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- ¢’A" Full=-Length Portrait,

- Please.

There is a ‘secret. that a . pholographer.
someétimes has to tell the people wWho come
. to his shop., It is an awkward secret—the
-particular kind that is known. as a con.ﬁden- .
tial hint.. I dox’t suppose you have ever
been told this sort of secret; but it is one
. of the few secrets which are generally kept.

Suppose I have put on my best suit of

clothes, or my prettiest dress, and have
- brushed my hair to perfection. I am spick

‘in the process.

¢ Cabinet or carte, 'ma.da.m ?' asks the pho;

) tographer. .

“Oh, I should prefer a full-length,’ ex-
plains my mother.

The camera man leoks at me very hard.
Then he says, with an air of mystery that I
do not understand—* Madam, if you wiil tako .
my advice, you will have a head and shoul-
ders onmly.’ ’ B

It is many a year since I stood for that
first photograph, which was painted beauti-
fully, my silver chain being turned to gold
Yet I have always remem-
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¢ Al FULL LENGTH PORTRAIT, PLEASE ! '—'Homo Words.’'

and gpan as the gentleman or lady who once’

came ocut of a band-box. 1 am quite sure

I am looking my best. If a fly comes buz-

zing along and whisks on to my face, I

" ghall be very annoyed, or If a gust of wind

‘sweeps round a corner I shail be very nearly

. angry. Everything ought to see that I am

_ going to he photographed. PR ‘

At last I-como to the shop.” I am a lit-

- tle mervous; perhaps somebody has told ‘me
that I shall not make a good picture,

bered that little hint of the photograpter. I-
know now that he gives it to nearly every
one who asks for a full length portrait ; and
the reason is just tlis : there aré very few
who are good-looking from top to toe. The

camera is oftén too truthful; if we have big’

hands or short legs, or an awkward way of

‘standing, the -photegraph tells the fact to -

all our friends, and we avoid the man who
has takem us ‘full-length’ ever after, But
the clever photographer takes the best part

of us. ' He will have our head and should-
ers_only, and—another secret !—the right
side of our face rather than the left, and
only full face if we have a turned-up nose !
We may well envy the long-necked inhabi-
tasts of the Zoo who are having their pie-
tures painted. They are so graceful that a
‘fuli-length portrait’ is certain to Lo a suc-
cess ; they do mnot lock stiff and solemn, or
smile a big, ucnatural swmnile. They seem
to say: ‘Take me ag I am; I'm-looking
the best I can, as I always do.’ -
Always ? Ah, theré's the rub!* Do wo

look our best always? I faney I should
not like to be photozraphed when I didn't
know that the camera was near; would
you Yet we often—very often are. Not
on a plate, but on. the brain of somebody.
Quite a new kind of photography? you ask.
By no means. Have you never heard some

. one say, ‘He, or she, made a good imprés-

sion on mo ? That means a photograph
has been taken, an opinion has been formed,
some one has learnt to ‘like’ somebody. :
A friend of mine said to me the other day, .
‘You know Saunders, a right good fellow,
a splendid, all-round man ; he's genuine all |
over. There's a fine photograph for you—.
a full-length, too—' genuine all over. Has
anybody got a photograph like that of you?

" Do you think the ‘real youw' has ever mads,

an impression like that ? If not, you need

" not despain  You cannot change the pug-,

nose you may have, but you can change the .

* real ‘you, if you 'try with God’s help, ‘It
" ’is our character that-is always ‘being pho-

tographed “when we are not -looking—the
whole of the real boy or'girl. =~ S
‘What ‘do you think of Harry, or shall wi

fsay, Dorothy ? Have you gocd pho-tographé"

of them ? What do they think of you? Do .
they know you are kind and good to those '
who are weaker thin you are, true to your’

- word when it is easy—so casy—to tell an ®

untruth, that you smile with good humor’
whenever -you can? Do you think they:

“have a full-length portrait of yow—all true

and good.? Alas! none of us can have a
perfect full-length portrait of ourreal selves,

but we can try for it, and determine each: .

day that what wo know is wrong and un- -

beautiful shall not spoil our characters. Re-: -

member the old proverb, ‘ Handsome is that. .,

- handsome does.’—R. S,, in ‘ Home Words.” . -

¢ am Ordered off.’

Sitting one day in a large booksecller’s
shop, I observed a young man come in. Ho
was cne in. whom I was much interested, for
I had often spoken b0 him about his soll,
and had even prayed with him, His mother
was a .devoted Christian,cne who prayed daily
for her children, and for this one in par-
ticular, be being her first-born. She had
dedicated him to God from his Infancy, and
longed that-he should not only be saved, but
live before him. However, her efforts to
persuade this loved ome to come to Jegus
were ineffectual, at least as far as we could
ses, Nevertheless God  was all the time
hearing and answering prayer..

I beard this young man ask for some
books about New Zealand. What is the mat-
ter now.? I wondered to myself. )

‘I want some books,’ he said, ‘ with maps
and pictures” oo

‘Yes, yes,’ sald the shopman, ‘I think

_we have something of the kind.

‘While the man was away locking through
his stock, I stepped forward, and said to my



young triend 'How do’ you do? ‘What do

you wa.nt bools about New Zealand for 7’

. He answered with a sad face, ‘T am order-
¢d off -to. that.place.’ .

‘Indeed,” I said, why is this ?’
{Ob, you know, I have bccn rather, wild

'.lately, and they tell me 1 ha.ve just done )

_for myself. .The old doctor says, if I go to
" Now Zealand ‘at onece, - 1 mMAY live; but- that
it 18 - quxte impossihle it I rexm..m in this
" country.

I thought to myself, God has vanoas ways '’

with men, if they will not ‘come,’ they’ may
have to ‘g0’ If they wiil not'yield in oze.
" avay, he tries them in'another.

In the meanlime several books were brought-

and set before my friend, Some Wwith pic-
tures- and no maps, and others with maps
end no pictures, Ho was obliged to supply
. himself with more than one book to obtain
the information he wanted. '
While the parcel was being tied up I said

to him, ‘Why are you getting =0 many
‘books ' o R o
" 'He replied, ‘I necd them all In order to

mcqua.lnt mysélf with the place to which Tam |

going. I must get to know somethinv
a.bout the manners of the people, nnd the
climate ; also ‘what preparations to make '

¢ Yes, exnctly 5O, that is well a.nd w;se I
said. : .

He having paid the bill and taken up the
parcel, we set off together. '

On our ‘way, T sald ‘My dear fellow, it
you had given your ‘heart to God, I do not
think you would have had this banishment
from home put upon. you. Now, the next

best thmg for you to do is to accept this -

sentence as from God, and ask him to bless

it to your soul’s good’
The young man was rather. s:.d and I

thought; impressible; so0 I went on to say, )

‘ ! You have refused. many invxtatmns to come
to God and now he is bxddmg you to .go0.
.Tha.nk him that it is not to go away. out of

thxs world,. but- at present only to another
‘for a course ot conduct ‘which was, .to say may be the protector “not the d rag-weight ‘
‘the least, open to much crlt.icrsm, if not’

part ‘of it, where you  may perhaps llve and
enjoy hcalt..l -Now, do you propose to
spend your life there as you ha.ve done here,
or be a wiser. man ? . .

‘I have been thxnkxdg about. that he said.
"I sce now what a fool I have been; but
the fact is I am as weak as water.’ .

¢ You.dear fellow,’ I replied, ‘then you
are exactly the kind of person to go to God
for strength. Do mnot trust yourself or
your own resolutions.’

. By this time we were passm, the bible

depot, so I went in, and, in remembrance of
the kindpess I had received from his fami-
1y, I bought a good bible, and wrote his
name in it :
.. ‘Here is a book for you,’ I sald ‘a book
svlnch will tell you of a better world than
New Zealand. . It has maps, pictures, illus-
trations-and directions of all kinds.. Mind
you read this as well as the other books you
have bought. It is well to know about the
land to which you are going. I am doctor
enough to teil you that we have no abiding
city here ; we are all under orders to go, but
where ? To heaven or to hell 7

My young friend was very sad at the
thought of going away from home, and, as
he said, perhaps to die in a far-off land and
be buried by strangers.

He was Intending to read his books, and
by their means set up an object of hope in
his mind, But, notwithstanding this effort
to cheer himself, the prospect of dying-in a
strange land made him very unhappy.

I was rather glad it did.- I said to him,
‘ Now, my dear fellow, do let me persuade
you to give your heart to God before you go.
It will do you good, and nothing will cheer
and coinfort your dear mother 8o well. She
will have anxiety enough about your going
off alone, especially in your precarious state.

-

THE ffMESSENGER.

" ful condition.

".cheer and cncouragement his soul came into ‘things, .

‘might return to Engla.nd

o The Chnstlzm

You rca.lIy ought to grve her ' this comfort. blooms ta.kes her stand on the" hlghesa;;::.

