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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

THE LACE-DEALER OF HESSE.

The lace-dealer, Jacob Hausen, from
Hesse, was much blessed by God in his
husiness. Once, however, as he was return-
-ing hombo from one of his trading journeys,
having sold all his goods and carrying a
lavge sum of money with him, his bundle
and all his money were stolen from him.
Sorrowfully he entered Amsterdam ; he
did not like to go to his old lodging, to the
house of the rich merchant who was his
chief ereditor, because most of the’lace for
his last journey had been purchased from
his warchouse. . .

He thought he would wait quietly for a
few days. If the merchant of his own
accord offered him goods without being
asked, he felt it would be God’s will that
héshould continue his business as formerly ;
if not, he would apply for tho situation of
attendant to the sick on boafd a Dutch
vessel, and thus earn an honest livelihood
in thé good service of alleviating his neigh-
bors’ sufferings.

A few days after he met the merchant,
who asked him why he had not come as
formerly to seleet new goods. Jacob told
him of his. poverty, how he had lost his
hardly-earned money, so that he was not in
a position to pay his debts, much less to
buy new goods.

“If that is all,” said the merchant, ‘‘I
can trust to your honesty ; you may cheer
up and come and choose your goods as you
used to do, and take as many as you like.”

Jacob now made his selection. ~Other
merchants too, who had heard of the mis-
fortune of the honest man, made him simi-
lar offers, and almost pressed upon him
their best and choicest goods.

By a friend’s advice he next went to the
fair at Cassel.  On the journey the thought
fell as a heavy burden on his heart : ¢ For-
merly I have always put higher prices on
my goods than I meant to take; I have
waited for people to bargain, but many have
not bargained, and have paid the price I
demanded at first. Was this right to ask
too high a price, and take the money? - A
Christian should neither lie nor deceive ;
this was doing both. O God, in Thy holy
presence I promise it shall not so happen
again ; give me strength faithfully to keep
to my good resolutions.”

On coming to Cassel, lodging and board-
ing were vory dear, but the demand for
such goodsas he brought he heard was very
great. He hired a stall.  On the first day
many people came to inspect his goods,
asked the prices, and then wished to bar-
gain, But when he told them that what
he asked was the lowest price for which he
could scll his Ince, no one would have any-
thing to do with such a strange sort of man ;
they turned their backs on him, and that
day he did not sell a single yard.

At his inn in the evening, he could not eat
for sorrow, ““This,” thought he, *is the
world’s recompense for Christian fidelity
and Christian honesty—mockery and want
-—cven starvation. - It was not so before,
when you acted in the old way ; God does
not wish us to starve, but to eat and live
as his other creatures ; perhaps I am wrong
aftor all.” . e

“*Wrong ¥’ said & better voice within
him ; ““no, that way ean’t be wrong which
accords with God's word: and command.
Take courage, my heart.  God before whose
countenance you desire to walk—God, who
pub the intention to do right into your
heart, can and will help you.” The poor
Iace-dealer sleptpeacefully and awoke with
good courage. But on tho two following
days matters weve just as bad.

In the ovening, when the other dealers,
who lodged at the inn, were joyful by eating
and drinking, and reckoning up the money
they had earned, poor Hausen lad nobt
made a penny ; ho ate his dry crust in
solitude with many a sigh. ‘

Still there was hope in a purchaser—a
Iady who generally did not bargain, and
who would appreciate Jacob’s beautiful
goods and their cheapness.. As yet, she
had not como to the fair. At last, on the
fourth day, tho landgravine really appeared,
and among all the lace stalls she came first
to Jacob’s. His heart beab with joy and
expectation when the landgravine chose
out many different pieces of lace and put
them on one side. She askod the price of
the whole, and then wanted to reduce it.

Jacob explained sorrowfully that he had
already asked the lowest price, and could
not take off & penny. The landgravine, to
whom this conduct was quite new,; went

away in silence without taking a single
piece. At this moment, when his distress
wasg the greatest, God's power, and grace
was the strongest in his soul. . . '
“Well,” thought he, I give myself up
entirely to Thy will, Thou faithful God. T
know of no help for it now, it is'all over|
with my trade. . Care for me in Thy own
good way.” Then his heart was calm and
cheerful as it had not.been in the preced-
ing ddays. Heknew that God would provide
for him and help him. :
The landgravine meanwhile -had .becn
round to the other lace-vendors. . The goods
which she found there sere much worse,
the prices shamefully high as compared
with those of Jacob., She remarked this
to her Jadies, and- determined to return to
the first stall. Here, then, she bought
more than she had at first intended, and
openly praised before all her ladies the con-
duct of this honest ma *© + )
All-the ladies of the court and of the
town then ished to buy of Jacob. That
evening he had not a yard left.. - All was
sold. *‘If” he said, ‘‘in the first three
evenings of the fair I could not eat for
sorrow and. anxiety, now I could not for
joy. My soul was full of praise and
thanksgiving to God.” —Friendly Greetings.

MISSION BAND RECIPES.
BY RACHEL LOWRIE,

great denl of help from the missionary
catechisms ; or, *‘ Questions and Answers
for Mission Cireles and Bands.” " How

“Game of Missions,” published by a Band
in Jthaca, New York? It is rather ad-
vanced for the average child, requiring an
amount of general information which
might stagger the secretary of the Board of
Foreign Missions himself ; yet do not be
alarmed when I say that only among mem-
bers of the Board of Foreign Missions
could this gnme be played in a way to re-
flect credit on the cause.

to something which means solid. work.
Knowing the charm that young peoplé find
in getting up a newspaper of their own,
some leaders have started such a paper in
their bands.  The work of editing even a
little manuscript paper is such drudgery
that it would be best to have two commit-
tees, prepaving. the paper for alternate
months.. Of course, the labor of this, as
of most other projects, will fall Inrgely on
the leaders ; but the committee must be
taught to take responsibility, and the hand
at large must co-operate. Envelopes ad-
dressed to the editor can be given out, and
each member made responsible for at least
one item. There will be various depart-
ments, such as News from the Mission
PField of the Month, Political News from
the Mission Field of ‘the Month, Church
News, Band News, Announcements, -etc,
Extracts can be read at your meeting, and
the pupers can be circulated. during the
month till all have read them: and hailed
with delight their own items. . The bound
copy of the papers at the end of the year
will make a valuable addition to your
library. i :

Are you too poor to own alibrary ? Then
try thescrap-book plan. Buy ascrap-book
each month (it will cost you something the
first year), and appoint a boy or girl to
take charge of it. Then set every. member
on the qui vive to collect pictures and nows-
pnper clippings relating to the country of
the month. In February, let China be
uppermost in your minds, and there is no
fear but that you will be able to collect;
some items of interest for your book.
Paste ints the scrap-book a missionary map
of the country by way of frontispiece ; and
if you ‘paint, color it, and paint the flag of
China above it. Keep the book from be:
coming - either .a collection of prosy elip-
pings and aimless pictures, or a journal of
the miscellaneous doings of the Band. . If
you hold an entertainment, put in a ticket
or a programme as a memento, but see that
the object of the book is to collect infor-
mation. Asthe serap-book on China comes
around every twelve moriths for attention,
it will grow in value’; and there is no rea-
son why. future generations of children
should not dote on 1t a8 a book of reference.

You see that the ideal serap-book library,
would be: the Encyclopeedia Britannica of
this depsrtment. - In our China scrap-book

is pasted;n,comic little doll, holding & pro-

~I suppose all Mission Band leaders get a’

many of you know that there is al-

* Lest this should secem trifling, ‘leg.\ié,pggs‘

fase pig-tail under his arm. Hehasproved |/

a blessing to the treasury, and his history
is written under him. Once, in hunting
through a case of curiosities, I came across

& genuine Chinese paper-doll. I borrowed |
Ait, thinking it might come into use at the'

Cha tsiet (Chinese tea-feast) which was to
‘be given by a.neighboring band.. The
paper-dol}, real pig-tail and all, was easily
copied i*and our band has had o many.
orders for them that the Chinese mantua-
maker -is ag hardly used as an American
dressmalker, —Sunday-School Times. ‘
. ——

BAD - BOOKS. -

bad book ; and never spend & serious hour
in reading a second rate book. No words
can overstate the mischief of bad reading.
A bad book will often haunt a man his
whole life long. It is often remembered,
when much that is better is forgotten ; it
intrudes itself at the most solemn moments
and contaminates the best feeling and emo-
tions. Reading trashy, second-rate books
is a grievous waste of time also. In the
first -place, there are a-great many more
first rate books than ever you can master ;
and in the secoxd place, you cannot read
an inferior book without giving up an’ op-
portunity of reading a first-rate book.
Books,- remember, .ave friends; books.af-
feck character. ‘
o

' SCHOLARS' NOTES. -
(From International Question Bobk.)

LESSON VI—AUGUST 11. :
SAMUELS PAREWELL, ADDRESS.~I- Sam.

CoMMIT VERSES M, 15,
" GOLDEN TEXT, .

Only fear the Lord, and serve himin truth with
all your heart: for consider how great things he
hath done for you.—1 Sam 12: 24, e

CEN'TRAL TRUTH. .
Obedience to God_ the way to suceess. . :.

. DAILY READINGS.
- M.~ 1S8am.12:1.15, - - - ]
T, 1Snm,12:16-25
W, Josh, 24 1-1G. ‘
Th. Josh. 24:16-23, i
F. Deut. 10: 12.22. -
Sa. 1 Kings 18:2040,
Su. Heb. 3:1-19.

INTRODUCTION,

Saul had been chosen kinﬁ. butb not a few of
the people.re_tused to own his authority., But
Saul's grent victory over the Ammonites under
King Nahash (11:1-11) cstablished his position.
On their return from_the pursuit of the Am-
monites down the Jordan, the army crossed the
fords of the Jordan where their fathers had _first
crossed into Canaan, and camo to Gilgal. Here
was held a great assembly, and Saul was owned
by all to. be their king. Theera of the Judges,
nearly 400 yearslong, was now cended. The king-
dom had begun, - : .

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1. And Samuel said: ho here publicly. laid
down his authority, just as Washington, in a
farewell address to his army, gave back his
authority as commander-in-chict. My sons : sco
8:1-3. 3. Any bribe to blind my eyes: a gift for
tho sake of buying the favorof ajudgoe, to per-
sunde him not to see crime in_the giver, - 6, Jtis
the Lord: conncct with v. 5, "l{e is witness,
even -the Lord,” ete. 7. Stand still: listen. 9.
Sisera: tho general of the Canaanites under
King Jabin, at Hazor, near Lake Mcrom (Judg.
4:1-3). Philistines : thesc oppressed Isracl many
times{Judg, 3:31;10: 7; 13:1; ISam, 13:19-22),
Moab : nnder Eglon (Judg.3:1‘2-30). 10, Baalim:
seo Lesson ITL 11, Jerubbaal : Gideon (Judg. vi-
viii.) Bedan: not named in the history, but pro-
bably Barak: (Judg.4:6, cte,) Jephthah: Judg,
11. Samwel: 1 Sam,'7:12-15, ahash: sce 1
Sam. 11: 111, Y. Then: read it and. The con-
clusion is not stated, but was very clear,

SUBJECYT : THE CONDITIONS OF SUCCESS.

