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THE RANCHIL, OR PIGMY MUSK.
" " BY DANIEL O, BEARD. '

o “Aboub four years ago a ship was on her re-
{7 bwrn teip from Smgaporu to New York with
acargo of pepper and spices, - ‘When pnssmg
thiough the Straits of Sinda she was met
and surrounded by the dsual ﬂcet of lmtlvcf
Dbum hoats Taden with fruits and.curiosities.
-Among the miscellancous cargo of these sea

most gmceful beautifulcreatures one could

not larger than small mbblts. The captam
of our “Janet Ferguson” after some phrley
suceceded in purchasing them, giving in ex-
change an old silver watch. The ship’s
carpentetr soon built for thém a convenient
little house, about the dimensions of a'small
dog house, With “Deér Lodge" neatly palnt-
ed over the door, and in these comforfable
quarters the little midgets made in safety a
voyage of 136 days, becomxng great favor-
ites; w1th the " crew. -One’ fawn was born
durmn the trip, but when. dlscovere('l by the

pecllt,rs’ bonts one had aboard some of the'

well xmagme——ﬁvc full rr10wn, hve deer.

mate of the vessel the buck had: eaten - ofﬁ
its legs and it was dead, - = "0

Artiving  off Sandy Hook the «J. unet
I‘exguson” uncountered acold wmtry ga.le
all hands were kept busy, and during. the
confusion thiree of the little creatures . that,
had fanaged to escape from thexrsnug little
house’; perlshed witli' the "cold. Immedia-
tely after arriving ¢ '1t port the. fomth, a fine!
buck, fell a.victim to the: (to thém)- mhos-
plt'tble climate. :The only survivor, abean-
tiful doc, rgpreseqtpm} in the above clrz‘v,.wluvxrrl

‘sf-ecies that a rather doubtful story is-told to'
‘the efféct that when closely pursued by the:
.hounds they wxll ]C:I.p mto the ove1hrmgmg:

lmtemng attitude, or crept; tumdly and steﬂ-

: t]nly close to the wall and behind: the arti-

cles of furniture, it was - dﬂﬁcult; to realize
tﬁ\utltwasarealhvedeer. ST

; The pigmy musk is commion in the pen-!
msula. of Malacen- arid* the” nelghbormg
wlands, frequentmg the thickets, .
! “The Malays prize them both as ‘articles
offood and- as doniestic pets. It is of thzs

came into my possessmn but she: only lwed
about & week. Inispite of allf my ¢are she
too expired, killed' Ty the cola breath of our
New York winter,

She was a timid little crenture, rmd al-
though perfectly tame-objected to being
handled, bt she would take food from my

‘hand and a.llow me to stroke her back:

She bad the pose and action of our. ordma.ry
deer; . When watchmrr ‘her as she leaped
over a footstool, or stood ‘head ercet, with
one forefoot gracefully pmsed in nn e'tger

hranches 0 f some f) rlendly tree, nnd lnng sus-
pnndcd by their Jarge canine tecth until the
tio eager foerishes by,then droppmg to the
nrround they will calimly, retmce thur steps.
Ib is said that the creatures can ma.ko ‘most
e(tmmdmnry leaps, and ‘that they dlsphy
great cunning:  They have' no musk bag,
and like the rest of the f'tmlly are destitute
of]xorns. The antlers we'see upon stuffed
specmlens in. the Wmdows of the taxider-
mis tare artificial,

‘The doe-in my possesslon me'tsured 15

Jinches in length; the hc'ld rather large,

beig 44 inches from pomt behind the edrs
to tip of its nose ;:nose movable; ,always wet

‘and- co.d likéa pomter dog, and like that dog

Dossessesa keen scent. The teeth were shor,

blende and :sharp, and, unlike the buck’s,
did nob e‘{tend below thelips.- Tlu. ten inch
mark upon.t the rule came, above the highest

partof her back, The lcgs were extremely.

delicatc : a Faber -leal pencil Tooked thick
and clumsy beside them. The tiny hoofs
only measured two-cighths of aninch at the

i hroadest parﬁ, where the cloven 'partsunited.

The color is general reddish brown, darker
upon the back, where the hairs are “tipped
with black; an indistinet dark band runs from
apoint between the ears to nose ; rather stifl
gray hairs upon the sides and back of the
neck; fawn colored -sides three white
streaks on t'he under part of tho neek ; soft
whito hair upon .the belly and the anterior
upper part of the hind legs and the paster-
ior upper part of the fore limhs; the lower
jawi is -1150 Wlute —Sowntzﬁc Ammcan.
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M- happy thoughts were arrested by the so
| of music. . Hestopped andlistened. ..
1 “Come to Jesus, cometo Jesusjust now,”

MRS, DALE’S INTERVIEW WITH THE
- CHAPLAIN OF THE GAOL

Are you the gaol chaplain, sir?  Sir,” you
had better

Just first please to read my- minister’s
letter; . . B

His name in the almanac, sir, you will see

The reverend Charies Thomson, of West
Branksomelea.

Il no keep you long, sir, I'lIl no take a
seat, ®

I'm no tired, I didna come here on my
feet ;

Our neighbor, John Brown, he lent me his

. ear “ - o
And he drove it himsel’, oh, bless his kind
heart.
I see, sir, the letter has told you all clear,
Of the terrible grief that has brought me
down here ;
Yes, sir, I'm the mother of poor Thomas
Dale,

The lad that Jast Friday was put into gaol,,

It’s the drink, sir, the drink,that has ruined
my hoy, C »

“The pride of our hearts, of our houschold,

the j
The first in

Ki's class, and wne foremost al

fan

He learned his tasks quickly, and when they
were done

He would work in the yard, or the bairns
heé would mind,

Tor he alw;xys was cheery, and canny, and
kind.

But hie was the eldest and four boys beside,

It was not for him at the homestead to
bide,

Se to Glasgow he went, he had got a good
place. c .

Ay, T mind how the smile came all over his

When ]l‘lS .h,tl.el ‘msans; “i(l'h*l )

o S

Aud they said that to town next ‘week “he
might go, o

They told him they liked his certificate

we . .
(te had g:)t a good one from the master
himsel’, L
And the minister, too, had written a letier,
Which the gentlemen said had pleased them
still better.) - )
So he went to the warchouse of Kelvin &

Co.
e went m’ld did well, that’s but four years

ago;

But he t%ok to the drink, and you knowail
the rest ; E -

And I’'m keeping you Jong. Ol ! sir; when
would be best »

For me to get Jeave to visit my son?

It's hard, oh! it’s hard, hut the Lord’s will
Ve doue. :

And yet, 'mil my sowow I cannot butj.

think, . .

That it’s not the Lord’s will that young lads
should get drink ;

I “mkel\l')dld to speak, sir, I’ve found you so
kind ;

And often the thought has come into my
mind

That the people’s best friends a good - work
would begin,

Aud hinder much sorrow, and hinder much

sin
if they made it unlawful for dvink to be
sold
To hoys and to girls under twenty years old.
—Kirkland Devidsonin League Journal,

——————
OUR TEMPERANCE PLEDGE,
BY A. €. MOBRROW,

#@et out there, you drunken vagabond,
Get out, Isay1”? ]

That was what George Wilking’ father
said to him omne cold December Sabbath

afternoon ; and when “Old Tom Wilkins,” |.

ag the hoys all called him, spoke in that
rough angry tone cf voice, the son knew he
must obey him or suffer the consequences.
This time it was the father who was intoxi-
cated, though, I am afraid, as George left

/y | the den he "cq’lledﬁﬁs home, if there ]lrtd
1 | been any.money.in his pocket he would hal

gone to the nearest saloon, and have sodn,
been the' low thing his father called him,
But to-day he had nomoney, so he wanddy-
ed listlessly about the streets until his -

were the words he heard distinctly, ¥e
knew no more of Jesus than if ho had hoen
a native . of Africa”instead of New Yérk
City ; but very sweet the refrain‘goundedias

forlornas hewas, It was amission Sundaiy-
school. He sauntered in, and stood fust
within the doorway as the boys - and dirls
concluded the chorus, “Coume to Jesus,
come to Jesus just now.” There he {ftoocl
during all the prayer, the very pictiive.of
poverty, his coat aud pants torn nndféuilcd,
and lis face and lands looked as though it
was long since they had enjoyed the Juxury
of wafer.

The superintendent finished his prayer,
but no one took any notice of the strange
ragged boy by the door.  He turned toleave
the room, when a kind voice arrested him,
and, Jooking hack, lie saw a lady approach-
ing him. . She-extended her hand.

# My boy, I am glad to sce you. 'I have
a clags of hoys here ; I wish you would come
and join them.? T

-1 ain’t fit,” he ;answered, looking down
at his old, divty elothing. . |

. %Oh yes, you are!” the ' teacher an-
swered. : Co ;

He followed her reluctantly. As they
reached the class, the boys giggled, and
though there was plenty of room did not
offer to give him aseat. '

The teachei’s little seven-year-old Greta,
who occupied a chair by her mother, rose,
saying, “Take, m{- seab, please.” Then,
turning fo therude hoys, she asked pleasant-
1y, “z\’) ill you make room for me to sit by

rou

I cannot tell what the teacher said to those
boys that afternoon, but it wasa temperance
lesson ; and when she had finished, sllle took
out a temperance pledge, and asked them
to sign it.

‘When it cameto George, he said, very de-

cidedly, “No.”
“Why not #”? T
" “ICapye I liko gin and branudy tdo welk>

“[rBefore hermother could answer him, lif}le

Greta had risen to:her feet and stood beside
him. ;*There were. tears:in her blue eyes,
and her - voice “trembled. “I wish you
wounld,” she said.

“Tein’t no use,” he answered; “I
couldn’t keep it.” , ‘

“I would pray the Lord to help you,” the
child said, “and then he'could~cowldn’t
he, mamma P> 0 ’ K
“I believe hie could, if he would ask the
Lord himself too.”

“Won’t you P the child pleaded,

“I vum, I blieve Il try it,if only to
please you,” George answered ber, taking
the en in his clumsy fingers and writing
his name, - - »

Before George left the school, he had pro-
mised to come n.glain, and carried with him
aletter of introduction to a manufacturer
who would give him work.

He did not dare to return home, so slept
that night, supperless, as he had often done
before, in an old cart. . -

The next morning he went with hisletter
to Mr. Brunn, the shoe manufacturer.
When the proprictor had agreed to furnish
him employment, at three dollars & week,
the boy asked, “§ haven’t had any break-
fast ; could you lend me—"’ '

“1’ll leud you nothing,” the man inter.
I‘ll})ted, “hut wait here a moment.”

Te stepped into his oflice, and addressed
a hoy, who went out, hut presenily re-
turned with & ham sandwich and a foaming
glass of beer which he handed to George.”

For twenty hours the boy had not tasted
food. How tempting tho sandwich looked,
and how he longed for a taste of the heer!
He reached out-his hands .to take them.
Then he saw & childish face with blue eyes
filled with teavs, and heard a sweet voice
say, “Won’t you? 'l pray for you.” His
hands dropped to his side again.

“What does this ‘mean ” the proprictor
who had been watching them, asked.

“T can’t drink the lager; I promised I
wouldw’t,” the boy answered, stoutly.

“Oh! "you’ve signed. the pledge—have
you I he inquired with & sneer. '

Vs, s '

“Well, if you’re too good Lo drink lager,

it floated out to-him, ‘cold, desolate,ahd

you’re too good to work for me,”” were the
words which trembled on his lips, but some-
thing prompted a different answer, .
¢ IHere, Jim,” hé said to the office-boy,
“Give the boy the sandwich, and take the
lager back and get him a glass of milk.”
“Thank you,” George said, simply.

. It was tho first time the words had ever,
passed his ips. But he was learning, faster
thah he knew, how Christianity refires and
clevates, . . .

+ He finished his frugal breakfast, and went
to the'work assigned him happier than he
‘had ever been before, : )

“T cannot tell you all the ways in which
George was tempted, but ‘he continued to
attend the mission school and learned to
pray for himself, and grew to he a thought.
ful devoted Christian boy. : :

This was thirteen years ago. George. is
now the superintendent of that mission
school. Hemever broke his pledge.—S. S.
Times.