The voya,ge itself may do you good ‘and the plane as to the.,e thxng-s, creates around ‘her Iy
-climate yonder re-establish your health, orit a: sweet atmosphere wh1ch has its maglcal'

may.not, . Give God your, heart.’ e eﬁect on’ those. whom she meets One such' "
e w111 he sa.id with emotion, o girl will uplxtt a’ whole set’ of young people,
! Thank God,’ X replied ‘Now then, do holding t.hem to that which is noble by the:
it, and I will call agam a.nd gee you ln the toree of ‘her own sweet conslstency, a.lthough Pl
evening.’ """ she may never sa.y a word in’ Dblambe’ or ro-
In the evenlngI found hrm in a. most hOpe- probation, -
Hé was not 1g'nora.nt ot the |, ‘Evelyn. Archer is cormng home from col-
way of salvation; all he wanted wasa.deﬂnite lege, sald Ra.lph Earl to a friend.” ‘When
surrender of hireself to God, and this he now Evolyn is here, nobody knows how she does
made unreservedly. After a fow words ‘ot " it, but we all take more interest ' in . -good:
The young ‘men’ go to church more
liberty. What joy awaited his dear mother ~regularly. - The- town puts on better man-
next morning, after the sleepless and anx- - ners. " How one girl can manage. to do 50
ious night she bad passed. mich nobody can tell, for she seems to bo
‘* Now, Lord,’ 'ghe said, ‘I can trust my hoy doing nothing, but there it is! A fellow
with thee a,nywher'e P ) would be ashamed to do anythmg mean when
In due course he embarked on his voyage Evelyn Archer was around.’ .
and arrived in eafety at New Zealand. There Yet quiet Evelyn's only spell was tbat of
he {ravelled about and had many opportuni- one who communed with God and daily en-
ties of testifying for God and telling about- deavored to let her light shine. '
salvation, which was tco- much neglected n A glrl s- hand. should never  offer temptas
ihese parts. tion to.anyone. © A ‘girl’s lips should never.
The physician had . told him th'tt., it hls Jest about sacred things. A girl's temper
health improved by. the end ‘of the year he *ghould be serene, A girl's fnendslnp should
be always among the honcst .and upright.

Accordingly ke came. hore, and spent many - * One great mistake Which 4 girl sometimes

“happy years in-the Lord’s service, joyfully makes, is in accepting attentions from and

following, and by ‘his. life recommending’ ~yielding her love to a man inﬂrm of purpose,
him to others. .. He-was.especially led to ‘erring in practice, who assures her that her
care for young men who he, know were wast- love will ‘be’ his salvation. :' hol never willL

‘ing their lives in dlsslpa.tlon and folly He ."!esus Chrlst may and will save the man who

could speak feehngly to such, a.nd warn them - repents -and forsakes his slns and beg'lns a
to take hced from "~ his own case. Testl- new life of trust and-service. But the ‘man
monies of this’ lund are better often than who thus abJures his past and begms to fol- -
doctrines nnd r ecepts -—Rev -W Hala.m, in low Christ is. not awea lc SentlmEDtullat will-
s : ing to crucxry m har tenrtcrest nature a
‘woman who dxsapproves his . conduct ibut
lo;es and tries to uplet h1m ) Do not marry

Ve

(‘C risth..n Herald ’)

Not long ago ‘I hea.rd a- girl defend a man should ‘be- wort,hy So et him lxv

o: the; woman who becomes his wife

really censurable " Her inexperience,’ per: I do not wish to be understood s gay-

- ‘haps, made her conﬁdent for the expression ing that good men -ai¢ rare; or that women'

of her opimon tha.t one cannot hold 2 man have a monopo]y -of the mtu::s for this
to the same- I‘lsld standa.rds of rxght lving - would -bs mamfestly unjust and. untrue But
which are tlemanded of a “woman, was un- the influence of pure and’ earnest’women
qualified. “An older ﬁ'xend challenged the ' should ever.be for the elevation’ of. the raca
position taken by the young girl, and in a’ a.nd the enlightenment of society:: - ‘ Bear
fow gentences showed her that right and a. :lily in thy hand,’ dear 1z ady, and carry,
wrong are the same for human- beings, what- the cpug;.lhe to men, —Margmt, I_: Sa_ngg
ever their surreundings, that a man, equally fer. Ty
with a womag, is bound to live soberly, hen- : s
estly, and in the fear of God.

What I want to impress upon girls is a
feeling that their influence for good or ill

on the characters and lives of men is poten- ' . Lo
tial and far-reaching. A girl cannot con- One is sometimes asked by young pcople

done vice in lier mssociates. She must not b0 recommend a course of reading. | My ad-
have loosely elastic notions as to what her - vice would be that they should confine them-
brothers and consms and the men she meets selves to the supreme books in whntever lit-
socially may do without reproach, 'The erature, or, still ‘better, choose some -
truth is that a man has no license he- 8reat author, and make themselves thor-
yond that accorded to -a woman, and oughly f._.mxha.r with him. For as all. roa.ds
good men and good women do not need li- Jead to Rome, so do they lll\ewlse lea.d away
cense. There is abundant liberty for all from it, and you will find that in order to
right-minded and right-deeded persons, with- understand perfectly and weigh exactly any
in the safe and sacred circle of divine and vital pieco of literature, you will be gTa-du-'
human law. ally and pleasantly persuaded to excursxons
A girl exercises her influence, first and and explora.tlons of which you httle dream- -
most strongly, by simply. being good her-~ ed when you begen, and find yourselves
self. By good I mean all that the term im- scholars -before you are. aware, For re-
plies : truthful, sincere, virtuous, Christian. member that there is nothing less profitable ’
Such & girl goes on her way as Una with than scholarship, n_or anything more weari-
her lion. Evil does not touch her, for har some in the attainment.  But Jthe moment
garments are white.  Sin, profanity, intem-, you have a dafinite-aim, attention is (iuick‘.-
perance, are repelled a.nd shnn her pr&s- ened : sthe mother of memory, and’ all that
ence. C you acquire ‘groups and arranges itself in an
We will take an example:-{t may be bible- order thal is Tueid, beca.u=e everywhere and

Reading to Purpose.

reading, or church-going, or attendance on always it is in lntelligent ‘relation’ to‘a. cen- T

tral object of constant and growtng interest.
~~Jameos Russell Lowell

the mid-week prayer-meeling. The ' young
girl who always, as naturally as'the flower



_ illie Pozer,

.- Queen Victoria.
fimeas ¢ Christian Herald! = -7
- .I"The Queen’s reign has been called ‘the
- * Augustan period of England,’ because Of
“fhe’ country’s unprecedentéd progress._ Let
us hope and earnestly pray that the Victo-
rian era of England may not-be like the Au-
‘gustan era of Rome (that of the reign of the
Emperor Augustus, from B.C. 27 to A.D. 14)
~the pinnacle of its glory, after which com:
. mmenced the Empire’s decline. T

- Queen Victoria is the “only child of Ed-

ward, Duke of Kent, the fourthson of King

George IIL, her mother being ‘the Princess

Victoria Mary Louisa, daughter of the Duke’

of ‘Saxe-Coburg-Saalfeld, and widow 'of the

Prince of Leiningen. The numerous chil-

dren of George IIL—fiftcen in number—had.

not, at the time of the Princess Charlotte's
death in 1817, a’single child who, according
to the constititiod of England, could in-
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HER GRACIOUS MAJESTY QUEEN VICTORIA

Deen answered, the past seventy years cam
testify. T

Before .the Princess was eleven years old
she had three narrow escapes of her life.
While at Sidmouth with her parents, a boy,
was shooting birds, when one discharge went
through the window of the nursery and
passed close by the head of the infant Prin-
cess. In 1822, when just three years old,
ghe was seated in a pony carrlage in Ken~
sington Garden, when a large dog eame out

| " of the water with a stick in its mouth, and

ran under the horse's forelegs, causing it
to plunge and otherthrow the carriage, the
child being thrown oit head downwards,
and would have been crished -beneath the
carriage had not a soldier, who happened:
to be near, caught hold of her dress and
swung her into his arms before she touched
the ground.. Again, when the Princess was

~23, 1320, His bpdy, sctompanied, by the
- Duchess and her. fatherless daughter, was
taken to Kensington,” ..On’that same, day, -,

'H.R.H:,ALBERT EDWARD PRINCE OF WALES, ~

herit the throme, so that upon the birth—
in Kensington' Palace, on: May 24, 1819—of
the “Princess Victoria, there was great Te-
joicing throughout the country, for the peo-
ple were mot prepared for a new dynasty,
whose ‘head ‘would be a foreigner. After
hef birth, there seemed for a time a likell-
hood of her succession being displaced, since
the Duke of Clarence (afterwards Willlam
IV.) had a daughter born on December 20,
1820, dut as this daughter died on March 4,
_ 1821, the succession reverted to the Princess
* Vietoria. - ‘

" The winter of 1819 setting Inivery sovere- -

ly, the Duke and Duchess of Kent decided
_ tipon spending the winter with their infant
" daughter at"Sidmouth, iwhither ther arrived
on Christmas Eve. After being there-a few
days the Duke caught a severe cold, infiam-

mation” on the chest followed, - and fever

“set in, which, notwithstanding all the doc-
tors “could /do, carried him off on January

29, thé King,

consigned to the Royal vaults beneath St.
George’s Chapel, Windsor. It will-not be
cut of place here to remarl that a few even-.
ings before the Duke left Kensington Palace
for Sidmouth, he desired a clergyman, who
was visiting him, to give his daughter his
blessing, and added, with emotion, ‘ Don't
pray simply that hers. may be a, brilliant
career, and egempt from those trials and
struggles which have pursued her father;

hut pray that God's blessing may rest cn

her; that it may overshadow her, and that
in all her coming years she may be guided
and guarded by God.’ That this prayer has

H.R.H. PRINCE EDWARD. OF - YORK,
"« - ‘Our Future King.' '

- chapel at Kensinglon Palace.

ndary” 2, the George TIL, expiréd, .
and a few'days later the tWo bodies.wera -

H.R.H. GEORGE FREDERICK DUKE OF YORK.

about eleven years old, she was making an
excursion in the royal yacht, when the ves-
sel collided with another with such a shock
that her sail and gaff were falling on the
deck where she was standing, when a satlor
seeing her peril, sprang forward and caught,
her in his arms, and so, probably, rescued
her from death. o . : :
On the death of George IV., in' 1830, the
Duke of Clarcnce ascended . the throne as
William IV.; and as the Duke had no chil-
dren, . the Princess Victoria stood next in
direct succession. o
‘In July, 1834, the Princess was confirmed
by the Archbishop' of Canterbury at the
Chapel Royal, and on the Sundsy.following
she received her first Communion In the.

