure I
had always wanted a cow, and to anticipate the
time when I could say to my neighbors: “Ah
friends, we have no trouble 1ow, we make our
own butter.” :

I was a little dismayed at Sarah’s choice of

& churn, for why women always will have an
old-fashioned dash churn if possible, T do not
know.  In my early boyhood, at my uncle’s,
I had practiced upon the thing, and knew it
was aggravating, but Sarah was sure that
butter came firmer, and sweeter, and of course
now we had a cow we wanted good butter. T
began to churn, the cream began to thicken
and increase in volume, till I told my wife, we
should be able to pack a whole tub at least ;
over thicker, and more aspiring, it filled the
churn completely, and at last lay piled round
the dasher, with an evident intention of reach-
ing the tOp. My arms grew weary, my pat,ienco
small. Sarah sat by to encourage me, and
now and then offered to help. At last I went
off to borrow a larger churn, and after much
tribulation the cream was transferred to it,
and I turned the crank with renewed ardor.
I repeated coaxingly that good old stanza.

s Cream, cream butter make,
Peter stands at the gate,
‘Waiting for a butter cake,”

put all invain. Ibegan to get desperate,
put Sarah was delight?ully cool and consoling.
She had heard that butter kept better if it did
not come too quick. !

« And pray, Mrs. Snow,” I asked ¢ will
you please specify what you consider too
quick ? Here it is almost ten o'clock and T
have been hard at work upon it for four mor-
tal hours.”

She sweetly answered that she guessed it
would come before long, it seemed as if it
must.

« Are you sure it was warm enough,” I 1n-
quired an hour later, ¢ T think I've heard that
having t'pe cream t00 cold is bad if you are in

a hu‘r;y. Sfpia!

“ Why Philip, it must be warm enough, 1
brought it in before tea and it stood in. the
kitchen a long time.”

1 began again with a vigor born of desperation,
but to all appearance I mighthave folded my
hands as well. Sarah tried to cheer me on,
but I was too far gone in despair and vexa-
tlo‘x‘l':[’ve a great mind to send the confounded
thing over the bank,” I muttered, I don’t
believe it was warm enough. ‘Women are
always so afraid of cream. being half warm-
d ”

 And men age always so afraid of creaths
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being to cold ; for my part I want butter to
come hard,”’ returned she.

She left the room a moment, and I seized the
tea-kettle and poured in a liberal quantity of
hot water. On her return, she affirmed that
there was a different sound about it, and that
it was just ready to come. I laughed to my-
self, but kept silence. Truly there was a
change, but it grew thin and gettled down,
down to its first estate, but alas!it did not
come.

At last I confessed my evil deed, and very
meekly went out for ice to cool it up again.
My exultation had died out, but Sarah was
still hopeful. However, boiling and freezing
alike proved ineffectual, and as one o’clock
came I put down my foot, as becoming the
master of the house, and affirmed I would not
churn another minute if the butter never came.
Sarah thought it a pity, for, perhaps, it might
be almost here, and it seemed too bad to leave
it now, when ten minutes might bring it.
But I maintained my ground manfully, and
was soon sleeping eafmly.

Early next morning we were up with a
stolid determination to conquer or die. Sarah
churned while I milked, I churned while she
got breakfast. Noon came, still we churned ;
my work at the shop was untouched, but one
thing consoled me, Sarah stood by me faithful-
ly. There wasno assumed superiority now and
it was with avery becoming meekness that she
suggested that perhaps, atter all, our ances-
tors were right and that somet'mes churns
were bewitched. It wasa trifle monotonous
but not hard, anger had died out long ago,
there was now only a dogged determination
“ to fight it out on this line’” to the bitter
end.

At length as the sun went down, Sarah pro-
posed to give it up, and keep the cream for
shortening® I knew my duty better, so still T
churned.  Often we lifted the cover in search
of consolation ; many times we were sure ib
was changing, but yet at dusk, it seemed not
a whit nearer than in the morning. I went
out for a breath of air, and Sarah@vok my
place. A little laterI stepII)ed upon the piazza.

