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THE BIG BROTHIER,

BY MES. M. L. SANGHTER.
It was o breat to the little Ransoms to e
allowed to enter the hig brother’s room.
Indeed, it was a wonderful place, and T al-

ways used to feel
highly honored when
I Lad & peeprinto it
mysclf.

To hegin  with,
Joe Runsom was a
tall sophomore .ab
college, when Will
and Boert were hoys
of nine and twelve,
“What Joe - thought
and did and said was
therefore of vastim-
portance in the eyes
of the juniors. Thab
he was stroke in the
college boab crew,
and had carried off
all the honors of his
class instudy, helped
to magnify him in
their -opinion ; and
really the other fel-
Jows somctimes felb
as though the Ran-
soms were much too
boastful of their big
brother.  Had no-
body in town such a
possession v.icept
those two? After
the day, however,
when little Jugene
Peters fell into the
mill-stream, and Joe
Ransom, loitering
by in tennis-shirt
and knickerbockers,
dashed into the cur-
rent, and saved the
Loy just as ho was
sinking the fateful
third time, he bo-
came the village
hero ; and every boy
who belonged to
Townsend - Corners
folta thrill when the
gallant rescue found
its way, nobody
could imagine how,
into a great city
newspapor. Jusb
one line, in small
type, inan obseuro
corner, but that was
cnough to star Joo
Ransom’s nine with
¢lory, which was nob
soon to fade.
~ Returning to the
room, however, I
want to tell you of a
talk that went on
there one ovening ab
dusk, wheh DBert,
Will, Samny Glea-
son, Art Fish, and
three or four more
boys, had been look-
ing at- Joo’s collec-
‘tion of moths and
butterllies, inspect-

ing his Dirds' cggs and stamps, and hear- | prayers, Joe I’ * Cume, boys,” said Joe,
.| ing him tell the story of hislatest nountain | pubting down  the [lishing-tackle he had

The clock struck cight, and Mr. Ransom, | way. Arthungback, but Berbdrew hinon,
from the fout of the staivs, called, “Time for | and presently they wore all joining, al-
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clineb, - been adjusting, and promptly Jeading the

most before they knew i, in the evening

“*Sun of my soul, thou Savionr dear,
16 is not night if thou be near,”
Myrs. Ransom sat at the piano and played,

her” hushand sang
bass, Gertrude and
Lucy supplied the
soprano  and  alto,
Joc'svoice was o fine
baritoue, and  the

boys. cach added:

~. somebhing in sweet-

ness and freshiess to
the melady.

**That was chaum-
ing!” said Mrs.
Ransom, as the last
note died awany.
“Papa, shall wo sing
anether hymmn

“Two or three, if
you like,” he re-
plied, and ong favor-
ite after another was
asked for and sung.

Then Gertrude
read a chapter and
Mrs, Ransom  said
very simply :

“Jou, T am tired
this evening. Lwish

L you would pray.”

Without the least
hesitabion, and - as
if hie were spouking

C.to some one who

stood at his side, the
big fellow made a
brief prayer, after
which they all went
upstairs again to his
den.

Art Fish had bheen
“staying away from
. Sunday-school late-
ly. Ho thought
himsclf too Inrge to
go, now that he way
fifteen ; and though
nobody at home
kuew i6, e had

grown very-carcless .
about reading the

Bible and praying.
He felbashamed and
uneasy now, as the
wordsof Joe's prayer
lingered in higinind

“ Forgive us for
everything wrong
we have done this
dany. Make us
kinder, truer, more
gentlo with cach
other. Koeep us
safely when we
sleep, and may w8
waken to-morrow to
bu thy hrave soldicrs
and servants,”

Finally, Art
spoke :

“Joe,” said he,
“do you think a
fellow can be a

- Christinn  without

joining the church?”’
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“Let me geb ab your meaning, Art,”
gaid Joe. “* What du you suppose malkes
anybody a Christian?’

4 Bolieving in Christ, I suppose.”

¢ Certainly. Well, what's bhe noxt step
to belicving in any one? Isitnob owning
the belief? Suppose, Art, that you like
and believe in me, and some stranger comes
along who knows nothing about me what-
over. Would you be ashiamed to say, ‘I
think you may depend on Joe Ransom ; he
is.my friend ¥’

“ What do you take me for?’ inquired
Art hotly,  ““I’m not such o sneak.”

“Well, suppose you are in somebody’s
company, and suddenly you hear my namne
mentioned stightingly, and the person who

‘speaks of me gives those who listen an un-

fair impression, what then ?”

“Of course, I'd speak up for you. I'm
not a coward.” ‘

“If we wore using Bible words, Art, we
would say that you would confessme.  You
would let everybody know that, as for you,
you were ready to stand or fall by Joe
Ransom, that Joe Rausom was a man you'd
tie to, that you'd stake your life on his
honor.”

Art drew himself up proudly.

¢ T rather think that states the case, old
fellow,” he said.

“There, then, is precisely what a Chris-
tian does when he joins the church. He
confesses Clirist befove all the world.  Just
as a soldier enlists, and is nob ashamed of
his uniform, or & sailor is ready to die for

“his flag, a Christinn owns his Master, when

lie stands up and confesses him.”

“Then,” Joe wenton,.'* he gets himself
intosuchgoodcompany. It'ssometimeshard
to fight all alone, buba man fights splen-
didly with his captain ahead of him, and a
lot of true comrades by his side. Why,
three or four soldiers have faced hundreds,
when standing togethier in a strong position.
Don’t you kuow what P'm driving ab?”’

Little Bert here spoke, rather timidly :

“Maumma says there is another reason

for our joining the church, if we love|

Christ.”

“Yes, Bert,” said Joe.

1t is,” the littlo fellow procoeded, ‘“be-
cause he told us todo 5o ;7 and he repenbied
reverently, ¢ Whosoever therefore shall
confess me before men, him will I confess
also before my Father whichis in heaven.”

Soon after the little assembly broke up ;
but ab.the noext -communion, Art united
with the church. e had taken his place
again in his class, and had shown that he
was not ashamed to be seen engaged in
Churistian work.. ‘But when he was asked
what decided him, at last, to take the right
step, he said, ¢ My talle with Bert’s big
brother, one summer evening.”—Sunday-
school T'imes.

——————e

SAVED BY KINDNESS.

We will call him Jim, for I do not re-
member his name.  Iehad lost all respect-
ability and wis a common gutter drankard.
His family had disowned hith and would
not recognize him when they met him.
QOceasionally he would get a job ab the

‘stables whero Dr. Davis kept his horses.

One morning the doctor laid his hand on
his shoulder and said :
“Jim, I wish you-would give up the

drink.”

"There was something very like a quiver
of the man’s lips as he answered :

“Jf I thought you cared, I would ; but
there is a greab gulf between me and you.”

“Have I made any gulf, Jim? Think a
moment before you answer.” .

** No—you haven’t.”

¢ If you had been a millionnaire, could-T
have treated you moreo like a geutleman ¥

“No, you couldn’t.”

“T do care, Jim.”

¢ Say it again, won’t you ¥’

I do care, Jun,” with tender little em-
phasis on the Jini. '

.. “Dr. Davis, I'll never touch another
drop of liquor as long as Llive, Here’smy
hand on it.”

This was fifteen years ago ; and “Jim”
is to-day the respectable and respected Mr.
——. Saved by a kind word! Will you
make an effort this weck. to win some one
by kindness —Christian Advocate.

—_—————am

GREATNESS.

No great doed is done
By falterers who ask for cortainty.

—George ILiliot.

LORD, SAVE ME!

BY MRS, L, D. A, STUTTLE
Qverhead the lightning flashes,
Andd the raging waler dushes,
As upon the foaming sea
Of the stormy Galilee,
Peter and his comrades toil,
‘While the nngry walers boil,

Hark! the storm grows strong and stronger,
Can they keep their courage longer?
Took! a form all clobhed in whito
Fills their souls with dread allright,
Till & woll-known voice they hear—
“1tisI. Be of good cheer.”

Then they kuow it as the Master,
And their hearts beat fast and fuster,
¢ Jesus, master, speak to e, .
Bid me, bid me comne to thee,” -
Speaks a voico in tones so brave,

* Bid me walk upon the wave.”

Thus the impetuous Petoer crieth,
And the blessed Lord roplicth
“ Come,” and quick his hurrying lect
Tread the waves his Lord to mect.
. Al! ho sinks bencath the wave,
¢ Jesus, oh my Master! save!”

Then the master quickly caught him,
Safcly to the boat he brought him,
- Whispering in his Qoubllul car,
“Whercfore, Peter, didst thow fear ¢
Then the waves grow calm and still,
And the winds obey his will,

Ah! how ofl on life’s rough waters,
Adam's faithless sons and daughters
Sinlk in sorrow and in grief,

Sink in doubt and unbelicef,

Sink like Peter oun the wave,

Till thiey cry, *Oh, master, save! |

“Save me, suve me, cre I perish,
Vain are all the hopes I cherish ;
Lead me! L am sick and sove,
Guide me 6ill the journey’s o'er:
Save mo from the whelming wave,
Master, Iam sinking ! save!”

hen the blegsed Master hears them,

Strengbhens and upholds and cheers them,

Gives them grace the cross Lo hear,

Gives them strengih to do and dave,

Gives them courage all the way,

Till there dawns & brighler day.