On May 24, 1837, the Princess attained her
eightecnth year, and her legal majority was
celebrated with great rejoicings. It is said
that one of the first to congratulate the Prin-.




" of Prince Albert,

st gt WER T

cess ‘on that happy event was her cousin,

Prince. Albert of Saxe-Coburg, who, a few
years later, became her husband,

'Afler the Queen’s accession fo the throne-

in 1837, her time was occupied Wwith her
state and social duties, but she would pot
allow them to interfere with her religious
ones. . One Saturday night in the first year

cf her reign, one of her Cabinet Ministers

came at a late hour with documents of great
imporfance, which he said must be inspected
on the morrow. She reminded him that
the morrow was Sunday; but to this he re-
plied that the business of the State would
not admit of delay. The Queen deferred the
matter till the morrow,and in the mean-
time wrote to' the clergyman who was to
take the service of the morrow, asking him
to take for his subject, ‘The Duties and Obli-
gations of the Sabbath.’ When she saw the
Court Minister after the service, she told
Lkim that the sermon had been delivered at

‘her request, and in consequence nothing

more was said about the State papers that
day.’ ]

The coronation took place in Westmlnster
Abbey on June 28, 1838. . Of those who took
part -in that brilliant ceremony, how few
are still alive! . At the close of the prolong-
ed service princes and nobles approached
the throme to pay homage to their young
sovereign,

During a visit of the young Prince Albert
of Coburg-Gotha to England in 1837, and
more especially at his second visit in 1839,
a mutual affection grew up between his royal
cousin and himegelf, and on February 10,
1840, Her Majesty was married to him,

Quiet happiness and contentment marked
the even flow. of Queen Victoria’s married
life. The good and wise husband made it
his aim in life to be of the greatest possible
use to his wife, and lightened all the cares

of State by his” help!ul compamonshlp As -
years, passed on, and one by one the chlldren .
n.ade “their’ '1ppearance in the Royal nur- -

sery, . the Dngllsh people re;oxced to see a
Royal household conducted so differently
from those of her immediate predecessors.
On and around the English throne, domestie
virtues were conspicuous, and the national
leyalty, no longer a mere political principle,
grew into a feeling of warm personal regard
for Victoria and Albert.

The year 1831 was rendered memorable
by the Great Exhibition—the first of its kind
—vwhen, mainty through the persistent labors
‘all nations’ flocked . to
London to vie in the peaceful rivalries of in-
dustry and art.” During the same year, on
returning from a-visit to Scotland, the Queen
visited Liverpool 'and Manchester. ' At the
latter city she was delighted with the long
rows of mill-workers “‘dressed in their best,
1anged along ihe streets with white rosettes
in their button-holes.” But in Peel Park the
crewning incident of the day took place,
In this place were collected 82,000 Sunday-
school children of all denominations. An
address was presented to the Queen, and
then the whole of that vast crowd sang in
unigon, ‘ God Save the Queen !’ .

In 1854 came the Crimean War. The
Queen and her subjects were in deep sym-
pathy whilst the British soldiers were suffer-
ing in the trenches before Sebastopot, iler
Majesty wrote strongly to the General in
command about the needless privations her

soldiers were experiencing through a want’
Tle .

of proper care and management,
Queen’s anxieties were so great that her
health suffered in consequcnce. Pease rame
in 1856. In the following year Princess
Beatrice, the last of her children, was tomn,
In 1858 her eldest daughter was marmal to
Prince Frederick William of Prussia, 1he

late Iimperor of Germa.ny, and father of the
present Emperor.

In March, 1861, the beloved mother 0!
our. Queon ‘the Duchess of Kent, - depmtei

this life, Alt.hough that aged mother: was -
and’ "had " long

seventy-ﬁve years of age,
been in failing health, the event was a sad

i blow to the Queen.

" Barly in December the same year (1851).
the Prince was attacked by typhotd fover,
under which he rapidly sank until, late in
the evening of Saturday, December 14, 1861,

* he breathed his last. Previous to this his-

physician expressed the hope that he would
be better in a few days, but the Prince re-
plied, ‘No, I shall not recover, but I am
not taken by surprise.’ It seemed for a time
as if the Queen’s. grief would overwhelm
her. Gradually there came an Iincrease of
strength and calm.resignation. She declared
to her family that though she felt ~rushed
by the loss of one who had been her com-
panion through Mfe, she knew how much
was expected of her, and she accordingly
looked to heaven for assistance, in. order
that she might do her duty to the country.

In March, 1863, the Prince of Wales was
married to the Princess Alexandra of Den-
mark. The Qneen warmly welcomed her
to her heart, and ghe at once became a Lavor-
ite alike of the Royal Family and the na-
tion. Towdrds the close of 1872 the Queen
and her people were united in a rommon
anxiety by the illness of the Prince of
Wales. For & long time he hovered between’
life and death, but on December 14—the an-
niversary of his father’'s death—the long-
hoped-for improvement set in. A few weeks
afterwards, the convalescent Prince, seated
by his rejoicing mother’s side in a State
carriage, was -driven to St. Pau¥s Cathe-
dral, where 13,000 persons joined in a sulenn
service of thanksgivmg to the Almlghty
for his'recovery. .

On New Year’s Day, 1877, Queen Vu-torm

was proclaimed Enipress of ‘India.at Delhi
and other Indian cities, with great cere-
mony.

The Queen had another great sorrow on
December 14, 1877, in the. death of ler be-
loved daughter, the Princess Alice of Hesse,
from diphtheria, while nursing her own
children, Who were suffering from it.

From the time of the death of the Prince
Consort the Queen has not often appeaved
in public. The most notable exception of
this was on May 21, 1887, the former Jubx]ee
of her reign.

On. this occasion a splendid cavalcade, in
which were the Queen’s sons and daughters,
with their husbands and wives and many of
their children, proceeded from Buckingham
Palace through crowded and decorated
streets to Westminster Abbey, amidst the
loyal cheers of the people, to offer thanks
to God.

The Queen has for the last few years suf-
fered much from rheumatism, and now finds
a difficulty in walking; but apart»from that,
her health is good. The history of the ex-
pansion of the British Empire during the
reign of Victoria would occupy many vol-
umes, even if told with the most unadorned
tonciseness. The transition from stage
coaches to flying express trains, from old-
time sailing vessels to our present fast
steamers; the rise of the postal, telegraphle,
and telephonic systems, electric light, etc,
are a few evidences of the remarkable
change which the country has seen. The
political, social, and moral expansion of
England has been equally great and remark-
able, and the Queen has helped to impart
a dignity to the conduct of cur affairs which
all nations recognise. More heartily than
ever do her subjects join in the prayer, ‘God
save the Queen !’ .

- Kent was “buried,: accordmg to the’ custom’:o :
- the time, by torchlight ‘on™ the ‘night of, the

TI—IE MESSENGER.'
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Eatlyufe. ,
Womindebtﬂdmrthsmostotthwe
st:oriestome nnaoth'MostGraclous

" Magesty the Queen:’ by Sarah Tytler.

 The Duke of Kent, on showing his babrx,

the Princess Victoria, to his friends, was{
wont to say, “TLook at her well, for she will (
be Queen of England.’ ;

TheKlngwmtedhertohena.med Geor-
giana. Her father wished her to be- ca.llecl
Ehzabetb., becduse it was a favorile name
among English people; but her uncle, the
Prince Regent, insisted tha.t she -should be
called Alexa.ndrma. after the Emperor o: Rus-
sia. Victoria, her mother’s name, was added’
as an afterthought, but “Little Drina’ was her
name through all her early years.

‘Litile Drina’ was the first. member of
the royal family that was: ‘vaccinated; and
soon after this had been done she was taken
by her father and mother to Sidmouth on
the coast of . Devon. Here the baby bhad a
very narrow escaps of being shot in her
own nursery. A young man went out to
shoot small birds, and was so unskilful in
the use of his gun, that the shot. went
through the ocottage -windows, and passed :
quita close to ‘Little Drina’s’ head, who was
in her nurse’s arms at the time. Shortly
after this, the Duke went out for a walk,
and returned home very wet, but could not
bg persuaded to change his clothes before
running up to jthe nursery to see that his' ~
little girl was safe. ‘Little Drina’ was eight
months old at the time, and knew her father
the moment she saw him. She kicked and
crowed with delight, and the Duke stayed
with her a few minutes; and, sad to say,
that .few minutes cost him his life. The
damp clothes were cha.nged too late. A
violent cold was taken, inflammation of the -
lungs set in, and ‘Little Drina’ was_ father-
less and her mother a widow. » The Duke, of .

12th of February, at Windsm

Very -lonely must the poor’ Duchess of:
Kent have felt, for she was almost a stran-
ger in England; but she dand her husband
had often talked over the future of their
little girl, and she knew how he wxshed her
to be brought up. )

Victoria was to be educated ca.refully and °
religiously as a simple Enghsh lady. Her .
father had always taken great interest in
every philanthropic movement for the bene-
ﬁt of the people, and at the time of his-death:

was officially connected with- sixty-two. so
cletles having. for their object some nobla
or religious work.