What sound is that ? Tt is the delightful
« gwagh ”* of the buttermilk, and the “ chug” of
the butter as it goes down . Sarah was ra-
diant, T seized her and gave her an ecstatic
kiss. I watched with admiring eyes while she
removed, washed, and salted the yellow mAass.
Tt looked so nice I almost forgot the labor we
had expended e it; just then a neighbor drop-
ped in, we told him our trouble and asked
this opinion.

“Too cold,” he replied sententiously. I am
proud to say I did not even look triumphant-
ly at Sarah, as he thus corroborated my opiul
ion.

«T ghall take that cow back to-morrow,” I
observed, “we can’t afford to make our own
butter, till we grow richer.

.« All nonsense,”’ said he, “ just get a ther-
mometer, and it will be all right.”
_The good book says that ‘ the sleep of the

laboring man is sweet,” and you may be sure
that I rested beautifully that' night. The

next morning on the way to the shop, I bought
a thermometer, and since that time churning
day has lost its terror. We no longer rush
blindly on in an unknown way, but follow
David Crockett’s own bit of advice, and * be
sure we are right, then go ahead.”” I am a
wiser man, I trust; Sarah, too, is growing
more considerate, and is not always quite so
sure of things, which adds greatly to my
comfort.

Altogether, as we sit cosily together of an
evening, or draw our chairs around the table,
adorned with fresh vegetables, and a golden
ball of “our butter” I feel sure things- might
be worse. I have, indeed, almost come back
to my old belief, that Sarah is as near an an-
gel as it is possible to be and yet be a woman.
~—The Household.

WHAT ARE YOUIR gHILDREN READ-
NG.

Preaching a few Sundays since in one of our
country churches, we noticed that the little
son of our host, who was about twelve years
of age, was entirely absorbed in the book
which he had secured from the Sunday-school
library. He curled himself up upon the lounge,
and was soon entirely unconscious of what
was said or doné in the room. His face was
flushed with the exciting details of the story,
and he reluctantly closed the volume when
summoned to supper. 3

He was reading one of the numerous excit-
ing sea tales, of a prolific author, which are
sold by tens of thousands, and form no
proportion of many of our Sunday-schoel
libraries. The language of them is coarsé,
although not exactly profane ; the incidents
in them are astonishing, even if not absolutely
improbable ; the plot is somewhat intricate,
!;he occurences are exciting, and the out come
is wonderful ! Boys are absolutely fascina
by them. Now, what is the most manifest re-
sult of reading them ? Not to speak of the
fact that they crowd aside all religious read-
ing on the Sabbath, and fairly overmaster

the sanctuary and home influences of the day,
of a serious or spiritual character ; overlooking
also, the vital truth that the intellectual and
moral culture of such a book is exactly like to
| that of the family presence of a rough and
| vulgar companion ; that it is all the time

| weakening the mental fibre, and deteriorating | ¢

the moral strength—leaving these important
considerations out of our view, for the time,
let us not forget that an overmastering, mor-
bid appetite is being nurtured and fed, which
will constantly demand, hereafter, the same
kind of nutriment, only in a stronger form. All
taste for wholesome and improving literature
is destroyed, and only a craving is engender-
ed for the lightest ‘and most noxiousy fietions.
Why is it that nearly eighty per cent. of the
patrons of our public libraries choose only
novels, and, when they can be obtained, only
those of the most flashly character ? It is
simply because they are brought up, in their
childhood and youth, in our homes and Sun-
day-schools, upon these weak and improbable
novelettes.

But what shall be done about it ? Shall we
snatch the entertaining volume from the hand
of the bewitched little lad? - By no means.
There is an infinitely better way than this.
By all means, if he reads the book, let it be
done in the common sitting-room, and in the
presence of his parents. Do not train him to
concealment and hyprocisy. Do not force him
into the hay-mow, or into his cold chamber,
or to snatch the opportunity, with the stealthy
lamp by night. Better, a thousand  times,
have him read the book before your face, than
simply to drive him into concealment, and
abuse his conscience and harden his heart at the
same time. The boy is to be won to some-
thing better. It will cost something, asevery
valuable results does, to accomplish this, but
the end gained will be an ample compensation
for all the time and trouble incident to its con-
summation.