.Up, my soul! thero's light and beauty,

In the grand highway of duby,

Thowgh like Peter ye may sink,

And the dregs of sorrow drink,

Though in dunger and alarm,

Grasp the Everlasting Avrm. -
—Hltustrated Christicn Weekly.

——p s

A HEROINE OF THI STORM.

HOW A YOUNG NEBRASKA S$CHOOL TEACHER
SAVED IIER PUPLLS. !

* Nob many miles from the town of Ord is
situnted the school-house of Mira Valley
school district. This liouse is a small frmme
structuve, and the nearest dwelling o it is
ab least once-half mile distant,  Thursdiy
morning, Jau. 12, when the blizzard came,
there were in the little schoolhouse Miss
Minnic Freeman, the teacher, yeb in her
teeny, aud 18 pupils between the ages of
gix and fifteen years., The children were
wrought up to the lighest pitch of excite-
ment by the fury of the storm. In bhe
midst of the teacher's assurance bhat all
would be well a terrible gust of wind sbrucl
the building, the windows rattled, the liouse
shook, and the door of the sbructurs was
torn fromits hinges. It was then the young
teacher realized the necessity of preparing
for emergencics. With an exhibition of
e judgmount, she gathered her little

sbrong, heavy twine, began with the largest
ones and tied the childven together by the
arms and bodies, three abreast.  This com-
pleted, she huddled her chargesaround the
stove and awaibed the ploasure of the storm
king. TIts furious work came sooner than
was expocted.  The torrific gale, sweeping
overybhing before it, struck the building
and carried away, in the twinkling of an
eye, the entire roof of the structure, leav-
ing tho frightened little ones exposed to the
clements. The time for prompt action had
arrived, but the plucky toachor was equal
to the emergency. Taking the youngest
and frailest of her chargo in her arms, she
tied the remaining end of the twine around
hor own body, and with all the words of
encouragement she could mustor, the cour-
agéous teacher started with hor ¢ team” of
frightened little ones out into the fury of
the storm. Those who have braved the
terrors of a Nebraska blizzard noed not be

told that it required courage to enable a

brood together, and securing a cnil of}

young girl to breast those furies, having in
her keeping the lives of thirbeen little ones
and the luppiness of thirteen homes.
Those wlio felt and suffered from the eflects
of the recent eastern storm need not botold
that the act of that young girl was one from
which strong menmightquail. Selectingher

way carvefully, following in the course of.

the storm, the brave girl led her little
chaxges through snow drifts and blinding
blizzard, now cautioning thom about their
steps, now encouraging them to cheerful-
ness, and all the way, herself bearing an
additional burden of somebody’s darling,
urging them into renewed efforts.” And
thus it was that after a wearisomo journcy
of three-quarters of  ile, through all the
fury a storm could muster, the little band
reached the threshold of a farmhouse,
where they received a hearty. welcome.
At the house where they found shelter one
of the children made its home, and if the
eyes of a loving mother filled with tears as
she pressed her little one to hor heart, they
were not dried when she gave to the brave
yonng teachor an embrace in which was
embodied all the love and gratibude within
a mother’s heart. It is safc to say that
the subsequent reception of Miss I'reeman
in all the homes whose little ones she had
rescued perhaps from death was -equally
as warm as that accorded in the first in-
stance.— Youth.
—————e .
KIEPING THE SCHOLARS.

An exchange gives the following sixshort
rules for keeping the scholars in the class,
that will work well anywhere: ‘

1. Keep yourself there. A good way to
kill is to keep awny. The class scatters
when the teacher is absent. . Where you
find a class without its teacher, you will
soon find a teacher without his class. Be
there yourself. - )

2. Know your lesson. To attract and
fix others, have something with which to
atbract and fix. If you would draw the
iron, there must be power in the magnet.
An empty teacher will empty his elass-seab.

3. Keep the scholars by keeping the
parents. Call ab the homes of your class.
You strenglhen your ‘hold on the scholar
when you sccurc & hold on the parent.,

4. Have an interestin everybhing afluct-
ing their welfare. Guide them in their

| reading, and have a thought for theirhealth.

What does our class costus? The amount
of cost will measure the size of results. It
is useloss to expect a crop when you sow
little and cultivate less. By loving and
‘serving your class you keep them. ,

5. Keep your scholars by mighty prayers
for them, by an Israel-wrestling style of
supplication. Leb your aim and eflort be
to bring every scholar into obedience to
Christ. The more religion in the scholar,
the greater attachment to the teacher. It
is the converted boy or girl that inakes the
permanent scholar.

6. Youkeep most when you think least
of keeping, and simply give to God the full
measure of yowr duby up to the brim, doing
intensely, persistenbly, thovoughly, when
you yoursclf arc submitbed fully to the
Lord Jesus, and just breathe out the spirit
of consceration that abode in him,—Chais-
tian Sunday-school Teacher.

SCHOLARS' NOTES.

(Ifrom International Question Book.)
LESSON XIL--JUNE 17,
THE GREA'T COMMISSION.—Matt. 28 :16-20.
Commur Versks 18-20,
GOLDEN TEX'T.
The Lovd gave the word: great was tho com-
pany of those that published it.—Ps. 68 : 1L

CENTRAT, TRUTH,
It is our duty to send the Gospol to the whole

world,
DAILY READINGS,

M. Madt. 28 :16-20,

T, Mark 16 : 1520,

W. Luke 24 : 36-53,

'Th. John 21 : 1-24,

¥, Actsl:1-12.

Sa. Acts 2:1-18,

Su. Acts 2: 2247,

INTRODUCTION.—Of the eleven appéarances of
Jesus, fivo occurred on the Sunday (April9) of his
resnrrection, and one on the following Sunday
(April 16). But the great meoting with Jesus for
his flnal message to the church was to be in
Galilee., Some timoe was required for extending
the notice of this mecting among the widely
gealtered belicvers, over Juden and Galilee.
Soon after April 16, the apostlos went up to
Galileo, and while waiting there. Jesus appeared
toseven of them on the shores of the Jake (John
21:1-17). Soon after this was the eighth appear-
ance, referred toin to-day’s lesson,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

16. The eleven @ ab tho same time probably the

five hundred, mentioned in 1 Cor. 15 :6, WELe. n8-.

sombled wilh the cleven., Ffulo Galilee: as Jesus

had appointed them (26:32 98: 7,10 17, Wor-.

shipped kine : bowing down atb his fect in rever:
ence. 18, Al power: the word means power and
anthority. 'Ihis was given to insure the sitceess
of his kingdom, [fr hewven: the power of God,.
the power of the Holy Spiril, power over the
anguls, power over all spiritual influences. And,
i lon) ewrlh : power as o teacher, as o guide,
power Lo make all Lhings work together for the
good of his cause, power vver his cnemices, power
over nature. 1) Go ye llwml',/'m'c: not wiit for
them o come to you, Teach : disciple, lead lo
Josus, _dllnations : Nob Jewsonly, LThe Gospel
is for the world. Buplizing them: as public
confession of Christ. ” In the name; into the
name, the one name of Lhe triune God, Lo belong
{0 Gocl, 20, 'y observe : Lo keep and wateh over
alwey, all thedays, cach. day and all days,  Lond,
aof theworld : the human world, the conclusion of
the reign of man on carth, '

SUBJECT : THE GREAT COMMISSION.

QUISTIONS,

I Tns Grear MuerTiNg (vs, 16, 17).—\Where
did Jesus appoint a meeting wilh his disciples?
(See also 26:32; 28:7, 10.} Who woent there?
(v. 16.) W

oceurred while thoy were waibing?
(John 21:1-21) Who probably met with the
apostles ab this time? (1 Cor, 15:6.) What did
all do when Jesus nppeared ¥ Whabdid some do?

IL Paan G rRiAT COMMISSION ; MISSIONARY (VS,

18, 19.)-Whut aid Josus say to them ap first?
Tow much power and nuthority was given Lo
Jesus? What was his power in heaven? What
oncarth? Why was this necessury? What is
the first duty of Christians? (v, 19,) Mcaning of
teach here? Does this commission include work
close abhand? What must woe do there to fulfil
it? Does it include home missions? loesit in-
clude foreign missions? Have we any right to
neglect any nadion or people because of our in-
terests ab home?  Does foreign missionary work
hclY home missions?  What was lirst to be done
to theconverls? ‘Why mush they be baplized ?
Meaning of inlo the name, cle. ?

TII, 'Tur GRBAT COMMISSION ; T'RACHING (v,
20).~What is the next work of the church?
What are we to leach? Does this include doc-
trines as well as precepls? Where can we lind

} what Jesus has commanded?  Meaning of obséree

here? If itis the duty of the diseiples Lo teach,
is it therefore our dupy to lenen?  Can we be gond
Christians without this teaching? How does tho
act of teaching help the teachers themselves? Is
snch  Christian work necessary lor cven the
youngesh Christions ?

What promise did Jesus make? How would
this encourage all disciples Lo obey this last great
command? :

LV, T AscuNsION (Mark 16 ¢ 19, 20, Luke 24 ¢
50-53; Acts 1:9-12.) Whal was Jesus’ last ack in
his carthly body? From what place did he
ascend ? In whoso presence? What was the ob-
Jject of the ascension ?

LESSON XTITI.—JUNE 2§.
REVIEW AND TEMPERANCE LIESSON.—
1Cor. 8:1-13.