As soon as the child was old enough, the -
Duchess used to read a few verses to ‘Her
every day, and taught her to say her pray-
ers at'her own knees. Indeed; ‘Little Drina." i
was left but very seldom to the care of ser-’
vants, There was no nursery breakfa.st i
that household, but the child’s bread and
millc and fruit was served at eight o’elock-
in the morning beside her mother’s; and in
the summer-time breakfast was often.plac~
ed out on the lawn facing the windows,
where they could hear the songs of the
birds, or tallc about the flowers that were
blocming all round. A

‘When the Princess was older, and lessons
and play alternated with each other, she was
taught to attend to the thing in hand, and
finish what she had Degun, both in her
studies and games, One day she was. amus-
ing herself making a little haycock, when
some other occupation caught her volatile
fancy, and she flung down her small rake,
to rush off to the fresh attractioh.. ‘No, no,
Princess; you must always complete what
you. have commenced’ sald her governess, -
and the small haymaker had to conciude her,

(Continued on second to last page.)



Queen Victoria. .. .-
- FROM. THE CRADLE TO THE CROWN.
(ﬁy.Ja.ﬁet éandérson,.jn ‘Boston Congre-
. " gationalist.”) o S ;
*England’s little Mayflower,” Victoria was
called, for che.was born in the month of
May, 1819. The mother and baby were’ al-
ways together. As soon as the child could
sit alone she took her dinners on a small
table by her mother’s side, and she slept in
a little bod by her mother’s all the years of
her childhood. .
‘“Dear Boppy,’ the nurse, ‘'was also assi-
duous in the care of her royal charge who,
at five years of age, is described as a’fair,

i

Tovely child with soft hair, frank blue eyes
and a countenance which bespeaks perfect
health and good temper. Many were the

romps Victoria and ‘dear Boppy' had about.

her palace home in the Kensington Gar-
dens, and hcre she used to ride a donkey
gaily decked out with blue ribbons, and
call to the passers-by a cheery ‘ Good ‘morn-
fng.’ - At Malvern she is remembered 2s a
youthful romp who delighted in climbing
trees and walls, and at Tunbridge Wells the
old people still tell of how Victoria rode her
donkey at-a free canter along the lanes and
over the.downs. )

. ‘She must have been a clever child, for her
.grandmother wrote, just after. Victoria had

visited her Uncle, George IV., who was de--

lighted with her charming mannera: ‘The
little monkey must have pleased and amus-
ed him, she is such a pretty, clever child.’ .
. Her education went steadily on. Great
. sttention was paid to faithfulness in the ‘lit-

=

,'9'».:’-' .  . .
tle’ dutles of life and rectitude in the small-
est details were eénforced. © She was drilled
in economy and had her allowance money,

and ‘she was expectéd -to make it suffice..
. Many a time we find she had the meral cour-
- age to say, ‘No, I can’t afford:it.’

The best of teachers and the constant com-

. panionship of a noble mother *developed the

mind and formed the character of tho fu-
ture.queen. Shé was, taught all that be-
fitted her station, and -had a wide knowledge
of history and the bible, law, politics, mod-
ern languages, classics, painting and music.

She excelled in archery, and.to all these’

were added a natural courage, modesty, sim-
plicity and.candor.

It would seem that a special providence
watched over this royal child, for we so0
often read of the many dangers from which
her life had been almost miraculously pre-

5, - PRINCESS VICTORIA RIDING HZL DONKEY IN KENSINGTON  GARDENS,

served. 'When she was thirteen years old
a magnificent ball was given in her honor
to which all the children of the nobility were
invited, and it is said that she charmed
everybody by her sweet, childish dignity.
It must bave Lteen an especially eventful
day in her life when her confirmation took
place at sixteen years of age, for she knew
and realized the great destiny before her,
and during the archbishop’s tender and sol-
emn address in which he spoke of dutles at-
taching to a princess of her high degres,
and only by the help of the Almighty Ruler

_of the universe could she hope to discharge

them, she was so deeply moved that she laid
her head upon her mother's breast and sob-
bed aloud. . L. .

There were many suitors for the hand of
the royal maiden, but hér heart went out to
none till her destined prince appeared when
she was sgeventeen years old when the two,
Princo Albert and Princess Victoria, who

.

(“SBOYS AND GIRLSs*

were to be eternally united, miet for the firat
Hme, = . i 7 v S
~ Victoria’s ecighteenth = birthday was ecle-
brated in London and throughout the coun-
try with great enthusiasm, She was awak-
eried at seven o'clock by a serenade under

her window. . T .

.- Spring renews. its golden dreams, -
Sweet birds carol 'neath each spray; -
Shed, O sun ! thy milder beams :
.. On the fairest flower of May.

Lightly o’er our early rose,

Angels pure, your wings display 2
When the storm of sorrow blows,
. Shield the fairest flower of May. *

From morn till evening the éreat worlﬂ
moved towards Kensington Palace, Birth-
day gifts were countless. Fetes, illumina-~

‘tions and all sorts of holiday doings were
- indulged in ; the king gave a ball at which

for the first time Vietoria took precedence
of her mother and sat in the chair of Asta.t'e.

But happy girlhood was taking leave of
the princess. She was to be taken from the
carefully guarded home and thrown into
the great world of rule and politics. On
June 30, 1837, at five o’cleck in the morning,
a carriage and four dashed up to the great
central avenue to Kensington Palace, The
two grave men in the carriage, the Arch-
bishop of Canterbury and the Lord Cham-
berlain, came to call a queen to the throne
of her ancestors. After waiting a few ‘mo-
ments the door of the apartment opened
and the" princess came in, wrappéd in" &
loose morning robe with slippers on héer
bare’feet’ On being told of the king’s death
elie looked towards the archbishop and sald

“in {ouching tones, ‘ I 45k your prayers on my
behalf.' - : R . o e

At eléven o’'clock’ the council met, and
Victoria took her Seat at the head of the
table. She wore a plain mourning robe, her
hair dressed in close bands about her fore-
head and in a tight coil at the back of her
head, and in this simple style this girl of
cighteen, ‘ who,” as Carlyle puts it, ‘at an_
age when in ordinary ecircumstances sho
would hardly be trusted to chcosé a bonnet
for herself, was called upen to discharge res-
ponsibiiities from which an archangel might
have shrunk,’ assumed the government of an
empire. . ] )

Nothing in her aspect and demeanor caus-
ed more astonishment than her self-posses-
sion. She conducted herself with the dig-
nity which proceeds from self-possession
and deliberation. ~ After her accession fol-
lowed the prociamation, and then came the
dissolution of parliament, when Victoria as
queen appeared in a crimson  velvet robe
trimmed with gold and ermine, ablaze with
diamonds. On her arms' were diamond
bracelets and on the.left arm the badge of
the Order of the Garter. Concerning the
Garter, it 1s told that the young sovereign
asked thc Duke cf Norfolk with an expres-
rion of perplexity, ‘But, my Lord Duke,
where am I to wear the Garter  No one
could see a way out of the difficulty until the
duke remembered a picture of Queen Anne
in which the Garter is on the left arm. On
this occasion the Queen made her first speech,
of which Charles Summer wrote: ‘I wag
astonished and delighted. Her voice s
sweet and finely modunlated, and she pro-
nounced every word distinetly and with a
just regard to tha meaning: I think I never
heard anything better in my life than her
speech.’ S -

The coronation at Westminster Abbey took -
place a year later, and henceforth the girl-
hood of the queen was a’ beautiful memory
of the past, .~ ¢



- I to do?

His Promise.
By Annie Haynes.

I hold it truth, with him who smgs

.+ To one clear harp in divers toncs,

- 'That men may rise on stepping-stones,
. Of their dead selves to higher things.

‘ Just give me a cup of tea quickly, my dear
I have a consultation at five.’ ‘

Mrs. Ross put down her knitting. “Have
you, John; I am sorry to hear that; who is
ity .

The doctor lay back in :his chan- ' You
have heard. of Mallock, the atheist,’ he said.
‘1 daresay you have Seen a report of- the
meeting (he' held here last night. Well, he

has one daughter, a child of about nine; this:

afternoon she fell downstairs backwards in-

juring ‘her spine very seriously indeed, I am-
afraid, but I have telegraphed Sir Spencer.

Blake, the.great authority on spinal com-
plaint, so{we shall see what he says about it.’

¢ Poor child!’ said Mrs. Ross. - ‘Is she in
much nain-? .

‘No, very little’ said the ,doctor. '* And
that to my mind is one of the worst symp-
 toms, It is pitiable to see her father’s dis-

tress; it is very evident they are’all in all
to each other.

‘' What sort of a ma.n is he asked Mrs.
~ Ross. ‘Of course I have often heard him

spoken of. He:is a very bad man, is he not?
‘Well, at present his worst enemy might
pity him,” answered her husband. ‘He is in

such a state of distress about his.child. Of -

- course I know very little of him, but his face

_interests me somehow. He looks like 2 man.

who has suffered and thought, poor fellow.

I'wonder how. he came to be an atheist!

Well my dear, I must be off, finishing his
tea as he spoke. ‘I will Il you more about
him. when I come back, and I hope Sir Spes-
cer’s verdict may jbe more favorable than I

expect.’
An hour later he came in again, looking
‘very grave. ‘Now, John! you must have a.

proper -tea,” said his- wife, ‘or I shall have

- You i

‘I have mot time for tea now dear he
" answered, hurriedly. ‘Mary, I.have come to
take you to my little patient. Yes!’ as she
looked amazed, ‘poor Mallock’s child, It
is a case for woma.nly help and sympathy,
-it ever there was one.'
‘I will come, of course, if you like, John,
‘Mrs. Ross responded, meekly.