Boys that are accustomed to simply and
wholesome food, find their appetites entirely
satisfied with it ; but by pandering a lad's
taste with rich viands only for a little while,
he will soon turn away disgusted from his
oatmeal and bread and , milk. We know a
father who has been accustomed to read vol-
umes of history, of travel, or read adventure,
and of popular science, with his little boys
almost from the time they were able them-
‘selves to read. Now, .about ten and twelve,
they are as intrested in & volume of well writ-
ten history, in polar explorations, and in clear
illustrations of applied science, as the father
himself. He reads aloud in the family. He
has the children read in their turn: and he
makes the facts of their reading the subject of
of domestic conversation. Here is the very
gsimply secret of awakening and culturing &
taste for pure and instructive literature.

There never was an hour when so many
speeially entertaining volumes were coming
from the press. Hundreds of juvenile works,
if only a little time were taken to sift them
out from the masses of trash, of the most
wholesome and attractive character, are now
providedfor youngjpeople. But the indispensa-
ble thing is for the parent to be personally in-
terested in the reading of the child. The fa-
ther or mother must wateh and cultivate the
taste, as & wise parent would care for a child
if one of its limbs threatened to become, in
some way, distorted, or -elements of physical
diseage had manifested themselves A pure
taste for wholesome knowledge is more im-
portant than a perfect foot, or the cure of an
perfect foot, or the cure of an oblique vision
in the eye. Any OChristian parent would
blame himself severely, and properly, if he
should neglect, in time, to correct any morbid
physical tendency on the part of a child. Of
how much importance is it that he should
watch over the healthful development of
his ohild’s mind? and how much more bit-
ter will be his chagrin, when he apprehends,
as he some time may, the sad comsequences
which follow such neglect! —Zion’s Herald.

. If there ever should beorganized a society
for’ the prevention of worry, we think it might
find a field for usefulness and hopeful labor in
preventing or curing the habit of idle and
pointless complaining and needless fretfulness,
which blights 50 many homes. It could teach
overwrought mothers and overactive fathersto
take more sleep—to breathe a better air—to
stop overloading their stomachs—and thus
abolish many of the strictly physwal causes of
a disagreeable habit of unamiableness. An
ounce of prevention is worth-a pound of cure
m this matter, for the descending steps of the
scale are: Worry, fret, “stew,” growl, bark,
bite. And when one has gone clear down
there, philosophy won’t save him. Reform
has as hopeless a job in tackling him as it has
in dealing with an old hack politician  Con-
version—the real, old-fashioned conviction of
sin, repentance and a new birth—will alone do
the job. Beware, therefore, how you yield to
any tendencies in this direction that can be
controlled or checked. Worry may be un-
avoidable ; but nobody has a right to make

a human burr or our of himself.—Golden

sl Rule,

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

‘Where is the first mention of beggars in

the Bible ?

. Where is the first prophecy of the millen-
nium recorded ?

. Where is recorded the first act of suryey-
ing ?

9. Where do we read of the first Christian
letter of recommendation ? oy

. When and by whom were Temperangce
Societies first formed ?

. Where were mules first found, and by
whom ?

. To whom did God promise that his chil-
dren should be in numbers as the stars
of heaven ?

56. How many examples does the Scripture
give of ungodly men desiring the pray-
ers of the rightaous and what are they ?

. Why were the Levites scattered over the

face of the earth ?

‘What king beat down a city and sowed it

with salt ?

‘Who was the father-in-law of Moses ?

What prophet was himself the subject of

prophecy ?
SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.
. A name, the symbol of mere worldly gain,
To love it andlove God—the attempt is vain.
. A vale Tobiah sought, with feigned alarm,
To entrap there Nehemiah to his harm.

. A plain where building projects of proud
aim,

By heaven confounded soon were put to
shame.

A word of Christ which ears fast chained
unbound.

Tor incense, jewels, gold, a land renowned.

The initials of these words read downwards,
and the finals upwards give: the names of two
brothers.

ANSWERS T0O BlBLI{ ti)UES’JJIONS OF MAY
ST, ;-

49.

fa
-~

58.

59.
60.

4.

.

Maaseiah.

Ararat.

Be fruitful and multiply &o.
The Eunuch of Ethiopia.
Abram.

30. Solomon's navy.

31. When the men of Judah crossed the
Jordan at Galgal to King David.

32. At Antioch by Paul and Barnabas.

33, Gen.xxiii. 3 Abraham purchased a bury-
ing place for Sarah at Machpelah.