ABVIEW,
© W have been studying the lifo of Christ for a
whole year in succession, and therefore it will he

“well to take, as it wore, o bird's eye view of his

life, that the main incidonts may be deeply. im-
pressed on'our menioriecs.
SUBJECT : THE LIFKE OF CHRIST,
QUUESTIONS,

L Mg .Birent AND Barnvy Lurg—~When was

Jesus horn? In whad place?  Who was his
mother? Give three cliiel incidents in lis curly
Jife? Where did hesnend most of his Lime? In
what ocenpation?  When and where was hetbap-
tized? _How wus he templed ?
L Tue T AND PLACE oF 1138 MAINISTRY,—
How long ditl Jesus’ public ministey last? Tn
what places was most ot it spent.? Whab other
countrios did lie visit? Name the chicl ¢itics he
visited : bwo mountains, a lake, o river, the
place where he died.

1T, s TeactinGs.—What sermon of Jesus
is recorded ? In what way did he do much of his
teaching? Nute some of the principad parables
hespoke. What are somoe of the great truths he
taught?

1V, His Mainacnis.—What are some of the
principal miragles be wrowght? Against whal
cvils and enemies of man were they dirceted?
Whal was bis purpose in working miracles ?
Were they all miracles of help and blessing?

V. INcCIDENTS REVEALING HiS CHARAUTER. —
How did Jesus gain tho victory over temptation?
What did his example teach us about keeping
the Sabbath? What do you learn abouwt him
from his appearince on the mount of transfigu-
ration? What from lis washing his disciples’
feot? from his agony in Gethscemnunne? from his
words on the cross? .

VL T ATONEMENT oN 1IE CROssS.—Who
belrayed Jesus? Where? Whal did he receive
for it? Before whom was Josus tried? Who
mocked and reviled him? When was  Jesus
crucilied? In what plice? Ilow Jong was hicon
the cross? How many times did he speak while
he was being crucificd ¥ Wt events took place
athis death? Where was he buried ?

VIL His ResunrticrioN.~Howlong was Jesus

in the tomb? On whad day did he rvise? Give

some proofs thal herose ngain,  How many times
did he appear? For how many days? What was
his last niessage bo his church? How and when
was ho lasl scen by his disciples?

e —

LESSON CALENDAR.

© (Sccond Quarter, 1588.)
1. Apr. 1.—The Marringe Feast.—Matbt, 22:1-14,
2. Apr. 8,—Christ’s Lnst Warning.—Matt. 2‘131 :

27-30.
: A]n;alrsl.—ChrisLinn Watchfulness,—Matt. 24 :

gl
Apr, 22,—The Ten Virgins.—Matt, 25:1-13,
Apr, 20.—Tho 'J‘n]cnt’.s.g—MmLt. 25 1 14-30.
May 6.—The Judgmont.—Matt, 25 : 31-46.
May 13.—The Lord's Sus)pcr.—MuM-. 26 :17-30.
8. May 2,—Jesus in Gethisemane,.—Mabt, 26 :

36-46. .
0. May 27.—Joter's Deninl.—Matt. 26 : 67-75.
10. Junc 3.—Jesus Crucified,—Madtt, 27 : 33-50.
11. Junoe 10.—Jesus Risen.—Madt. 28 : 1-15.
12 Jur;: lz:—;l‘“lm Great Commission,.— Matt
282 1G-20,
13. Review, Temperance.—1 Cor, 83 1-13, and

©w

SIS

Missions.

7




-

—

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

- THE HOUSEHOLD.

CAREFUL MOTHERS.

Dzar * Housuknrear Stsrurs "

I have not felb guite free to tako part
in the mothers’ diseussions, -because, 10
matter how good my vesolubions may be
each morning, when night comes it over-
takes me with.a big bundle of rogrefs
strapped tightly above my shoulders.  And
yet there are some offences that I never
commit towards my children.

In the first place, I never frighten a
child. * Mice come out of holes to nibble
the cookics or to search for crumbs, but
never to bite the babies. -We do not like
ats because they eab our apples, and bore
holes in our squashes, but no baby of mine
over thought of Leing afraid of the cellar.

Rats, they know, ave afraid of ther, and |

we delight in going down cellar with a
pan for potatoes, a basket for vegebables,
and a pail for apples.  1lere we go, clatter,
clatter, mamma holds little Tove’s hand
lest he fall. The Clover Lodge cellar is a
particalarly nice one, or rather the cellms
arehice, one being all solid cement (his
wasibhe old square cisterm under the kit-
c¢hen), and then there is the lighted cellar
in front with' plastered walls and a brick
floor. Hore is the swing shelf, and we
select a can of corn or peas, turn o can of
peaches about to see if it is keeping well
(all canned fruit should Lo wrapped in
brown paper, so I tell Bivdie, posting her
little by little on housckeeping matters),
ke a look at a pot of hyacinths to see if
they scem sufliciently well rooted to be
transferred to the sunny musery windows,
and Little Love 1mns his fingers deep into
the sand in the box where the pursnips ave
buried, while Dot fishes out big Talhnan
Sweets or brillinnt Northern Spys for Pet
and the Cherub, who eannot, as yet, dive
into barrels.  Then we take, each his load,
and start up stairs, Oh, but that rogue
Little Love, where is he? “Twhn on,
Sunshine !” Pet calls, looking back as she
climbs the staivs, and down comes her
apronful of apples. ¢ Oh, Oh ”Sunshine
squenls, bobbing out of his hiding place
under the staivs, ‘“appy! appy ! and
awny he serambles after 6hem.  Sunshine
Ioves to godown cellwr and play ““shinny”
with the apples, And thatisall they kunow
about the fear of rats.

And then again, T never yet have said,
TN tell your fabher if you don’tstop that,”
ar “You'll cabeh it when papn comes.”

{ In the livst place, I don’t believe in con-

trolling children in that way. If Tom
were, in trush, a very ogre T should not do
it.  Lam certain that it makes no differ-
ence with me that he never was able to
make the children obey—unless  they
wanted to—and though T would ‘be glad if
he would tuke his half of the responsibility,
yeb the mother who is obliged to shower
those useless tell-your-father sort of threats
is not, to 1y mind, a success as a wise,
judicions mother,

And I never yet told a child that medi-
cine was ““ good” or “sweet” or any other
Jying adjective, if it was not.  Iow wmany
times have I seen the blue eyes, the black
eyes and brown, look anxiounsly into my
face while T¢“sampled” the new medicine.
Did you ever give the little ones o dose of
castor 0il?  Pub a few drops of lemon juice
i the spoon, all around the dose, and then
it is not bad. Bub if » medicine is bad, I
dilute it as much as possible, some I ean
sweeten a little, then I own to them thab
it is not good, but declave that we will he
brave and just take it Jike a tlash,  Andwe
do it every time.

The portion,that mamma declared good,
when proven to be exactly bad, is douhly
bitter.  And then if the little ones can not
trust mamma’s word, heaven pity them.

When they ask to be allowed to goto
some particular place or do some particular
thing, I never say I will see” and let the
little things enduve agonies of hope and
fear until my “high mightiness” gets
around to relieve them. We council to-
wether, and settle the matter as noarly as
possible. Tf we feel suve that papa could
judge better than we, then of course we
have to leave the matter until he comes
home. But the caveless 0, I'll see,” T
could noverabide.

And Inever think it wise to have the
children out on the streets at night. In
summer we all sit on the porches, or swing
in the hammock, or, perhaps voll in the

short grass, the smaller ones of us; and
some times we all turn out for a walk on
moonlight nights or go sleigh-riding down
the hills ; but this is not the steady dict,
80 to speal. TInside the gates in summer ;
around the lights and tables in winter, and
then there are no bad associates, no evil
influences to leave stains on the receplive
little minds,  Phe haliit of staying ofl the
streets after davk ‘is easily formed, and
habit, you know, next to hunger, is the
mogb arbitary ruler man has. A habit for
good is a stronghold of defence, a habit for
evil—we all know how that is.

A word to the young mothers may not
be amiss.  From my experience and obser-
vation I would suy, do not notice the little
pranks and ways thab will lagt but a fow
duys ab most.  If they smack their lips
while cabing their brend and milk, admon-
ish, reagon with them, draw theiv atten-
tion to something else, and wait until day
after to-morrow when it will be forgotten.
It is not worth while to send them from
the table to-day in disgrace. Unpleagant-
ness ab menls will injure the strongest
storach ; then whab will it do to the ten-
der little ones?  Boesides, babies have very
sensibive neryesand miy grow up nervous,
dyspeptic men and women if vexed and
worried in their childhood. And more
than this, a child that is scolded and
slapped continually grows sour and vin-
dictive, and the mother has no one bub
herself to blame if a little Juter her *“bread
cagb on the waters” comes back to her with
an exceedingly bitker Slavor.

I began with Birdie with the idea that
anything clse than a model Daby would he
a ruined baby, and if, instead of being well
and strong and as tall as myself to-day,
she had died in her childhood, T cun see
whitt an accusing demon my memory would
be. Butb it did neb take me long to geb
over this folly. T found that she outgrew
all her little fanlts and notious that a child
takes up, and it hag been years since a slap
or a punishnient hasbeen known in Clover
home. - ' .

* Perhaps T might add, there never wero
“duk closets™ or ¢ down cellurs” it
which the lttle Clovers were thrust, but
when worst cumne to worst ik was always o
gonuine ovthodox spanking, and a mo-
“ment later the tears were wiped up and
kissed away that there need remain no
sking of disfavor.—Kre Crovew, in the

Household.
——

A STITCH IN TIME.