————— e

- A TEMPERANCE SCHOOL. -
BY THE REV, LEWIS DEXTER.

Several weeks ago we promised to give a
deseription of a teinperance school which
Lias now been in successful operalionnearly
two years. .The school was organized, in
Blackstone, Mass., with thirty members, in
the carly part of July, 1881, Previous to
this, those interested in the scientifie study
of alcohol, its nature and. effects upon the
Iuman system, were invited to meet in the
vestry of the I'ree Baptist church.  Special
invitations were given to scveral persons
whose influence and help it was especially
desirable to secure, The plan and object of
the temperance school, which was a -new
feabure of the work to most if not all in’
that meeting, , were explained, It was then
ascertained how many of those present
would like to become members of the
school ; also how many were willing, if
necessary, to serve as ofticers or teachers,

The school is organized and condncted
like a Sunday-school. Its membership is
restricted only by good behavior. “Who-
socver will may come.” No one is re-
quired to sign a pledge. Efforts are made
to bring in as many aspossible who believe
inthe free or occasional use of “alcoholic
liquors as a_heverage. 1
and triple, &rocontinually before thescho
and all are invited to sign as soon as they
aro satisfied of the wisdom of such an act.
Each person upon signing receives an illu-
minated card, with bis name upon it, con-
taining the pledge he has taken. . All sig-
natures are also ell)t in a pledge hoolk he-
longing to theschoo), in which are designated
the pledge taken, single or triplé, date of sig-
nature, and age of thesigner.

The officers of the school are a superin-
tendent, assistant superintendent, secretary,
treasurer, librarian, organist, chorister and
janitor, These officers with the teachers
congtituted a board of managers, which had
eutire control.of the school.  The secretary
of the school is also secretary of the board,and
in the monthly report to the school givesalso
an account of the proceedings of the board
These offices were not all filled up at the
time of the organization ; nor is it essential
they should be, if suitable help is wanting,
Indecd, if it were necessary tmg there were
but a single class, one person, self-appointed
at that, might fill all these offices and. con-
stitute himself the entire school board.
\]Vh,at an important personage that would
b6 !

The school meets in the church vestry
cach Monday evening and continues in ses-
sion one hour and a quarter, The last
fifteen minutes are spent in review., The
cntive school, except the primary classes,
usually study the samo lesson. This makes
the review much more interesting than if
they studied different lessons. They first
studied quite thoroughly the ¢ Catechism
on Aleohol,” by Julia Colman. Thisis a
simple and excellent little book for hegin.
ners. The lessons are full of interest for
young and old. They have since studied
the “Boys and Girls’ Temperance Text
Book,” by I L Reade, “Alcohol and
Hygiene,”” by Julin Colman, and the
Temperance Lesson Book,” by B, W, Rich-
ardson. They sing from “ Ripples of Song,”
by the National Temperance Publication
Saciety. Discussions, literary exercises and
concertsare occasionally given,

The school usually fakes the same va-
cations as the public schools, though some-
times part of their classes are allowed to

proceed with their lessons regardless of the

vocation,. - To better accommodate the little
ones, the primary classes meet immediately
after the <}lay school closes ; one in the ves-
try and the other in a school-room in
another part of the village. There are
seven classes with nine teaghers, Each of

| the primary classes, heing Jarge, requires an

assistant teacher. The school register is in
all about one hundred and fiftysmembers, of
whom one-third are Catholics, and'some of
them the children of licensed iiquor denlers.
They are from three to seventy years of age.
Much the larger portion here, asin Sunday-
schaolarechildren.  The largest attendance
at a single session has been one hundred
and seventeen, and the smallest thirteen ;
this, however, was in vacation when but
threc classes were represented.

The following named works will he found
especially helpful as teachers’ aids: For
those in the Catechism, the Juvenile Tem-
perarice Manual, by Miss Colman ; for those
m the Boys and Guls’ Temperance Text-
Book. Twelve Addresses on the Physiolo-
gical Action of Aleohol, by J. J. Ridge,

greaves ; for those in Alcohol and Hygicne,
the Temperance Lesson-Book, by B, W.
Richardson, Alcohol, its Nature and Effects,
by C. A. Story, and Reid’s Temperance
Cyclopedia ; for those in Richardson’s Lesson
Book, Alcoliol and Science, by William
Hargreaves, aud Ten Lectures. on-Alcohol,
by %3 W. Richardson ; Sewall’s Stomach
Plates will also be found very helpful in
any. department of the study or work,
Any of these and many other helpful
-works, as also many among the best Sunday-
sehiool hooks published, may be ebtained
of J. N, Stearns, Agent for the National
Temperance Publication Society, 58 Reade
at., New York. .

This article is written with the hope that
where no other method is in use, that s
equally asgood for instructing both old and
young in this important study; this may be
adopted. Nothing could be more simple
or more easily worked. One determined
person, man or woman, can successfully
carry on this work umtil others seeing its
value and importance are ready to help.
‘Of course, it is desivable to get as many as
‘possible of the influential members of hoth
church ahd society enlisted in the cause.

¢ i ‘Any one wishing to start a sehool will do
Pledges hoth smgs;{\'velylr"tb?wfefullr shtidy - the” “'Tem})em‘nce

School,” by Julia Colman. It can be pro-
cured by sending five cents for it to J., N.
Stearns, 58 Reade St., N.Y. Any question
upon this subject, addressed to the writer,
Blackstone, Mass., willhe responded to most
cheerfully.—Morning Star. '
—
BOYS' AND GIRLS’ TEMPERANCE
TEXT-BOOK.
BY H. L. READE,
(Nutionad Temporance Socicty, New York.)
PART 1L,
VI.—ALCOHOL AND ITS RELATIONS
. TO PERSONAL BSTATE,
To what sum will the expenditure of five
and one-quarter cenfs a day amount in

LESSON

round numbers in one year?

Twenty dollars. .
In ten years, with compound interest?
Two hundred and sixty-dollars,

In fifty years?

Five thousand cight hundred dollars,

To what sum will the expenditure of
eleven cents a day amount in one year ?

Forty dollars.

In ten years?

Five hundred and twenty dollars,

Infifty years?

Eleven thousand six hundreddollars,

To what sum will the expenditure of
twenty-seven cents a day amount in one
year? : ’

Onchundred dollars,

In ten years?

One thousand three hundred dollars.

In {ifty years?

"Twenty-iine thousand dollars.

To what sum will the expenditure of
fifty-five ceuts a_day amount in one year?

T'wo hundred dollars, e

In ten years? Cee e

Two thousand six hundred dollars. -

In fifty years? . . .

Tifty-cight thousand dollars. .

Ts it usual for persons in ordinary circum-
stances to expend cither of thesesums daily
for aleoholic drinks and at the same: time
accumulate pro;lerty? e

It is not usual.  The cases where personal
estate is increased under these circumstances.
are exceedingly rare, ‘

and Our Wasted Resources, by William Har- .

..
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

«MAKING® CHILDREN HATPY.
“I try ‘'so hard to make my children
happy 17 I heard a mother sigh one day, in

despair at her efforts. : )
“Stop trying,” exclaimed ‘a practical

| friend at her elbow, “and do as my neigh-

bor does.”

“And how .is that?” she asked, dole-
fully. ' :

Why, she simply lets her children grow
and develop nat’uraﬂy, only direeting their
growth properly. Her children never hear
their mother talk of dress, only that it
should be neat and tidy. Tiley are tanght
to do right for righteousness’ sake, and not
for any prize or bribe. Now if you will
allow me to eriticise your method, I would
say that in some particulars youw ave all
wrong. You have already begun to talk
to your daughter of what you intend to
make and “lix” for her to wear ancther
season. After you have arranged her toilet,
for the afternoon, you say, ¢ Ah, that looks
sweet,” or ‘that looks lovely,” or ‘it looks
like a fright,’ until the child has come at
nine years of age, to be far more concerned
about her dress than any other earthly
thing, and to hold all other simall women in
contempt who are not as finely attircd as
herself.  Then when you were going sliop -
piug this morning, you promised to buy
something for herif she would be a good
girl, ete.  That, I ohserve, happens every
time you leave your children ; some sort of
a bribe is offered - for their good behavior,
as if good behavior did not ])ny for itself.
When you came home i,'on hbegan 1o rattle
oft what you had bought for them, The
loveliest this, and the sweelest that, and the
little brains were excited over the purchases,
so that you had an howr’s trouble to get the
children asleep. DBefore you came home
they were wondering what you would bring
them, and their chief desire seemed to be
iu regard to the goodies, instead of having
their mother again. Now my neighbor’s
children are uncommonly happy ones, just

as strang-willed as yaurs, and would.be juebl

ag difficile and ‘nervous’ if their training
had not been go different. She has always
thrown them so far as practicable upon
their own resources, tanght them to wait
upon themselves, no matier how many ser-
vants she had, and to construct their own
playthings. Not five dollars have been
spent in toys for the whole five children.
When she returns home from an absence
there is never any query as to whatshe will
bring them ; they await but one thing, their
mother’s kiss. Whatever has been bought
for them is bestowed when the nceded time
comes. Nothing exciting is allowed to
them at night, and they got to bed and to
sleep in a wholesome mental state that in-
sures restfnl slumber. They are tanght to
love nature, and to feel that there is noth-
ing arrayed so finely as thelily of the field,
the bees, and the Lutterflics, that there is
nothing so mean as a lie, nor anything so
miserable as disobedience, that itis a dis-
grace to be sick, and that good health, good
teeth, and good temper, come from ’plam
food, plenty of sleep, and * being good.” Of
course, this happy state of things has been
brought about by line upon line, and pre-
cept upon precept, and fivmness. The re-
su&t is that her method develops the best
impulses and traits of chavacter in her
children. With your course you develop
traits that tend to selfishness, to self-con-
sciousness, Lo artificial tastes and wants, to
exactions and expectations which, in the
long run, are ‘belittling,’ to use a homely
expression.”

Of conrse, my lady was not overpleased
with the practical preachment, but she was
frank enough to confess that her own course
had been a failure. And there are thou-
sands of women like her, trying with equal
sincerity to do something continually to
make their children contented and lm.pPy,
and who never seem to comprehend that
children, like flowers, in order to thrive re-
quire a certain amount of “letting alone.”
Supreme faith in the mother, few toys, no
finery plain food, no drugs, and early to bed
are the best things for “making” the chil-
dren happy.—Christian Union.

———— e

EATING AT NIGHT,
Popularly, itis thought injurious, but
unless dinner or supper have been late, or
the stomach disordered, it is harmlessand

the delicate should always eat hefore bed
titne. This seems heretical, but it is not.
Animals - after eating instinctively sleep,
Human beings become drowsy after a full
meal. Why? Blood is . solicited "toward
the stomach to supply the juices needed i
digestion. Hence the brain' receives less
blood than during fasting, becomes pale, and
the power grows dormaut. Sleep there-
forc ensues. This is physiological. The
sinking sensation in sleepfulness is a call
for food.  Wakefulness often is merely a
symptom of hunger.  Gratify the desireand
you fullasleep, = The feeble will feel strong-
er at dawn if they eat on going to hed.
Fourteen howrs lie between supper and
breakfast. By that time the fuel of the
bedy has become expended.  Consequently,
the morning toilet faliguesmany. f;et such
eat at bed time, and take a glass of warm
milk or heef tea before rising. Iucreased
vigor will result. “But the stomach must
rest.” True. Yet when hungry we must
eat, Does the infant’s stomach rest aslong
as the adult’s? The latter eats less often
merely because his food vequires moré time
for digestion. Seldom can one remain
awake until 10: 30 or 11 without hunger,
Satisfy it and sleep will be the sounder.

During the might give wakeful chil-
dren food ; sleep will follow. The sick
shounld invariably cat during the night.
Thisis imperative. At night the delicate
and children may take slowly, warm milk,
beef tea, or ortmeal gruel. Vigorousadults
may also eat bread and milk, cold beef,
mutten, chicken and bread, raw aysters, all,
of course, in moderation. Do not eatif not
hungry.  Eat if you are.—A Boston Phy-
steTan,

——leeee

MEAT DIET FOR INVALIDS,
BY JULIET CORSON.