34. Job xix. 23, 24.

35. By Abraham in the purchase of land.

36. Repent.

ANSWER TO ENIGMA.
. J-egar-sahaduth-a.
. E-as-t.
. H-achila-h:
. O-she-a.
. I-shmae-l
. A
. D-ur-a.
. A-bia-h.
Jehoiada—Athaliah.

A subscriber sends us the following asser-
tions which our young readers for their own
satisfaction might endeavor to verif§ :—

The 19th chapter of the second of King*
and the 37th of Isaiah are aliké.. The shortest
verse in the old testament is in 1st-Chronicles 1st
chapter and lst verse, “Adam Sheth, Enosh;”
the shortest verse in the inew testament is tho
11t chapter of John, verse 36, ‘ Jesus wept.”
Chapters in old testament, 929, chapters in new
testament, 260. The 21st verse of the 7th chap-
ter of Kzra has all the letters of the alphabet
in it. Words in the old testament, 529,439,
words in the new testament 281,258. Letters in
the old testament, 2,728,100, letters in the new
testament 838,380. Versesin the old testament,
93,214, verses in the ‘mew testament, 7,969.
Letters in the Bible, old' and new testament,
3,566,480. -

ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS IN NO. 8.

Elspit L. Duncan, Little Siemogue, N. B, 10; Rebecea W.
Shakespere, N. E. hope, B C. 7; Agnes McCartney, Dur-
bam, Ont., b; Pattie Sandie, Caledonia, Ont,, 9; n F.
Millen, Cottam, Ont., 10; dtephen B. nteyems. fiopewell
Hill, N.B., 7; Margaret R. Clayton, Loydtown, Ont., 8;
Sarah McGregor, ng\hnm Ont, 4; Lillie Jackson,
Southampton Ont., 8; M. M., East Nissouri, Ont., 7;
D.J. Dyson, Kintail, Ont., 4 ; Harry E. Gowen, Kh)fse{,
Que., 10; Jas. Rose, Black Heath, Ont., 10 ; Jas. G. Juok -
gon, Westmeath, Ont., 10.

The following are the answers receiyed up to date for
the questions of May 1st:—

Pattie Sandys, Caledonia. Ont., 10: A. P. Beclandt, In-
verness. Que., 8; Hannah M. Treleaven, Eden, Ont., 10 ;

Maud Kirk'and sends, from New Westminster, Britlsh
Columbia, the answers fo the questions of No. 7, nine of
which are eorrect.

25.
26.
27.
28.
29,

=TI O E~ OO 0D =

The testimony of the
ordl is sure, making wise
the simple,
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SCHOLARS NOTES.

(From the ‘‘ Little Pilgrim Question Book,” by
Mrs, W. Barrows, Congregational Publish-
ing Society, Boston.)

LESSON IX.—Juxs 16.
Messian’s Kinvepom.—Dan. vii. 9-14.

9. I beheld till the thrones were cast down, and the
Ancient of days did sit, whose ﬁnrmenls wad white as
#now, and the hair of his head like the pure wool; his
theone was like the fiery flame, and his wheels as burning
fiwe,

10, A flery stream {ssued and came forth from be-
fore him : thousand thousands ministered unto him, and
ten thousand times ten thousand stood before him: the
judgment was set, and the books were opened.

11. I beheld then because of the voice of the-great
words which the horn spake: 1 beheld even till the
beast was slain, and his body destroyed, and given to
the buining flame,

12. As concerning the rest ot the beasts, they had
their dominijon taken away: yet their lives were pro-
longed for a seagson and time.

18. I saw in the night visions, and, behold, one like
the Son of man came with the clouds of heaven, and
came to the Ancient of days, and they  brought him
near before him.

14. And there was Fiven him dominion, and glory,
and a kingdom, that all people, nations, and languages,
should serye him: his dominion is an everlusting do-
minion, which shall' not pass away, and his kingdom
that whieh shall not be destroyed.

Gorpen Texr.—‘ Thy thronse, O God,
is for ever and ever: the sceptre
of thy kingdom is a right seeptre.”
—Ps. xly. 6. A,

1. Instudying the history of Daniel what must we re-
member ¥

Axs. That he was a prophet.