QUESTIONS.

I. A SUCCESSFUL LIFE (v8. 1.3).—Where did tho
people assemble on their return from tho victory
over the Ammonites? (11:14,15.) For what pur-
pose? How lonﬁ: had: Samuecl been before the
Qeoplo? {v. 2.)  What kind of alife had he lived?

Who witnessed to his words? ;

What can you tell about tho lifo and history of
Samuel? .. Namo hisgood qualities. . What do you
find in him worthy of imitation? What lessons
can you learn from higlife? “What influencedoes
such & lifo have upon the community ?

II. TnE CONDITIONS OF SUCCESS TAUGAT BY
HisTORY (vs. 6-11).—What parts of fheir past
history did Samuel reeall to their minds? Tell
tho story of Sisera. (Judg.4:1-24) Of-the Phi.
listines, (Judg. 3:12-30.) 'Why were tho people
allowed to suffer so much oppression? What
did God do for them whon the{ repented? What
judges wero raised up for their help?. Docs God

ove to punish those who disobey him? (Ezek.
18:30-32) Why does he do it?

III. TRE Two.WAYs (vs. 12:15),—Would the
change in govornm‘cnf. make any differénce as to
the way of success? .“What five things must the
people do if thaey would prosper? (v, 14.) What
truth like this had Moses taught them? (Deout,
28:1)," Whathad Joshua taught? (Josh, 24 : 14-24,)
Is this as true’of our own timoe and nation? Isit
as true of us individually ¥ What is a successful
life? What becomes of those who disobey God1
‘What can we do to help our nation to prosperity
and success?, In which of the two ways here deé-
scribed arc wo walking?

et et B il

‘ T him or no,
Never, under .any circumstance, read a):

‘| obey. Fat of

.| It was n rejection of Jehovah, Idolatry: tera-

;| The kingdom did not remain in his family. Saul

. PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS, =
Lessons from the life of Samuel: (1) patri-
‘otism; (2) unselfishness; (3) a noble character and
useful life makes suceess; (4) tho best Jifo is ono
wholly given to God from childhood. .

. LESSON VIL—AUGUST 18,
SAUL REJECTED BY THE:LORD.~1 Sam.
S 15:1093, R

" CoMMIT VERSES 22, 23, e,
GOLDEN TEXT.

: Béc:'\uso thou hast rejected the word of the
~I“{r§' he ?é‘t&“ls" rejected thee from being king,
=1 s0m. $ 23, . . | ;' "

. "©  CENTRAL TRUTR. .
* God proves and tests us whether we will oboy’

o ~ DAILY READINGS.
M. 1'Sam, 13:1-23, :
<1, 1Sam.14:123, -

W, 1Sam, 14: 24-52,

Th. 1 Sam, 15:1-23,
. F. 18am. 15; 2435,

Sa. Ps.51:119, .
, Su, Ps.1:1-6. : . o
i, HELPS OVER HARD PLACES. .
~Saul had been sent to destroy the’ Amalékites,
a wild_heathen nation south of Palestine, who
were injuring God’s people,  Nothing could make
them good. ‘Therefore they were (lcstro%'ed.. 11,
It repenteth me. That is, God changed:his ac¢-
tions toward.Saul, because Snul had changed,
God was not sorry for what he had dong;*but he
acted as a .man would who repented. 12. Car-
amel: not the mountain, but atown seven: miles
south of Hebron, Set iim up aplace: * a’hand,”
a monument, 15, And Saul said, They: have,
ete.: Saul ‘laid the blame on the pcople. 1t
scemed. o pity to destroy so much wealth. T'o
saerificc : ong motive, but they had the sacrifices
to cat, Doubtless they wanted the cnt.tlp. 22,
Hath the Lord as great delight, cte. : no.gifts or
sacrifices could take theplace of obedience. The
object of the sacrifices was to help the peoplo to
Rams: the richest. partiof the
sacrifices. 23. As the sin of witcheraft: secking
to find out the future by means of bad:-'spirits,

phim, houschold idols. He hath rejected thee
JSrom being kinfg He continued king in form for
a time, but he became less and Jess'a real king,

dgvcloped many bad traits, and died by suicide,
SUBJECT: TRIALS AND TESTS IN OBEDI-
e ENCE. . " ]

%ZESTI ONS.

1, SauL's FIRST TRIAL AND FAILURE (13: 2-15),
—\What great army was arrayed against the
Israclites?” (vs. 4, 5) Where were they, and
where was Saul and his army? (Note: Mich-
mash-was about thrce miles north of Gibieal.)
How had.they treated Israel? (13:19.22,) IHow.,
did the Jsraelites feel? How long was Suul com.
manded to wait for Samuel? (vs. §, 13.) What
did- he then do? What was his punishment for
disobedicence?

Y1, SAUL'S SECOND TRIALAND FAILURE (151 1.9,
13, 20, 21).—What tribe was Saul commanded to
destroy? Why? (Deut. 25: 17-19; Rom, 13 28-32),
How large an army did Saul assemble? What
was his success in the battle? How far did he
obey God? Inwhatdidhedisobey? Whatgreat
temptation would there be to sparc the best of
the cattle? Why did God command him to de.
stroy them ? (Ans. Probably because God did
not. want his people to be a_warlike people, at-
tacking their neighbors; and the acquisition of
wealth from the plunder would tempt them to go
on such plundering oxpeditions.) What are
some of the great enemies we arc commanded fo
utterly destroy (as intemperance, ofc.)? What
course in reference to these would be like Saul's?

111, SauL’s EXCusEs (vs. 10-21).—How did Sam-
ucl learn of Saul’s disobedience? (v. 11.) How
adid he feel about it? What did he do? 1Isthis
the true_course for us? Where did Samvuel find
Saul? How did Snul greet him? Was he un.
conscious of hissin? How was his disobedience
rovealed? (v, 14.) On whomdid Saul ‘lay the
blame? Wusthismean? Who had actedin the
same way before? «Gen, 3:12) ‘What reason did
Saul give for his disobedience? (v. 15} Was this
the real reason or onlg' an excuse? Is there any
good excuse for disobeying God? How are we
tested as to whether we will obey? Is this the
meaning of much of ourlives? (Dent.8:2) Are
wa being cducated by being tested and proved?

, IV, Tug FrRUITS OF DISOBEDIENCE (v8, 22, 25),
—What did Snmuelsay about disobedience? Can
anyforms or sacrifices take the: place of obedi-
cnce? Why not? To what did Samuel comparg
disobedicnco? What was the penalty inflicted
on Saul ? (vs. 23-28,) Whasit just? Was he fitted
to be the king of God's people? Did Saul after
this grow worse and worse? Did he repent?
{vs, 21-39.) Was it toolate? .

V. NEW TESTAMENT LicaT.—What kingdom
has God prepaved forus? (Luke6:20.) Will if,
ho forfeited by’ disobedience? (Matt, 21:43; I
Cor. 6:9-10.) What- parable’ teaches us about
vain: oxcuses? (Luke 14:16-24.) An_example of
repentance coming too late,” (Heb, 12:16-17.) ’

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,
Y. God has prepared a kingdom for us,
II. Heproves and tests us whethor we are fitted
to uge and cnjog' it. o
III. The great question of life is whether we
will obey God or not.
B ——
LESSON CALENDAR.. . -
(Third Quarter, 1889.)

1. July 7,—Samuel called of God.—1 Sam 3 : 1-14,
2, July14.—The Sorrowful death of Xli.—1 Sam.

3 Juli"lg)i.—'Snmuel the Reformer.—~1 Sam, 7:
4. J ul,\'ﬁ.—lsmcl asking for a king.~1 Sam, 8
5, Au{,r;'g;’— Saul Chosen of the Lord.—1 Sam. 9 :

6. Aug, Il.—Samucl's Farewell Address.—1
Sam. 12 2 1-15.
7. Aug. 18.—%nul Rcjected by

the Ldrd.—l
Sam. 15 10-23. .

8. Aug. 25.—The Anointing of David.—1 Sam.
16:1-13. . -
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“wholly given to sewing.

NORTHERN MESSENGER.
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- THE HOUSEHOLD:.

THE EVOLUTION OF MRS. THOMAS.
* BY MRS. MARY H, FIELD,

(Continued. )

Mary brought home the Green's His-
tory, as she promised, but ere many days
elapsed she and her father had a whis-
pered consultation, and a-copy was ordered
from San Francisco, which in due time ar-
rived and was formally presented to our
Chautauquan. Mrs, Thomas had thought
when she was young that she did not like
history. Its cruelties and barbarisms
shocked her gentle heart. It seemed to
her that it was simply a record of man’s
fierce greed and selfishness, with scarcely a
gleam of noble feeling to redeem it.

“Truth forever on the scaffold, wrong forcver
on the throne,” .

So she had almost .utterly neglected it
in her limited schoecl days, and since then
sho had- really never opened an historical
book. It had not been an alluring pros-
pect to her, therefore, to see a history as
the very first book she was to read in her
new . course ; still she was glad that the
Pacific ‘Coast Chautzuquans were behind
their Eastern class-mates, and so were do
ing the reading which had been done at
tho Bast a year previous. This year the

-enstern class were reading Roman history,

and Mrs, Thomas was sure that would be
far more trying than English history., It

‘did not seem as if the English were such

wholesale butchers on principle. So our
heroine fell resolutely to work. She did
not see at first just where she was to find
the required forty minutes for her ‘daily
reading. It seemed as if she never had a
spare moment, and a leisure houy was just
a figure of speech to the busy house-mo-
ther ; but the time must be found, if not
in one entire period then in odd minutes.
There was usually = little time for sitting
down in the afternoon, after the dinner
work was cleared away, which had been
Qut of this Mrs,
Thomas tried to get her Chautauqua hour,

“but often there would be interruptions, ‘or;

somo stress of work, so that the reading’
was put off till evening, Often there would
be too much sociability in the evening to
admit of much concentrated attention, but
she. persevered. The long-unused mental
faculties were a little rusty, of course, and
names and dates were more easily forgotten
than learned ; but she did not give up.
Ere long she began to reap her reward.
She had not read fifty pages in Green's
History before-she became so interested
she could scarcely lay her book down. No
romance could-have charmed her so much.
She found herself looking at history in an
entirely new light ; no longer was it the
sbory of one tyrant succeeding another by
virtue of wielding a strong battle-ax or
using baser perfidy, but, instead, the record
of the slow but steady uplifting of a great
people. Mrs. Thomas found herself think-
ing-of it as she went about her daily round
of housework. Much of her cooking and
clearing away she had done so often that
it was alimost & mechanical process, and
now she found great advantage in the per-
fect familiarity with her duties. She
cooked and washed dishes and .swept .and:
dusted in California, but her heart was far
off in “Merrie England,” with her ances-
tors of one thousand yearsago. Outof the
abundance of the heartthe mouth speak-

‘eth and it followed very maturdlly that.at

‘the table or ‘by the -evening ‘fire-side she
would.open & -conversation with the novel!
preface, ** I have been:reading,” :and:then
tell the children .of -the way in which the
English 'people grew through fierce

-gtruggles, lighted by herodic deedsand lives.’