When the clothes come from the wash
they-should be sorted by some one who is
sufliciently gkilled and obscrevant to let no
defect eseape her eye.  Iach gavrment
should be opened and inspected, and then
refolded in the oviginal creases.  The fivm-
nesy of the threads holding buttons shoutd
be tested with a little tug, hatton-holes
seanned, hindings, scams, and trimmings
serubinized closely.  Jach picee that needs
only » stitch should be laid aside. The
adage that o stitch in times saves nine
verities itself weekly in the experience of
the housckeeper, A large basket way
hold all the mending except the stockings,
These should have their own bag. Being
smaller than the obther picces, they ave
maoreaph to become mislaid.  As they ave
examined they should he paired. Those
that need repaiving may be diawn into one
another and consigned to the mending bag,
while such as are in gool order may he
turned, rolled tightly, and put away.

The mending basket should be supplied
with everything needful for performing the
task casily and satisfactorily. Brick-
making without straw is not much more
difficult than doing fine meuding well with.
oub the proper aids. One spool of stoub
white cotton, another of black silk, a paper
of needles, a pair of scissors, and a thim-
ble comprise nearly the eitive furnishings
of many family work-haskets. With such
inadequate means, it is no wonder that re-
pairing a garment and disfiguring it ave
likely to amount to about the same thing.

To properly equip the basket several
grades of white cotton nre necessary, rang-
ing from No. 306 to No. 0. Needles to
correspond should also be provided. ~ Be-
sides these, there should be such colored cot-

| tons as ave apt to be reqnired for the family

sowing, three or four spools of black sillk
of varying degrees of fineness, skirt braid,
rolls of tape both narrow and wide, pearl

and porcelain buttons of different sizes,

neat pieces of cambrie, muslin, linen, and
flanmel for patching, a braid of variegated
silks for gloves, n measuring ribbon, a wax,
an emery ball, bodking, large and small,
and’ button-hole scissors, thimble, shoe-
thread, needles, and buftons, hooks and
eycs, ete. By having all these arranged in
pockets or pouches in one basket, endless
thne and trouble insearching may be saved.
A lawrge piece box, near ab hand, should
hold seraps of dresses that may be needed | 1
to repair the gowns they mateh.

Nor should the stocking bag be less fully
stored with darning cotton of the necessary
fints, darning egg, and long ncedles. The
example taught by Mrs. Whitney in her
picture of the girl who simplitied stocking
mending by always having a full supply of
long darning needles threaded is worthy of
imitation,

The larger picces of mending should re-
ceive the first atbention, They are more
bulky than the stockings, and thevo is a
feeling of having acecomplished the chicf
portion of the week’ssowing when they are
vub of the way. Worn spots shuuld either
be neatly patched or dwrned down on a
piece set wnder them.,  Laying a pateh by
the thread is a very nice undertaking, and
tedious to an inexperienced sewer. Gar-
ments that have hegun to fray on the edges
should be re-hound or ve-hemmed before
they are. worn rongh. Lace is more easily
uienided before washing.  When it onee be-
giug to go, it is hardly worth while to waste
time wpon i, Detter vip it offat onee, and
replace it with new trimming. Tt is not
enough to sew buttons on when they are
olt; they should be tightened as soon as
they show any signs of loosening. Torn
buton-holes may be strengthened by put-
ting n tiny pateh of tapo ab one side, It
serves aga stay, and makes the button hole
looke neater. The Biblieal prohibition
agninst putbing a piece of new cloth into an
old garment should be earried into effect in
modern mending. If the patch must per-
foree be of new material, it should at Ieast
be washed and shrunk before it is applied.

Stockings should always be mended with
cotton of the same color. A single thread
must be used. The thread should be run
through the fabric some distance on each
side of the hole as well as back and forth
across it. 'Worn . places. also should be
dirned before a real break appears. The
old custom of running the heels of stockings
before they were put on ab all is almost; ob-
solete, but its vevival might not come amiss
in Luge familics where there ave plenty of
small Feet to tread oub she heels of stockings

while the vest of the foot and the leg are
still good. 'The heel protectors thab are

sold ab most large shoe stores suve wewr to
the stocking. So does the habit of chang-
ing the hose often enough to prevent their
beeoming stiff’ with dirt ov perspication.
Maothers of little childven oceasionally sew
a picce on the inside of the stocking knee
to prevent the skin showing as the outer
covering becomes frayed.—Harper's Bazar.

——p

THE SLEEP OF CHILDREN.

A child should bein bed as the fowlsare,
at sundown at least.  And he should be al-
Iowed to vise in the morning as soon as he
walkes. It is not only tovture buban un-
healthy mischicef to compel children to lie
in bed awake bwo hours to prevent disturb-
ing older people. The morning sun is most
essential to plant life. A conscrvatory
should always, if possible, be on the cast
side of i house. 1t is cqually true that the
morning sun is most valuable for animal
vigor, and that includes human beings,
We, all of us, are breaking both ends of the | I
laws.  Our sleep should be taken earlier,
and we should never fail of getting the
morning sun,

T abonrinate night parties for children.
I believe every physician does. Tt is not
80 much the exposurc and the eabing in the
night, and the bud assoeiations formed (of a
high-toned sort, possibly) but the breaking
into the sleep habit. - Equally bad is it for
children to abudy inthe evening. It gorges
their brains with blood, and if thoy sleep
they dveam. Ihadalittle patient of twelve
years, who was wasted and nervous, and
whose dreamms were filled with his problems.
It was a marvel and pride to his pavents
that the youngster wovked ont hard prob-
lems in his sleep, such as he failed to mas- |,
ter when awake. But he came near his

final problem. I locked up his books at|g

4 o’clock. He must not touch oneafter his

supper. He must play and romp, and then
go to Ded.
not emphasize too strongly the mischief of
children’s night study. ’

can do our American children are sensitive
and can not do—that is sleep safely two in
a bed. No matter in what else you econo-
mize there isa criminal folly in economis-
ing beds. Every person nceds his own bed

own plate'at table.
the world i8 a good bed of fresh straw cov-
ered with plenty of quilts,
be allowed to sleep on feathers, or animal
refuse of any sort.
bed is a vital damage.
sorb the electric energy of the other,
we mustlook for is to accumulate constitu-
tion for the child, and establish a stout con-
servative tendency. Our American life
will be sure to make heavy drafts on him.
If he has no capital he can puy no interest.
This habit of sleeping alone should be re-
tained through life under all eircumstances.
More mischief, as well as immorality, comes
from the opposite course than from any
other conunon habit. i

stormy season so frequently indulged in
just ab retiring,
up, and invariably retires in a storm of
passion, added to by the storm of nurse or
parent. He should be calmly and firmly
restrained from all such outhreaks.
is a great ditlerence in childven about re-
tiving ;
and desire to retire emly ; others equally
active grow wakeful and excited,—S¢. fLowis
Globe-Lemocrat,

esf, and best uten who ever lived.

bravely; also the migsile he cast at his enémy in
prison, .

Bracket-racket,
Chair-hair,

fora Inrgo illnstrated PRIZE PUZZLE,

De given with the puzzle.

He is now robust. You can

Whatever a stolid Iot of animal natures

more than ho needs his own chair, or his
And the best bed in

No child should
But to sleep two in a

One is sure to ab-
What

Above all things to be depreeated is the

The child prefers to sit

There

some very active brains grow sleepy

PUZZLES—No. 12,

A LONG SLEEPER.

Blackand deep in the mountain side

My resurrcelion day 1 bide;

Once I stood in glory eld,

When the cavth o man beheld ;

Mammoth ereatures pussed me near,

Naught had I from them {o fear;

Ages piled their mould above,

¥rom my fated spot to rove

Was not Iotted unto e

T must, wail; until set freo.

Some duy, will this dul), hard frame

Into warnth and beauty flrine,

Some day I shall travel {nr

Where my treasures needed are,

Where tho novthern blast is sweeping,

‘Where the dreadful cold is creeping,

There I wake, all vosy, bright,

Live a day of glad delight,

Giving health, and warmth, and cheer,

Vanishing I know not where,
CHARADE,

"T'would cause you no aflright;
Rut gpoil your appetito

To view the tilthy sight,
When you sif: down (0 eat,
And see flrst on your meat,
Yon'd call your eonk a cheat,

Unarmed and otf at night,
"Twould till you with affright;;
Should second come in sight.
So horrid hig grimace,

So ruthless his embrace,
You'd shun hig hiding-place.

Have courage, fainbing soul,
Nor lot my threatening whole
Divert, you from your gonl;
Heed not, ench false atarm,
My whole can do no harm,
Can none but cowards disnrm.

. PRIMAT, ACROSTIC,
The primals spell the nawme of one of the great-

1. One of his friends.

2, The_namo he gave the pope.

3. Hislife-work,

4. ‘T'he forest where he lived when a hoy.

5. The pardons against which hé fonght, so

G. ‘I'ne profession of his wife.

7. The title of the prines of hisconntry.
The place whero hie was educated,

9. The mun who sold the pardons,

10. The songs which he wrote.

11. His birthplace,

12, Another of the things against whieh he

ought, .
ANSWERS 10 PUZZLES—NUMBER 11.