2 What is a prophet ?

Aws. One who prophesies, or foretells what

is going to take place.
3. How did Daniel know what was going to take place
in the futnre ¢ L
Axs. God told him in- visions and dreams!
4, What is thislessson about ¥

Ans. About a vision which Daniel had of
Messiak’s kingdom.

5. Who is Messiah 1

ANs. Messiah is another name for Christ.

6. What did Daniel see in his vision, before Christ’s
kingdom avas shown him ¥

Axs. “ Four great beasts came up from the
sea’’ (ver..38).

7. What was meaut by these four . beasts and their
borns ?

Axs. Four kingdoms and their kings.
8. Deseribe the fourth beast ?
Axs. ¢ A fourth beast dreadful and terri-
ble and strong exceedingly’’ (ver. 7).
9. What kingdom is meant by this fourth beast ?
Axs. Probably Syria, which was  dread-
?11 and terrible’”’ to God’s ancient people, the
ews,
v;l:). Whatnext did Daniel behold injhis dream or vision ?
1], What thrones are here referred to ¢
Axs. The four kingdoms which were de-
stroyed before Christ came.
12. Who is meant by the Ancient of days ?
Ans. The Lord our God.
18. What do we understand by the white garmeunts 1
Ans. His purity and holiness.

4. What ismeant by the flery flames about the throne,
and the flery stream 1

Ans. The justice and judgment of God.

- 15. Whom did Danel see before and around the throne i
er. 10.

16. Who arethey 1

ANg. Angels and saints, the inhabitants of
heaven.

17. Whao was to be judged 1

Axs. The nations and kingdoms who were
80 wicked.

18. What judgments were sent on the beasts, or king-
doms { Vers. ﬁ. 12.

19. What 13 next shown to Daniel in hig vision 7
Ver. 13,

20. Who is this Son of man 1
Axs. Christ our Saviour.

21. What wasgiven to him ¥

22, Why ought all people and nations and languuges
to serveliim ¥

Axs. Because he died to save all people and
nations and languages,

23. How long before Christ's life and death on earth
was Daniel’s vision 7

Axs. More than five hundred years.

24, Has this vision all been fulfilled ¢

Axs. Not yet, and will not be until all th
world shall serve Christ.

25. WhoPolong to Christ’s kingdom 1

Axs. All who love him, and do his will.

26. May children come into the kingdom of Christ 1

27. What did David say about his throne and soeptre?
Golden Texte

28. Why does he call him God?
Axs. Hoe is the Son of God.
. 0. Whatis a sceptre 1
Prayer for this week,
THY KINGDOM COME.
LESSON XII.—June 23.
Tur Duorer or Cyrus.—2 OChron: xxxvi.
$9- 93, .

2%. Now in the fivst year of Oyrus king of Persia, that
the word of @ﬁp Logn ’;_okoegn' by the mouth of Jere-

miah might be accomplished, the Lorp stirred up the
spirit of Uyrus king of Persia, that he madeé a procla-
mation throughout all his kingdom, and put it wlso in
writing, saying,

23. Thus saith Cyrus king of Persia; All the kingdoms
of the earth hath tie Lorp God of heayen given me ; and
he hath charged me to build him a house in Jerusalem,
which is in Judah. Who is there among you of all his
people ? The Lorp his God be with him, and let him
goup. -

Gorpexy Texr.—* Speak ye comfort-
ably to Jerusalem, and cry unto
her, that her warfare is accom-
pligshed, that her iniquity is par-
doned.”’—Isa. x1. 2. ;

1. Do you gemember where the people of Judah were
carried whelf their country was cenquered

Axs. To Babylon, by. King Nebuchadnez-
zar ? :

2. What was their condition there ?

Axs. They were servants and slaves.

3. How long were they kept in Babylon #

Axs. For seventy years, just as it had besn
foretold by Jeremiah.

4. When the seventy years were ended, how many of
those brought: from Judah were living 1

Ans. Very few ; but of their children and
grandchildren there were many thousands.

‘5. ?Had they forgotten their country and their reli-
gion

Ans. They remembered both with great
love and interest. 5

6. What do they say about their memories of their
homs ¢

ANs. “/ By the rivers: of Babylon there we
sat down ; yea, we wept when we remembered
Zion” (Ps.cxxxvii. 1),

7. Had they given up their idolatry ¥

Axns. Yes, entirely.