Tven Albert:and Mary had not read much
English history, .and they soon grew to de-
pend on these intelligent bits of talk. The
eiid of it was that the mother read with re-
doubled interest for .the sake of telling it
to her children, and thereby fastened the
story in her own mind., The whole family
grew interested. When the mother took
up her book in the evening, if there was
not the greatest need of other study, she
was besieged to read aloud, and then, when
she had read awhile, Albert or Mary would
take a turn at reading, and the father lis-

“teried to it with as keen zest as if he, too,
‘were a Chautauquan.

Did the mending-basket heap up and
overflow upon the. shelves and into draw-

ers? Not to any distressing degree. The
daughters of the lhouse nobly redeemed
their promise. "When Mrs. Thomas read
aloud in the evening they plied their
needles, if not with their mother's speed
and dexterity, at least with very passable
results, and every Saturday morning saw
two extremely energetic young ladies take
hold of sweeping, cleaning, baking and
‘cooking of all sorts. They had always been
good girls to help, but now they felt
pledged to see their mother through with
her undertaking. She often looked ab
them through happy, grateful tears as they
merrily drove her out of the kitchen
and declared it was her school-time and
she must not be tardy. Mary had a great
knack also in the management of that most
untractable being—the small boy. In the
Thomas household easch boy had an osten-
sible amount of ‘‘chores” to do, but it by
no means followed that he did them day by
day of his own free will and choice. On
the contrary, it was a notorious fact that
it took far more ehergy on the part of some
older member of the family to look after
these boys and get the work out of them
than to do it one’s self. Mr, Thomas was
not partienlarly successful as an overseer,
and Mrs. Thomas had a way of doing alto-
gether too many of these ¢ chores” herself ;
but Mary was blessed with a sort of chees-
ful and contagious energy, which, when
backed by the mother’s and father’s
authority, was quite sugcessful. She put
it to good use now, and every morning she
devoted a few moments to ** cheering her
band,” like Marco Bozzaris. Wood-boxes
were filled, steps were cleaned, the yard
put in order, balls and tops, stilts and
traps, cages and machines all picked up.
“You know mother has got to have & little
time for her readings, boys, and we must
help her or she’ll never get it in thisworld !”
urged Captain Molly. :

Thus a sweetspirit of helpfulness spread
in the household, blessing both giver and
receiver with a heavenly benediction.

‘By the time our hercine had finished
Green’s History the **Chautauqua idex”
had taken root-in the minds of all the

Thomas houschold. From thereticent and’

undemonstrative head of the family down
to the obstreperous little Dick, all held
their mother’s new departure in tacit or
outspoken approval. Mr. Thomas was a
man of sterling worth'if he was a little ob-
livious to things present. No one thought
more highly than he of education.. He
was as ambitious for his children as every
other true Yankee, but he had come from
his Green Mountain home to California at
an early day, and after ten years of unsuec-
cessful nining experience had settled down
to his business of accountant, content to let
other men do the speculating and roving
about. He was quite a bachelor when he
first met Mary Rivers, and she was a good
many years his junior, but they:  were
speedily married, and he had always been
of one opinion regarding her—that she was
the best and *‘smartest” of women. Very
naturally he had grown to think book-
knowledge of not much consequence to a
woman. Could any amount of such learn-
ing make his wife any better mother.or
housekeeper? Impossible.
saw her now quietly bending her energies
to self-culture, with a fixed determination
to ‘bring hersélf to a higher intellectual
level, ho -secretly resolved to'help “her all
in his power. It was not liis -way :to put
his thoughts ‘into -words, 'but the whole
family recognized liis attitude and his good
wife was infinitely encouraged by:it. '
‘They were all quite enthusiastic over
each new Chautauqua book. Even little
Dick enjoyed Old Greek Life. A very few!
words of explanation enabled "him to got
an understanding of old customs and ideas
which made his conversation for o few days
seem quite classical to his small boy friends.
‘One of his teachers overheard him discour-
sing about the Olympian games, out on the
school playground, and remarked after-
ward to Albert: *That is a bright little
brother of yours. Heshows that he comes
from an intelligent home,” and Albert
felt not a little pleased and complimented,
Indeed, the whole family almost uncon-
sciously began to feel that they were an
exceptionally literary and intelleztual
household, so much did the home realing
help on school work. Some fact in history,
a great epoch or revolution, would be read
about and talked over at the table or fire-
side, and within a day or two an allusion

Yet when hel
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to the same subject .would appear in a
reading or geograply lesson at school, and
a teacher’s question would follow, which
would bring a prompt response from some
member of the Thomas family, They all
had a fair record at school before, but now
their reputation began to grow rapidly.
Albert had graduated at the high school
and was now taking a year'’s course at a
commercial college, while Mary was. al-
most. ready for the Normal; so both of
them had essays to write requiring consid-
erable general information, and it was both
delightful and rewardful to their mother to
have them begin to call upon her for help.
With a happy heart she carvied her Chau-
tauqua text-books into the kitechen and
stole many a glance into them as she
watched her oven or had a moment’s ve-
spite from housework. When she sab
down to her afternoon’s sewing there was
always ore of these same little text-books
in her work-basket, and by dint of conning
them over and over sho became quite an
authority in dates and names, not only in
English, but in Greek history and litera-
ture. . Nor was she satisfied with mere
outlines ; it was her nature to be thorough,
and her mental appetite * grew by what it
fed on.” _
—_————
REST FOR WOMEN.

Tt is said that one-half hour of rest dur-
ing the twelve working hours would be
sufficient to xeplenish our depleted forces,
if that rest could be absolute ; but to try
to rest with the mind aggravated by the
nagging worries of life would be useless.
The necessity- for rest is particularly urgent
upon women, Could they not, ~if they.
were only brought to recognize the neces-
sity, try what ‘that half-hour of absolute
rest would do for them? -Such rest is best
obtained in a recumbent posture, and free
from the pressure of bands or heavy cloth-
ing. It would be advisable to dress as for
the night, and lie down, dismissing all
thoughts that might come as a disturbing
influence, Sleep if you can, or dream
sweeb'day dreams, if you can not. Build
airy castles in ‘Spain, ‘and people them as

delightfilly as you choose, if your thoughts’

must ‘be busy about something ; ‘but let
mind and body have the absolute rest that
nature demands, and you will be repaid a
thousand-fold for so doing.

Begin'your day with a bath of salt and
water, It is invigorating and restful, and
need consume but little of your time. No
matter how much you may think you need
thoso few moments for other duties; re-
member this is a duty you owe to your-
self, and that much depends on your keep-
ing yourself in a condition to do your work
to the very best advantage. Do not forget
that you are mortal, and subject to cer-
tain limitations, which you can not trans-
gress without certain punishment, Re-
member that you owe it to your family to
keep yourself well. There is no virtue in
making a martyr of yourself unnecessarily ;
and no woman can keep herself in proper
trim to meet her duties unless she takes
plenty of ‘rest.—Housckeeper.
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RECIPES. !

VELVET PupDING.—Tako .three  cups swcct}
milk, bring to o boil, sweeten and thicken with
cornstarch, Remove from sfove and add the
yolks of two eggs well beaten, with a ciip of des-
Beat the whitesstiff and place

APPLE SHORTCAKE.—Take one cup sour cream,
a small teaspoon soda, & pinch of salt, and flour
toroll soft, Bake quickly, split and sprend with
butter, and two inches of nice apple sauce. Eat
with swoetened eream.

BERRY PunpiNg,~Tako one cup sugar, two
spoons bufiter, two eggs, onc-half cup sweet milk,
one teaspoon baking powder and two, cups flour,
Mix smooth and then quickly stirin thres gups
of any kind of berrics. Pour into a round dcep
dish, and steam.one hour, Eat with sauce or
cream, :

To TAKE GrREASE FROM FLOORS,—Grease can
be extracted from floors by applying a pasto of
wood ashes and quick-lime, to be kept on several
daysand then wash off. Stainson wall papercan
bo cut out with a sharp penknife, and a piece of
hih elr 80 nicely inserted that nono can sco the
pateh, .

To CLEAN CoPPER KETTLES AND BOILERS.—
Take a flannel cloth, dip it in a little Jukewarm
buttermilk in which a teaspoonful of salt hasbeen
dissolved ; rub a little spot on the kettle; then
proceed to scour that spot with very fine ashes;
after doing tho whole t mrou%hly. wash all over
in clear warm water ; thenrub it over agnin with
fresh buttermilk and salt, after which wash again
and wipe dry. )

Quick DEsSERT.—If there is any dry cake on
hand a dessert may be quickly preparcd b gluc-
ing slices in deep saucers, covering with dabs of
jelly, Make asauce of one pint water, one cup

‘thick. Stcam one hour. 'The same recipe may

sugar, a spoonful of buttey,juicc and rind of ong
lemon, or & spoonful of vinegar. Thicken with
cornstarch and pour over tho cake while boiling
hot, Serve hot. )

A BAR HARBOR BREAKFAST Distt.—Take half
a pound of salt pork, cut in small picces, fry
them till brown ; take them out, and in the fut
thus obtained put a pound of haddock or of fresh
cod-fish, half a dozen potatoes cut in thin slices,
some crackers or pieces of hard bread broken'in
small bits, half o teacup of sweet milk, a tump of
butter the size of asmall egg, and pepper and
sult to taste s thicken with o' little flour rubbed
smooth with the butter. When the potatoes are
done, serve,

FrUIT PUnDING.~Fill & cake tin half full of ap-
ple sauce and cover with one cup sugar and some
dots of butter ; onc-half cup raising may be'added
if desired, and vanille flavoring, Cover with a
batter made of one cup sweet cream, one egg,
one teaspoon baking powder and flour to .stir

be used, and the pudding baked one-half hour,
Any fruit can be used in place of apples,

Drizo ArerLe Cake.—Thefollowing recipe for
drxc(]. apple cake, says a writerin the gllwwtmlctl
Christiczy TWecekly, sent by o valued contributor
to this column was accompanied by« sample of
the cake. Put up in_most approved confee-
tionér's style and resembling wedding fruit-cake
the first.impression was that it was some gener.
ous wedding -announcement. “ Taste and try,”
was the sender’sinjunction, in a postseript to the
recipe, and all who wish to follow directions are
assured that the cake was delicious, pleasing to
the eye, and while more healthful, resembles a
nuch richer cake than the ingredients would
lead one to expect:

Onc and one-half pints of dried apples, one and
ong-half pints of molasses, half pound of butter,
half pound raisins after they are stoned, one tea-
spoonful of mace, onc teaspoonful of cloves, one
teaspoonful cinnumon, two teaspoonful ginger,
two teaspoonful soda, two cggs, four cups flour.
Sonk the apples-over night in water.cnough to |
cover them, In the morning {)om’ oft any water
that may remain on thom ; chop and stir them
into the molasses, _Let boil twenty minutesin it
with the spices. When cold add the other in.

redients. ' Dissolve the soda in a Jittle hot water.

Ve think this very nice.
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PUZZLES—NO. 15,

BIBLICAL ENIGMA.

I'm in worship and in word,
I'm in soldier and in sword,
I'm in rider and in rill,
I'm in doorstep and in sill,
I'm in hearken and in hide,
I'm in virtue and in pride,
I'm in pillar and in post,
I'm in gaoler.and in ghost,
I'm in orphan and in son,
I'm inhardy and in done.
R HaNNAHI E.