REROS.—Psalm 84, 3, ¢
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Cloek-lack. 3. Tale-ale,
5. March-arch.

r

QU
BEARADINGS. -1,

4. Coat-oat,

3,
G

AN O1p RinpLg.—~He was his father,
NumEeRICAL ENiaMa.—Maple sngar.,

PRIZE PUZZLE.
Look out in the next nminber of the dessenger

It will be of specia] interest Lo boys, though at-
ractive io all, old or young,

A handsomne hook will be given Lo the one who
ends in the best answer. Full particulars will

»n
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‘THE MYSTICAL BALL OF YARN.*

A story is told, as quaint and strange ~
As some tale of fairy-lore;

A lesson it has for you and me,

So X tell it Lo you once more,

It may not: be now

As a story to you, . o
Yot patiently listen because it is truoe.

To a distant land far over the sea

A herald of Christ was sent,

_The Gospel-standard of Light to raise

On a darkencd continont. ”

The labor was sweet

And the recomnpense meet @

Soul-captives mnade free, at the dear Lord’s fect.

They eaxnestly lahored, this man good and truc
And his helper so patient and fuir;

For they knew in the home-land far away

Were many an Aaron and Hur,

‘Who faithfully prayed

"And their weak hands upstayed

“Whilo the battle waxed ficreo ; 80 they were not.

afraid,

And with message of love came often a gift,
Their brave hearts to gladden and cheer;
And ‘tis hero that the story strauge hegins,
Of a gift s0 wondrous queer,

That they pondored and thought,

And wondered and wrought,

Q'cr a ball of yarn with mystery franght.

Its colors were searlet, and purple, and brown;
All shades intermingled, and tints,

A medley chiotic—no purpose or plan—

And the letter gave only these hints:

“ Knit this yarn, patient friend,

From beginning to end,

And carcfully follow the rule which T send.

¢ Of stitches, the fiest on the necdle, and last,

Must ever and always bé white;

Let the other hues come as they may—in the end

You will sce that the knitting isright;

And that rose-tint and grey

Kach falls its own way; L

And the task when completed your toil will re-
poy.” H

So the mother began, and patiently wrought;

And the children came often to ask

(As in hor deft fingers tho needles fast flew)

If the meaning she saw of - her task?

Though the answer was “Nay {”

Yot faithtul to-day,

‘With hope for the morrow, she kept on her way.

The days passed to weeks; and true to her task

The work in her hands grew apace;

And the good-man would come from his study
and books

Some moaning, nr purpose, to trace;

‘When lo! insurprise,

"Their glad waiting cyes,

Saw a pattern of beanty from chaos arlse.

Perhaps they who gent this strange ball of yarn,

A lesson of trust would convey:

Test these toilers, boeause of the long weary rod:

Discouraged, should faint by the way.

Of thom it was'true,

Ag itrmay bo of you,

“They builded," for God, *better far than they
knew.”

So to us who are knitting the strange thread of
lifo,

Full of tangles, and sullied with care,

Letus patiently work, though ‘we sue no design ;

Heeding only the white stitch of prayer,

May weo never forgob -

That tho end isnot yet ;

And thotask istho one that our Father has set.

It may be that when the dark river is crossed,
And our faith shall have bloomed into sight,

The “t"gr): which hero enused us but sorrow ani
ars,

Will then fill our souls with delight ;
As each calor in place,
We joyfully teace
The puttern complete, throngh God's merey and
grace,
Mas, JoSEPHINE C. GOODALI,

*An incident in thelife of tho Inte Dr. William
Q. Schinutller, of Constautinople,

———pr e

Goop-BYE is the contraction of ¢ Cod be
with you.” When you say good-by you
always say * God be with qyou.”

Eviry great and commanding movement
in the annals of the world issthe product of
enthusiasm.

PRESENCE' OF MIND.

The other day I heard a story of unusual
presence or mind. It was told by ong who
had himself received it from an officer of
one of the greatest railways that cross the
Allegheny Mountains. _

“There,” said the officer to my infor-
mant, as both were going about a great
ceutral station, where curs and locomotives
were made, rapaired and kept, *“there is
the very man, If he wants any favor of
the road, he has only to ask for it. The
rest of us comeand go ; but he stays, and
may stay, service or no service, till death
vemoveshim. The rouad is grateful to him,
and will always hold him, in honor.”

Many years have elapsed since the inci-
dent happened ; many more since the tell-
ing of the tale to my friend. The details
of the coloring vary somewhat as they pass
from mouth to mouth, No doubt, when
you have finished the story, you will say,
““Why, that was the very, thing I would
have done myself.” - But would you have
doneit? Heroe is the story:

Puff ! paft'! puft! It was hard work;
for the grade was steep and the train long
and heavy. The engine panted as if ils

strength were failing, and no wonder.  For
miles and miles up the slopes of the Alleg-

heny Mountains it had been tugging its
precious burden, and there were mauy
miles more before it should reach the sumn-
mit and tarry awhile to rogain its strength.

Much of the wuy was little more than a
shelf cut into the mountain sides wibh vis-
ing walls of rock on the one hand, and
deep ravines on the other. ' And fir up
among the mountaingyoften on the opposite
sides of huge and gloomy chasms, the. ob-
servant traveller would cateh glimpses. of
what scemed to be the curves and enbank-
ments of another road. TLater he would
be himself borne over these very chasms,
and whirled around these curves.

These changing scenoes kept the passen-
gers in a tremor of half-joyful, half-anxious
cxcitement. . )

¢ Iow beautiful that wooded slope I”

“Shall we ever get to the top of the
ridge 1” ’

“Down here among the trees! -Sce this
silvery cascade I” e X

¢Ah ! here we go through a tunncl.”

“Phat great bowlder looks asif the
slightest jar would bring it down-upon us!™

“ What if the roadbed should givé way
here like an avalanche !” e

¢ Qh, here comes some trestle-work !
How frail it looks! And what a dizzy
height ! If it should break under us—oh,
dear t” . : :
Just then a quick sharp, whistle was
heard.  To those that understood it, ibsaid
imperatively, *Down brakes, and be quick
about it, too! Instantly the brakemen
were straining at their posts as if every life
were threatoned. Indeed, it was their
dity, on these hard, treacherous grades, to
stand by the brakes, and use them at a
moment’s warning, People thrust their
heads out of the car windows, and some
hurried to the platforms, and there was a
deal of nervous questioning. What was
the matter? THad an aceident happened ?
Was there any danger? Nobody seemed

to know. Not even the brakemen were
informed. And it was the gift of blessed

Providence that the cause was not reveal-
ed, clse that moment of uncertainty and
subdued alarm would have been one of

1 anguish and disaster,

Tar up the road the engineer had caught
a glimpse of an awful peril. T was atrain
of runaway freight cars.  Tor a moment it
was in plain sight, dashing around a eurve,
then it was lost in the woods. No engine
accompanied it ; there were no brakemen
visible ; there was no sign of life anywhere
about it. Nowhere on the grado at that
time wasadown train due. The cars were
without contral ; there was no doubt of it,
and there was nothing to check their de-
seent.  Already they weve running furious-
ly, and every second their spegd was in-d
creasing. A collision seemed inevitable.
The destruction of life would be frightful.

What should the engincer do? Lo stop
his train wonld not mend the situation.
To reverse the train and go the other way
—there was havdly time for thab. Besides,
it would only postpone the certain result,
and make it move dreadful because of the
increased hendway of the runaway cars.

The engincer viewed the situation on
every side. Plan after plan rose before

him ; plan after plan was dropped. But it

was all dono with that wonderful speed
which the mind shows when ‘inder the
stross of swiftly nearing” daligor. In that
bricf timo the engineer lived hours. Sud-
denly there was a ray of hope, a possible
plan of safety. ‘‘Down brakes I’ he whis-
tled. This was the signalto which we have

already called attention ; ‘the one that sent’

the tremor through the hundreds on the
train. ‘ C

“Free the engine from the train!” he
shouted to the fireman. The engine was
uncoupled, and the train was left lugeing
behind. “ Now jump for ‘your life.”
There was no time for parley. The fire-
man leaped, fell, and scrambled to his feet
again. Then the engine put on full steam.
TI'reed from its burden of coaches, the
locomotive responded at once.

“Now fight the battle for us!” exclaim-
ed the enginecr, as he sprang from thie
steps. His quick eye had chosen a.favor-
able spot on which to alight. Though
thrown - headlong with some force, he was
on his feet promptly enough to sce his
train roll by at lessening speed, under the
full control of the faithful inkemen.

That something serious had happened or

was about bo occur began to be elenr to the
passengers.  One or two had seen the fire-

man jump, two,or three, the engincer ; and
large numbers from the car-windows had
caught snatchies of men that, soiled and
bruised and dazed, were trying to vise to
their feet by the side of the track. All
was excitement and tumulé.  So began
to Jeap from the cars. Fortunatuiy there
was little danger now, for the motion of
the train had nearly ceased. " °

Up the track, meanwhile, went the iron
monster to meeb the foe alone.. Down the
track, into -full sight, cune wild freight:
cars with o speed so great that they almost
rose from the rail as they rounded the'
curves. Neaver and newrcr, the speed of
cach increasing. Then they flew at eich
other in» mighty, tiger-like rage, as if it
were blood to be shed and nerves to be
torn asunder. o

The crash shook the hills. A greab,roar-

ing cloud of steam burst into the air; while
annther of dust and debris boiled up aml
mingled confusedly with it. ‘Then the
shattered ends of the cars shot oul here
and there from the smoke, and & grinding,
-erackling miass vose up. ~ Quivering in the
air a moment, it reeled, and then went
crashing down the embankment into the
ravine below. When the steamn and dust
cleared away, there were the deep, ugly
furrows in the roadbed, and the splintered
ties, and the bent and broken rails, and the
nameless fragments of an utter wreck, to
mark the scenoe of the fieree encounter.
. The gallant engine was a hopeless ruin ;
but it had done a noble service. It had
fought a battle in which hundreds of lives
and untold interests were at stake, and it
had won it. Not a life of that precious
company was lost, notan member of it hurt
by so much as a serateh,  Before they saw
their peril, they wore reseued from it and
yet their rescuc had hardly been completed
before the full and awful. nature of that
peril burst upon them, and stirred them in
their inmost being. .