Meat for the use of invalids should bel:

chosen for three qualities—digestibility,
nutriment, and suitability to the case in
hand : the last consideration is the mostim-
portant.
: Beef is the meat most nsed in health ; it
is the most stimulating and nutritious’ of
‘all flesh ‘whert the system is able to digest it,
and its flavor does not offend the most
fastidious palate: it is always in season.
But in some physical conditions the use of
mutton is preferable, because it islessstimu-
lating, less highly flavored, and more di-
gestiﬁlc. In such eases it is really more
nutritious than beef, because its nutritive
elements can be assimilated ; for instance,
mutton is a better meat than beef for dys.
peptics, The broth made from mutton is
no more digestible than that of beef, and is
less nutritious, If all fat is removed from
it in cooking, its flavor is more deheate,
Lamb should not be used by dyspeptics ;
although tender, it is less nutritious, be.
cause immature, and less digestible, beeause
its soft, semi-glutinons tissue renders com-
plete mastication difficult. If Jamb isused
uring illness it should be broiled, beeause
by that process its loose texture is made
comparatively dense, and the entire sub-
stance of the flesh is thoroughly cooked.
The flavor of Jamb is of course more deli-
cate than that of mutton. As theindigesti-
bility of veal is due to this looseness of
fibre, it also should be thoroughly cooked.
There is no reason why underdone meat
should be considered more nutritious than
that which is moderately and properly
cooked, with all its juices preserved. The
chemical elements of underdone meat are
not sufticiently acted upon by heat to be
eitherreadily digested or assimilated, Un-
less a physician orders raw or partly cooked
meat tor some special dietetic reason, it is
far better to give an invalid well-done
meat or that which is only medium rare.
—————

HOME MADE BREAD.
JULIET CORSON, :

The best home-made bread is composed
of flour, water, salt, and yeast ; the addition
of milk, butter, or sugar is dictated solely
by the taste of the bread-maker, and not by
any sanitary consideration. Gther varia-
tions from the simple process of bread-
making will be'briefli)y treated in the next
article. Bakers claim that the best bread is
made with liquid bakers’ or brewers’ ycast
and by thelengthened processof ¢ raising” it
overnight. Tamiinclined to think that the
bread made most quickly is the best, if it is
light because none of its nutritious elements
-are lost by fermentation, and I shall return

I\Peueﬁcia], if one is hungry. Invalidsand

to this question later,

To make two loaves of ordinary home-
njade’ bréad put three pounds of flour into
a bread~]mu, and make a hollowin the mid-
dlle of the flour ; mix together one gill of
gpod yeast, a tea-spoonful of salt, and a pint
of warm water (temperature 98° Fa}u'.),
zr‘nd pour them into the flour, using the
hiand to mix and beat all these ingredients
tdgether until 2 smooth,soft dough is formed
which does not stick to the hands in work-
ing it ; if the flouris good, more than the
ﬁ[l_'st; pint of watermay be required to form
th\i’. dough; if, on the other Liand, the flour
lqc§s. gluten and abounds in starch, it may
be hecessary to add a little more of it.
Whin the” dough can be worked easily,
knexd it for five minutes, then gather it in
a lump, lift it and flour the pan under it,
dust a little flour over the top, and cover
the bread-pan with a thick fowel folded
several times. Place the pan where the
temperature is not over 98° Fahr,, and let
the bread stand over night. When the
dough isswollen to about twice its first size
and 3s full of little holes like a sponge, knead
it again for fiffeen minutes, flouring the
lmn?ls enough to prevent the dough sticking
to thew, and divide it into two loaves, put-
ting each oneinto a buttered baking.pan ;
set the pans near the fire, cover them with
a folded towel, and let the loaves swell to
Lwice their first size ; then prick them two or
three times with a fork, and put them into
amoderate oven to bake, When theloaves

re delicately browned brush them over the

op with a very little melted butter, and re-
turn them to the oven for five minutes;
decide if they are cooked by thrusting a
trussing necdle or thin metal skewer into
them, and if it is dry when withdrawn take
them from the oven, and cool them before
uging, ~—IHarner's Bazar.

'

—————

Prain Omenrr, See that you have a
hot fire, aud a clean smooth iron
spider. Put the pan on the fire to become
heated ; break the eggsinto a basin, sprinkle
aver them pepper and salt, and give them
Wwelve vigerous beats with, a spoon,. Now
fut butter the size of an gy (for five eggs)
in the heated pan ; turn it around so that it
will moisten all the hottom of the pan.
When it is well melted, and begins to boil,
pour in the eggs. Holding the handle of
the omelet pan in the left hand,earefully and
lightly with a spoon draw up the whitened
cgg from the bottom, so that all the eggs
may be equally cooked, or whitenced to a
soft, creamy substance, Now, still with
the left ham{ shake the pan . forward and
backward, which will disengage the eggs
from the bottom ; then shaking again the
omelet a little one side, turn with'a spoon
half of one side over the other ; and allow-
it to remain a moment to harden a little at
the bottom, gently shaking it all the time,
toss it over on a warm platier held in the
right hand, A little practice makes one
quite dexterousin placing the omelet in the
centre of the platter, and turning it over as
it istessed from the omelet pan. ~ However,
if oneean not manage the kossing operation,
which is the correct thing, the omelet can
Dbe lifted to the platter with a pancake-turn-
er. It should be ereamy and light in the
centre, and more firm on the outside,

Poraroes v Cases,—The following is a
nice way of serving baked potatoes, Bake
potatves of equal size, and when done, and
still hot, eut off a small piece from each po-
tato ; scoop out carefully the inside, leaving
the skin unbroken ; inash the potato well,
seasoning it with plenty of butter, pepper,
and salt ; return it with a spoon to the po-
tato skin, allowing it to protrude about an
inch above the skin. W)hcn enough skins
are filled, nse a fork or knife to make rough
the potato which projects abuve the skin ;
put all into the oven a minute to coloxr the
tops. They will have the appearance of
baked potatoes burst open,

Snyow PoraTors,—These are mashed
potatoes pressed through a colander into a
dish in which they are to be served. The
polatoes then resemble rice or vermicelli,
and very light and nice. They make a
pretty dish, and must be served very hot.

Cor Custarp.—One egg beaten to a froth,
three-quarters of a cup of milk, two tea-
spoonfuls of sugar, a pinch of salt, and a
little grated nutmeg; beat thoroughly to-
gether ; pour into a coffee-cup ; bake until
it’s brown, and then take it out.

7 (PUBZLES; . % .

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

1. I'm called by all substantial fare ;

2. 1 have no substance anywhere;
3. A tropical fruit of color bright;

4. A textile fabric, pure and white ;
-5. A splendid town of Eastern site,

. The primals give a lovely dame,
Another will the finals name,
A poisonous plant, they both will tell,
Oft used for tincture and for spell.

ANAGRAMS,~—OLD FRIENDS WITH NEW
[ : NAMES. S :

1. T, Roche. 2. E. Larned. 3. U, S.
Speer. 4. I L. Cashel. 5, E. Schuler. 6.
S.8. Yules. 7. C. E. Murray. 8, A, T,
Sultan, 9. U. P. Shore. 10. A, R, Case,
11. N. G, Hoar. 12. E. A, Gammon. '13.
L. A. Pool. 14.D. Q. Meaney., 15.'T. A,
Crosse, -

CHARADE,

I dwell in a house as hard as stone,
I am soft and rich and fat ;
You will find ifyou try to make me your

own,
I am rather hard to get at.
My first is to spoil, to injure, to burt
Re:ul1 baclkwards, it means to vack the
dirt.
My second is straight or ought to be,
As in your garden you may see,
DIAMOND PUZZLE,
1. A consonant,
2. Antique.
3. To demangd.
4. A noise,
5. A consonant,

CHARADE.

My first will warmth and comfort give,
My second, quickly close your eyes,
My whole will any one deceive,
Even although he's old and wise,

ANSWERS T0 PUZZLES.

CHARADES.—~1. Dry-den. 2, Gold-smith.

ACCIDENTAL FINDINGS~Tow, mate O,—
Tomnato. Ray, sin—-Raisin, Bar, ley—Barley,
Car, nay, shun—Carnation, .. ... . o

‘DIAMOND, ~ ) )

HWo
Z2rERkE
- -

SQUARE WORD,—
EDO
D A M
OMI T
M ETA
SYNCOPATIONS.—Revel, reel, 2.

3. Borne, bone. 4. Legal, lenl, 6. Caird, eard.
8. Salic, saic.—Syncopated letters: Virgil,

Contributions liave been recelved from O. E.
Raberts, Alex, Crone, and Emma Vosburg.

M
E

Laird, lard.

——e e

SatMoN Broitkp IN PaPER.—Wash a
slice of salmon, about an inch thick, in cold
water, dry it on a clean cloth, lightly
senson it with sait and pepper, and wrap it
in a sheet of huitered note.paper, the edges
of which must be folded ciosc]y over cach
other several times in order to retain all the
juices of the salmon ; place the salmon thus
prepared between the bars of a double wire
gridiron, and broil it for ten minutes on cach
side over a moderate fire, taking care not to
scorch the paper. Serve it on a hot dish in
the paper to keep it hot until the last
moment. By this method of cocking all
the flavor and nutriment of the fish ave pre-
served.

AN OMELETTE with cabbage in it makes
an appetizing side-dish. Beat four eggs till
they are very light, the whites and the
yolks separately ; to the yolksadd a small
cup of sweet milk, and pepper and salt to
taste ; then stir in & cup oil cold boiled cab-
bage, chopped fine ; have enough butter in
a saucepan to cover the bottom ; when hot,
pour the omelette in, having stirved the
whites of the eggs in first, belore putting
into the pan,

To Maxe an excellent sousw, allow four
pounds of Leel to two and a half quarts of
waler, one small enion, onc carrot, and a
small head of celery,  Let these boil for
four or five howms.  Three-quarters of an
hour before dinner strain this soup, salt it,
and add a heaping tereupful of macaroni,
broken in bits; let this boil slowly. Add
any uther seasoning youn like. Forsome

tastes a pinch of curry-powder improves it.
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THE GREAT SHIELDED, LO-
CUST OF PAPUA. |

The insects of Papua, or New

Guinea, as that ‘vast island: s

commonly ecalled on English

maps, are comparatively little|”

known ; yet they appear to rival
in strangeness and beauty of form
and brilliancy of color the better
known. ~birds of that tropical
region, typical examples of which

are seen in the birds of Paradise.
Here the magnificent
green and yellow
ornithoptera, or bird- -
winged butterflies,
find their richest de-
velopement. Wallace
calls them the princes

markable for their
great size as for their -
singular markingsand
magnificent color-
ation. "Here, too, are
found the largest and
most beautilul of the
clear-winged moths,
and their handsome
rivalsamong thegreen
moths. Many species
of beetles of large size
and 1he most brilliant
metallic lustre also a-
bound, almost all of
the orders furnish-
ing large or ex-
traordinary forms.
The same is {rue of
the locust or grass-
hopper tribes. The
most remarkable of
those thus far dis-
covered is the Megalo-
don ensifer, or great
shielded grasshopper,
lignred in our engray-
ing, which we copy
from La Nature. The
glossy green wing-
coverls when {ully
expanded are from
nine to ten inches
across, and beautilully
veined in imitation
of large shining tropi-
calleaves. The thorax
is covered by a tri-
angular horny shield,
2} inches long, with
serrated edges, a
wavy hollow surface
and a faint median
line, the whole closely
resembling a leaf
Thebodyis short, and,
inthe female,is terni-
nated by a long,cury-
ed,-swordlike oviposi-
tor. The legs are longand strongly
spined.

These insects are sluggish in
their motions, depending for
for safety on their mimickry of
foliage, their horny shield and
wing coverts, and their spiny
logs.