JINVESTIGATION PUZZLE.

Select one versg from each of the following
New Testament “books, containing the wor
“Faith,” Matthew, Mark, Acts, Romans, Eple-
sians, James. T'ry this without a concordance,

CORDES.

GREENE.

i

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

1. Where is it said, I will make a man more
‘preclous than fine gold

2. Where is it said that there shall be o great
crashing' from the hills? -

3. What prophet saw four horns and four car-
penters? . ’

4. Where is it said that the sca-coast shall be
dwellings and cottages for shepherds?

5. }‘thrc does it say, Run, speak to this young
man

ENIGMA.

In hot but not in cold,

In wrap but not in fold,

In pet but net in love,

In pigeon not in dove,
In you but never found in thee
My whole is what we all should be.

HiLpaA WAINWRIGHT,

BIBLE ENIGMA.

I'm in firmament and earth,
Y'm in honor and in worth,
I'm in worship and in won,
T'm in summer and in sun,
T'm in lingér and in go,
-I'm in joyfulness and woe,
I'm in darkness nand in day,
I'm in sorrow and dismay,
I'm in meadow and in glen,
I'm in peacock and in wren,
I'm in slumber and in rest,
I'm in stupor and in zest,
I'm in many and in some,
I'm in wander and in come,
HaNNAIL B, GREENE,

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.—NUMBER M,
REBUS.—A staff—Staffn,

SQUARE,—
' W ATER
A LIYVE
T I RE S
¥ VENT '
R ESTS

9

Abilene. 3.

DOUBLE AgcRoSTIC.~L, Seer.
6, Sarah,

Regem, 4. Disciple. 5. Iscariot.
Initials, Sardis ; Terminals, Remeth.

ENieMa No, 1.—*Bo thou perfeet.” Gen., 17:1.
EnIgMA No. 2.—Intemperance,
BEND PUZZLES.

This is holiday time and somo of the puzzlers
are not quite so busy as they have been while at
school, We are always glad to receivo original
puzzles, and ns many readess of this departmont
have composed very clever ones, which have been
appreciated by other. puzzlers, another call is
made for original puzzles. .

THE PRIZE,

Nn‘mo of prize-winner and of all competitors in
Answer Cc?mpetition Puzzles No, 13, will appear

[N

in o future number,

o

R
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" The Family Circle.

‘“WELL DONE I
“Well done, good and faithful servant,”

) (Matt, xxv. 23).
“Well done!” How will the Master's greoting

cheer them,
The faithful ones, who * knew and did his will”!
Who, when hesent them, swiftly ran his errands,
And when he stayed them * waited” and wore

*ptill”?

Some sent llb forth to sow the seed *wilh weep-
ing"— ) . .
Maybe their tears were needful for that soil;
But, doubtless, in the day of harvest-gladness
“Rejoicing” shall be theirs instead of toil

Some came with sunny smiles and fleoting foot-
steps— -
Their ficld of lnbor, too, scemed bright and fair,
But whether *‘hundredfold” oronly * thirty”
That fleld will yield, the harvest shall declare.

Once moro he calls the unemployed to lnbor :
The harvest is so great, the **hands” so few—
Oh; brother, sister, heed his call, I pray you!
Maybe the Master now * hath need” of you. . .

Your gold and silver, and yourtime, your talents
What glory are they bringing to his name?
Remember they are his, and when he cometh
*His own with usury” He then will claim!

He gavo you gold that you might *feed the
hungry” '

And “clothe the naked,” tnke the straneger in,

Find for the “sick” a quict, kindly shelter,

Reclaim the fallen from a life of sin.

And are you doing this, or are you slighting

The calls for help that reach you day by day ?

Oh, stewards of his wealth, be wise and carnest,

Lest he should take your stewardship away.

It will be sweet as evening twilight gathers,
And working hotirs are past for evermore,
To hear the Mastor's ** Well done, faithful ser-
vant!"” )
‘When safe at last wereach yon blessed shoro.
~R. 4. Beck, :
—re e

LADDIE,

*‘He don’t look such a baddish sort of
young man,” she said, when the door
closed behind the observant Hyder ; *‘and
he seems to mind what you says pretty
sharp. I thought as ho was a gent hisself
when he opened the door, as he hadn’t
got red breeches or gaiters or nothing, but
I suppose you will put him into livery by
and by ?" v :

¢“Now, mother, you must have some
tea. And you are not to talk till you have
eaten something. Here ! T'll pourout the
tea.” Tor the glories of the silver tei-pot
were drawing her attention from its reviv-
ing contents.” *‘I hope they have miade it
good. Ah! Iremember well what ten you
used to make in that little brown tea-pot
at home.” It was very easy and pleasant
to be kind to her, and make much of her
now, when no oncelse was there. He en-
joyed waiting on~her and seeing her
brighten up.and revive under the combined
influence of food, and warmth, and kind-
ness. Ie liked to hear her admire and
wonder at everything, and he laughed
naturally and boyishly at her odd little,
innocent remarks. If they two could have
been always alone together, with no spying
eyes and spiteful tongues, it would have
been all right and pleasant, but as it was,
it was quite impossible, and out of the
question. :

It ain't the teapot, Laddie, as does it.
It’s just to let it stand till it's deawed
thorough and no longer. Put it on the
hob for ten minutes, say. I, but that's
enough, I dun't like stewed tea, and
moreover it ain't wholesome neither. This
is a fine room, Laddie, and no mistake.
Why the parson ain’t got one to hold a
candle to 1t I'd just like. some of the
Sunnybrook folk to have a look at it.
It would make them open their oyes wide,
I warrant !—to see me a-setting here like
a lady, with this here carpetas soft as any-
thing, and them curtains, and pictures, and
all ! I wonder whatever they would say if
they could see! I suppose now, as there's
a washus or a place out behind somewheres

for them servants {”

yY n

»

Dy, Carter laughed” at the iden of Mrs.
Treasure the cook, and the two smarb
housemaids, let alone Mr.. Hyder, being
consigned to a washhouse at the back, and
lie explained the basement arrangements.

“Underground. Well! T mever did!
But I think I've heard tell of underground
kitchens before, but I never would believe
it. It must be terrible dark for the poor
things, and dunp moreover, and how poor,
silly gals is always worriting to gt places
in London, passes me !” A

Presently, when they had done tes, and
gone back into the consulting-room, when
the old woman wasseated in the arm-chair,
with her feet on the fender, and her gown
turnied up over her knees,. Dr.. Carter
drew his chair up near hers, and prepared
for his dificult task. : . - .

““Mother,” he said, laying one:of his
hands caressingly on her arm (he was proud
of his hands—it was one, of his weaknesses
that they were gentleman’s hands, white
and’ well shaped, and there was a plain
gold strap-ring on the little finger, which
hit exactly the right medium . between
severity and display, as a gentleman’s ring
should), ** Mother, I'wish you had written.
to tell me you were coming.” : .

She took his hand between both her
own, hard and horny, with the veins stand-
ing up like cord- on the -backs, rough and
misshapen with years of hard work, but
with a world of tender mother’s love in
every touch, that made his words stick in
his throat and nearly choke him. ~  ~

“T knew as you'd be pleased to see me,
Laddie, come when I might or how I
might.” ) - ’

** Of courso.I'm glad to see you, mother,
very glad ; and I was thinking just before
you came, in that I 'would run down to

.| Sunnybrook to see you just before Christ-

mas,”

And then he went on to explain how
different London life was to that at Sunny-
brook, and how she would never get used
to it or feel happy there, talking quickly
and wrapping up his meaning in so many
words and elaborations that ab the end of

half an hour the old woman had. no more,
idea of what he meant than she-had at the.

beginning, and was faitly mystified; She
had a strange way, too, of upsetting all his
skilful arguments with a simple word or
two.

¢ Different from Sunnybrook.? Yes,
sure ; but she’d get used to, it like other
folks, Not happy? Why she’d be happy
anywheres with her Laddie. There, don't
you fret yourself about me; as long as
you're comfortable I don’t mind nothing.”

How could he make her understand
and see the gulf that lay between themn
—her life and his? It needed much
plainer speaking, a spade must be called
a spade, and, - somehow,* it looked a very
much - more ugly spade when it was so
called.  How soon did she catch his mean-
ing? He haidly knew, for he could npt
bear to look into her face and sce the
smile fade from her lips and the brightness
from her eyes. He only felt her hand
suddenly clagp his more tightly, as"if he
had tried to draw it away from hér, and
she grew silent; while he talked on quickly
and nervously, telling her they would go
together to-morrow and -find a little snug
cottage not far from London, with: every-
thing pretty and comfortable that -heart
could wish for, and a little maid to do the
work, so that she need never lay her hand
to anything ; and lhow he would come to
see ler often, very often, perhaps once.a
week. = Still never a word for or against,
of pleasure or of puin, till he said,

- % You would like it, mother, wouldn’t
you " . S, L N

And then she answered slowly and
faintly, - . G

“T'm aweary, Laddie, too tired like for
new plans ; and maybe, dearie, too old.”

“*You must go to bed,” he said, with a
burst of overwhelming compunction, . *¢ I
ought not to have let you stop up like
this, * I should have kept what I had to
say till to-morrow when you were rested.
Come, think no more of it to-night, every-
thing will look brighter to-morrow. I'll
show you your bedroom.”

And so ho took her upstairs, such a
lot of stairs to the old country legs; but
her curiosity overcame her fatigue suffi-
ciently to make her peep into the double
drawing-room where the gas-lamp in the
street threw weird lights and shadows on
the ceiling and touched unexpectedly on

parts’of mirrors or gilded cornices, giving
a mysterious effect to the groups of furni-
ture and ‘the' chandelier hanging- in’ its
holland covering. o

*'Pis mighty fine !"” shé said, *“‘but an
unked place to my mind; like a church-
yard somat,” _— '

‘“Her bedroom did not -look *funked,”
however, with ‘a bright fire burning, and
the inviting chintz-¢urtained bed and the
crisp muslin-covered toilet-table, with two
candles lighted. In the large looking-

glass on the toilet-tuble the figure of the

little old woiman was reflécted among tlie

elegant comforts of thé foom, looking all:
the more small and shabby, and .old, and

out of place in contrast with her sarround-
ings. . -t
“Now make haste to bed, there’s a
good old mether ;- my room is next to this
if you want anything, and T shall soon
come up to bed. I hope you'll-be very

‘comfortable.;:, Good night.”

And then he left her with- a kiss, and|-
she’ stood for some minutes -quite stilly|’
looking at the scene refléctéd in the glass|-
before her, peeting curiously and ‘atten-| -

tively at it. , . AR

¢ And so Laddic is ashamed of his old
mother,” she said softly, with a little sigli ;
S and it ain’t no wonder ! . :

" As Dr. Carter sat down again in his
consulting-room by himself, he -told him-
self that he had done-wisely, though he
had felt and inflicted pain, and still fel

very sore and rufiled, But ib was wisest,

and practically kindest and best for her

‘in the end; more surely.for her happiness

and comfort ; so ‘therc was mo mneed to
regret it, or for that tiresome little feeling
in one corner of his heart that:seemed
almost. like remorse. .This is- no story-
book’ world of chivalry, romance, and
poctry, and to get on-in it you must just
lay ‘aside sentimental fancies -and act by
the light of redson and common sensc.
And then he séttled down to arrange the
details of to-morrow’s plans, and jotted
down on a piece of paper a few memo-
randa of suitable places, times of trains,

&e. ;. and rosolved that he would gpare no.
‘pains or’expense in making her thorouglily

comfortable. e even wrote a note. or
two to put off some appointments, and
felt quite gratified with the idea that he
was sacrificing something on his mother’s
account. The ‘clock struck two as he
rose to go up to bed, and he went up
feeling much more composed and satisfied
with himself, having pretty successfully
argued and reasoned down his trouble-
gome, morbid misgivings. “He listened at
his mother’s door'; but all "was quiet, and
le made haste into bed himself, feeling he
lhad gone through a good deal that duy.