With tears of joy and gratitude they
blessed the engineer whose quick wit and
daring plan and instant exeeution had saved
them from a fate that at one moment seen-
ed beyond human power to avert. And to
the poor locomotive that lay dismembered
and useloss on the rocks below, there went
out a kind and tender feeling, as if, in giv-
ing its life to save others, it had shown
something akin to thelove and bravery and
gaerifice of a noble human soul.—Congrega-
tionalist.

—_—

MORAL SUASION OR PROHIBITION.

A young man once advised me to advo-
cate pure moral suasion. ™ At a meeting
where this young man was present I said
to the nudienco, pointing to him, *“Some
say we onght to advocate moral snasion ex-
clusively. Now I will give you a fact.
Thivtecn miles from this place there lived
a woman who was a good wife, a good
mother, a good woman.” I then related
lher story as she told iti:

My husband is a drunkard; I have
worked, and hoped, and prayed, but I al-
most gave up in despair.  He went away
and was gone ten days. Te came back ill
with the small-pox. Two of the children

took it, and both of them died. I nursed

that he could not drink again nor ever agiin
abuse me, "I thought he would remember
all this terrible experience. Mr. Leonard
kept a liquor-shop about three doors from
my house, and soon after my husband was
well eiiough to get out, Mr., Leonard in-
vited ‘him in and gave him some drink.
He was then worse than ever. He now
beats me, and bruises me.. I went into
Mr. Leonard’s shop one day, nerved al-
most bo madness, and said, *Mr. Leonard,
Iwish you would not sell my husband any
more drink.” ) -

‘ Get out of this,” said he, *‘away with
you! This is no plage for a woman; clear
out,” = ‘

“But I don’t want you to sell him any
more drink.” ’ ‘

“Get out, will you? If you wasn’t a
-woman, I wonld knock you into the middlé
of the street.” :

¢ But, Mi. Leonard, please don’t sell my
husband any move drink.”

“ Mind your own business; I say.”

“But my husband’s business is mine,”
she pleaded.

“Get out!
out.” .
I ran out and the man was very angry.
Three days after, a neighbor camein and
suid, ¢ Mrs. Truttle, your Ned’s just been
gent out of Leonard’s shop soudrunk that he
cin hardly stand 1”

‘““What: ! my child, who isonly ten years
old ?” . L

“Yes.” - ‘

The child was picked up insthe street and
brought home, and it was four days before
he got about again. I thenwent into Leo-
nard’s shop and said, * Youigave my hoy,
Ned, drink.”

“Geb out of this, I telliyon,” sid the
man.

Tsaid, “I don’t want you to give my
hoy drink any more.  You have ruined my
husband : for God’s sukesspare iy child,”
and I went down upon my knees, and
tears van down my cheeks.  He then took
me by the shoulders and kicked me out -of
doovs,

“Then,” said T, pointimg divectly to wmy
friend, “Young muan, you talk of moral
suasion ¢ Suppose  that’ woman was-your
mother, what would you:da to the man thab
kicked her?”  He jumped righ ofl his seab
and said, “T’d kill him!  That’s moral sua-
sion, is16? Yes, I'd kill thim, just as 1'd
kill & woodehuck that hadeaten-my heans,”

Now, we do not go'as Far as that: we do
not helieve in killing or persecution, buk
we helieve in prevention and prohibition,
—dJola B. Gough.

. e e—

AN OLD CLOCK'S ADVICE.

-~ A correspondent says that in.his great-
grand fathor’s house, as he hastheard his
mother tell, there wasa cloek onewhich was
the following inseription :

“Tlere 1 stand both day and night,
To tell the time with allany might’s
Do thou example take by nie,

And serve thy God as 1.serve thee.”

The old elock remained in the family for
many years, but the time of which it told
so faithfully at last conquered it, as it con-
quers all things on eavth.—achange.

e el e s

A Per Tirory of those who are unwill-
ing to aceept total abstinence as the truest
temperance, in the line of liquor drinking,
is that pure wines and ciders are compar-
atively harmless, in contrast with adulter-
ated liquors.  Yet thereisno form of drunk-
ennegs which has more of brutality in it
than that which isa result of cider-drink-
ing; and from the days of Noah to the
present day, a man who has been made
drunken by home-made wine is likely to be
asdisgracefully drunken as if it were strych-
nine whiskey which had brought him down.
Only a fow days ago a silk-weaver in He-
bron, Connecticut, murdered his wife and
two children, and sct fire to his house.
ITe was a Swiss immigrant, and believed in
home-made liquors. The telegraph repott
reads: ‘‘IHe had half- a dozen barrels of
home-made wine and cider in his cellar,
and drinking from these made him crazy,
and promoted the murder.” If the blood-
stained ashes of his houschold show the
sort of home made by home-made wine and
cider, total abstinence from those liquors
would scem to be the truest temperance.—

If you don’t, I'll put you

Sunday-school T'imes.

my husband through his lont'glsiclmcs.s—'
watched over him night and day, feeling’

D
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LOUISA MAY ALCOTT.

““Give us a story by Miss Alcott!” “I
like ‘“Little Women” Détter than any other
book on my shelf,”. *I have vead all Miss
Aleott’s, books, and love her demly,” ave
“among the frequent expressions for which
I have learned to look in the Children’s.
letters, writes Mrs. Sangster in Heuper's
"The sweet, truec-hearted
woman, whose death at Roxbury, Massa-
chusetts, on March Gth, has ¢ eclipsed the
gayety” of childhood, was, as Dr. Oliver
strikingly said,
¢ Hans Christinn Anderson and Daniel De-
foc of Amerien.” Thecandor and simplici-
ty, the winning directness, the Dlreesy

Young People.

Wendell Holmes

freshness, and the sturdy scorn of anything
mean or underhanded, which mark her
writings, make themn peeulinrly wholesome
and free from taint. « * She is such agood
fellow,” said an enthusiastic boy, getting
up from an afternoon’sabsorption in ** Little
Men,” with a feeling that ableast one wo-
man in the worldknew allabout: boy nature,
and sympathized with boys in their trials
and aspivations. Every little girl who has
everread a story of Miss Aleott’s hashad a
sense of cuddling close up to the author
and leaning against her knee, while she
heard her fagein ting talk, so magically
did the winsome voice speak through the
silent type.

T heard a touching incident last summer,
illustrative of the life-likencss with which
Miss Aleott invested her heroines. It
was ab a hamlet in Maine, where a lady,
tarrying for & holiday rest, had established
a tiny Iending library for the children of
the place. 1t had only o few volumes all
told, but among them was included the
¢“Old-fashioned Girl,” and this speedily be-
cune the favorite hook, passing rapidly
from hand to hard, and engerly waited for
by those whose turn had not yet come.
One pleasant afternoon, as the lady sab in
her cosy little pavlor, her dainty knitting
on her lap, a bare-footed child, panting,
flushed, excited, pushed open the door, ex-
claiming, without other preface: ¢ Is she
in? Isshein?”’

““TIs who in #” natunlly inquired the lady.

*“The Old-fashioned Girl,” was the quick
reply.  ““I’'ve been picking blackberriesall
day, and I've walked three miles to get her
and take ner home with me.”

“But,” said the Iady, appreciating the
child’shumor, ¢ she’s not it to go outagain
until T have had time to mend her dress.
Scee, my dear. The leaves are loosened
from the binding, and the poor Old-
fashioned Girl is in a sad plight.”

““T'lIl mend her up, if you’ll only let me
take her away,” pleaded the little berry-
picker, departing in an cestasy to tramp
three miles homeward over a rough road
with Miss Alcott’s book hugged to her
breast.  Tiagine how she pored over it by
the light of the evening lamyp in the family
sibting-room !

Yes, the children have lost a friend, and
there is hardly a houschold where English
is spoken in any part of the globe in
which Miss Alcott has not had honest
mourners among the boysand girls. These
will like to know something about her
life.