‘Why,’ he said, ‘it is & sad case alto-
: gether. Blake’s opinion is that is;is quite
" bopeless; the child probably will not last till
morning. I have just told Mallock, and he
is in dreadful grief; he will not bave a
trained nurse; "in fact, it is doubtful if we
could get one from .the infirmary to-night,
they are so busy. They have no one with
them, and poor Mallock must pot be left
. alone all night with his dying child. In
-fact, it is|a case for & good woman. I told
" him I should bring -you.
‘What did he say? inqguired Mrs. Ross,
" timidly.
*Say! Why, he said, “I don’t think she
will come doctor, remember, I am ‘Mallock,
the atheist.”” Poor fellow, it made me fo€l
quite ashamed, :Queer lot of Christians he
must have met.. I told him quickly my wife
was not one of that sort; so put on your
things, my dear, and I wiil take you up.’
* A few minutes later Mrz. Ross came down-
gtairs ready dressed. ‘Shall 1 take any-

thing with me, John?
" ‘No! No! my dear. They have all they
want except a little sympathy and kindness.’

TH

Mrs Ross felt decidedly nervous as. they -
‘tpproached the hotel; $hé had made a men- .
“tal picture of ‘Mallock, the atheist,’ anfi the
prospect of so soon seeing him was hot re-
assuring. The' doctor took her straight up-"

-five years.

‘But what am.

stairs, bade her “lay jaside her bonmnet and

~'mantle in the littlé dressing-room, ‘and then
. opened the bed-room- doar. -

p have had a sad case this afternoon,‘.‘ Mallock,” he 5#5 qtnetly ‘T 118’76 brougnt-‘

" gaid Dr. Ross, as he came into his dining-
room and threw himself intothig easy chair,

‘rWell, Mr.

my- wife

"It is very kind of yoru ‘and’ of her, a‘-
grave but not unpleasant voice replied, and
Mrs. Ross found herself face to face With'
firgt’ thoug)zt'

‘Maﬂock the atheist.’ Her’
was how unhke he was to- the ‘idea she kad
£ormed of him; he was, as she saw, o dark,

grave man, but looking young for his ihirty- -
Her next was how sad and grief-
striclken he-seemed; Mrs, Ross's kind heartf

vfent out to him at .once,

‘How is my Iittle patxent’
ch.spmg hxs hand. His voice trembled as ke
tried to answer her, and she turned to the
bed where the little. taur-haired girl lay. The
doctor looked at her too, and then turned
away.

‘Well! well !’ he saxd ‘I will leave you
to get better acqumnted 1 will come back in
an hour or two.”

As he went out;of the room, Mrs, Ross
noticed an open bock on’ the bed and,.to
her amazement, saw it was a Testament,
Involuntarily she glanced ;at Mr. Manoch

He answered her look, ° It is years since
I opened that book, Mrs. Ross but to-mght
Daisy asked me to read jit to.ber, and I
could not refuse one of her last requests.’ )

‘Then she is not — and Mrs, Ross
paused.

- When her mother died she made me

. promxse her that Daisy should ha.ve hbexty

to read it if she wished.) ..,

Then D:-usys \'oxce broke in.
go on reading, Daddy ?*

He Dbent over her tenderly.
lady. will read it to you now, Daisy, aud I
will hold you in my nrms again; then per-
haps, you will feel easier. :

Daisy gave a contented sigh as she nestind
down. ‘That ig nice, ‘Daddy.” Then, as Mrs.
Ross took the book she said, ‘About the

f Willv 3'"11

Geod Shepherd, please,” adding courteou‘;ly,»

it is very kind of you to read to me.

Mrs. Ross read the parable and another
chapter. ‘When she stopped Daisy said:
" ‘I like that about the Good Shepherd car-
rying the little tired lambs best,
you holding me, is it not, Daddy ? It resis
me s0.

‘ Does your back burt you mow, my dar-

Cling ¥

‘No! Daddy, dear, only I am so tired.,

A happy thought came to Mrs. Ross.:

‘Would you like me to sing to you, dear?
she asked. ‘then perhaps you wouid get to
sleep.’

‘Oh, please do,” Daisy said.

Mrs. Ross began in her sweet voice,2 hftle
tremulous now, ‘ Loving Shepherd of Thy
sheep.’

¢ Again, please,’ the llttle tired voice said
drowsily, when she had finished, Mrs, RosS
sang it once more, and thenishe saw Doisy
had fallen asleep. A few minutes more and
the doctor came in. He looked at the child,
and then sat down opposite his wife.

‘Any better? she queried, softly,

He shook his head and rose as Daisy
moved. i
My darling, her father said tenderly.
She looked up at him and tried lo answer
him, but ;almest as she {ried to speak she
sank into unconsciousness. IFrom. that time
one fainting fit followed another, and each
time it became more difficult to restore ncr.
At last, towards morning it was cvxdent the
end was' near.

¢ Daddy, dear,

“she murmured, 'I thini

she sald, been- 1zid to rest beside her mother, her

4T thiuk this

It is Like
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Can

the Ggod Q‘hephrzzrd wm soon come for me,
don‘t you'?’

Her fa.ther steadied his voice to answers

‘I think your. pa.in wlll “8oon. be over, -’
darling

She’ seemed restlesd.  Sing, please. .And .
onge 'more the old hymm sounded. in the sick
room; there was 2 minute’s silence, a.nd then
Daisy said in a cleat voice,

‘The Good- fShepherd will’ come lor rou,
‘too, Daddy'

They were her last words a deep-dra.wm
breath ‘told Dr. Rosa{that Dsusy was indeed
safe ‘folded in the arms of the Good Shep-
herd Very gently ‘the " doctor took her
from her father’sjarms and lald her ‘on "the
bed, then sxg'ned bo his vnfe to leave the
room. »
el . . e e T w

..‘A_'few days later. when littie baisy had

father came to say good-bye to.Mrs. Rogs.
-‘How.can I ever thank you,’ he said,
brokenly, ‘for your kindness to my child?

Mrs. Ross /put out her hands to him and
there were tears in her eyes, -

‘I shall be far more than repaid for any-
tking I may jhave done,. she said, ‘if you
will meke me one promise.’ ,

- ‘Anything in the world, dear Mrs. Ross’

* ‘Then will you promise;me once more to
_read the bible, and at least gee if it is nof

possible for. you, too, to enter into;the iold

" of the Good Shepherd ?

-He walked away and looked through the
window a mmute ‘When he turned, he said,

,_abruptly—- .
. ‘That is a hard thing, (Mrs. Ross How
can I believe in the Good Shepherd 7 Would

.such a one bave taken my child from me 7'

‘' Whom. the Lord loveth he chaateneth'

‘smd Mrs Ross, softly... Then, as.lre held out

his hand to her' ‘I cla.im your promise, My.
Mallock. .

“«For your sake and httle Da.isy 8, you have
it,’. he replied ‘Good bye, dear Mrs, Ross;
‘nevezf shall I forget your kindnesz.

‘Good-bye and God bless you Mr.' Mal-
lock, and may he bring you to the Imowledge
of his truth.’

The tears were in Mrs, Ross’s eyes as she

_saw him leave the house, and she knelt

down and prayed for him that he might,.
indeed, enter the fold, and become one of the
flock of the Good Shepherd,

For a long time it seemed as if her pm} er
was not to be answered 4and then, when
hope was zlmost dead, she had a pote.du the
well-known writing. Just the words—

‘I have kept 'my promise, dear friend, and
he has opened my eyes.—Your ever grateful,

. ‘ Hugh Mallock.’

Two more years passed and then.Mrs. Ross
heard from- hiin again. This time it' was to
tell' her that, having no kindred or.-ties in
England he felt himself specially marked out
for his' Master’s service in the mission-fieid,
and 1to ask for her prayers on hzs’bvehalf. '

He went to the West Coast of Africa, and
there, through his “instrumentality, many
were added to the faith which once he de-
nied, and there in time to come he sealed hus
faith with his blood, ibeing cruelly tortared
and then put to death by the native chiefs -
in one of their numerous attacks on the riis-

.sion ‘station. No stone marks the spot in

that far-off land, where he who was once
Mallock, the atheist, lies, but his memory
lives in many a convert's heart, aad benea.th';
the palm {rzs he lies and there, ‘after life's
fittul fever he sleeps well’ ‘8.8, Times’-
(English). :
PN W

The best way to give people an appetite .
for the table 6f God is to show thc:n what is
on it~ Word and Work
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An Experiment That Paid
"(BY Jenite §. Smith)’ E

o 'My dear people the pastor a.dded, atter

.« !

. migsionary sermon that was deltvered with

_gyen more than his wonted earnestness, ‘w6
‘have_fallen short comnsiderably in our mis-

-sionary collectiom for the year. Let each

of us, old a.nd young try. to make up the .
knew a child who

~deficieney. I .mever
_couldn’t do.something for this cause if the
.effort were really made. - But we must set-
‘tle-the matter with our own conscience. That
will tell us ‘what we cen afford to give for
ihe Lord’s work.” . |

That afternoon the subject was taken. up

by the superintendent of the Sabbath-school-

and dilated upon by the teachers, and thus
it happened that the guestion, ‘ What can I
do in the matter ?’ came to the members of
‘Miss Drew’s. class w1th a force that dema.nd-
‘ed attention.