8. Who conguered Babylon, and took ‘possession of
the country, just at the time when the seventy ‘years o
oaptivity were ended ? y

Anxs. Cyrus, king of Persia.
fx’m‘ﬂm had been foretold of Cyrus by the prophet
. .

Axs, That he should rebuild Jerusalem and
the temple (Isa. xliv. 28).
. 10. How long before ?

Axs. About one hundred years.

1l. What happened soon after -he became king of
Babylon? Ver, 22. {
12, Do we ever have proclamations sent all through
the land ? e A
13-.2;Vlmt ‘was this proclamation of King Cyrus?
er. 23, : <

h14.1 How and when had the Lord told Cyrus to do
this

Axs. The Bible does not tell us ;. but some
people think the Lord sent messages to him
by Daniel, and others think it was put into
his heart by the spirit of the Lord. :

15. What do you notice in this proclamation of King
Cyrus i
. Axs, That he believes
obeys his commands.

16. What did he want God’s people to do ¢

Axs. To goup to Jerusalem, aund help re-
build the eity and temple.

17. Were the people glad to go ?

Axns. Yes; very glad.

18. What did Cyrus send back again to the temple 1

Ans. All the vessels of gold and silver
which Nebuchadnezzar had taken away.

19. What did the prophet Isaiah say of Jerusalem ¢
Golden Text.

20. Why was it negessary
80 long und severely ¢

Ans. To make them better, and to show the
world how God hates sin.

21. How is the love of God shown to the people of
Judah ¥

Axs. By his care of them, and his
tience, and also by his punishment.

22. How did punishing them show hig love't

Axs. He knew it was the only way to cure
them of idolatry, and he loved them too well
to let them go on in such wickedness.

23. 1f we are God’s children, what shall we know when
he sends us any sorrow or tﬁai k]

Axs. That it is for our good, and that we
can trust; his love and wisdom. j

24. How do you feel when your parents deny you some
thing youwish for very much'?

25. If they punish you for doing wrong, does it make
you more careful to do might ¢

26. Why shonld we love and obey God better than
little children love and obey their parents 1

I

for this peop_le to be punished

great pa-

Let our prayer be for this week,

« THY WILL BE DONE.”

TOMB OF CYRUS AT A Murghub,

SAYING NO.

In every school the difference is clearly
marked between the boy who has moral pluck
and the boy who is mere pulp. The one knows
how to say “No.” The other is so afraid of
being thought ¢‘verdant” that he soon kills
everything pure and fresh and manly in his
character and dries up into a premature hard-
ness of heart. Five lads were once gathered
in & room at a boarding-school, and four of
them engaged in a game of cards, which was
expressly forbidden by the rules. One of the
players was called out. The three said to the
quiet lad, who was busy at something else:
“Come, take a hand with us. It.is too bad to
have the game broken up.”” I do not know
one card from another.” - “That makes no
difference,” exclaimed the players. ¢ We will
show you how. Come along.” Now, that
Wwas a turning-point in that lad’s life. He
nobly said: “My father does not wish me to
play cards, and T will not disobey him.” ‘That
sentence settled the matter and settled his
position among his associates. He was the
boy who could say “No" ; and thenceforward
his victories were made easy and sure. I well
remember the pressure brought to bear in
college upon every young man to join in a
wine.drink or to take a hand in some contra-
band amusement. Some timber got well
seasoned.  Some of the other sort got well
rotted through with sensuality and vice.—
Theodore L. Cuyler D. D.

Pay- A Fair ' Prior.~The obligations of
honesty in trade are usually thought of ag
having respect; to the seller rather: than the
buyer of goods. But there is for the one buy-
ing also, if not exactly a duty to be honest, yet

¢ { & duty toward honesty. He ought to be will-

ing to pay a fair price for a good arficle. If
he is not, he puts difficulties in the way of fair
dealing and tempts men to fraud. This sin is
a common one among us. There is a disposi-
tion to buy cheaply at all events; and there is
a failure gyith our people to respond readily to
the effort® of manufacturers to furnish them
with a really good article. The poor quality
of goods offered in many lines of trade is due
largely to this causs. It is customary to blame
the manufacturers; but the customers of the
goods may often be most in fault. It is with~
in our knowledge that strenuous and persistent
efforts to sell wares of a superior quality have
failed, though the rate of profit was smaller
than that upon a poorer article, and though
the gain to the purchaser was much greater.
The mistake made by the buyer as to his own
interest in such'a case we do not think of so
axch, if he will deal so hardly by himself.