Louisa May Alcott was born on Novem- &

life is interesting.
romping, merry child, in the days when
little maidens wore stout stuft’ dresses in
winter and ealico in summer, and were not
afraid to climb fences, nor const with their
brothers,
with such teachers as her father and My,
Thoreau, she would receive as many lessons
from Nature as from books.

loncliness. In 1882 a stroke of paralysis
rendered him very dependent; on her con-
stant eaie and nursing, and she gave her-
self without . sbint to ministering to his
need. "About three years ago, when she
was busy on ““Jo’s Boys,” hev health broke
down, no doubt frem overstrain, and her
physicians forbade her writing any more.
This injunction, however, was only parti-
ally obeyed, for at cach recurring holiday
it was hard to withstand the clamors of the
children all over the world for a Cliistmas
story from their boloved Miss Aleott ; and
when a friend asked her for only a verse
or two, for charity’s sake, at the Yule-tide,
she wrote sweetly, *‘The doctors sny no;
but I can deny you nothing at Christmas

time,”

A backward glance over Miss Alcott’s
We may fancy her a

But she was studious too, and

Atsixteen she followedin the footsteps

of the New England girl of her day, and
began to teach schovul. No doubt her

went to Turope, where she spent a year in
pleasant loitering and travel,
Although Miss Aleott began to write

when she was only sixteen, she waited o

greab while Defore she had. any marked
succuss. The Amy, Jo, Beth, and Meg of
her ¢ Little Woman” wererenl girls, horself
andher sisters, and thelives in the book wore
+very much the lives which had been lived
iin the cheerful home hive with her own
:denr father and mother. Neither author
:nor publisher expected a golden harvest to
follow the appenrance of this unpretending
little volume : but the childven hailed it
"with acclamation, and 87,000 copies were
'sold in less than three years. Indeed to
‘this day, although many gifted pens have
‘been occupied in the interest of the chil-
sdren, and many lovely stories have been
-written for them, this is yebin demand.
»No juvenile library for nealy twenty-one
tyears has been complete without this
-charming book, whose title was u happy
ithought, a real ingpiration.

Since 1867, when “Little Women” earried
-our hearts by storm, Miss Alcott has been
-a diligent literary worker, seldom taking
-for herself any leisure, Fame and fortune
reame to her. Tn addition to her other
work, she “ mothered” the danghter of her
dead sister May, her pet and darling,

THE LATE LOUISA MAY ALCOTT,

her29, 1832, in Germantown, Pennsylvania. fipupils liked her, but she found teaching

Her father, A. Bronson Alcott, was a dis- §;
tinguished lecturer and teacher of histime, |3
one of the first at a period when school- |J

irksome, and felt her call to a wider work
than could be found within four walls.
Her big school-raom, although she did not

masters were very severe, ruling princi- Q[\"now it then, was to-Dbe the wide world.

pally by harsh:methods, to insist that
gentleness was”more influential than the
rod, and to show that education shounld
bring out the best thabt was in a child's
nature, not simply cram a young mind with

wcts.

father's bivthday, and it is beautiful to learn )
that as all their lives they kept this pleas-jr

Jlor, so long as she lived, the -dewr lady
rwas a teacher, cach of her hooks, under
sthe fun and frolic, the record of home hap-
~penings, and the bright conversation, hav-
fing some moral lesson to convey., Chil-
idren are kinder, more unselfish, Inaver and

His daughter Louisa was born on her [zmore independent, through the influence of

her words. Nobody who did not love
children could have so understood what

ant anniversary together the gentle angel jsthey wanted.

of death took them home at almost the
game time. Only
tween Mr. Alcott

s denth and that of the [jGeorgetown, near Washington.

During the civil war, Miss Aleott served

a day intervened be- ifor some time as u voluntcor nurse at

The work

child who had been his constant companion [fwas hard, the watching and anxiety painful,

and tender friend during all her life.

geninl and gentle philosopher, whose ideas ffever, of which she nearly died.

The fgand together induced an attack of typhoid

Never

had furnished food for thought to some of aftor this was she so strong as in her ear-
the most eminent people of the century, fjlier years, when she laughed at the thought
was cighty-nine ; just a year-oldsyou sec, [fof an ailment, and could endure great

when 1800 cane in.

Miss Aleott’s mother ffatigues without inconvenience. . After the

was a May, a descendant of the Sewell and |fwar shepublished a book entitled *“ Hospital

Quincy families of Boston.

Muys. Alcott iSkotches,” telling about her experience in

died in 1877, and the daughter mome than imu'sing the sick and wounded soldiers.

ever devoted herself -to her:father ‘in his

This was followed by *‘Moods,” and then she

hringing up her nicce in aceordance with
her own theories to he robust in body and
healthy in nind, pure-hearted, joyous, and
true.  *“ An Old-fashioned Girl” set her
sweeb pattern of givls as Miss Aleott thought
they ought to bo in 1869, ‘
wade theivbow tousin 1871, ““Aunt Jo's
Serap-hag” enme ouf forSanta Clans’sspecial
benefit, and one by one, each secure he-
forchand of a cordial welcome, her pretty
houschold stories followed. The children
know their names by heart—*“ Kight Cou-
sing,” ** Rosc in Bloom,” ¢ Under the Li-
laes,” ¢ Spiuning-wheel Stories,” *¢ Jo's
Boys” and the rest.

1t was a beantiful, brave, bright life
which closed on the March morning when
the daffodils she loved were lighting their
torches for the spring.  Probably she did
not know, so soon had unconsciousness set
in upon her brain, that the dear father was
gone.  Aud, I faney, very sweebmust have
been the surprise when the two, whose
mortal lives had been as one, met face to
face in the fair land where there is no
death, nor any more pain, nor tears, nor
trouble. )

To pay your own way, to stand upon
your own feet, to serve God, and love your

¢ Little Men”

neighbor, are the motives of Miss Alcott’s
work for childven.  Shé amused and enter-
tained them not only, she, clevated and
stimulauted them to a higher plane and:
noblerliving. Ispecially do mothers owe
her a debt for the commom-sense light,
free from silly or morbid sentiment, in
whicli she set the: friendships of boys and
girls, every one of her hooks being. pure,
swaect-toned, and natural.  We are sorry,
with the childrven, that she is gone.
L -

IF I WERE A VOICE,
CHARLES MACKLEY,
If T were a voice—a persuasive voice— -
That could travel the wide world through,
I would fly on the beams of the morning light,
And speak to men with agentle might,
And tell themn to be true.
1'd fly, 'd fly o’cr lund and seq,
Wherever a human heart might he,
Telling o tale, or singing o sonyg,
In praise of the right, in blame of the wrong.

If I were o voice—n consoling voice—
I'd iy on the wings of air:

The homes of sorrow and guilt I'd seck,
And ealm and truthful words I'd speak,
To sizve them from despair,

I'd fiy, I'd fly o'cr the crowded town,
And drop, like the happy sunlight, down
Into the sufiering hearts of men,

And teach them to rejoice again.

If 1 were a voice—a convincing voice—
I'a travel with the wind ;
And whenever I saw the nations torn
By warfare, jealousy, or scorn,
Or hatred of their kind,
I'd fly, 1'd fly on the thunder-crash,
And inlo their blinded bosoms flash,
A, adl their evil thoughts subdued,
I'd teach them Christinn bhrotherhood.

If I were a voice—a pervading voice—
T'd seck the kings of carth §
I'd find them alone on Lheir heds at night,
And whisper words that should guide them
right— |
Liessons of priceless worth,
I'd fiy more swift, than the swiflest bird,
And tell them things they never heard—
Truths which the ages for aye repeat,
Unknown (o the statesmen at their feet,

If T weve a voico—an immortal voice—

T'd speak in Lhe people’s ear;

And whenever they shouted ¢ Liberty 1”
Without deserving (o be free,
T'd make theivanission clear,
I'd fly, I'd fiy on the wings of day,
Rebuking wrong on my world-wide way,
And making all the carth rejoice—
LL T were o voice—an immortal voice,
e e e
TEMPERANCE ARI'THMETIC.

Please work out this problem and think
it over :—

A young man, now 21 years old, hegan to
smoke cigavetbes at the age of 14, and
smoked 10 cents’ worth duily.  How many
books, at $1 each, could he buy with the
money spent ?

The 4,000 saloons in San Francisco take
in daily an average of $10 cach ; Low many
dollurs are paid daily in that city for li-
quor ?

- . .
PRAYING TO A LETTER-BOX.

Weare soaccustomed to the conveniences
of the post-oflice system in vur eountry
that we think little of them, but fo the
poor natives of India some of them ave deen-
ed objects of worship and to be propitiated
with gifts :

In one ease & man posted his letter in the
boxandshouted outitsdestination, toinform
the presiding spirvit whom he supposed to
be inside,

Another native humbly took off hisshoes
as ho approached the box, went through
various devotions before and after posting
his letter, and finally put some coppers be-
fore the box as a propitintory offering, re-
tiring in the same attitude of humility.—
Youth’s Compunion.

PSS

Fricrion—** © Frank | come and see how
Lot my saw gets when I rub it,”  ¢“That’s
the friction,” said Frank, with the wisdom
of two years more than Eddic boasted,
““ Yes,” snid gister Mavy, who was passing,
““it’s the friction ; and it makes me think
of two boys who were quarrelling over a
trifle this morning, and the more they
tallced the hottor their tempers grew, until
thero was no knowing what might have
happened if mother had not thrown cold
water on the fire by sending them into

separate rooms.”'—Child's Paper,
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“smiling face, a word of sym-
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OTHER PROPLE’S AFFAIRS. -
' What makes every one love to be with
you !” the sweet, simple and unaflected
Princess Alice onceasked her grandmother,
the Duchess of Kenb,  “I am always so
sorry to have to leave you, and so arve all
others who come here. Won’t you please
tell me, grandma 9’
The old lady smiled, and for-a moment
that was all she did.
The Duchess of Kent knew the secret of

-her influence over her friends, but how to

explain it without vanity or egotism to
this most natural and truthful little givl ab
her side was not altogether an easy task.
Alice’s sweet divectness could never be pub
off with a pooh-poch or & disclaimer, as the
dear old lady knew from an intiniate
acquaintance with her charac- -

ter.