‘I don't know what I can do,” Lillan Bro-
.derick said, in answer to'a direct appeal, ‘I
can ncver save & cent. My allowance goes
as fast as I get it, and all I have managed to

‘accompiich =o'far is to domy sharc toward.

- ‘the regular church and Sunday-school collec-
tlons '
" Miss Drew uﬁderstood Lllia.n thoroughly

" She knew that although the girl was kind-

" hearted and: genérous almost to a fault, she
ol‘:D spent mor: money- in unnecessary trifles
than did any othér scholar in the clags. - She
believed, tco, that all of her girls-eonld do

"~ something toward paying off the debt if they

1 11;'._

rocom ward monitor to consult.
-+ best what ycu npeed to spend.

BT

‘ . machine, *
gum,’ and Lilian turned to obey the reguest.

really tried, and she thought ot a plan tha.t
might help them along )
© ‘We have been’ reque..ted ‘to m'tke an ex-

tra efforl,” she said'in answer o Lilian's con-

''fegsion, ‘and” believing that a good Geal can
o 'be done when wo really set out to ‘do it, T
~ghould like'to try an experlment.”’

Then ghe handed each of the girls a smdll
box on’which théese words were written :—
‘ Resolved, when tempted to spend ‘money
toolichly, to put it in the missionary box.’

“ But the quéstion'is, What would you call

- foolish srending 7" asked Nina Gray, seri=
ously; ‘there.is such"a difference of opinjon-

“in‘regard to what is necessary.’ ‘

+*We must answer that question ‘for our-
-gelves, . You are all intelligent girls, and
~have, I belleve, a goodly share of sound,
common sense. - Besides, you have an in-

-'that matter fcr you. Now, are you -all will-
ing to try the experiment and sign . the reso-
Cution 7
. Why, yes, every member of the -class was
:-quite willing to sign the recolution, but the
majority of them were inclined to believe
that they never spent money foolishly,

~Jearnette Thayer, the poorest girl of the
 number. . ‘ My mother buys my clothes, and

I am not apt to have the ha.ndlmg of

money.’
* Of course we are not to be called to ac-
count for what we haven't were Miss

Drew’s parting words; ‘but, girls, I want
you to'be truc to yourselves in keeping this

resolumon

The following a.fternoan Lilian ondeuck:

and ‘her friend, Nellie Burns, happened to be
passing through a ra.llwa.y station. There
was the customary ¢put-a-cent-i n-the-slot’
and.-take out tutti frutti chewing

Before she could accomplish her purpose
Nellie's hand detained her and Nellie's vmce
“said, ‘Don't, Lilian.’

The giri looked around in surprise and in-

qu1red ‘Why not ? Have you, too,. turned
a.ga.mst chewing gum ? I heard t.hat Rosa
loud had.

' 4 Yes, I have. The fact is, I happened to

© thought came to Her,

“to talk to Clara ncw.
- call ‘before the day is out and then I can
. say all that is necessa.ry

And Lilian resolutely tumed her back on.

‘.companions, did.".

You understand-
I can’t settle’

£ I )
.-.gearcely have any to spend at all,’ remarked

hea,r; _two men sa.ying t_he other day.that it

,;glri.s~ Jnew how they looked going around
chewing .gnm, .they ‘would never acquire the
. disgusting habit, They believed it lowered

them to the level .of animals, and was as
bad as boys.chewing tobacco. . I never be-

fore thought how it appeared to: other peo-
-ple, but I haven’t chewed a bit gince. How-

ever, it wasn't 80 much on that account that
I stopped you. . I thought of our resolution.
I:couldn’t stand quietly by and see you break

’

‘1t 'would be spending money foolishly,

~woulén’t it ¥ agsented Lilian; ‘but the
amount—I should almost be ashamed to put
a cent in the box.’ I

‘Why so ? It would-be a beginning, you
know, and then you've promised.’

Lilian couldn’t deny that fact, so,when she
returned home she dropped into the mission-
ary box the cent that she had saved. ‘Poor

. little cent !’ she said, with a smile, .

Taust be lonely in there. I would throx. in
a ten-cent piece to keep you company, only

I want to see how much:I am tempted to
~spend foolishly.

If it proves {0 be a small
amount I ean add to it afterwards, per-
bhaps.’

The next time that Lilian found herselt
about to indulge in a useless expenditure of
money, she was going past the ferry house
and noticed a friend inside at the further
end. Eveér ready’ for a pleasant chat with
those she . loved, she concluded that she
would pay the fare and go in, for otherwise
she ‘would .not be allowed to enter. ~ “Just as
she took the three cents in her hand the
‘I supposé this would
be spending money fooliskly, for I don't need
She will be sure to

the ferry house and went home to put the
three ccnts in bker missionary box.

Up to this time Jeannette Thayer's box
had remained empty.

ghe ‘had no money 1o spend. Jeannette

dover suffered for any of the- necessanes of
- life, but she wished sometimes that she could
“have a little spare change likke many of her
‘There is. 50 much- that I-

could do with even a small amount,’ she said
to herself one day, and as if in answer to
this: desire, she found a fitty-cent plece lying
on the road that very * afternoon. There
were no houses near and no people around
at the time, so Jeanette hadn’t any way of
finding the owner. In‘that case it belonged
to her, she knew, but she kept it for a few

days to see if anybody seemed to be looking,

for it. Theneshe began to wonder which

she would get of the many things for which

she had longed. She thought over each
article, sepamtely, and concluded she had no
o:pccw.l need for any of them. Now'that

she could reolly buy something, they didn’t "

appear so desirable after all. ‘I must do
the very best I can with the money,’ she
reflected,  for it may be some time before T
have any more.

Once during that time of indeciston she
~ thought of her missionary box, but only to’
determine that as she hadn’t been tempted

yet to spend the money foolishly, there was
no reason wiy it should be used for that
purpose.
Around the corner was a photographer who
took tin types, six for ffty cents. Jean-
nette had often looked at his sign and long-
ed to - be a customer. A short time before

the whole family had been taken in a group,

but the girl had never ha.d any of her pic-
tures to give to her own parucular friends,

for the few that were taken had been claim-
. .ed.by relations.

: Now was. her chance.
after fixing herself up with.more than usual

"decision she had made, -

‘Not once had she -
.caught herself spending money foolishly, for

Finally she made up her mind.’

‘S0

¥

care she started around to the photograph-
er's. She set off eagerly, but somehow when
she arrived at the door she hesitated about
going :in. The idea of having her gicture
taken didn’t seem like such a'good one, after
all. - ‘It's rather foolish, too,’ she began to
say to herself; ‘tin types are mot usually
decent, and besides no one really needs my
picture, and—well, I declare, T have actually
caught myself in the act of spending money
foolishly, and that piece must go in the mis-
sionary box.’

Jeannette laughed softly to herself as she
turned to go home, and she felt glad of the
for the weighty
question was no longer on heér mind, and
then, too, she would not be compelled to
take- the box empty to her teacher.

On the way she met Laura Pardee. Laura
was another of Miss Drew’s scholars, and
as sho also was much interested in the mis-
sxona.n'-box expenment it was na.tura.l that
the subject should be discussed by thc two |
girls.

‘It is wonderful how much meney people
spend foolishly when they are not thinking
about it Laura went on; ‘why, several
times I bhave stopped myself buying little
things that I ‘didn’t need at all, only they
just happened to take my fancy at the time,
I have saved twenty-five ‘cents, and it does
me more good to know that it is in the mis-
sionary box than it would if I had spent it
for all those things. Do you know, I think
this is an experiment that pays, for besides
making up the deficiency, we are beginning

" to consider our own actions more.’

Then Jeannette told how she had saved her
fifty cents, and Laura rela.ted the expenences

one of two other girls. with whom she had
talked. In the midst of the conversation
Lilian Broderick came along and inquired,
‘ What are you two having such a good time
about ?*

¢ About . our missionary boxes, answered .
Laura. ‘ How is your's geiting along ?

‘Famously. It's been thé best “accuser
that T ever had. I wouldn’t have believed

-that I so often spemt money foolishly if I

hadn’t started out to-try this- experiment..
Why, girls, I have been a regular spend-
thrift, and the money went mostly in such
little “bits that I never noticed it going. I
have saved forty cents already, and I have
been thinking how much I must have spent
before we tried this plan. “It's really wick-
ed, and I'm going to be on the lookout after
this, for in a year I could save quite a sum
out of my allowance and yet enjoy myseli
all I need to. And what do you think ?
Mamma and papa are trying it, too, and they
have saved a good deal. Papa is apt to be
very thoughtless about little sums of money,
and I suppose I inherited- the trait from
him. Well, good-by, I see somebody at cur
front door, and I must hurry along, for I
really telieve it is' Clara Desmond.’

It was Clara, and she soon learned froim
Lilian all the facts about the missionary-
box experiment, for Clara was not in Miss
Drew’s classt although she attended * the -
same Sabbath-school that her friend did. In
the course of half an hour she became as
enthusiastic over the matter as Lilian her-
self, and she went home with a determina-
tion to have that kind of a missionary box
in her own rcom. Somehow the idea spread
rapidly after that day, and when the time

arrived for the special missionary collection

the good pastor was surprised at the amount
given,

‘1 believe it is all owmg to Miss Drew’s
experiment,’ remarked the _supenntenc}ent
and then he was called upon to explain,
for the idea had not yet reached the par-
sonage. *‘And Miss Drew’s class did nobly,’
he said in coaclusion,. *They brought in
the largest amount. My niece, Laura,, is
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!n the cla.ss, and she told me all -about it.-
"-Bhe remarked -that she thcught it was an -
experlment that pays, and I agreed wit.h
~hex, .