He was just turning over to sleep when
his door opened softly and his mother
came-in—such a queer, funny, old figure,
with. a shawl wrapped round her and a
very ‘large nighteap”on—one of the old-
fashionied sort, with very broad, flapping
frills. She had a candle in her hand, and
seb it down on the table by his bed. e
jumped up as-she camo in, -
% Why, mother, what's the matter? Not
inbed? Aveyouill?’ ] :
- *“There, there ! lic down; thero ain't
nothing wrong.,” But I've been listoning
for ye this long time.
and more since I tucked you up in bed,
and you used to say as you nover slept
0 sweet when I didn’t do it.”

She made him liec down, and smoothed
his ‘pillow, and brushed his hair off his
forehead; and tucked the clothes round
him, and kissed him as she spoke,

¢ And I thought as I'd like to do it for
you once more.. Good-night, Laddie, good-
night.” - &0

And then she went 'away quickly, and
did "“not hear him -eall. ** Mother ! oh
mother I after her, for ‘the carcfully
tucked-in clothes were flung off and Lad-
die was out of bed, with his hand on the
handle of the door, and then—second
thoughts being cooler, if not betber—**she
had Detter sleep,” Dr. Carter said, and got
back into bed. o

But sleep.did not come at his call;
he tossed about feverishly and restlessly,
with his mind tossing hither and thither
as much as his body, the strong wind of
his pride and will blowing against the
running tide of his love and conscience,
and making a rough sea bebween them,
which would not allow of any repose.
And which of them was the strongest?

'"Tis fifteen yonr

After Jong and fierce dobate with himself
he caume to a conelusion which at all events

brought peace along with it. ‘' Come:
what may,” he said, *“I will keep my

wother -with ‘me, let people say or think
what they will'; even if it costs mo Violet
herself, as mostlikely it will. T can’t-turn

iy mothér out 'in her old dge, so there’s

an end of it.”
went to sleep. )
¢ It must have been soon after. this that
he woke with™ o start, with & sound in
his ears like the shutting of the street-
door. "It was still. quite dark, night to
' Londoners, morning to country people,
who were alrendy goiug to. their work
and labor; and Dr. Carter tuined himself
over and went to sleep again, sayin,
“+Tt'was my fancy. or a dream,” while his
old mother stood shivering in ‘the cold
November morning outside his door, mur-
‘muring, L o :

~“Tllnever be a shame to my boy, my
addie ;- God bless him 7 '

(16 be Continued.)

And there-and then he

. -GREBOE JUSTICE. .

“Around Cape Palmas, on the west coast
of Africa, lives a tribe of strong, daring
natives cilled the ‘¢ Greboes.” * They lave
a curious way of ‘settling their personal
difficulties. - ~“Wlen ono manstrikes anothes
"he does not strike back., Ho simply turns
on his heels, and starts towards the town—
hallooing at the top of his voice. He may
be twico as big asthe man who struck him,
and able to whip two'of him ; but no mat-
ter, away hegoes it fullspeed and full voice,

“When he reaches the town, ho kills the
first catable animal that comes within
veach, be it bullock, sheep, or goat ; then
starts for another, marking his track with
dead animals, fowls, cte., until satisfied.
The townsmen start in the wake of the of-
fended citizen, gathering all the victims

of his wrath and carrying them to the

- palava,” or court-house, where they pre-
pare a feast and_have o royal good. time.
" This‘done, all the parties who have suf-
fered loss in this fracas come forward and
put in their claims, and compel the man
who, struek the first blow to pay the entire
cost of the whole affair.  Should the offen-
der be poor and unable to pay, the lnw
requires his next of kin to foot the bill ;
should they not be able, then the next
nearest . kin, ‘and’ so on until the full
damages are paid, ot the entive civele of the
offender’s relations is made bankrupt.
Thus they compel a man’s Felatives to keep
an eye over his behavior and to share the
responsibility of his wrong~doings.

T'he Missionary World says: ** You may
well imagine that porsonal oncounters are
not very frequent, under such circum-
stances. How do you think it would do to
introduce this bit of heathen law into this
enlightened land ?

TAKING .VS. ASKING. .

T asked a respectable farmer ono duy,
whether he had salvation in Christ,

* No, indeed, sir, I have not, but my
wife and I are both very anxious for it.
There's not a day but we read a chapter in
the Bible, and we ask God to give it tous.”

“You are quite wrong,” Indded. * Your
business is to take it.  God is askingyou
to be reconciled.  What business haveyou
asking God for salvation, or to be recon-
ciled to you, when he says lere, he *was
in Christ, reconciling the world unto him-
self ? Take him at his word, and rest on
the finished work of Christ for sin.”

“ And do you mean to say, sir, that I
have not even to ask for it ¥’

* No, for the work is finished, and God
wants you to believe Jesus' blood is an
atonement for your. sin.”

“Well, sir, I never thought of that be-
fore, that it was so frec I hadn’t even to
ask for it. I do believe in Jesus, that his
death is sufficient for all my sins.”

¢ And Jesus tells you that *he that be-
lieveth on me hath everlasting life.””

“Tseeit all, I never saw it before.”

Some months after, I met him, a happy
believer, by taking the gift of God—eternal
life. Io said his wife had accepted it too,
and now they did not ask God for salva-
tion, but they just thanked him for it,—

Selected. - .
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“¢TLOOK ON THIS PICTURE; THEN
ON THAT,” s

And see if there is any difficulty in know-
ing the best solution of the vexed Indian
question. In the spring of 1887 the
United States Government sent 106 Apache
boys and girls to the Carlisle school.
Rageed, unkempt, sullen, listless they ap-
peared, and altogether it would be hard to
imagine a more unpromising lot than those
shown in the photograph from which our
first cut is taken, 'What can be donc even
in & few months by the stimulus of new
ideas, aims, and prospécts is shown in the
second picture of the same eleven Indinus.

A special interest, says a contemporary,
attaches to theeight training schools in the
United States, and particularly to those in
which there is an entire exchange of tribal
life for the surroundings of civilization.
The three of the East are those at Carlisle,
Hampton, and Philadelphia; there are
others in Kansas, Nebraska, Oregon,
Montana, and the Indian Tervitory., The
Carlisle school, which is the largest, had,
according to the recent report of Captain
Pratt, the superintendent, a total cenrol-
ment during ‘the yecar of 637. - But 27 of
these had Deen sent back to the reserva-
tions, and 21 had died, 16 of the latter be-
ing Apaches, It appears that many of the
Apaches arrived ill of consumption and
kindred diseases. With these reductions
there were left at the school 589 pupils;
_twelve months before, there had been 529.
At Carlisle it is the custom to put out at
the homes of farmers boys and girls, who
have been some time at the school. Be-
sides their board they get some wages, and
learn farming, the use of tools, and house-
keeping, while, if they remain through
the winter, they often go to the district
school. Most interesting are the letters
sent back to the school by those who have
theso *‘ outings,” and extracts from their
corrospondence are given in the nowspaper
which is printed and published in the
school. - During the year, pupils to the
pumher of 336 had longer or shorter out-
ings. .

ing, shoemaking, carpentering, printing,
peinting, tailoring, baking, harness-making,
and so on, and the girls learn to wash and
iron, cook and sew. . Frugality is encour-
aged, and accuracy in keeping expense ac-
counts enjoined., . In short the work done

At the'school, instruetion and prac-
tiec are given in the trades of blacksmith-

at Carlisle is very practical, and rapidly

—— = = =
" APACHES AT THE INDIAN TRAINING SCHOOL, CARLISLE, PA.—~NEW ARRIVAILS,

leads the children into what they
new ways.” :

The United States Government's system
of Indian education comprised, at the last
report of the Indian Oflice, 227 schools,

call ‘‘the

with o capacity of 13,766, an enrolment’
of 14,333, and an average attendance of

10,520 pupils, maintained at an annual ex-
pense to the Government of $1,166,026,
exclusive of the cost and repairs of the
buildings and of the transportation of the
pupils.  Of these schools 68 bourding and

it put'in them:
Cdustrial training schools of the Govern-
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90 day schools were supported entirvely by
the Government, while 41 bourding and 20
day schools were conducted and supported
by private philanthropy, mainly by religi-
ous organizations, the Govermment, how-
ever, paying o fair sum for such pupils as
There were also five in-

ment, and three others in which pupils
were placed by contract. The now annual
figures, will show the usual gain over the
present, and in addition, there arc Indian
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schools” _suppbrtcd by religious societies
without any cost to the Government.

—————— .

CAN'T STOP.

Some one has spoken the truth, that
there are two classes of drinking men:
those. who -could stop, but won't; and
those who would stop, but can’t. There
are those who drink to encourage socia-
bility, and there are others who can say
with thedrunkard, ¢*I drink to drownhell.”
The following incident, witnessed by men
we could name, took place in a hotel:
“QOnewintryafternoonaman, tremblingand
unstrung, cntered a bar-room carrying a
small package of clothing. Going to the
bar he said, ¢ Landlord, I'm burning ; give
me a pood glass of gin’ The landlord
pointed to a line of .chalk-marks and said,
¢ John, you sce the old score ; not another
drop until that is paid.” The poor wretch
glared fiereely at the man behind the bar.
*Landlord, youdon’t mean that ; you have
got my farm, you have got my horses, you
have got my tools; all I have left in the
world is this little bundle of clothes ; please,
laudlord, give me for them just one glass
of gin.,’ ‘I don’t want your old clothes,’
calmly answered the man, ‘pay the old
score first.” The drunkard staggered back.
A gentleman then said, * What will you
give me for cnough to buy two glasses of
gin? I sce you have a pair of good hoots
on your feet ; will you give me your boots

| for the ten cents?  The miserable wretch

hesitated foramoment, thensaid, ‘Stranger,
if I give you the boots I must go out inthe
snow barcfooted. If I give you the boots,
I must freeze to death; if I don’t give
them to you I shall burn to death.
Stranger, it is harder to burn than to freeze
to death. Give me the gin ; youmay have
the boots.” IHe sat down and began to
draw, them off. The gentleman did not,
however, intend to take them, but he was

testing the strength of the terrible appe-.
Others were looking on, and they

tite.
said the man ust have his gin. They
supplied him liberally, and he drankall he
could, and took the rest wway. When
night camo he drank the last drop and went
to sleep in a barn. That night was his
last. The wintry morning dawned on him,
as it has on so many drunkards, cold and
pulseless, sleeping the sleep of death, with
his bottle by his side. He had told the
truth.”—Eaxchange.
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s of fish and train-oil, would be sufficient to
banish all appetite. .
il They have one or two good quilities,
i They are brave, for at the peril of their
lives, they will dauntlessly attack anyrash
intruder tpon their domains, swooping
down upon himn with sharp cries and still
sharper beaks, : '
— Their move-
ments illustrate
the poetry of
motion, as they
come sailing
grandly in from
the ocean spaces,
and eircle about
their own particu-
lar hillockinglori-
ous dips and
curvesand mount-
ings upward, that
fill tho human ob-
scrver with long-
ing and envy.
Much more satis-
factory, however,
are theblackduck,
sheldrake, plover,
curlew and snipe
which nest, by un-
counted thou-
sands, in.the
dense grass that
girvts - the fresh-
water ponds, and
afforddainty
< . dishes for the
table. It is eagy