HOW TO COLLECT BUTTER-
FLIES AND MOTHS.
The necessary apparatus for
this purpose is simple and inex-
pensive, and suchascan be easily

|stese

made in a few hours. “All tha
ohe Trequires at first are somd
setting boards, a net, killing bot!
tle, store box, collecting box, and
some pins. i
Having obtained the requisite
apparatus, the next step is collect
ing theinsects. L

" The best time for butterflies i
between eleven in the morning
and three in the afternoon. The

best time, however, for the hi%:h-

Buta bright warm day, with a|’

shower of rain about five or six
o'clock in the afternoon, is gen-
erally followed by a good evening
forsugaring. A very good sugar-
ing mixture is made as follows:
take half a pint of beer, a quarter
of a pound of sugar, and a quarter
of apound of treacle, boil together
until the sugar is dissolved, and
when cool add a gill of rum.
This mixture is applied to the

THE GREAT SHIELDED LOCUST OF PAPUA,

in the middle of the day. It is

flies in the greatest profusion.
Thisisnot always the case with
moths, In fact we have fre-|
quently caught large numbers of
the latter when sugaring on a'
bleak, dreary autumn night, while
on line evenings we have often |

flyers, such as the Purple Emperor,
is alter three o'clock in the after-’
noon, as they then fly lower tlmnf

perhaps needless to say that hot'
sunny days bring out the butter-|

trunks of trees in streaks about
two inches wide,

Having sugared a sufficient
number of trees, the entomologist
goes from one to another with a
lantern and killing bottle.and cap-
tures those insects which he re-
quires. The number of moths
which can be canght in an eve-
ning by the process of sugaring is
often enormous; we have Ire-
quently counted over fifty on a
tree abonut ten minutes after it

returned almost empty-handed.|had been sugared.

Having caught a butterfly or
moth and killed it, fasten it into
the collecting box by sticking &
pin through its side. By adopt-
ing this plan the insect’s back is

uninjured, as the hole at the side | ‘

is not seen. when the inszct is set
out, Besides by pinning them
through the side, several insects
can be placed on one pin, thus en-
abling the collecting box {o hold
more than if each insect were
pinned out separ-
ately.

THE WREN'S RE-
QUIEM

It viras ona morning
early in spring, years
ago, that we heard an
unusual twitteringout-
side our bed-room win-
dow, above which is 2
deep thatch. On look-
ing up, we saw two
curious festoons hang-
ing from it, apparently
in motion. It was,in
fact, two half circles,

wrens, clinging to each
other by foot and
wing, to the number
of twenty or thirty.
They clung together
thus for the space of
. about two minutes.
.. They twittered mourn-
fully all the while, so
different from their
usual joyous song ;

by one consent, they
in a moment broke
loose and flew away.
On descending shortly
afterward we found a
dead wren lying just
under the window
" over which these fes-
toons of wrens had
been hanging a few
minutes
looked as if these af-
fectionate litile crea-
tures had been singing
a dirge over their dead
friend below ; at least
we could think of no
other cause for the
unusunal appearance,
From that time the
wrens deserted that
spot for more than
two years. On speak-
ing of this to one who
had made natural his-
tory his study, he
told me that it was
called “The Wren'’s Requiem,”
and was an 2astablished fact,
though very rarely seen.— Eu.

————s

HappINEsg depends not so
much on means and opportunities
as on the capacity of using them.
And this depends so much on ex-
perience and self control that the
probability of happinessin old age
is as great, to say the least, as it
is in youth,—Edward Wiggles-
weorth.
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| exactly so.—8¢. Nicholas. =

| zood thing the wishing-stone was
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QUEER FRUIT OF AN OAK.|

- Last autumn, Isaw an oak-tree
bearing what seemed 1o be small
brown apples. I picked one of
these, split it, and found that it
was a woody ball, with hollow
thorns which reached to its cen-
tre and stuck out their points be-
yond the rind. In each thorn was
a grub, or else a small fly.

Afterward, I found out that the
fly is called “Saw-fly,” because
of a little saw which it has, and
that, in the spring, it finds its way
out through the tip of the thorn,
which the winter storms manage
to snap off.

Once {ree, the saw-fly alights on
some juicy branch of an oak-tree,
and in this cuts a groove with its
saw, and lays eggs. Then it pours
intq the groove a magic fluid
which makes the branch change
its way of growing; for now it
swells into a lump, inclosing the
cgg
the eggs growand change to grubs,
the cases become long and point-
ed, and the grubs
woody centre of the lump. There
they live, safe and undisturbed,

until the time comes for them to|

{o turn to flies and begin work i
the open air. ’

The picture shows just the look|
and size of the branch, the fruit,|’

the grub in the frunit, and the
saw-[ly ; and at the foot aro a grub
and a fly drawn large lo-show:
thera clearly.

Branches of the treeg, with the|

galls on, may be gathered while
the insects are yet in the first
stages, and, if the stems are put
into a phial of water, under a glass
shade, the galls ‘may be kept

until the perfect insect comes|

{orth.

Now, when you find an oak-| .13
tree, this fall, with these apples,} [
{or gallmuts growing on it, youf. J
will have a chance to look into} . &

the matter, and see if all thisis

THE WISHING-STONE, AND
HOW IT WAS LOST.

BY EMILY NUNTINGTON MILLER.

It was so long ago that nobody
is alive who remembers anyihing
about it. There was an old wo-
man, a hundred years old. IHer
grandmother told her the story,
and she wrole it down with a
heron’s feather—a . great white
heron that flew over hetween
dawn and daylight, and was only
a gray speck against the gray sky.
The grandmother was a wilch,
and understood what the birds
said, and that is how she came to.
hear the sparrows at Lilbury Ab-
bey say to each other it was a

lost, since so much trouble came
of it. This is the trme story of
how it happened: the brown
sparrow told it to the stone man
on the monument, while his mate
brooded her eggs. The stone man

os, which it wrapsin cases. As| .

feed on thef

held the nest in the hollow of his

hand, and stood quite still, night
and day, not lo disturb it. .
“They are sweeter than the
sweetest, the roses that grow in
the garden, and all the blossoms

have tongnes of gold. When the,
wind blows over them they ring’

together, and the music is rare as
the Christmas chimes up in the
steeple.”

“ 1 have heard it,” said the mate,
ruffling her throat. :

“There is a fountain. The
water goes up,up,high-as thelark
goes, and when it comes down it
igall pearls, and rubies, and bits
ofrainbows. Itsings, too, and no
one can guess -what the music is
like,” S 7
.. “I have heard it,” said the mate,
her wings trembling with ecs-
tacy. o

““The road to the mountain

passes through the garden, and
the  gates are always open, -be-

i

A ey

canse the Princess will have it so.

One is called Morning Gate, and |

that is where the .people enter.
They go on by the rose-walk until
they come to the fountain, When
one looks through the spray, the
mountain is very beautilul; all its
roads lic in sunshine, and the
city seems near by. So the-peo-
ple hasten on, and presently they

cannot see the rose-garden, and,

they never come back. I should
come back, Petra.” : ,

“And I,” said the little mate but
the stone man listened, and did
not say a word.

“Long ago the wishing-stone
lay by the fountain; a broad,
white stone, like those in the Ab-
bey here.. The stone was en-
chanted. A Tvoll put it there, and
whoever sat upon it had what-

‘ever he first wished; butif he
wished anything selfishly, he was
turned into a hard, smooth, stoue,
and the Troll carried him away to
build this palace under-ground.
A great many people came into

‘the garden then, who never went

out, but the Princess counld not
undo the spell or take away the
stone. The last person who sat
upon it was a heggar-girl. She
was poor, she was lame, she was
hunchhacked, and she was always
hungry. She sat down upon the
stone, and laid her erniches on
the grass beside her. Twolittle
hirds sang in her ear, one on the

right and one on the left. They |

were enchanted too. One sang
“Wishiwas'! wishiwas! and the
other sang “Wishihad ! wishihad !
So the beggar-girl looked up at
the blue sky and the bright drops
falling from the fountain and be-

ganto wish,

o

. T wish all the
sick folks; and the
tired folks, and the
lonesome folks could
come and hear what

".the water sings

- about, and what nice
talk the trees make

‘{o.the wind." -
“Wishiwas! wishi-
had ! sang the little
birds and she wished
again.

“¢T wish all the
poor children who
work in the mills,
and piek up rags
and never have
good" times, could

o came here and smell

ihe roses and feel the sunshine.

-« ¢ Wishihad ! wish, wishihad !

sang the birds, so soft she might

have thought the song wasin her
heart.

“¢I wish all the poor babics,
and the very littlest children, and
the old, old people could come
here and look at the fountain, and
aay be have a flower io keep for

‘their very own.”

«Just as she said this she
sprang up, for the wishing-stone
began to sinkinto theground, and
when she turned about there was
nothing but asmooth little hollow
like a nest, brimful of daisies and
buttercups. TFor you sce she had
broken the spell by wishing three
wishes for others, and neveronce
thinking of herself. They say she
had all her wishes, but that was

the end of the stone, and for my
part I -think it was well it was
lost: 'When one has many wishes
solin’e of them are sure 1o be fool-
ish,” ) S
“That is very true,” said the
mate; but no one knew whatthe
stone man thonght about it. -

TURTLES LGGS.

BY EMMA N. NELSON.

When little Gertie and Ruth
were at - their grandma’s in the
country last sminmer, they saw
something ithat they never saw
before.

What do you think it was ? 1
don’t suppose you could guess if
you tried a week, so I will tell
you.

One day their Uncle Peter came
in with a lot of small, round,white

Teggas, alittle larger than the pretiy

glass marbles you have to play
with,

He had them in his hat, and
called to the little givls to come
and see them,

They dropped their {ins—for
they were making mnd pies—and
started for their wuncle. They
looked at the small white eggs,
and wondered what kind of eggs
they were.

“Thesc are turtle’s eggs,” said
Uncle Peter.

“ Was the old tartle on the

“oosimest wilien ‘you found  them ?”

asked the children.

Atthis question he was very
much amused, and you ought lo
have seen how astonished they
looked -when he told them that
his hired man had ploughed them
out' of the soft earth, back of the
barn, not far from the creck.

Unecle Peler broke one of the
eges, and in it was a little tartle,
perfect even to the “house on its
back.” |

There were filty-six eggs in all. |
Only think, if the eggs had not
been disturbed, what a band of
little turtles would have found
iheir way to.the creek !

The mother turtle scoops out
with her hind feet a hollow in the
sand or dry earth, in which she
lays her eggs, and the heat of the
sand or earth hatches them. She
never gives herself any trouble
about . her children, and they take
care of themselves as soon as they
come out of the sand.

The children’s uncle told them
of the diflerent varieties of turtles,
and that some of them were used
for food,

They listened with ihe closest
atteniion, and when he had fin-
ished they scampered off. Gertic
to finish their baking, and Ruth
to “get the turtle soup going for
dinner.”--Ziow’s Ierald.

[EESOEE S——

Ir I Have Farte in Christ, 1
shall love him; if T love him, I
shall keep his commandments; if
I donot keep his commandments,

I do not love him, T donot believe
in him,—Thomas Adam.
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THE INFIDEL AND IIIS DAUGHTER.

[Suggested by reading a newspaper para-
raph deseribing the scene between the brave
old Ethan Allen and lisdaughter on the eve
of her death, wheu she asked the stern in-
fidel in whose faith he would have her to
die~his or her mother’s,} ‘
“The damps of death arecoming fast,
My father, o’er my brow ;
The past with allits scenes has fled,
And I must turn e now
To that dim future which in vain
My feeble eyes desery ;
Telline, my father, in this hour,
* In whose stern faith to die,

“Tthink I’ve watched the scornful smile,
' And heard thy withering tone,
Whene’er the Cluistian’s humble hope
Was placed above thine own ;
L’ve heard thee speak of coming death
- Withont a s'hm%e’ of gloom,
Aund Iaugh at all the childish fears
That cluster round the tomb.

“Qr isit in my mother’s faith?
ITow fondly do T trace, )
Through many a weary year long past,
That calin and saintly face! )
How often do I call to mind,
. Now she is ‘neath the sod,
The place, the houy, in which she drew
My early thoughts to God!

My father, shall T look above,
Amnid this gathering gloom,

To Him whose promiscs of love
LExtend beyond the tomb ?