1t the wrong thatis doneto the cause of goed

in the true God and.Wmls deserves to be thought of.—Church~

CAMPAIGN NOTES.

Wuo Wants A Goop and cheap newspaper
at a very low rate? Any one who does
should read the following offer which will be
open for a short time. The WerkLy WirNess
will be sent for six months for fifty cents to
new subscribers until this notice is revoked.
Our readers who do not know the WemkLy
Warnzss should not fail to take advantage of
this offer. : r 4

A Smorr TrvMr Ado a prize of §560 was of-
fered for the best Canadian ballad sent to the
Wirxess. Some three hundred were sent,
and all were submitted to & committee of three
gentlemen to decide which was the best. The
judges were the Rev. J. F. Stevenson, Rey.
James Carmichael ‘end Mr. Samuel Dawson
(the publisher.) - Their decision was in favor
of a poem by Mr. George Murray, B. A.,
Oxon. This poem, with five others which re-
ceived honorable mention, will be published
in the July number of the Nuw Doamrvron
Moxnraury, they-all being illustrated by engrav-
ings after designs by some of the best Cana-
dian artists. All lovers of Canada should
have these poems.

Epps’s C0C0A—GRATEFTL AND COMFORTING.
_-“By a thorough knowledge of the natural
laws which govern the operations of digestion
and nutrition, and by a careful application of
the fine properties of well:selected cocoa, Mr.
Epps bas provided our breakfast tables with a
delicately flavored beverage which may save us
many heavy doctors’ bills. Itis by the judici-
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitu-
tion may be gradually built up until strong
enongh to resist every tendency to disease,
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating
around us ready to attack wherever there is a
weak point. We may escape many a fat
shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with
pure blood and a properly nourished frame.”—
Civil  Service Oazette,—szld only in Packets
lubelled—* James Eppy & Co., Homeopathic

Chemists, London, Eng.

ADVERTISEMIENTS.
THE NEW CAMPAIGN.

““Of il the saws I ever saw, I never saw asaw saw as
that saw saws,” has been said of many a saw, andall the
readers of the WirNEgs may say it of a saw of their own,
with which they can saw on the back or the fromt to
their heart’s content. This saw they can get by sending
In $7.00 in new subscriptions to the Wirness publica-
tions. This saw is called the “lightning ” saw, and is
said to make sawdust faster than any saw extant. 'Don
Pedro, Emperor of Brazil, saw it saw, and said he

NEVER SAW ANYTHING SAW

like it before. Now, boys, if you want to saw with a
saw with teeth on the back and frout, go to work and: get
$7.00 of new subscriptions, You can if you like take half-
yearly subscriptions to the

WEEKLY WITNESS FOR 50 CENTS.

This does not pay us very well, you can unders‘and
but we hope that every half-yearly subscriber will take it
fora number of years when they see what a good paper
1t is, and then we willgain what may be lost by this great
offer.

Besides the saw, we haye other new prizes to offer
There is the

NO. 1 FAMILY TOOL CHEST,

Which containg gauges, screw drivers. chisels, @ small
saw, 4 tack lifter, a pruning knife, a small gimlet, an inch
measure, a square, awls, bradawls—in all thirty-one toolg,
all of which fit into one strong handle; and may be earried
about in the pocket. 'This 18 just the thing for farmers
and others who have many odds and ends of work to do;
and for boys who desire to

MAKE THEMSELVES USEFUL

about the house. It will keep them out of mischief, and
it will teach them the use of tools. This box of tools will
be sent to every person who send us $20 in new subscrip-
tlons to the WirNrss PusricaTioNs on the yearly or halt
yearly terms,

A BOX OF PAINTS,
With saucers and brushes, will be given to every one who
sendsus in $5 in new subscriptions to the WrrNess publi-
cations, on the yearly or half yearly terms. A still better
box will be sentto any one sending.on $7 in new subgorip *
tions on the yearly or half yearly terms.