BIRDS AND BEASTS ON ‘SABLE |work tomaken fine bag on & favorable day,

ISLAND.

and grand sport may be had by anyone

If you will take your atlus and turn to!Who knows how to handle a double-

the map of Canada, you may, by looking
very carofully, discover a small spot in the
Atlantic Ocean almost duo ‘east from Nova
Seotia, and close beside the sixticth purallel
of lengitude, This little lonely spot is
Sable Island, There it lies in the midst of
the waves, along, low bank of gray sand
without & single tree upon it from end to
end ; nay, not so much as a bush bLehind
which a baby might play hide-and-seek. It
seems, therefore, ab first sight to be_orie of
the most unfavorable places in theworld
for the study of either birds ‘or beasts.
Yet, strange as it may seem, this island,
which is now but twenty miles Jongjand at
its greatest breadth but a milo and a hulf
wide,~—once it was quite double that size,
—has a wonderfully interesting history of
its own, of which not the least entertaining
chapter is that relating to its furry and
feathered inhabitants,

Although when first viewed from the sea,
Sable Island appears to bo nothing better
than a barren sand-bank, on closeracyuaint-
ance it reveals inside its:sloping beaches,
vales and meadows that in summer-time
scem like bits out of a Western prairie.
There arc green, grassy knolls, and. en-
chanting dells with placid ponds in their
midst, and'if you only come ab the right
timo and stay long enough, you may gather
pink roses, blue lilies, China asters, wild
pen, gay golden-rod, and, what is still bot-
ter, strawberries, blueberries and crunbex-
ries in bountiful profusjon.

Qur concern at present, however, is not
with the fruits and flowers, but with the
fur and foathers of this curious place.

Sceing that Sable Tsland has no trees on
the branches of which nests may be built,
it follows naturally that its winged inhabi-
tants are altogether of the water-fowl and
sea-birdivariety. All over the sides and
tops of the sand-hills, which rise to the
height of thirty, forty, or fifty fect, the
gulls, gannets, torns and otheraquatic birds
‘serape together their miserable spologies
for nests, and hateh out their ugly little
squab chicks, making such a to-do about the
business that the whole air is filled with
their chattering, clanging and sereaming,

They are indeed very disagresable neigh-
bors, for, besides the horrid din they are
ceaselessly making, they are the most un-
tidy, not to say filthy, of housekeepers.
After they have occupied their bird bar-
racks, as their nesting-places might appro-
priately be called, for a few weeks, the
odor tho wind bears from that direction
could nover be mistaken for one of those
spicy breezes which are reputed to ““ blow
soft o’er Ceylon'sisle.”

. Then they have not the redeeming
quality of being fit to eat, for, unless onc
wero on the very edge of stavvation, one
taste of their flesh, rank with suggestions

barrel.

Many are the interesting stories con-
nected with bivd-life on Sable - Island, but
a single one, and that the oddest of them
all, must suflice. I give it upon the unim-
peachable authority of Dr. J Bernard
Gilpin. .

About forty years or more ago a lot o
abbits were sent there as an experiment,
The idea was, if they prospered, to furnish
the human inhabitants’ of the islind with
a pleasant variety from the salk junk which
generally adorned their tables. ’;

The experiment succeeded admirably:
Bunny found the firm, ‘dry sands just the
thing for his burrows, while the abundant
wild pen and otlier herbage furnished un-
stinted food for his prolific brood. But
one fateful dayin spring,—a dark day in
the annals of rabbitdom,—a big snowy owl,
that. had somehow lost his bearings and
been driven out to sea by a western gale;
dropped wearily upon the island to rest his
tired pinions, :

While sitting on a sand-heap, thankful
at his eseape from a wabery grave, he
looked about him, and to his amazed de-
light beheld—of all sights the most wel-
coiae in the world to a hungry owl—
rabbits ! Rabbits young and rabbits old,
abbits plump and rabbits lean, rabbits in’
sixes and rabbits in sevens were frisking
about in the long grass and over the sand,
merrily innocent of their' pexil,

At first Bir Owl counld scarcely believe his
oyes for it was a bright, sunny day, and
owls cinnot seo very well when thosun is
shining ; but presently, as he still squatted
on the sand, perfectly motionless except
his eyelids blinking solemmnly, a thoughtless

little rabbit, which had grown too much|

excited over a game of chase with his
brother to look where he was going, ran up
against the bewildered bird. .

This awoke the owl thoroughly. “With
& quick spring that sent all the other little
cotton-tails scampering off to their burrows
in wild affright, he fastened his long claws
in the back of his unfortunate disturber,
and without oven stopping to say grace,
made a dinner off him on the spot.

That was a red-letter day in the owl’s
calendar. Thenceforth he revelled in rab-
bit for breakfast, dinner and supper, and
had he been a very greedy owl, might have
kept his discovery of a rabbit bonanzn all
to himself ; but he didn’t. With a splen-
did unselfishness, which some bipeds with-
out feathers might advantageously imitate,
ho had no sooner recruited his strength
than off he posted to the mainland to spread
the good news, .

Four days later he came back, but not
alone this time. Bearing him company
were his brothers, his sisbers, his cousins,

his uncles and his aunts in such numbers

for wrecks arve always ‘happening., They
thus became so plentiful that they threat-
ened to eat the human inhabitants out of
house and home. Indeed they did mike
them do without bread for three whole
months upon one oceasion. ‘

This state of things, of course, could not
be tolerated. A large humber of eats were
accordingly imported, and they soon cleared
the.premises of the rapaciousrodents. But.
it’ was xiot long ere tho pussics in their
turn grew so numerous, wild, and fierce,
as to become u source of serious trouble.
A small army of dogs was therefore brought
upon the scene, and they made short work
of the cats, thus rounding out & very
curious cyele. ™ )

- Did space permit I eould tell something
about the seals, and their very quaint and
attractive waysand manners. But perhaps
enough has been already written to con-
vince readers that however lonely, barren
and insignificant Sable Island may seem, .
it has an interesting story of its own
which is well worth the telling.—J. Mac-
donald Oxley, in” Youth’s Comparion.

THE VALUE OF SMOKE.

The weight of the great smoke cloud
daily hanging over the city of London,
England, has Dbeen computed by Prof,
Roberts af 50 tons of solid carbon and 250
tons of hydrocarbon and carbonic oxide
gases for each day of the year, and its

that ere the summer ended there was not
a solitary bunny left upon the island !

Since then the placo has been restocked
and there having been no return of the
owls, the rabbits, despite the fact that
great numbers of them are killed for food,
have so multiplied as to become a positive
nuisance, and the experience of Australia
being in view, the advisability of their ex-
termination is seriously considered.

Beside the rabbits there have been; at
different times, the following animals upon
Sable Island, viz: the black fox, white
bear, walrus and seals ; wild horses, cattle
and swine ; rats, cats und dogs. This
makes quite a long list. Of course so
small and bare an island could never have
leld them all at once. Nor werc they all
ever therc together, :

Now they arcall gono except the rabbits,
the horses, of which several hundred still
scamper wild over the sand dunes, and the
seals, which come every year to introduce
their shiny little whelps into the world;
and to grow fat on the fish hurled continu-
ally upon the beach by the tireless breakers.

It is & great many years since the black
fox, white bear and walrus were last seen
upon the island. Too much money could
be mide out of them when dead for the
fishermen, who knew, of their presence, to
let them live Jong; and so with powder
and shot and steel-they were ruthlessly ex-
terminated. The beautiful skins of the

black - fox, worth one hundred golden
crowns each, went - principally to France
where they were made up into splendid
robes for royalty. -

Just how the wild horses and cattle
found their way to Sable Island is not
positively. known. ’ :

They were first heard. of in those early
days wlieir. ships loadéd with cattle, grain,
and farming utensils were coming over in
little fleets from EBurope to help to settle
Americs. In all likelihood some on these
vessels got cast away on the island, for it
has ever been a dreadful place for wrecks,
and in some way the animals managed to
serainble safo ashore, and thus the place
became populated, L

‘The wild cattle disappeared early in the|
century, but the horses, or rather ponies,
are still there, and
_creatures they are. - b

‘Winter and summer they are out on the
‘sand’in all weathers. Indeed, they scorn |
to go under cover even in the wildest
storms, and although shelters lhave heen
built for them they will not deign to enter
thém. Another curious thing about them
is that they are never seen to liec down,
and apparently go to sleep standing.

There are now about four hundred of
these ponies, divided into troops, ench
under the charge and contrel of an old
‘'stallion, whose shaggy, unkempt mane and
tail sweep the ground as he stands sentinel
over his numerous famnily,

They belong to the Dominion Govern-
ment, and it has been usual to cull ous
some forty or fifty of the best of them each
year, ind send them up to Halifax, where
they command good prices,

They are stanch, sturdy little animals,
and very serviceable when properly broken,
In my boyhood days I rejoiced in the pos-
session of a fine bay that, barring a pro-
~voking habit of pitching an unwary rider
-over his-head, was & great source of enjoy-
rient, )

The manner of catching the ponies is for
a number of mounted men to surround a
band-and drive it into a corral in which a
tame pony has been placed as a . decoy.
This is often a very exciting oxperience ;
the cracking of whips, shouting of men,
neighing of ponies, combine with the
plunging of the frightened eaptives and the

T

malke up a scene not readily forgotten,

Once sufely coralled, the best males are
picked out and Iassoed, and the rest turned
loose to breathe the salt air of freedom
once more.

As the breed was observed  to be degen-
crating greatly of late years, means have
been tuken to improve it, and it is proba-
ble that ere long Sable Island ponies will]
be more desirable than ever.

A very amusing thing in connection with
animal life on Seble Island is tho story of
.the rats, cats, and dogs.

First of all were the rats, who are re-
puted to be very clever about deserting
sinking ships, and who here found plenty

of opportunity to show their cleverness,

value at $10,000, 000 per dnnum.

TO PHILLIS, TEN MONTHS OLD.

- 3When you, wide-moﬁthcd, on the fioor

very - interesting.. .

. Spcétator.

gallant charges of the curaged stallions to | ‘

e e~ . -

Baby Phillis, lady fair,
Fat and small of size,

With the sun's gold in your hair,
And the sca’s blue inyour eyes;
How I wonder what your will is, -

" . Winsome Phillis!