Or curse the Being who hath blessed
This chequered path of mine?

And promises cternal rest !
Or die, wy sive, in thine P

The frown upon that warrior brow
Passed like a cloud away,

And tears coursed down the rugged cheek
That flowed nottill that day ;

“Not, not in mine,” with choking voice
The sceptic made reply—

“But in thy mother’s Smly faith,
My daugfltcr,‘nmy’st thou die !”

—British Workman.
—————s

YOUNG: SIX-FOOT, AND WHAT BE.-
CAME OI IIIM.

BY MRS. CHARLES GARNETT,
(Author of “ Litle Reinbow, A Navvy Boy,”
“ Lost and Found: A Newvvy Winter Tale,”
L) ’
CHAPTER VI.—NIGHT AND MORNING,

Under the plentiful nourishing diet and
clever hands of the ganger’s wife, young
Six-foot rapidly 1'(300\’(31'(:%] and in a week
was able, as Ben had prop{msied, to return
to wark, ‘When he did so he found his
friend had gone. He neither felt nor bore
malice for the treatmenthe had received, it
was 10t an unnsual oceurrence for a nipper
to get “knocked about,” and as young
Nobby remarked, “It went in the day’s
work, and when a chap hasu’t a father to
stand np for him it’s like to lie heavy
sometinies ;” hut, as a sort of congratula-
tory  welcome, he bestowed upon  his
“mate” n fox and-geese board cut pur-
posely for him, and a large packet—his
own wecekly allowance—of  mint bull’s
eyes,”

Things went on now very much as they
had doue before that hot day upon which
Six-foot had first seen the lady., Some.
times the rememberanee of those happy
weeks, and of the wonderful new things he
had heard then, would come vividly and
unbidden back to him ; but he was only a
child, and therefore did not think much or
long about anything, A babit, however,
remained : each morning and night he knelt
and repeated a little prayer which he had
learnt as he  wheeled the skilly tub,
and he taught it also to Priss and John
William.

December came, and all the lovely songs

of the wooded hills were reduced to the

singing of here and there a solitary robin ;
and not a few bright things Desides the
werry whistle of birds were changed too,
With its first day came aheavy fall of snow.
Many men had been turned off during the
last fortnight, for with the rain pouring
down puddling was at an end, and now if

the frost set in the comereting would be

stopped. True, the Manager might have
contrived the work so as to give employ-
ment to many of the men, and he snggested
as much to his chief, but the Contractor who
came weekly from a noble mansion, which
with its miles of park he had Jately hought
for £120,000 from an aristocratic owner,
said “he could not afford such waste, that
it ‘answered better’ to twmn the men off in
winter, and cram work on in overtime in
summer, and he ought to know, he’d been at
it for over thirty years.” Yes! he knew
hew'to makemouey.

So scores of men went on tramp, and
wandered for weeks and- months through the
bitter winter, homeless aud hopeless, up and
down the land, visiting, one after another,
all the great public works, and heming the
same answer to their gquestion—

“Can we go to work ¥’

“No, we're sacking men, not putting
On.”

Six-foot felt himself fortunate in still

being kept at his post. Now the lodgers
.{were decreased in nwmnbers, his mother’s

services to help were no longer needed at
the settlement, aud her employment gradu-
ally ceased. The last person-to disiiss her
was the ganger’s wife, and even aftey this
was the case many o basket of provizions
and many a stray sixpence foand their way
home by Priss.

“Tt wasn’t to be expecied they would
keep me on. I can’t do helf a day’s work
now, Fred.” )

“No, mother.,”
luctant] s

“I'm going, my lad.” She fondled the
little bard hand in her own as she said the
words.

He looked into her face, and tried to
sny, “Yes, mother,” hut somehow he could
not do it. . V. :

The subject was not mentioned again, but
day by day the fact drew nearer, and both
of them knew it, =

Sometimes on the works, playing with
Nobby, this remembrance would recur to
Six-foot, butas a rule he forgot it from
leaving lome in the moring to returning
thither at night. But there, never for one
hour could it be overlooked, Fora week
past the mother kad been in bed, Mis,
Nobby had sent Selinaup with an old blue-
checked table-cloth, which was suspendedas
& curtain on one side of the bed, It kept
off two or three of the’ dmug{hts, but the
place was very cold ; the wind blowing in
at numberless chinks, both in the wallsand
between the slates of the roof, wafted the
curiain about so much that & stone had to
be tied in one corner to keep it steady.
The snow was [alling thick and fast, and
some llakes entering through the craunies
under thie eaves, came softly fluttering in,
and fell, melting slowly, on the floor,

“Shall I make youa cup o’ tea, mother 9
asked Six-foot one evening,

“Yes, my boy. I'm parched
thirat.”

“Mrs, Nobby gave me adrop of milk, so
yowllhave it nice.”

The sick woman drank engerly.

“Do eat o hit o’ toast, mother,
somo more hread left.”

“I’m not hungry, child ; cat it yourself.
Pm only thirmsty. Say your prayer now
and then I'll go to sleep.”

An honr afterwards, as he was sitting by
the sinall fire carefully keeping some more
tea warm, sheawoke, and speaking asthough
she had never slept asked,—

“What will you do

“1 don’t know, mother,” he replied.

“There’s the Union,”

“Qh, mother, we could not bide there !”

“My poor little Iad !  Where’s Priss and
John Willum 9

“ Asleep, mother, down there; where I
made that straw sonice that Ganger gived
me yesterday. Do you want them 77

“ No, T could not see them. Light the
candle.”

Then she dozed off again, and the candle
—their only one—guttered in the swaying
breeze. At the dead of the night she awoke
again,

“ Fred 1"
tinet,

“Yes, mother,”

He said the words re-

with

There’s

Her voice was strangely dis-

“What did the lady say—many man-
sions 7

“Yes, mother.”

“Room for all of us?”

“Yes, mother ; I learnt it you know, it
Foes this way : Jesus said, ‘In my Father’s

louse are many mansions, I go to prepare a
place for you.?”

“ For thee, and the two little onesand me
we'll be all together there, Fred. She told
me I must try and be patient because He
were. Ilave tried, but only poorly, but
He died to—forgive—-"

She did not say any more but her eyes
were very bright and, her hand held his so
tightly, Sixfoot stood still by her side; he
seemed to have stood there a long time, then
gradually his mothw’s eyes partly elosed,
and her hand grew cold. The candle flared,
Six-foot withdrew lis clasp from bhis
mother’s and tried to push it higher, but
the Iast morsel of wick was spent, it flashed
up and then all was dark. The small bit of
fire bad died out, and Six-foot well knew
there was neither coal nor wood left to
mend it, e felt his way back to his seat.
Was his motherasleep? She did not breathe.
Was she dead? The thought was unbear-
able, but it made him cry, and he cried so
long and so bitterly that at last he lny down
worn out upon the hearth and alsv
slept,

Tours afterwards, he was awakened by
hearing John William clamoring for his
breakfast, He started to his feet. Onc
look at his mother—his dear mother—oh !
how still she lay !—and the little boy had
rushed out of the cow-shed and away to the
nearest house,

It was still enrly morning and daylight
lingered as it crept slowly over the snowy
hills; but- Mrs. Thorne - was astir and
the breakfast preparations were going on
briskly,

Six-foot rushed in.

“(Come missus, to mother. I believeshe’s
dead.” And the child threw himself down,
burying his facein his ars in a passion of
weeping,

“@ive him some breakfast, master. I
know my road without you, Six-foet; you
stay here,”

“When did she die?” asked the ganger,
not unkindly, ashe placed some cald beef anc
o cul) of ten before the boy.

1 think last night, just when the candle

went out.” )

“ Have you had no light, then 7” asked the
man compassionately.

“No, we’d no more coal.”

“ Was anybody with you 9’

“Only tﬁe children and they were as-
leep.” .

“Poor little chap !”

“Whatever will they do, landlord ¥’ as-
ked Punch. ) :

The men were going ount, but Six-foot
distinctly heard the word * Union,”

“You ncedn’t come on the dock this
morning,” said the ganger, looking in
again.

So Six-foot sat by the fire and though,
“I'm all the man there is to look after
them childer, but ’'m ouly small. I think
[ could doit. Next summer I'll get two
shillings more, and theu we’d do nicely,
and Priss °11 soon earn a living, she’s going
for seven, she conld go out te nurse.”

CHAPTER VII. CONCLUSION,

Whatever he did, for Six.foot returned to
his usual work that afternoon, one word re-
reated itself over and overagain to thelittle

oy, “the Union.”

l)‘rfe knew what it meant, for once, and
once only, in their wanderings in search of
the father, his mother had taken refuge
with the children within its walls, and Six-
foot mever thought about the place without
a shudder; far more welcome was a dry
ditch or an old haystack as a sleeping-place
than that dull, white ward, whose tall walls
seemed to shut them out from freedom and
life. Six-foot determined that nothing
ghould ever make him go there; but then
how could he bear to leave Priss and Jolm

William to enter alone? ITe imagined|.

them locked up inside those great gates, and
himself wandering round outside vainly
trying to sce them. No, ho must give up
his freedom rather than desert the children ;
and though he had told himsclf he could
keep them, yet in his heart he felt this was
impossible, He went home every night and
looked at hig mother, and then went away
to sleep at a neighbor’s house. . And every
day he cried, forno one could see him there,
and told to those dead ears his trouble, it
seemed to do him good.

A gathering, according to navvy custom,

and though the times were hard, none there
refused to hell). A sad procession—but no
pauper funeral-~wound its way across the
snow-covered fields and drifted roads from
the old cow-shed to thechurch. Behind the

children respectably dressed in mourning,
and then the navvy women, whose kind

ones, followed. Itwasall very strange to
the young mourners ;the chureh, the clergy-
man and his white gown and solemn voice.
Priss staved about with her wild eyes and
John William audibly asked questions, But
when they reached the open grave, suddenly
thelittle girlseemed to understand. “Mam-
my, mammy ! she cried, and stretched out
her hands,

Priss,” :

“ Where is she, then?”

“In God’s house.”

“Did she say she was going there 1’

“Yes, on Tuesday night, when you were
asleep.”

“Youn might have waked me and let me
see her go ; she might have taken me with
her,”” sobbed Priss,

They went home to the cow-house to tea.
The little lplace had never been so full be-
fore. Onthe old table were bread and butter
cakes and tea, and the company were just
sitting down when a stranger made his ap-
pearance.

He was a stout middle-aged man, but-
toned up in a thick overcoat, and drove up
in a gig, which he left under the care of
young Nubby, who got in and hegan driv-
ing himself about, to the admiration of
three boy beholders, who also were linger-
ing outside. e did not waste much time,
but came to the point at once,

“I'm the relieving officer from——""
said he.  “These works are in the distriet.
I'm sure the Guardians have to thank you
navvies for burying this woman free of cost
to us; and I've come over to remove the
.children,”

to 7? said Nobby.

theirsettlement, and then we shall pass them
on to where their settlement is found.”

Six-foot’s heart was beating thick and
fast as he listened.

% And what will they do wi’ em ?"? asked
Runner.

“\Vhy, keep ’em in the Union till such
time as they arve ready to he apprenticed
out.”

% Nay !” cried Somerset, striking the table
till the cups jingled again ; “not so. A
navvy lad like that,” pointing to John
William, who with round eyes and red
cheeks was munching & tea-cake, ® shut up
ina Work’us! I'm only a single man, but
I'm ready to.give a shilling a week towards
keeping him from that.”

“1 too, mate,” cried Runner grasping his
old enemy’s hand,

“Shut up,” eried Mrs, Nobby., “Meand
my partner’s agreed we’ll take Priss ; she’ll
go in wi’ oursix, Now, Mrs, Thorne.”

“Yes,” said Mrs, Thorne thus appealed
to; “Ganger and me’s settled it 1o take
Six-foot and the little 'un. We have none
of our own, and they’ll be well done to so
long as they’re good lads.”

“Well,” sid the relieving officer, “just
for form’s sake, Il ask the children. Will
you, my boy, stay here, or shall I take you,
and find your friends for you 3"

Clutching Mrs. Thorne’s gown eagerly,
Six-foot replied, “We’ve got no friends
master. We'll stop here, and grateful,
Mrs. Ganger,” Ileraised a face all glow-
ing with smiles to hers,

A how! of misery broke suddenly on the
astonished earsof the assembly.