R Yes, 1ndeed and so d0 I, the’ pastor said '
hea.rtily, ‘it will pay in more ways than -

“we can imagine.’— Christian Intélligencer.’
—_——————e ’
Suggestions to Girls. -
(By Adelia J. Scholes.)

James Russell ‘Lowell speaks of -‘ earth’s

. noblest thing, a woman perfected.”

Of course every gizl whose outicok upon
Iife is from a right point of view will de-
slre to attain as nearly. as possible that true
womanhood which the pcet had in mind.

) And surely every such girl will be willing
to be reminded of some of the essen’ual
traits which go to make up this true woman-
hood. Therefore I shall hope to be forgivea

* calling attention to one or two of these char-
ancter stepping-stones,

A fundamental attribute, one of chief im--
portance, a quallty to be diligemily cultivat-
ed, Is reverence—frst, reverence for God and
for all sacred things, The irreverence for
our heavenly father, for his house, and for
the holy Sabbath which is frequently exhi-
bited by both old and young is truly shock-

ing; and such lack of veneration is a hin- .

drance to the development to true womanly
qualities.
ence for God, for his holy day, and for his
ee.nctnary Cultivate also a becoming re-

verence for God for parents and pa.renta.l .

n.uthorlty
" Again, I would ahort you to a.equire and
cberish great reverence for the glorious state
-of woma.nhood Shun in  your girlood
everything that wou.ld tarpish that honor-
Keep your. future in view, and
never forget that as a.prospective true wo-
man it is your duty at all times to be a lady.
This will preclude the unseemly conduct go
prevalent with girls to-day, such as loud
~ talking and laughing, use of slang, loitering
in the streets, rude familiarity with boy com-
panions, etc. Every devw.tion from the
path of rectitude leaves a blemish. ‘The
wrong may be repented and forgiven, but
we can never be quite what we might have

been bad the error mever been committed.’

‘ The bird with a broken pinion never soars
as high again.’ .

.And as a helpful factor in promoting your
growth in all womanly characteristics, I
_would have you strive to apprehend as clear-
1y as you may. the extent of, and .your ac-
- countability for, your influéence. Much is

- gaid of the infiuence of mothers, and most
certainly it cannot easily be overestimated.
But I want+ t&tell you that girls, too, may
yield an imméasurable power for good or
evil.” Shall your influence be uplifting or
debasing ? Boys are largely what their girl
companions help them to be; and they are
to be the men of the future; thus what
{hose men shall be depends greatly upon the
girls of to-day. If our schoolglrls could be
organized into a ¢ Lift-up-Band,’ whosoe ob-
ject it should be to save brothers and com-
panions from evil ways, the resulting ‘geod
only the light of eternity could reveal. My
girl readers, let ‘your boy asgociates know

" that they can win and hold your esteem and
‘the privilege of your society only by purity
of life. You may thus exercise a potent
Anfluence against the ev1ls which are surely
and rapidly wrecking lmmorta.l souls.

Let me remind you, too, that your selec-

" Hon of companions in your girthood ~will
have great influence in detcrminlng the plane
of your own life. Association with youths
of inferior moral character will vitiate your
gocial tastes, dull your moral perception, and
make the attainment of a high type of wn-
manhood very improbable. Therefore, now,

.- of courss, right thinking. .

1 pray you, girls, cultivate rever- -

in your: tormntive days, hold: you.rsetves to
a high standard:in your social relations, and
80 - keep yourselves- and ‘your -influence in

that direction whicb. wﬂl leed to: sxrpeﬂorib"
: i mspiration in-that; and it _woild" ba’ infin-

of character..

Tinally, I urge you. to learn n.nd mwtice,

the invaluable art of thinking. ' Be not con<
tent to =accept all your ideas ready-made,

Closely allied 'in "importanoce to the habit of:
‘I-mean,
‘ Gna.rd well thy'

reading is the habit of -thinking, -

thoughte; our thoughts are’ hw.rd.‘inhm-,
ven.! If you would reach an ideal woman-

‘hood, you must be pure i.n thonght a.s wellv
~ her only child, had come here to her ‘father’s

as in ‘word or deed. L

In view, then, of your possibxhties of de-

velopment toward good or evil, strive con-
tinuously to grow toward purity and ;noral

-excellence, - And In view of your possibili-

ties of influence for good or evil, I entreat

you, 'in the words of g good and wise man, -

‘Let the -welght of yoar character press

everyone it touches away from the wrunga.nd,

into the right.’ And 80,

‘ May you wear yoer crown of womanhood
As something noble, grand and good.” -

— The Chumh Advocate.' Q

Practlsmg Before Preachmg

(87 Sa,lly Ca.mpbell)
Van Reid stood on’Marion Fuller’s’ deor-

step, with an open lettor in his hand,  They

were evidently discussing its contents,
“It is a chazee in a'thousand,’ seid Van.

‘It I take it, I can make my way easlly. - 1t

I lose it, I shall proba.bly hum-drum along
tinl I die.’ ‘ .
“Oh, no !’ said Manon ‘I hope not.’ T

'Gra.ndrathcr is ge*ting olg, I know, ang

1t does seem rather sha.bby to leave himv But -

he said he could’ manage without me,
‘Did he say how ?’ asked Marion ; addmg
quickly, before there was time for sn an-

swer, ‘ Poor Van ! It is hard .for you, But
you shall mot be “shabby.”’.
‘I am mightily tempted, I just long to

. 8o out into the world, and get to ‘work at
-something worth while; to be right in the:

heart of “the stnte," and “be a ‘hero" in it
11 could,” with & show of spirit,. .

“What is a hero ? asked Marion. - i

‘Why, a man that rushes into a burning
building and carries the whole premises off.
to the next empty lot and them goes around
afterwards with his thumbs tied up o Tags,
‘while everybody gives him a triple cheer, and
says, “did you ever!™'

They both laughed.

‘I suppose said Van, reproachfully, ‘ you
think I am ambitious for@ome such stuff as
that.’

Marfon smiled and shook hervhead.

‘What is a hero ?’ asked Van in his turn.

Marion considered a minute.

‘*Quly an honest man doing his duty,”’
she quoted, slowly.

¥an stood silent, Iooking down a.t the let-
ter in his hand. ‘Then he burst out:

‘ Surely it isn’t wrong, is it, to wish. to be

educated and given the opjortunity to do the
work that you were meant for ? Isit right
when the key to the future is put into your
hand, to throw it away ? I tell you, £ I re-
fuse these men I shall probably be a nobody
all ‘my life. i

‘Then be a nobody, said Meriou,
spirit.
God ‘for it. Listen!
man who was promised a kingdom,

with

" There Wes once a
- God

promised it to him when he was a hud.” Bat’

it was years -bofore it came to him, and then
he only got part of it, and had to wakt yoars
for the rest. And it is wonderful to read how
patiently he waited, how generous and for-
bearing he was in those fierce, fighting, vin-
dictivo times. "He had his reward = For

:tep to receive them.

‘Be one all your life and thank-

"the sermon.:

when at last He camo to his’ throne the, Mble T

.says; that "David perceived ‘that the Lord i
bad made him k:lng over Israel ”  There
nmst ‘have been a splendid sat!sfaction and

itely better for a man- to perceive that® ‘the

‘Lord had made him a hod-carrier, than that
" he ‘had ma.de ‘liimself the" grcatest.or- ‘the '
“great ngajnst God’s . plans,’ :
‘When, a little later, Van" ‘sat at table with .

his gra.ndfather, ‘he wondered: that “he- ha.d‘i-

_not noticed’ more how ‘old, and wrinkled ‘and
. bent he was, - His mind went back to the

day whenhis ‘widowed,. dying mother, with

house. He remembered how green ang sun- .
lit the broad country looked that morning,
and ‘his grandfather standing om the.door-
Surely no welcome
had ever bren heartier - than his. ~ Van’s

thoughts travelled slowly over the road since
then—a road always lighted with “love and
kindness, .. He had nearly reached the end
of it, when his grandm.ther s: voice interrupt-

-ed him, -

" -“Van, gald the old man, spea.king a little

. wearlly, perhaps-—or perhaps Van  imagined

that he did—'I have been,thinking of what
you said yesterday'—

‘ Don’t think of it, Gra.ndfa.ther, Van broke .
in. - ‘T am not going away. I am-going
to stay right here, if you will keep me.”

‘But-it will never do to. throw away such
an outlook as that Ietter oifers . you. It ma.y
not come again.’ .

" “Then I.shall be a. farmer, as p]enty ot-
better men have been. before me, It is a
good life, after all.’

His grandfather -did -not" a.nswer at once.‘

" Then. he broke out, sorrowtully

‘I ma,kes my . old heart sore to sfand m.'

'tho way of. your prospects my boy

Van rose up hastxly from his se:rt. and"
went round to hls g'randtat.he'r’s chair, ‘He

laid his hand gently on ‘his shoulder

‘ Grandfather, ke sa.rd with'a little break
in his clear young volce, ‘ every prospect I
have. ever had in this world you gave me, .
Al tha.t you had has beer mine. And i
wa.s just the same-with the next world. I
am going to bo rich there, and it will be
because you shared your treasure with me.