“When you point with tiny hand
.- Abyour tiny toe,
How am I to understand

What you mean by doing so? .
Prithee tell mo what your will is, -
‘Dainty Phillis! )

Like o birdling sit,~— , . B I
N (}ift’ef_ent notes try o'cr
T min pretby talking fit,—
" Guess it, can I, what your will is,
Sauey Phillis?

When you suddenly, untaught,
Clap your hands amain,
‘Is it that some new sweet thought
Flashes through your baby-brain?
Come, unriddle what your will is,
Merry Phillis!

When you gravely fingering sean
Tiniest scatterings,
Studying the atomic plan
Are you, in those specks of things?
Who can fathom what your will is,
Quaintest Phillis?

To the ceiling when you raise
Finger and rapt face,
Dear new-comer, do you gaze .
DBaclk towards your henvenly place?
Half T fancy what your will is,
Happy Phillis!

But when you come crawling after
Me .with eyes ashine,
And with sudden burst of lnughter
Streteh yoursmall, plump arms to mine,— |
Aht ITknow then what your will is,
< Darling Phillist
: ~W. TREGO WEBB,

|
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VICTORIA AND A SCOTCH LASSIE.

Many years ago a certain very great
Scotch artist was living in Edinburgh; he
painted then, and paints now, pictures so
beautiful that all who see them pause.be-

head "' cried Janet, trembling and flushing,

Then the English queen took prisoner in
her arms the wee chivalric Scotch child,
and kissing her said, ¢ If T had done such
a.cruel deed, you would -have heen quite

THE LARGEST FLOWER IN THE
. WORLD.

Ini, the farthest south-eastern island of

the Philippine group, Nindinao, upon one

of ifs mountains, Parag, in the neighbor-

ground, It was known by the native who
accompanied Dr. Schadenberg, who called
it bo-o.”
The party had no scale by which the
weight of the flower could be ascertained,

fore them, and wonder and admire. Queen :;ghh; 3“",,110"0 your Queen Mary as much | hood of the highest peak in the island, the | but they improvised a swinging scale, using
‘Victoria is one of his patrons. One day |3 YOU €9 voleano Apo, a party of explorers found |their boxes and specimens as weights.

Mr. G—— received a note saying Her Ma-
jesty was coming to see him and his paint-
ings.” The household was-naturally in a
flutter of stir and bustle. = :
> A dear little daughter about four years
old took no part.in the excitement. Her
-sweeb gray eyes grew very solemn ; her
little rosy lips were sealed. very tight, o
smile played upon thiem, her whole deport-
ment seemed changed. A dignified; rather
superior sort of expression stole over her

‘when the approaching visit was talked
about. -Every one o -
noticed it, but no one
could make it out.

At last, the day ar<
rived ; and the nurse,
knowing her special
charge would most

Janet, reassured by the mother's tone
which comes out in all Victoria says,
gravely nodded her head, and answered :

1 *Then I will Jove you too, and I will. love

you very much,” :

And from that day whenever Queen
Elizabeth’s name appeared in the history
lessons, Janet paused and said, ‘That
quéen was not my queen. Victoria is
Scoteh as much as English and would never
allow a wicked deed in her reign.”— Wide
Avwale, S : '

recently, at the height of 2,500 feet above
the sea level, a colossal flower, .
Tlie discoverer, Dr. Alexander Schaden
berg, could scarcely believe his eycs when
he saw, amid the low-growing bushes, the
immense-buds of this flower, like gigantic
brown cabbage-heads, But he was still
more astonished when he found a specimen
in full bloom, a five-petaled flower, nearly
s yard in diameter—as large as a carriage
wheel, in fact. This enormous blossom

was borne on a sort of vino creeping on the

Weighing these when opportunity served,
it was found that a single flower weighed
over twenty-two pounds. -

It was impossible to transport the fresh
flower, so the travellers photographed it
and dried a number of leaves by the heat
of a fire, Dr. Schadenberg then sent the
photographs and. dried. specimens to the
Royal Botanical Gardensat Breslau, where
the learned director immediately recog-

inized it as a species of rafflesia, a plant

formerly discovered in Sumatra and named
© after the English gov-
ernor, Sir. Stamford
Rafles. The ' new
flower wasaccordingly
named-Rafflesia Scha-
denbergis.— Leaves of

Light.

likely be spoken to ——
said, ‘ Now, Missy EGGS AXD PRO-
"~ VIDENCE.

mind if Her Majesty
condescends to notice
you, mind you have
good manners and
that yoi answer
nicely !” :
““({ood manners!”

- Fravk Buckland,
the naturalist, had
- very decided views in
regard to the teach:
ings of nature:
“Birds that lay their

said my little lady, 5 i ”

tossing zer head, aryd :f)%: K h}::(\)'lees'rou;]ﬁ
looking like some § eggs’.' There are,
beg.utlfql‘ aveng ing however, certain birds
child-spirit, ‘“‘good which incubate their

manners !”

“Dear me! What
possesses her?” said
the nurse to herself in
rather a fright; for
she had never known g
her child to give way B
to tempers of any kind Ji
before. . 5?“' I

But she and all the B
house knew very soon
what avenging
thought did possess |
the brave little heart ?
The afternoon ar-
rived, the clock struck _
the hour, at which
the Queen, as punec-
tual as the clock itself,
drove up. Little ¢
Janet  was standing
holding her mother’s
hand in the studio
while a kind-faced,
gracious-looking Iady
was talking eagerly to
her father about his
beautiful pictures,
One painting after
another was laid on
the cagel ; and then
the lady, looking at
the demure, solomn
little fuce at the end
of the room, said, *
want to see another
picture now. Come
here, my child.”

Obedience was &
great law in this
Scoteh house, so little
Janct obeyed. :
her eyes grew very:
bright. % L

*Come “here” and:
tell me” yoiir name,’"

Then—~-a deep color.
spread over the child’s”
face, an angry light’
shone from her oyes, .
she clasped her tiny
‘bands behind her
back, and these dread-
ful words flew out,
and rang round the
room in @ quick,
frightened, defiant - »
way: “Xdon'tlikeyou! Idon't like you
atall?” - .

The father stood dumbfounded. What
had the child said ? What would sho say ?

“You don't likeme? Why don't you

U

e

She kisses moin the morning,
She kisses mo ab night,

She says, “God help my darling
To only do what's right.”

And so, yousoe, in schbol-timo

HER PLAN.

resB et

So, *course when I remember
How many mammas sny

That very thing each morning,
I know that overy day

He must have lots o "tond to, .

eggs without any nest
at all, upon the ledges
of rocks. In this
X . position it is very pos-
- gible that danger
would oceur to the
egg by being accident-
ally moved Dby the
arent bird, or maybe
y the wind. If the
egg were round it
would very probably
roll off the precipice,
and, falling' to the
bottom, be smashed.
“Leb us see how
the difficult problem
of the preservation of
this egg is managed by
creative wisdom.
The egy of the guille-
mat, to take a good
example, is not round,
but elongated at one
end. The conse-
quence is that when
it is touched the egg
will notroll away like
a billiard ball, but will
simply - turn around
upon its axis. This
peculiar structure can
be seen and the action
of the force upon the
egg illustrated by a
very simple experi-
ment. Take a com-
mon screw and place
it near the edge of the
table ; touch it gently
80 ag to set it in mo-
tion. You will ob-
gerve that the screw,
_instead of running off
the cdge of the table,
will simply turn round
on its small end—its
own axis. I cannot
conceive anything
more beautiful than
this arrangement of
the eggs of Dbirds
which build on ledges
of rocks and which
are liable to destruc-
tion, The fact will, I
think, afford excellent
evidence (if more wit-
nesses were required) to show crentives kill
even in such simple things as birds’-eggs.”

[

He Dorrm much who loveth much ; and

like me 7’ asked the Queen in an amused I'm good s I can be, And 50 I always plan
voice. - ) For, don't you know, sho's agked him To be as little trouble , ho also doeth- much who doeth well.—

“¢ Beeause you cub off our Queen Mary's To be a-helping mo? And bother as I ean.~Jzchange. Thomas @ Kempis.
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she answered. ‘‘How do you know the
Sunday-school does not ‘need you? Have
you ever been there to see?”’

*You knowIhavenot, mother; but what
could 1 do? I can’t take a class as you
have. I am not old enough to teach.”

*“ You certainly are not, but are you too
old to be taught ¥ Could you not go intoa
class” :

. e made a little grimace and shrugged
his shoulders. His mother answered the
action in words, =~ - -

**Yes, T know it would be rather a change
from dear Mrs. Mason, with your own
companions at school and play as class-
mates, and your attractive room. Old Dea-
con Small is not very well educated and
perhaps not always very interesting, and
the Sunday-school is pretty hot and stufly
in the afternoon, and perhaps there is just
a little fecling that a fellow from the city
cannot learn much from an old country
farmer—" '

Ted laughed heartily. :

‘¢ Stop, mother, do stop. You'rea regu-
lar conjuror. Who told you all that ?”

“T have notb studied one boy from baby-
hood without understanding him a little,
Ted.” '

‘T suppose it was sort of mean to think

An that way, but after all I don’t believe

There would be any good in my going.”
There was a deepening carnestness in
her manner, as Mrs, Rivers, laying her
hand upon the curly head, said gently :
“Ted, dear, I am sure there is work for
you in this place. It may be a very little
onein your cyes, but God does not sec
things as we do, fortunately for us. It
may not be as exciting as waking up
churches or running missionary méetings,
but it may lead to the salvation of human
beings, I have noticed that the village

1 boys have made you a leader among them,

and I wonder how you will use your influ-
ence.” .

“Not much influence, mother. They
think me rather a good player and enjoy
using my new bats and balls.” :

It is more than that. They copy you
in many ways, many more than you think..

reason from the good old deacon, he said
they had been at one time very faithful,
but had gradually drifted away, through
the influence, he feared, of the young boy
who came here in the summer.”

The color flashed into Ted’s face.

¢ Mother,” ho said, indignantly, “I did
try to make them go. Only last Sunday
morning I wanted them to promise me they
would.” :

*“ What did they say ?° .

He laughed awkwardly as he answered,
**To tell you the truth, mother, they had
rather the best of it. They said if I'd go
first they’d sec about it, but I'd better
practise before preaching.”

*“ My case is now complete, Ted, and I
will hand it over-to the jury for a verdict.
Do youneed me to point out your work
more plainly, dear boy ? I think not.”

Mus. Rivers had the rave tact of planting
her seed and leaving it to take root with-
out too much troubling of the ground ; so
after her last words she rose quietly and
wenb into the house, leaving Ted alone on
the porch.

He was lost in thought, and not very
pleasant thought either, judging by his

expression. Ted was struggling with him-
self. e did not want to go to that-Sun-

duy-school, so different from his own,
where a cultured Christian woman met-her
boys each week to give them food for
thought and work. Yet the last wordsshe
had said to him, when the school closed
for the summer, were, * Do not forget you
are a professed and confessed soldier, id-
ward, and be sure your influence is felt for
good wherever you may be.” .