“What's up, Priss?”’

“QOh! I don’t want to leave Six-foot and
John Willum, I don’t—aeh 1”

“Youwll he next door, child.”

“Qh! hut I shall belong to Mrs. Nobby,
and they’ll belong to you, Mrs. Ganger.
We've always had only one mother.”

“No more you shan’t yet, little 'un,
Missug, if you’re willing I am, to take the
lot. Whatdo yousay ! Don’tlet us part
’em, old woman.”

_The ganger stood stquarely looking at his
wife. -

“Qh, Jack, my lad, what a good 'nn you
are at the bottom,” No one had ever seen

her do it before, but Mrs, Thorne buried her

- ~.
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was made on the works for the funeral ;

coflin, carried by navvies, walked the three’

hands had been busy sewing for the little.

“Hush,” said Six-foot ; ““she’s not there,

®YWhere are you going to remove ’em:

“Well, to the Union, till we ascertain’
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face in her clean apron, and burst into
tears, -~ S :
As they walked to the old farmhouse,
when all was over, the gangersaid, “ You're
to call me father from to-night, children.
I've taken you for my own, and sec if I'm
not a right father to you.”

“I’'m sure o’ that, father,” said Six-
foot. = )

“ You’ve forgiven me that thrashing, then
Sixfoot 12

“ Ay, rather {” said the boy, slipping his
small hand into the one which had beaten
him.  “I was asking God that night mother
died, and ever since not to let us go into
the b’nion, and see how mnicely He’s sct-
tled it.” -

“What ave the bells ringing for #? asked

Priss.

“It’s Christinas Eve.”

“What's that

“I’Iltellyou when we get home, Mother
you must tell Runner no moreswearing’s to
be in our place now these children’s come.
We must bring em up as if they were our
own born, to be a credit to us.

And go they are, Six-foot has in truth
earned his name. He is manager on the
works where young Nobby is head mason,
Prisssaysher husband, though, means to be
& contractor yet.

John William still Iives with father and
mother on their farm. Curiously enough,
after many wanderings, they returned to
the neighborhood and purchased the very
farm on which the old cow-house oncestood.
It is pulled down now. The huts and
workshops too have disappeared. Only a
gleaming, beautiful lake remains to show
where the navvies have worked, where
navvy hearts have beaten warm and true,

and a row of green graves in the village]

churchyard tells where some weary mnavvy
wanderers have found an endless rest.

THE END.
——— e

HOW A DANE FOUND THE LIGHT.

BY REV. C. L. GOODELL, D.D,

On the Western coast of Denmark there
lived an intelligent farmer, with a family of
well-trained children. The parents were
worthy members of the Lutheran church.

he children, being regular attendants on
the church services, and having faithfully
learned the Catechism, were confirmed by
the Lutheran pastor as regular members of
the chuxch.

But one boy, George, in his family was
not satisfied with his spiritual state, He
had not found peace. His heart was
troubled. He felt there was great darkness
and dearth within him which neither atien-
ding chweh services nor partaking of the
ordinances removed. Boy ashe wag, he was
hungering and thirsting aftera righteousness
he struggled in vain to find. By.and.bhy he
timidly approached the minister and stated
his case as well as he could, and asked tobe
shown more light. He knew there must be
more, and his soul craved it,

“More light!” said the minister, “you
astonish me. What sins have you been
commitiing ¥’

“Not any, sir,”? said George, “but I have
a bad heart, and I am unhappy. I want
more light.” )

“Why, my son, do you say the Lord’s
Prayer ¥?

“Yes, every day, twice.”

“(an you repedt the Ten Commandments?
Let me hear youw.” '

George at once went through the Com-
mandments with great fluency.

“Now go throu%h the Catechism,” and
the young man did it with accuracy and
without hesitation, ‘

“Well, well;” said the pastor, “there is
no trouble with you. You are ‘all right.
You liave got some strange notion in your
head. Go home and be a good hoy and be
happy.”

beorge wenthome dissatisfied. e failed
_to get the light, do the best he could. He
ventured to see the preacher once again,
but he was turned off as a troubler of the
good man,

‘While working in a field by the sea, the
ships passed ‘out from the harbor, and sail-
ing over the German Ocean towards Eng-
land disappenred in the dim distance. George
said to himself day after day, as he saw
them go. :

_“Thete ¢ more to be known about reli-
gion where they go than my pastor can
tell me, Theré must be more light, and I

will go and find it, I must get more
light,” . . -

After long importunity, his father con
sented to his departure. With a boundin,
heart he went down to the docksand foun
a ship soon to depart for New York, He
applied to the captain, asking to work
his way on the ship, and was roughly sent
away. After a litife he came Dback and
pleaded his case cloquently. The captain
told him to go away and trouble him no
more.

George went away heavy-hearbed, and
ag he journeyed homeward he saw a little
thicket of pines, near the road, and he
wentinto it and kneeled down, and opened
his heart to God in prayer, asking God to
change the captain’s heart.  When he arose
his burden was wonderfully lightened, and
he went directly back to the ship and told
the captain if he would take him to New
York he would do anything for him, he

would sleep anywhere, and eat anything. {-

The captain said, “you are a f)lucky
fellow to face me three fimes. I fancy
there must be something in you. Get
aboard,”

On the voyage he was very helpful and
found favor with the captain. OneSunday
afternoon in mid-ocean a lady gave bim a
leaflet with these words, “For ye are all the
children of God by faith in Jesus Christ,”
That afternoon as he sat and read and
thought, the light broke into his soul like
the morning. .

#Wo arc C'od’s children,” he reflected,
“not by saying creeds and catechisms and
§oing to sacraments, but by faith in Christ

csus, Ihave got the light. I have found

that something that I wanted, thank God.” |

The lady conversed with -him and gave
him a New Testament, and he soon found
this, “Therefore being justified by. faith,
we have peace with Goﬁ through our Lord
Jesus Christ,”” and his sonl was filled with
gladness to overflowing. .

At New York he'got a place in a bakery
by the side of a good Christian member of
Dr. W. R. Williams’ Baptist church, which
he attended, and made great progress in the
Christion Jife. Ilis Bible was open hefore
i as he toiled, and at night he fairly ate
the Word, as hungry men did the bread he
kneaded. He said, “ I am the happiest
young man in the world. I make breaclpt]mt

perisheth, and I eat_the Bruad of whichif a{’

man eat he shall never hunger.”’ "Ie sent
by letter many o loaf to his father and
friends in Denmark. Ie removed to St
Louis, and in due time was married, and
has a comfortable home and a group of
pleasant children,

He has never Jost the light, nor the Bread
of Life, nor the power of prayer, Here is
an instanee, Two days before Christmas,
not long since, he went to a toy bazar for.
presents {or his household. IHe had $26 in
\is purse, but could spend only two dollars,
as he owed $24 to workmen and ]md
promised to pay them. In the crowd his
prrse was taken, and he could get no trace
ofit,though thestore was faithfully searched.
He stated the case to theclerk, and retwrned
home and went to the u{: er chambery and
bowing before God asked him to make the
money hot in the pocket of the thief that he
might return it, as years before he had
wrestled with God in the pine-thicket to
soften the captain’s hard heart. The next
day at threo o’clock he went to the chamber
again and prayed as aforetime, and rose
lightened of the burden and went directly
to the store. The clerk saw him coming
and held up the purse to hisdelighted vision
and_opening it everything was found in it,
safely preserved but one horse-car ticket.
A man had comeandlaidit down hefore the
clerk a few minutes before the owner ap-
peared, saying some one must have lost it
and swiftly departed.—Jlustrated Christian
Weelly,

—

“BEYOU ALADY

We remember reading somewhere an
anecdote of the ludicrous consternation of a
Poor emigrant lahoxer, who for the first time

icard his employer spoken of as 2 “gentle-
man.” He had been brought up in Eng-
land, where his only notion of a gentleman
was that of & consequential and peremptory
being in good clothes, who swore at and
licked him. The New Haven Register tells
the story of a poor boy in that city whose
idea of a “lady” was quite as unfortunate;
and who came by a happy accident to con-
clude that there must be two kinds. Per-
haps he was right in his conclusion. . At

any rate the nice girl who gave him his first
impression of what a true lady is, deserves
all the creditof the story. - :

As a young lady walked hurriedly down
State Street upon a bleak November day,
her attention was attracted to o deformed
boy coming toward her carrying several

bundles. He was thinly clad, twisted his’

limbs most strangely as he walked, and
looked before him with a vacant stare.
Just Lefore the cripple reached the brisk

cdestrian he stumbled, thus dropping one
Eundle, which broke and emptie£ a string
of sausages on the sidewalk.

The richly-dressed ladies (1) near by
held back their silken skirts and whispered
quite audibly, “Ilow horrid!” while
several who passed by, amused by the boy’s
looks of blank dismay, gave vent to their
feelings in a half-suppressed langh, and
then went on without taking further in-
erest.

Allthisincreased the hoy’s embarrassment.
Hestooped to pick up the sausages only tolet
fall another parcel, when in despair he stood
and looked athislostspoils, In an instant
the bright faced stranger stepped to the boy’s
side and said in a tone of thorough kind-

ness,—

“T.et me hold those other bundles while
you pick up what iou have lost.”

In dumb astonishment the cripple handed
all he held to the young Samaritan, and de-
voted himself to securing his cherished sau-
sages. When these werestrongly tied in the
coarse torn paper, her skilful hands re-
placed the parcels on his scrawny arms, as
she bestowed on him a smile of encourage-

mentaitd said,—
“Ih}peyou haven’t far to go.”> The poor
fellow ‘seemed scarcely to hear the girl’s

pleasant words ; but looking ather with the
same vacant stare he asked,—

“Be you a lady 7"

“J hopeso; I tryto be,” was the sur-
prised response.

] was kind of hoping you wasn’t.”

“Why P’ asked thelistener, with curiosity
quite aroused. _

“>Cause I’ve seen such as called themselves
ladies, but they never spoke kindly and
pleasant to me, ’ce{:ting to grand uns, I
guess there’s two kinds—them as think
they’se Jadies and isn’t, and them as what
tries to be and is.”—Youth’s Companiorn.
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WORK FOR THE CHILDREN.

God works with children carly and if we
were not afraid, this would be more clear to
us. I look back to the times when my
eldest children were very young, and
how I often restrained the Spirit for fear I
should be leading them further than they
could follow and understand. I limited
the Holy One of Isracl. I would not do
againas I didthen, Iheld them back longer
than I ought to have done and -restrained
in them what I now, with increased experi-
ence and observation, and, I trust, Eoly
wisdom, would encourage and develop to
the very uttermost. I helieve thatif I had
doneso that no evil would have come of it.
Why should we he afraid if God’s Spirit is
molding and leading and influencing the
children? If we can work with his S_tpirit,
and if our eyeissingle, why should we fear ?
If parents would only be careful not to
praise and admire their children for their
pretty a})penrance or for having outstripped
some other child insome human attainment
and will go hand.in-hand with the Spirit
of God in keeping them at the foot of the
Cross, aud inspiring them with all holy am-
bition for Goc{’s glory and for the salvation
of the world, they would have quite a dif-
ferent side of character developed in their
children. But many people think they are
wiser than God ; they develop ome side,
and they leave the other side untouched,
until there is hardly any spiritual capacity

left when they comotfo maturer years,—Z%e | 49
-1 Christian

———
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CARD PLAYING

AT HOME,

Playing cards for ¢ ;)astime” or as an
“innocent amusement’”’ soon becomes a
sassion, and when once fixed a man will

orego home, family, business, and pleasure,
and suffer the loss of his all for the exciling
scenes of the card-table,

That accomplished writer, the late Dr.
Holland, of Springfield. Mass., said : “I
have all my days had a card-playing com-
munity open to my observation, and I am
yet unable to believe that that which is the

universal resort of the starved in soul and
intellect, which has never in any way link-

ed to itself tender, elevating, or heautiful |’

associations—the tendency of which is to
unduly absor the attention f{rom more
weighty matters, can recommend itself to
the favor of Christ's disciples, The presence
of culture and genius may cmbellish, but
can never dignify it.” '

“I have this moment,” said Dr. Holland
“yingi % in my ears the dyin% injunction
of my father’s early - friend, “Keep your
son from cards. Over them I have murder-
ed time and lost heaven.’” Fathers and
mothers, keep your sons from cards in the
“home circle.” What must o good angel
think of a mother at the prayer-meeting
asking prayers for the conversion of her son
whom she alluwed to remain at home play-
ing cards for “pastime 1”"—Advocate.