‘A CONCERTINA

will be sent to the Blp’reﬁ office nearest the person seud
ing us $10 in new subsoriptions to the Wrrxrss Publisa
tions on the yearly or half yearly terms.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

PUBLISHERS,
MoNYREAL..

In all these offers, our workers get the advantage of the
lowest wholesale price of the articles, and the express or
postal eharges ure prepaid. I Y

Besides these the Silver Watch, Goll Locket, Chromos
of Lord and Lady Dufferm, the Rings and Weather ludi-
cator, Photograph Album and $kates are open to thoge
who degire them.

Remember that these prizes are only for obtaining néw
subseriptions; that for a ghort time, and until further ne -
tace, half yearly subscriptions to the Wxekry Wirsmss
will be received for 50 cents each, and that every letter
containing amounts for these prizes must have written on
it * In Competition.” /

00D HEALTH AND AN EVEN TEMPER ARE TWO-

G’of the best accomplishments young ladies can haye
and these are necessary adjuncts to a beautiful face. The
marks of a peevish-disposition are not I in stmplng
themselves on any face, naturally the,mp::ieaﬁ(u]. Bul
who can help feeling peevish when ill-health. comes§
Very few, indeed, more especially when it is entirel
unnecessary. A bad cold, it obtained in carrying wo
ot comfort to a sick friend, is endurable; butitis dificult
to enjoy one taken througﬁ an act of bravado. Just so
when young ladies become invalids t:hl'allgh obeying the
dictatés of {hat faghion which. says: “Puton corsets and
lace them as tightly as possible,” and others of a similar
kind, they find tha everyﬂungehwbeen 1ost and nothidg
found. With the growth of th »kgpwledge of the hum“u.
system, fashion will begin to obey sanitary Iaws. e

ubiisuers of Dress AND HeArtH have done muchto
gn‘eoc public attention in this matter. This little book
has met with a eordial reception  in England, Ireland t(z]nd
Scotland, as well as in C anada, and the sixth thousun i:
now ready for sale. For 30 cents each copies will be sen
post free to any address in America.

ARMERS LIKE NEWSPAPERS IN WHICH THEIR
- é‘nwmu M; uttexidod tot. a.n(ll’ whiehdevol:se:n,pe’f‘tg.
attention 10 matters of grea J .
WEEKLY WITNESS, publfsbed by JouN Dolmuin &-gox,.
Montreal, Q., 13 one of this kind, and each wee 1&4 8 to
oy popur e e o Ty Wl one
by the letters they sen 0; afLx

ognmbutes 10 theystock of knowledge of ull.

WEEKLY WITNESS COSTS $1.10
HE ;Aegf TRII‘t:Allfs issned every week and is about
four times as large as the MESSENGER. Tt contuins all
1he news from al. parts of the world, and at the present
\ime when the war news is ot 80 much importance, and
when there is 8o much of miterest 1n our own country to
read about is almost a necessity in every family, Ithas,
departments for all davigions of the family : Poliiical, Hiy-
torical, Scientifie, and Agricultural, for the father ;
Housohold and General for the mother, and the Children's
Corner for the children. Every ?WZB is h}lm'eutln& and
the whole paper is lively and valuable. The publivhers
are Messrs, JorN DouaALL & SoN, Montreal, :

JINE CARDS — SNOWFLAKE, DAMASK, &o,
25 nl:;n;vlso slikei othhzgl %n;%; %.00 ;Cﬁ‘ﬂ loi%lx'y' ‘1’;1 ek
sards h name C ; AT 3, 0,
gnmef prglkt-paxlld;, Address NASSAU CARD CO., Nussali, N. /.
NHE OLUB RATES FOR THE “MESSENGER" ARE,
H.E”?Bn sent to one address, a8 follows :—1 gop’y, 30c. ;
10 copies, $2.50; 25 copies, $6; 50 copies, $11.50; 100
jes, $22; 1,000 copies, sm’m. J. Dovearn &
Publishers, Montreal. ;
)
he NORTHERN MESSENGER 18 printed.
bz 5 f(anh& o do 4

1 ) published
15th of eve th . 35 an
37 Bonaventure stroot, Mom:ll':“b' P}uhn’-bbgum~ ‘
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