- God couldn’t do better by any boy's prospects

than to put him to: live in the house with
you. You must never say thiz aga.m Grand-
fa.ther

So Van wrote and dechned the promieing'
city offer. Then he went cheerfully to work
on the farm ; 'and the days and weeks and
months piled thémselves up into years:
years that werc filled with ploughing and
reaping and ha.rd physrca.l toil, and that
gave no hope of a.nyt.hing different. Van
was settling down to a farmer's life when ’
quite suddenly, without any warning a
change camé, and the way from which
he had felt himself so far withdrawn, opens
ed fairly and prosperously at his feet. There
was nothing for him to do but follow hls
own desires. .

Van took a college course, and then a divi- -
nity course. He was much older than: ‘his
mates, however; when he was ready. bo preach
the. Gospel. - ,

Marion heard his first sermon. She gave'
a little smile of satisfaction when he an-
nounced his text: ‘Walit, I say, on the
Lord.! Afterward she said to him :

‘1 was the only person in the church who
had ever seen- you before. - Nobody else
knew that you were preaching from expe~
rience, ~"But let moe tell you what I heard..
Two young men came out behind me,' " Ono
of them askedl the other what he thonght of .
T “1 lked it,” he sald.. I lik-.
el it immensely. ‘It was real, somehow.” .
It takes real men to preach. real sermons,
Van. - And I perceive that the Lord has
wade you a real” ma.n.' —Forward.’”
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Not Lost But Gone Befc(e.

Once th/are w‘as a. befmﬁful pcnd 1n the

. contré of & wood. Tre% and’ ﬂc'wers were

"';gwwing about 1t, birds s’ang and fnsccls

E Inimmed ; about if. - Under the wa,ter, too,
there was & little world of bemgs Fishes
- and little crea.fures ‘that live in wa.ter, ﬁlled,

(t full of busy lite. "Among them, was the
grub of a dragon ﬂy, with a la.rge family of
" brothers a.nd sigtérs. It 1s sometimes call-
ed a dammg-need.le.
" .creature, with a long,,
green body, and brilliant, gauzy wings. Now,
’before ‘he became a> dragon-ﬂy, dartmg

through the, air and flashing back the sun- -
* . shine, he was a dark, scaly grub, and lved

down'in the forest pond He a.nd hlS “fami-
Iy were born there
world,
cand out among the plants .at the bottom: of
the water in search of food ‘
. But one day this grub bega.n to taZk
among his mates about the frog. ‘Bvery
_little while,” said he, ‘ the frog goes to the
side of the water, . and disappears. What
becomes of him when he leaves this world ?
What can there be beyond ? ? ‘You idle fel-
low, replied- another grub, ‘attend to the
world that you are in, and leave the ‘ be-
yond” to those that are there I’:. So said
all his relations, and the curious grub tried
to forget his questionings, but he could not
‘do it; so one day when he heard a heavy

splash in the water, and saw a great yellow
frog swim down to the bottom, he screwed;

' up his courage to a.sk frog himself, -

¢ Honored frog, sa1d he appmachmg that
dxgmﬁed personage a.s meekly as possible

‘peridit” me to inqnire wha,t there is be-,
‘What world do’ vou"
* mean ? sa.xd the frog rollmg hls goggle eyes _

ond the world o

© “This’ world of course ; our world’ ’an-
., swered the grub. . - ¢ This pond you mean,
" remarked the fi'og with a sneer.. ‘I mean
the place we live in; I call it the world 4
cried theé grub with spirit. - ‘Do you, in-
deed !’ rejoined the.frog. ‘Then what is
_the place .you don't live in; the -“bevond’
the world, eh !’
you to tell me/’ rephed the grub, briskly.
“Well, then,’ said the froggy, ‘it is dry land,
‘Can one swim about there ¥’ asked the
grub. ‘Dry land is not water, little fellow,’
chuckled the frog, ‘that is just what it is
not.’ - ‘But tell me what it is,’ persisted the
grub. ‘Well, then, you troublesome crea-
" ture,’ cried the frog,  dry land is something
“like the bottom of this pond, only it is not
. ‘wet, becausc there is not water’ ‘Really,
_ 'said the ;gmb ‘ what is there, then ? “They
call it air,” replied the frog. ‘It is the near-
est approach to nothing.’

- Finding that he could not make the grub
- understand, the good-natured frog offered
" o tdke him on his back up to the dry land,
where the grub might sec for himself. Ths
grub was delighted. He dropped himself
down on the frog's back, and clung closely
-to him, when he swam up to the rushes at
.. the water's-edge, Dut the moment he emerg-
cd into the air, the grub fell recling back

‘into the water, panting and struzgling for’

life, - ‘ .
¢ Horrible,” cried he, as-soon as he kad ral-
Hed = little, ‘ tHere is nothing but death be-
yond this world. The. frog deceived me,
‘He cannot go there at any rate.l’
the grub told his story- to his friends, and
they talked a great deal about the mystery,
but.could arrive at no explanation,
" the bottom of the pond. ‘You here, cried
- the startled grub.:
world at.all, I'suppose.’ ‘Clumsy creature,’
replied the frog, ‘ why did you not cling to
“iy - back ? :

. rrog, gravely, !
the reason of your .tiresome cun051ty cAS .
'I was hopping about in the grass'on the edge )
:.of the.pond, I saw. one of your race slowly

It is' a bea,utlful swift .
glittermg blue»-and-_.

and -’ knew no other .
They spent their. time in roving in.

‘That fs just what I want

' promise to return.

. come upward into fthe air,

Then.
That -
_evening the yellow frog. appeared again at-

‘You . never left this -
" dark abode.

When. I landed on the grass

you were gone 1’ the grudb rela.ted his death-
Hke-struggle; and added, ‘Since: there is noth-
ing but death beyond ‘this.world, all your
“storics -about géing there must béfalse.. ‘I
forgive your, offensive = remarks,’::said -the
because I have learned to-day

chmbmg up .the'stalk of a reed.

‘Suddenly there appearod a rent in hia
scaly coat, and after many struggles there
came out of ‘it one of those radiant ‘dragon-

flies, that foat in the'air 1 told you of. He
lifted his wings out of the carcass he was
leaving, and when they had dned in the sun-
‘I conclude,
that you: gmbs ‘do the samé thing' by -and
by’ The grub.lis}ened .with astonishment

shjne he fiew ghttering awa.y

and dxst'rust, and sw‘gm off to tell his friends.

They decided that It was impeossible non-
“ breast and was comnforted. Thus all the day

sense, and the grub said he would ‘think
no more ebout:it. - He hurried r%tlessly
about in the water, hunting .for prey, and
trying to forget, .

But long aﬂ:er, he began to be sick and

a feeling he could not resist impelled him .

to go upward. He called to his relations
and said, ‘I must leave you, I know not
why. If the frogs story of another world
is true, I solemnly promise to return’ and
toll you.’ His fricnds accompanied him to
the water's edze, where he vanished from
then' sight, for their eyes - were fitted w
508 only in water. -All day they watched,

and walted for hls rotum but he came no
.. more. :

One of his brothers soon felt the same ir-

rozistible xmpulf»'e upward, and he also pro-,

mised the sorrowing family that, if he should
mdeed be changed into that glorxous creature

of Which they . hdd hea,rd ‘he wou}d retum:
perha.ps_.‘

snd tell them. ' ‘But/ said one,
you mlght not he’ able to come back.” ‘A

creature 80 exalted could certainly do any-.
But he-
‘ He has forsaken us,’.

thing,'" repl;ed the parting grub. .
a.lso‘can_le not again.
said one. ‘He is dead,’ said ano.her’ “thero

is no .other world.

~ And ‘now s third brother felt the game in-.

ward necessity driving him upward. He

" bade his friends farewell, saying ‘I dare not’
If possible, I will; but

do not fear in me an altered or a torgettul
heart.
understand its nature.”’ His companions lin-
gored near the spot where he disappeared,
but there was ncither sign nor sound of his
return.
ment remindcd them that he had once lived.
Some feared the fuiure; come disbelivved,
some hoped and looked forward still,

Ah, if the peor things could only have
geen into the pure air above their watery
world, they would have beheld their departed
friends often returning to its borders, - But
into the world of waters they cpuld never
more enter. The least touch upon its sur-
face, as the dragon-fly skimmed over it with

the purpose of descending to his friends .

brought on a deadly shock such as he had
felt when, as a water-grub, he had tried to
His new wings
instantly bore him back. And thus divid-
ed, yet near, parted, yot united by love, he
often hovered about the barrier .that separ-
ated him from his early companions, watch-~
ing till they, too, should come forth into- the
better life. Sweet. it was 1o each new-
comer to fined himself not alone in his joy-
ous cxistence, but welcomed into. it by those
who had gone beforo,

that, even in their ignorant life below,

gleams from the wings of the lost ones they .

had lamented were shining down into their
Oh, if they had known, they
would neither have feared, nor sorrowed, so
much !—From ‘Glimpses Through.’

‘fore the setting of ‘the ‘sun,

-our way.

If that world exists we may not.

Only the dreary semse of bereave-’

~ Sweet also to know -

The Nonk’s Lesson.

There isa Iegend of the monk Theodos!m p

‘which illustrates the lesson of'service, When

he rose cne mormng there, were’ th.ree im- -

perative things in his ph,n for the. day;
three thmga which he determined to’do be-
But early in
the morning there ¢came from & neighboring
convent a-novice, asking Theodosius to give

him instruction in the pzunters art, ~ The

monk set to work patiently . to tutor the
novzce leaving his own task yet undone.’ At
length the novice departed, but scarcely had

Theodosiusg resumed . his work when a mother’

came, eagerly seeking his aid for her sick
child. Long was he detained, attending
his patlent until the boy was relieved and
restored. - It was then time.for vespers, and
then a. brother monk in sore distress linger-
er, 