—_— .

SHALL WE KNOW EACH OTHER
: THERE?

The minister of a fashionable church once
reached a beautiful sermon on thissubjeet.
He drew the picture of a very beautiful
heaven, Wew uld walk in sunlit groves,
by the music [ waterfalls and gaze out
upon Amaranth. ac¢ fields,

And then, too, “we shall know ecach other
there,” said the minister, and then added
there’ll be no strangers in the New Jerusa-
lem ; we'll all be [viends.”

“Beautiful {7 said Deacon Sham, as he
trotted down the aisle,

“ A lovely sermon I”” said Miss Simpkins,
as she put her Dony hand into the
minister’s. She was stopped by a poor
mechanic, who came up aud addressed the
preacher’s - .

M. , I amglad we shall recognize
cach other up there.” .

“Yes,” said the minister, “itisone of the
greatest consolations of our religion.”

“Well, I’m right glad we shall know each’

other. It will be a great change though ;
for I have attended your church for over
four years, and none of the members of this
society have recognized me yet. But—we
shall all know cach other there.”

——

Question Corner.—No. 17.

< BIBLE : QUESTIONS,

1, Where do we find the expression, “a
mother in Isracl I

2. Whose spear was equal in weight to
three hundred shekels of brass?

3. Who slew eighty-five priests at the |

command of Saul?

4. Who smote the Philistines until his
hand was weary,

5, Who slew a lion in a pit in time of
snow, and killed an Egyptian with his own
spear?

6. When was David permitted to choose
one of three kinds of pnunishment ?

BIBLE STUDIES,

One of the most highly esteemed and
celebrated trees among alc ancients. It has
spreading, crooked branches, hright green
leaves, white flowers with four petals, and a
small egg-shaped berry containg a smooth
nut, It is said by a Jewish historian that a
famous queen introduced it into a certain
locality mear the junction of the River
Jordan and the Dead Sea. A Scottish
traveller and writer thinks that it was im-
ported o thonsand years earlier.  The pro-
ducts of the tree are smalland valuable, A
certain conqueror of the country where it
grows oxdercd s tribute of three pounds’
weight to be sent annually to his c.'q])ita.l.
A prophet of the Old Testament speaks of
this substance.
What is the tree?
Who was the Jewish historian 7

What queen and what place do I allude

o g
Who wag the Scottish writer?
What valuable commodity does the tree
produce ?
To what conqueror do I refer?
To what capital?
To what prophet 7.

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO. 15,

DOURLE SCRIPTURE ACROSTIO.--1. Jlab. 2,
Abner, 8. Chuza, 4. Hug, 5. Ignorance. §. Na-
than, 7. Asp, § Nahbi, 6. Danicl. 10, Barachel,
11. Omega. 12. Ablathar, 13, Zaccheus. Primals
Jacin and Boaz- Finals, Brazen pillars,

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED,

Correct answers havoe been received from—
Lillian A. Greene, A, Coburn, Clara E. Folsom,
and Eteanor MePhedran,
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

. -SCHOLARS' NOTES. - .-

(From Westminster Question Book,)

L LESSON X1 =~ .
Sept. 16, 1883.1 [18am,”
) " A'PRAYING MOTHER,,
COMMIT TO MEMORY VS, 2(-28,
21, And the man- Elkanah, and all his house
wenh up to ofter unto the Jord Lhe yearly sacri-
fice, nnd his vow. : . )
22, 13t ITannah went not up; for she satd unto

74128,

hae husbandy, I will not go up.antil the child bo |-

weaned, and then [ will'bring kim, that he
maty appear before the Lord, and there abids
for gver, - - L

23, And Elkanah her husband safd unto her,
Do what seemeth thee good; tarry until thou
have weanced him; only the Lovd establish his
woril. 8o the woman abode, and gave her son
suck until sho weaned him. .

21,"And when sho had weaned himy she took
him up with her, with three bullocks, and ono,
.| ephah of flour, and & bottle of wine, nnd brought
him unto the house of the Lord in Shiloh:.
| aud the ehild wasyoung, P

5. And they slew a bullock, and brought Lhe
child to IS, . . . .

6. And she snid, Oh my lord, as thy soul
Itveth, my lord, [ am the woman that stood by
theo iere, praying untothe Lerd,

27. For this child I prayed: nd tho T.ord hath
given me my petition which

asked ofhim: :

28, Therefore also I have lent him to the
Lord; as long as he liveth 10 shall be lent to
the Lord. Andheworshipped the Lord there.

GOLDEN TEXT.—I havelenthim (o the

Lord: ns longas he liveth bo shull be lent to the

Lord.,"—1SaM. 1: 2. .
TOPIC.—A Pleturo of a Godly Mother,

LESSON PLAN.—1. TRAINING TER CHILD AT
woMs, ve, 21-23, 2 DEDICATING LLIM TO THE
Lourp, vs. 24-28, .

. Time~n.0. W71, ‘Place.—~Ramah and Shiloh.
INTRODUUTORY.

The first hook of Samuel containg the history
of the Israclites from the birth of Samuel to the
death of Saul, At the close of the period of the

Judges the eivil authority was united with the |,

spiritunl Iu the nerson of Eli, who was high
L priest sl ;:0) ag well as Jud;i;e in lsrael (4:18), He

restded at the tabernacle in Shiloh, and was as-
sisted in tho discharge of his duties by his sons
1{ophni and Phinehas, During the time.of his
administration Samuel was born. * His mother
had-vowed that If the Lord would give hor o
son, shoe would glve him unto the Lord all tho
days ol higlife (v. 11). At big birth she called
his name Samuel (¢ heard of God,”) in grateful
weknowledgmentthat God had heard her prayer.
1ow this praying mother fulfllled her vow we
learn in this lesson.

LESSCON NOTES.

V. 2. WENT TO OFFER UNTO THE LORD~at
Shiloh, whore theo_tabernhacle had remained
sinco tho time of Joshua., AND HIS vOow—tho
solumn expression of his concurrenco in Han-
nah’s vow. V. 22, HANNAII WENT NOT Up—
men only were required to attend the solomn
feasts (IBx. 23:17) but Hannal, like other pious
women, wag in the habit of going; now she
thought it best to remain at liome until hor
won was of & proper ago for her to {ulfil her vow.
Vv, 2, T LORD ESTABLISTT IS WORD—COmM-
plete his work by accepting as hissorvant all his
days the childgiven in answer to prayer, V,
20 WIHEN SILE HAD WEANED HIM-~-this might
e afier ho had reached his third year, or cven
lnter. THREE BULLOCKS—Lho Old Testamont
in Greelk reads a bullock of three years”
Bomoe suppose that there wero threo bullocks,
ono for each year of the child’s iife, and that
they were used for the three groaer sacrifices—
the hurnt, sin and thank oflerings, ONEEPITAIL
or FLour—(or o ment—that is, food-<oflering,
Lev.2:1-1l. A BOTTLE OF WINE—{o be pourcd
oub with the meat oflfering.  With Lhis saerifico
of thanksgiving Hannah presented herself and
her ehild before ElI. V. 26, AND SIUE SAID—
standing in the very place whereshe had prayed,
with her ehild in her aring orat her side, she
made herselt known to Etl, and for the firsy
time revealed to him the burden of hior prayer,
V. 27, INIE LORD MATIL GIVEN MIE MY PEVI-
rion—has heard and answered my prayer. V.,
o8, TuererorE—she gladly and promptly re-
news her vow. LENT HIM TO Tirs LOoRD—maor-
ginal reading, “returned him, whom 1 havo
obinined by petition, Lo the Lord.”

TEACHINGS:
-1, God L:ears tho prayers of parenis for their
children, : .
2, Parents may make promises for thoirchll~
dren according to the will of God, .
3 'Uhey should thankfally seknowledge his
mercies and promptly fulfil their vows. R
4, They shoulddedicato thelr children to the
Lord from their birth. L
&, A praylng mother is a precious blessing.

LESSON XIIL~
Sept. 23, 1883.] {1 Sam. 8:1-1Y,
THE CHILD SAMUEL.

CoMMIT TO MEMORY VS, 10-18,

1, And tho ehild Samuel ministered unto the
T.ord betore 161l And the word of tize Lord was
precious In thoso days; there was no open
vision,

2. And it camo 10 pass at that time, when B
wns Iaid down in his place, and his oyes.began
to wax dim, that he could notse¢; )

3 And cre tho lamp of God went out in the
temple of the Lord, where the ark of God was,
and Samuel was laid down to sleep ;.

4. That tho Lord called S8amuel: and hoe an-
swered, Heream I, . :

5. And he ran unto Eli, andsaid, Heream I 3
for thou calledst me. And hosaid, 1ecalicdnot;
lie down again. And he went andlay down,

6. And tho Lord called yeh again, Samuel.

V. 6, HE:RAN

not restrain their children,

7.: Now Samuel did ‘not_yet know the Lord,
nellther-was the word of the Lord yetl revealed
unto him, .- /-0 00 5 : [EETE

8, And tho Lord called Samuel again vhe third
times; And hearose and went to Jil, and said,
Here am 1; for thou .didst eall me. And lill
percelvedithat the-Lord had callod the child,
9. “ThoreforoEll sald ‘unto 'Samuel, Go, lio
down; and it.shall be, if he eall thieo, that thou

[ shalt say, Speak, Lord; for thy servant hear-

cth. - 8o’ Samuel ‘went and lay down in his

| placo.-. Lo

. 10, And tho Lord eame, and stood, and ealled
as at other times, Samuel, Samuel. Then
S&muel angwered, Speak'; for thy servant hear-
eth, ) .
1. And the Lord sald to- Samugel, -Behold, 1
will do athing in Isract, at which both tho cars
of ¢very one that heareth it shalltinglo,
12, Ia that day 1'will perform against ISli all
things which I have spoken covecerning his
hiouse : when 1 begin, L willalsonuke an eod,,

13.-For-I bavo told hfm that L will judge his

house for ever for the iniquity which he lm‘rlr;v- R
vile,

eth: because his sons made themseélves’

and he restrained thomnot. o
11, And theroloro I have sworn-unto the hous
of K11, that the iniquity of Eli's house shall not

bo purged with sacrifice nor o[ror_vlng‘lo.r,qyer.
‘15. And Samuel lay until the’ morning, and
opened the doors of thie house of the Lord. And
Samucel feared to show Eli the vision.:. . -
16. Then Bli ealled Samuel, and said, Samuel,
my son, Andheanswercd, Hoream L "
17. And ho said, What is tho thing that the

Lord hath sald ‘anto thee? . I pray thée hide it ]’

not from me : God do so to thee, and more also,
ifthou bide any thingfrom me, of all thothings
that hesaid unto thee. ' . .

18, And Samuel told him every whit, and hid
nothing from him, And he snid, 1115 the Lord :
let him do what seomth him goud. .

19. Aud Samuel grew, and tho. Lord was with

.| him, and did'let no'ne of his' words fall to the

ground, -

GOLDEN TEXT.—‘Speak, Lord; for thy ser-
vant heareth.”’~1-SAM, 3 . .

TOPIC.—A Picture of a Godly Child. ;

LESSON PLAN~I1, THE CniLb. CALLED; VS
1-10. 2, THEMESSAGE (;‘ixvar-v.s._1,1-1»11 37 THE
MuSSAGE DELLVERED, VS. 15-19. - 4o

Time.~B 0, 1160, Plncei~Shilol, at the taber
nacle of the Lord. . . '_ . .

INTRODUCTORY.