He wished his mother had Iet himalone.
It was always so hot on Sunday afternoons,
and that shady nook by the stream was the
very place to read and doze ; much better
than that stupid old school. He knew.
Deacon Small could not teach him any-
thing,

But hero a new direetion. was given his
thoughts. Was not the old man a soldier
in the same army?  Ilad he not been fight-
ing the good fight many years before Ted
wag cven born? Had he not fought and
conquered temptations Ted was. yeb to
meet, and could he learn nothing from his

experience? ~ Was it right to think meanly

Now, lnst Sunday not one of those larger
-.| boys was in school, and on inquiving. the

of any one’s abilities, when he compared
his own advantages with theirs? -,

~Here the color crept into his face again
and burnt redly, The struggle was nearly
over. He -was reading his orders pretty
plainly now, for u message had gone up
quickly to Headquarters, and oven now the
answer was being received.

‘‘Even Christ pleased nobt himself,” it
said. When herose to his feet he had con-
quered, and although not another word
upon the subject passed between them, his
mother knew that all was well.

The usual Saturday afternoon base-ball
mateh was more than usually exciting, and
it seemed as though the boys would never
be tired of discussing it in every detail.
They were stretched under the trees in all
sorts of lazy attitudes, quite the pick of the
village boys, sturdy young fellows, willing
to acknowledge Ted as their leader, but
quick.to assert their own independence, too.

At the first pause Ted. spoke, and the
sudden change of subject startled many. of
them into activity,. -~

ic BO}"B, bH
school to-morrow.  You fellows told me to
practise first, so that's what I'm going to
do ;- but after that look out, for I'll preach
for all I'm worth.” :

There was silence for some time, then
the oldest boy among them answered him.
‘I like that in you, Ted ; and as it would
look pretty -mean to let a strange fellow go
all alone, I'll join you.”

“Will'you, Joe ? Thank you.” I was
a little put out at the idea of going alone,
but now I'm all right.” -

So on Sunday afterncon Ted. and Joc,
manfully turning their backs on the en-
ticements of shade and books, walked.into
the school and found places. in Deacon
Small's class.” How delighted the old man
wasg, and when, a few minutes later, two
more of the. older boys dropped, half
ashamed, into their old places in the class,
he fairly beamed on them through his
glasses. Ted found himsclf rewarded, for
the lesson was taught with an earnest sim-
plicity that wenthomo to the boyish heart,
and he entirely forgot to beshocked by the

grammatical errors in the homely but sig-:

nificant illustrations. B} .

The boys all promised to come again,
‘and Sunday after Sunday found them in
their places, the band gradually growing
laxger, until the class overflowed its bound-
aries and had to be given a little room all
to itself. One by one those boys came
back, and this time came back to stay, feel-
ing that they were wanted, and really
necessary to the success of the deacon’s
class.

Ted’s part in this work was known to
only a few; his mother, the boys, and,
above all, at Headquarters, from whence
that order had been received and so
promptly obeyed. But, although our
young soidier was not working for thanks,
he felt a throb of joy inhis heart when, in
the spring of the following year, he re-
ceived in his city home n letter from Joe
Peters. ’ _

Most of it was taken up with village
news, and expressed the pleasure the boys
would have in seeing him back again, but
crowded in at the end, boy like, was the
real reason for writing it.

“On Sunday,” Joc wrote, ‘I am going
to unite with our church, and so will Ed,
Dick, and Will. Wae fecl this has come to
us through the Sunday-school and the
deacon’s teaching, but wo none of us forget
that it was‘you that led us-back again, It
scemed-a little thing to you, maybe, but it
meant a lot to us.”

Tit ending for this simple story is that
closing sentence in the village boy’s letter.
—New York Observer. o

—_—— .
LOSING AND FORGETTING.

‘A .successful business man. said there
were  two things .he learned when he
was eighteen, which were ~ever aftor-
wards of groat use to him, namely ;

"¢ Nover -to 10se anything, and never to

forget anything.” An old lawyer sent him
with an important paper, with cerbain
instructions what to do with it. ¢ But,”
inquired tho young man, ‘‘suppose I lose
it, what shall I do then? **You must
not lose it.” - *‘I don’t mean to,” said the
young man, *‘but suppose I should happen
to?” ¢ But Isay you must not happento ;
I shall make no provision for such.an

occurrehce ; you must not lose it 1’ This

he said, “I'm goingto Sunday-|.

put a néw train of thought in the young
man’s mind, and he found that if he was
determined to do anything, he could.do-it.

He made such.a provision against every
contingency that he never lost anything.

He found this equally true'wbout forgetting.

If a certain matter of importance was to be
remembered, he. pinned it down in his
mind, fastened it there and made it stay.

He used to say, ‘ Whén a man tells me he
forgot to do something,- I tell him he

might as well siy, ‘I do not think enough
of my business to take the trouble to think
of it agdin.’” ‘I once had a young man-
in my employ,” said another gentleman,

‘who deemed 1t suflicient excuse for neg-
lecting any important task to szy, *I for-

got.” T told him that would ndt answer,

If he was sufficiently interested, he would
be careful to remember. ‘It was because
he did not care enough that he forgot. I
drilled him with - this . truth. He worked
for me three years, and during.the last of
the thiee years he was utterly changed in
that respect.”—Selected. ‘

—_——e
NEW CLUB RATES. -

The following are the New Crun Rarks
for the MEsSENGER, which are considerably
reduced :

. Leopy...oiiiiiii 8030
10 copies to one address..... 225
20 ¢ 7o o 4 40
5O e e e 10 50
100 ¢ ¢ “o 20 00

Sample package supplied free on applica-
tion .Jonx Dovaary & Sox,
- Publishers, Montreal.
———emna

MonTREAL DATLY WirNess, $3.00 ayear,
post-paid. MoNTREAL WEEKLY WITNESS,
$1.00 a year, post-paid. Jouny DoucaLr
& Sox, Publishers, Montreal, Que.

THE WITNESS.

A Daey ParEr mailed to any address in
Canada and the United States for $3.00a year,
thatcontains thelatest newsand most interesting
reading, valuable market reportsand ceverything
that any person who wants to be kept fully in-
formed of the cvents happening all over tho -
world, cares to know. -

A WEEKLY PAPER mailed to any address for
$1.00 & year, with the world’s news summavized
much interesting reading for the home circle,
valuable hints worth many dollars o year to the
thoughtful, Question and Answer columns by
eminent specialists which are mueh thought or
by subscribers, and a circulation of 34,000 copies,

b

showing its great popularity. N
“CHRIST BEFORE PILATE."

A perfect copy of & picture which was sold by
the artist for $120,000 cash, a single copy being
sent to any subscriber to the Daily ov Weckly
Witness or Messenger for 25 cents in addition
to the subscription prices. .

Send for sample copics of the papers and sub-
scribe for them.

JoRN DOUGALL & SoN,
: Publishers,
Montreal, Quo. |

TEMPERANCE  LITERATURE.

UNION ITAND-BILLS,

Published by the National Woman's Christinn
Temperance Union. Prico $1.30 per thousand,
including postage. .

 FOUR-PAGE TRAGTS,

Published by the National Téxniicmnco Society,
83 per thousand. - .

CHILDREN'S XELUSTRATED  TRACTS, -

Published by the National Temperance Society,
$2.00 por thousand. : .
- UNION LEAFLETS,

Published for the Woman's National Christian
Temperance Union, 2,000 pages for $1.

JOIN DOUGALL & SON,
Montreal.

{2 -
Y ful article for

f# murking linen, books, cards, etc., 25c.
Agents sample, 20c.  Club of six, 81.00.

v EacLeE Stanr Works, New Haven, Conn.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub-
published every fortnight st Nos, 321 and 323 St. James
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THE PRICE OF A DRINK.
“Five conts a glass!” Doecsanyone think
That this is really the price of a drink?
*Fivo cents a glass,” I heard you say,
“WWhy, that isn’t very much to pay.”
Ah, no, indeed, ’tis a very small sum
You are passing over 'twixt finger and thumb;
And it that were all that you gave away,
It wouldn't be very much to pay,
The pricc of a drink! Let him decide
Who has lost his courage and lost his pride;
And lies n groveling heap of clay,
Not far removed from a beast to-day.
The price of a drink! Let that ono tell
TWho sleeps to-night in & murderer’s cell,
And feels within him tho fires of hell.
Honor and virtue, love and truth,
All the glory and pride of youth,
Hopes of manhood, the wreath of fame,
High endeavor and noble aim. )
These are the treasures thrown away
At the price of  drink, from day to day.
“Fivecents n glass!” Iow Satan laughed,
As over the bar the young man quafled
The beaded wine, for the demon knew
The terrible work that drink wonld do?t’
And before morning the victim lay
With his life-blood swiftly cbbing nway ;
And that was the price he paid, alas!
For the pleasure of taking o social glass.
The pricc of a drink! If you want to know
What some are willing to pay for it, go
Through that wretched tenement over there,
With dingy windows and broken stair, |
Where foul disease, like n \'rimpire crawls
With outstretehed wings o'er the moldy walls.
There poverty dwells with her hungry brood,
Wild-eyed as demons for lack of food 3
There shame, in o corner, crouches low ;
UThero violence deals its cruel blow;
The innocent ones are thus aceursed
To pay the price of another's thivst.
“Tive cenfsa glass!” O, if that wereall,
The sacrifice would, indeed, be small !
Bub the money’s worth is the least amount
Wo pay ; and whoever will keep nceount
Will learn the terrible waste and hlight
That follows the ruinous appetite,
“Fivocenis a glass!” Docs anyone Lthink
That this is really the price of o drink ?
~-Josephine Pollard, in Harper's Bazar.
—_——— ‘
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WHAT ONE BOY DID.
BY MARY M. GROSVENOR. .

¢ This is rather a disappointing book,
mother,” said Ted Rivers, putting it down
with -« little sigh. .

¢ What is the matter with it, Ted. The
author's name is very familiar, and it looks
interesting.” : .

“Oh! it’s all right in that respect, but
you sce in these hooks the boys and girls
do so much it'sa little discouraging, They
go offin the summer and wake up churches,
start hook clubs, run missionary mectings,
allby themselves. Now, you know, mother,
T really do want tolielp. I do not wantto
bo an idle soldier, but what can I do? In
the Arst place our church here is all alive ;
the Sunday-school don’t need me, and I
don’t sce what my work is,” and the boy
lovked up in his mother’s face with a really
troubled expression.

"~ Ted Rivers was only fifteen, but ho had/
been for so many years the constant com-
panion of his widowed mother that he
seemed much older.. He hadlately publicly
enlisted in the army of the Great Captain
and, although a young soldief, he was a
faithful one; full of the desive to be truo
to his colors and obedient to orders. -He
was noue the less boyish for all that, just
as fond of o game, full of fun, and alittle
given to mischief, so his friends had unani-
mously decided that ** religion had made
Ted Rivers a better companion than he
“ever was.” .

Now they had come away from the city
to spend the summer and autumn inalittle
village among the mountains, where Murs,
Rivers had bought a cottage; a quiet,
orderly place, whose people were indus-
trious and indopendent ; among whom, as
Ted said, there really seemed no work for
him to get at. It wason tho cottago poreh
this conversation took place, as Ted snb on
the steps at his mother's feet. Mrs, Rivers
looking down into the handsome, oarnest
face, felt she had great canse for thankful-
ness that her boy so early realized the
Christian profession was not a more empty
title, but a call to earnest, practical work

.for others. .
-+ You aro wrong il ono thing, I think,”
ne : _

st, Montreal, by John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal. .
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