WhileSamuel was yet very young lio wag oh-
trusted to tho care of I&lf and began o assist in
the services of tho sanctury (2: 11), clothed in an
oflicial robe (2:18). Josephus says he wus twelve
years old when horeceived tho enll to the pro-

hotlo office. and the first message from’the
ord, of which wo aro to study in this lesson..

(Comparo Lulke 2:42.), ‘ .
' LESSON NOTES.

V. 1. MINIsTERED—performed such dulies as
wero suited to his age. . (od accepls thesorvices
of children, Tiiz WORD OF THE LORD WAS
PRECIOUS—there were few revelationsfron God.:
NO OPEN VISION--NO. ONEN 4APPCArances or al-:
dible voice; no publicly accredited prophet to
whom the peoplo might go to know the will of
God. V.2 Kol wAS LAID DOWN (IN HIS
PLAOE~—IN an appartment bullt for higiise near
the tabernaclouot init, V.3, THE LAMPOF Gob:
—the portion-ofthe gold lampstand which hekl
Iamps partly filled with oil, which were suflered:
Lo burn-out. WAS NOT YET ryrT.ouT—this:in-
dicates that 1t was not yet morning, and probu.
bly was before midnight, IN THUE TEMPLE—
the tabernacle. BAMUEL WAS LAID DOWN—'
near Lli. TIIE LORD CALLED SAMUEL-~DIo-
bably from. the holy placo, near which both
Samiel and Ell'were lying.” HERE AM 1—all
should thus promptly answer when God calls
UNTO MLi—supposing: tho; voice
was his, . V. 7. DID NOT YET KNOW THE LORD
—ilid - not yet reécoguize Johovah as the one
speaking. NEITHER WAS THE WORD OF TIE
LORD.YET REVEALED T0 JIfM—he was not yct
accustomed to’ receive such communications
from @God. V.8 JHLI PERCEIVED-~Wis con-
vinced that the call camefrom God. Certain
thatit would be repeited the fourth time, he
told Saunuel what toanswer,' V. 10, T Lorp
CAME AND STooD—before, tho voice appeared to
come from & distapco; now thesound was as if
the spealker stood close beside him.. There may
have been some divino appearance. SPEAK;
FOR TIIY SERVANT HEARETI—ISlistening with
purpose 10 heed and obey. V.1l SuALn
rINGLE—With astonishment and fear, as:hen
a loud noiso suddenly strikes upon the car: 'V,
12, WHicH 1 ITAVE SPOKEN—by the praphet
(ch. 2:2). BrGIN....END—what God begins,
whether in merey orjudgment, ho finishes,” V.
13, THE INIQUITY "WHIOH . HE KNOWETil—he

o Ve

was not ignorant of the ‘wicked courso ‘of his

sons. MADE THEMSELVES VILE-—-profaning the

‘sanctuary of God by their vile condnet, even

when they were minlstering as priests, R
STRAINED THEM NOT--a8 he should have done,
both as & father and as high priest. V. L. SHALTL
NOT BIE PURGED—terrible puunishiment - shall

comeo upon them, and hig family shall be cul |

oft from the priesthood. V. 156, FEARED—tO
elve pain and sorrow to his beloved teacber, V.
16, ELL CALLED ' SAMUEL—anxious to . know,
what God had revealed to the child and hiddon
from him, V.18 1T IS8 Tire Lorn—Jehovah,my
God and King,. LET I[IM DO WIIAT: SEEMETIL
1M Good-—-tho submission of stncero penitenco
and piety. If anything secems good to ‘God, it
must be good, howeyar -palnful to us, L
L

TRACIHINGS ¢ B
1. Children should love and serve the Lord.
2. God gives special honor to early pioty. .
8. Tiio Lord calls those whom we would em-

ploy in his servico. .

4. Children should heed and obey theadmo-
nition ofparents. :
5. Judgments will come on parents who do

REVIEW.
LESSON XIV.

Sept. 30, 1883.] . [Josh,1:1—1 Sam., 3:19,
GOLDEN TEXT.—“Not one thing hath failod

Lesson I Supt.—What did the Lord. say to
Joshua? ' Co ot "
School.—Moses.my sorvant isdend; now there-
fore arise, gO over this: .Jordan’ thou, and all
‘this people, unto tho.land which I dogive to
them, 1%, R S )
" Supl.—What encouraglhg promise did tho
Lordgive Joshua? . S
Sehool.—As'I was with Moses, 80 will L bo with
ivhere: 1 will, not. fail- thee, nor forsukoe thco.
3 S

priests who boretho ark ?

Sechool.—Whien ye are domo to the brink of the
:\}\':chr of Jordan, ye shall stand still In Jordan.

Supl.—What did tho Israglites do? |
School.—All the Israelites passed over on dry
ground, until all the peopleswere passed clean
over Jordan., 8:17. -
JLL Supt.—~What feast did tho Israelites keop
after erogsing Jordan? ’ :
Sctwol.—The children of Israel encamped in
Gllgal, aud kept, the passgver on the fourteenth
tl;my 051 Lllbe month at even in tho plains of. Jeri-
cho. 5:10. o ’ .

" Supt.—\What took place: after Joshiw  had
marched round Jericho for seven days, as thie,
Lordcommanded ? . e
School.—The wall fell down flal, s0 that the
Beople went up into the city,every man straighy
efore him, and they took thecity. 6: 0. ;
IV, Supt.—Whal was the reason of the defedt:
of the Istaelitesab Al ? . R
Scheol.—"There is an accursed thing in"tlgc}
midstofthee, O Israel, thou canst not stind. be-
fore thino enemies, until ye tiko away tho

| neenrsed thingfrom among you. 7; 13,

b"upt.‘—now was Achan punished? R

" Sehool—All lsrael stoned him with'stones,and
burned them with firo after they had stonod
them with stones. 7:25, ' .
Singing. ' o
-V, Supt.—What did -Joshua do” when he had
placed: the' tribes of Mount Ebal and Gerizim ?
School.—~TTe read all, the words of the law,
the blessings and enrsings, necording to adl that
is written in the book oftho law, 8:3L
VI Supt.—For what purpose wore the citles
of refuge appointed ? | . )
School.—That whosocver killed any person at,
unawaresmight fleo thither, and not die by-the
hitad of the avenger of hlood untll he stood be-

.| tore’the congregation. 20:9,

VIL Supt.—What ehoice didl Joshin proposo
to the pcople? o

" School. =111t seem ovil unto you to serve tho
?‘mi(‘{, chioase you this day whom yo will serve,
"I:.')f.' I S S C

" Supt.~What was the response ol the people ?
School.—Thio Lard eur God will we seive, and

‘| his voico will woobey., 24: 24,

V1L Supt.—What did the lseaelites do after
the death orJoshua and Lhie et of that gener-
abtion? .. - C )

School.—They forsook thie Lord, and served
Baal. Judg. 2313, o o

Supt.—How wero they punished ? -
© Sehool.<-Tho anger of the Lord was hot'agninst
1srael, nod'he delivered them Juto the bands of
spollers. Judg. 2: 1. . : ’
. Singing. e -
IX. Supt.—What, dld the Lord promise Gi-
deon? ' } : }

‘Selinol,—By the thies hundred men that lapped
witl I save you, anddeliver, the Midinnites into
thine hand, Judg. 7:7. :
X. Supt.—IFow did Sampson die?

Selwol.—1o toolk hiold on the two middle pil-
ars amthe bowed bimself withall hismighi;
and the bouse fell upon all the peoplo that were,
herein. Judg. 16:29, 30. ;

Singing. ,

X1 Supl~What was Ruth’s beautifl reply
to Muomi? ) . )

Sechool.~ Whither thou goest, I witl go; anml
where thou lodgest, I wiil lodge; thy -peoplo
ghall bo my people, and thy God my God, Kuth
1:1G

Sanmuel?
* - Sehool.—For this child I prayed : and tho Lorl
hath given :mo- my petition which 1 asked of
hiim: fhierefore also 1 have lent him to the Lond,
1Sam. 127,28 o .

'KILL. Supt.—What did Saniuel sy when the
Lord cullc(( him?. -

Sehool.—Speak; for thy servant hearcth. 1
S, 3 2 10, )
L Supt.—\What did. Eli sny when ho heard the
Lord’s messago? i -

School.—Tt is tho Lord) feh him dowhal seem-
othy hiw good. AARES

Ninging. : .
LR.c\'low drill on Tilles, ‘Lopics, Golden Texts,
cte. .

' hasuans cunnarnt

TRE LORD IN ALL, AND ALL IN THE
ST T 1L0RD,

13Y MUS, ANNIE A, PRESTON.

“T had in.my parish at one ime,” said
an aged pastor, “a very wealthy man, who
was also’a godly inan, giving liberally of
liis abundanee to every ‘worthy :.cause, and
rejoiciig . continually in ‘the:Lord’s good-
ness. - R

“Reverses came ‘to liim. e lost his
property, and was obliged to enter as hook-
keeper the large mercantile establishment
that had once been his own. Stll he was
as regular as cver at church and-at the
pmyer-meetin%, spoke justas cheerfullyand
hopefully, and, aside irom the fact that he
was not able to give aslargely ashevétofore,

‘1L, Suph.—What. command was given to the'

larger host than all 1lic resh

XIiI. Suﬂl.—%VhM:_did Havnahsay to Ell about 1

“¢Jlow do you keep up s0.P I sail to
him one day ; ‘we all expected you to he
melaricholy and down-hearted, but'‘of the
two you are brighter youare more sunshiny
in your. demcanor-than -you were hefore
your reverses.’ - : : ‘

¢ Lot me tell youabout it,? Hesaid cheer-
fully.” ¢When T was rich and could have
everything that heart could desire, that
money could’buy,: I enjoyed the Lord in
all things. Now that I have nothing only
what I cal earn’ from day to day, I enjoy
all things in the Lord. - T feel that I have
more reason than ever hefore to rejoice, for
the Tord bas kept me and allowed his glor-
ious love to paurinto my soulin prosperity |
throngh the changes to which I Jiave heen
subjectéd and now he is withime in ad versity
s0 what have I to do but to praisc and |
glorify his name from’ day to day ¥ 7%—
American Messenyer. T

o MY COMDPANY.

“Thave read,” said -Mi, Spwrgeon, “of

i{one who dreamed a dream ‘when in great

{istress” of mind; : about religion. - He
thought he stood: iu ithe outer cowrt of
beaven and hesaw aglorious host marching
up singing siveet hymus, and bearing the
banners of victory ; aud they passed:by him

‘through the gate, and when they had van..}

jshed he heard in.the distance sweet strains
of musie,- T S °

_“Whpare they ?? he agked. =, -

“They . are the goodly fellowship of
the préphets' who have gone to be with
God.? .- : S

“ And he heaved a deep sigh as he said .
“Alas, Lam not one of them, and never
shallbe, and T cannot euter there.”

By and by there came another hand
equally lovely in appearance, and equally
tinmphant, and robed in white, They
passed within the portals, and again were
shouts of weleonie hieard within,

“ Who are they 7

“They are the goodly fellowship of the
apostles.’? = o o :

“Alas,’? he said, ¢ T belong not Lo that
fellowship and T canuot enter there:”

- He still waited and lingered in the hope

hat he might. yet geb in; hub the next,

multitude did not encowrage hiw, for they |
were the noble army of martyvs.  Ile could
uok go with them vor wave their palw
hranches, * He  waited  still - and saw,
that the next was a company ol goad-
ly . ministers aud - oflicers of  Chris-
tiwn churehes, hut he could not go with
them. At last, as he walked, e saw a
it together,
marching and singing most mc}odiously, and
in front walked the woman that was a
ginner ; awd the thiel that died upon the
cross hard by the Saviour; and he looked
Tong,and saw such as Manasseh and thelike ;
and when they entered he could see who
they were, and thonght :
“Ihere will he no shouting about them,”
“But to his astonishment it scemad as if
all heaven was rent with seven-fold shouts
as they passed in, And the angels said to
im ; ,
“These are they'that are mighty sinners,
saved by mighty geace.” -
And then hesaid @ - -
“PBlessed be God ! - L ean go with them,”
And so he awoke,
; e
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