“I think, my child, that
this is the reason,” the Duch
ess replied at last, T was
early instructed that the way
to make people happy was to
appear interestedinthe things
which interested thent -—
namely, their own affairs;
and this could only be ac-
complished by burying onc’s
grief, annoyance, satisfaction,
or joy completely oub of sight.

“Forgetfulness of one's
own concerns, my dcar, a

pathy and unselfish help,
where it is possible to give it;,
will always make others
lm.l’)’py, and the giver equally
%0,

Such counsel as this took
deep root in the henrt and
mind of the Princess, and her
brief Dot exceptional life
proves the wonderful power
of unseltish regard for others,

Where could & better lesson -
for all our girls be found than
this one, gtven so many years
ago by the aged Duchess ¥

Other people’s  affairs ?
Why, our own affairs are of
infinitely more importanceto -
us, and yet, if we take the’
trouble to look about us, we
ave sure to find that the most
agrecableand helpful persons
are those who lend a ready
car to the sorrows of others,
aud keepa closed wmouth con-
cerning their own— Youth's
Comprtnion.

COLD WATER AND
CLOUDS.

Diil you ever stop to think,
when you looked ont of the
window and saw dully gray
clouds fram which the rain
was so steadily pouring, and
which seemed to shut in the
world all around, that, in
veulity, they extended over
a very small pat of the
counbry ; that somewhere
else, perhaps only twenty or
a hundred miles away, the
sun was shining, and all was
brightand beautiful? Thisis
really the case.  For storms,
however long and dreary, do
notb extend over many miles ;
and thongh it always is rain-
ing dat some place in the
world, yet always and at the
same time it is pleasant some-
where else.  Now, let us see
why this is.

Suppose that on a warm
summer  afternoon we were to bring a
pitcher of elear, cool water, fresh from the
well, and to place it on the table in the
dining-room. Now, no matter how care-
fully we may have dried the piteher before
bringing it in, we shall discover, if we watch
closely, that the outside soon beeomes wet
or misty ; and that the mist grows heavier
and then gabhers into drops and perhaps
even runs down the pitcher to the table.

Now, where does this water come from?
Not: through the sides of -the pitcher, that
is impossible ; but from the air.  We can-
not see it, perhaps, but still it is there, in
the state of vapor. Ilow came it there !
Did you ever notice, aftor a rain, how in a
short time the puddles became dry, and

B . A
how the moisture disappeared from thes
grass and leaves, as soon as the sun shone
out and the wind blew? - Or, did you ever.
notice that if you left a pan of water out-
of-doors the water each day.grew less and
lesy, until all was gone and the pan was dry ?
All the wutor that was in the puddles,on
the grass and leaves (except that which
soaked into the ground) and in the pan,
was taken up as vapor into the air—has
‘‘evaporated,” as we sny.  The same thing .
happens when water boils, only it then
evaporates more rapidly, and we can sce |
the vapor arising-as steam. If you live
near a river, or in a country where there |

 THE WANDERING ALBATROSS AND

YOUNG. _
. Far out to sea, in the southern latitudes
of the Indian Ocean, more than a thousand
miles from the continent of Africa or Aus-
tralin, lics an uninhabited island named
Desolation or Kerguelen. Ships passing
‘on their way from Kurope or the United
States to Melbourne sail quite near this
lonely land, and sometimes enter Christ-
mas Harbor, at the northern end, for fresh
supplies of water. Here, if the snilors
visit it ab any time between the months of
October and January, they will sce vast
numbers of the wandering albatross des-

are brooks, perhaps you can see tlus evapo-
rabion actually taking place.  Get up early

sowe morning, before the sun rises, snd

ceribing graceful curves high in the air, or
sweeping down on the table-land where
their curious nests are placed.

“I'S LEARNING TO SWIM, MAMMA.

look out toward the river. You may sce a
long line of mist or fog, like a hig, white
clond, hanging over the water. Now, this
mist is only the water evaporating from the
river and is just now visible as fog because
the air is cool. After the sun has shone,
the air becomes warmed and the fog dis-
appears, but the evaporation goes on,never-
theless. Indeed,it is going on continually,
and all ovar the earth ; so-that if the water
were nob returned to us as rain, snow, and
dow, all the oceans, likes, and rivers would
in time dry .up and disappear. All the
trees, grass, and plants would then wither,
and our beautiful land would become as
dry and parched as the great desert of Sa-
hara,—S¢. Nicholas.

The albativoss, if it is a great wanderer,
is also a lover of home, and has i excellent
memory, for after five months’ voyaging
over many leagues of the dreary ocean’s
waste it always returns at the end of that
time to the land of its birth, and occupies
year after year the same abode.

It is an” odd nest that this remarkable
bird makes. Itis in the shape of a half
cone, and this is the manner in which if is
constructed : after a heavy fall of ram has
softened the earth, both the male and the
female go to work with a will, digging with
their strong bills a civeular ditch six feet
round, pushing up the mud, mingled with
grass, nearer and nearer the centre of the

their spades into a solid mound two feet
high ;-at the top is a shallow cavity in

white egg.. .

And now begins a long, tediouy season
of incubation. . More than two months is
required to hateh oub the young, which ab
first appears a moving white ball of the
finest silky down. JIL grows slowly, re-
maining in the nest for many weeks, care-
fully watehed and fed by the parents,which
take turns in going to sea to eapbure snill
tender squids and jelly-fish for the helpless
squab. At last, as if urged by some mys-
terious foree, the father and mother sudden-
Iy desert their ehild, and wander for many
months over the ¢ frackless acean,” farout

circle, pounding and shaping the mass with

of sight of land, but never, except hy acci-
dent, visiting the Northern
Puacilic ‘or Atlantie, where
otlicr species of this genusarve
found. It does not like to
Hy hy night. 1t is a beauti-
ful spectacle to see it stoop-
ing with extended wings
from the cloudless sky, and
touching the waves with al-
mogt  the lightness of a
feather, as it scttles down
amongst the patehes of float-
ing sea-weed or in the walke
of ships, to feed upon molluscs
and’ shell-fish, or the offal
thrown out to them by sailors,

What keeps the baby alba-
fross from starving during
the long absence of its
pavents 1s a question that has
never been answered. For
a long time it is not able to
Ay, and thercfore eannot ob-
tain its food in the usnal
mannce of older birds. This
possible that it deviyes its.
sustenance from the swrplus:
fut stored in its bady duarving
the first two months of ex-
cessive feeding, or rambles
over the table-Jand in search
of whatever it yiclds of
worms and snails. It is cer-
tain that it manages in some
way to thrive,for when found
‘¢t is lively andin good con-
dition.”

When the old birds again
return from their loug voy-
age, the young albatross,
thab appeurs to remember ils
parents,immedintely proceeds
to caress them by pecking
with its hard hooked bill
their heads until that portion
bebween the beak and the
eyes is bare of feathers, sore
and bloody. This rough kind
of fondling is endured for a
short time, as if they wished
to make amends for Gheir
negligence, and then the
youth is harshly turncd away,
while these old mariners at
once begin to repuir the sume
nest for another season of
housekeeping.  \When they
again sel sail, the child of
the previous ycar, that has
now attained suflicient

_ strength of wing,accompanies
them, to be in turn taught
the nystevies of the sea; and
after a long and stormy voy-
age over unknown iaters
and strange coasts it will
return  to this island of
Desolation, there to choose a
mate and rear a lifitle one to
take its part in the restloss
life which the albatross seems
to love so well.—Selected.

I —

Tne Fumsie CHinp oF Gov cannot sue-
cessfully maintain an argument with an in-
fidel, perhaps, but he knows something
whieh the wisdom of n thousand infidels
cannot refute. In a certain church prayer-
meeting, a dear little nine-years-old boy
who bad just become a Christian arose and
stood in his place for a moment, and in
trustful, childish treble, simply said, “I
know that T love Jesus;” and, even con-
sidering the lengthy remarks of the pastor
and deacons, that was the wisest and best
thing which was said that evening,

WieN You retire to bed, think over
what you have been doing during the day.
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which the mother albatross lays only one.
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CHINA'S SORROW.
(rom article by C. F. Gordon Cuwmniing in
) Leisure Hour.)

To the majority of our readers the term
“River” cibher suggests o glassy strcam
flowing cally on through green meadows
or through sume greab city, or clso it re
calls more picturesque waters rushing down
rocky ravines from their cradle in the
mountaing ; but in either ease, the vision

ns
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thus suggested is that of a veliable river,
nob given to any very serious variation
cibhier in its bullk or in its coursc.

Very different is the conduch of many of
the huge rivers of Asia, specially those of
Tndia and China, which travel perhaps two
or three thousand miles from their souree
in some remote mountnin range cre they
“finally reach the sea.  The greater part of
their course lies across vast dead level
plains, so totally devoid of, rocky houn-
daries that there is really nothing to pro-
vent the waters from meandering in any
direction, obedient to any sudden Impulse.
Such wayward wanderings are generally
due to the enormous accmmulabion of sedi-
ment brought down from the mountaing by
the thousand torrents horn of the melbing
snows, all combining to form the one great
“stream.  Hcre and there, without appavent
cause, the waters deposit this ‘silt, thus
forming greab sandbanks and shopls, swhich,
in the course of perhaps only a fow wecks,
suflico bo obstruct the free flow of the river,
which accordingly glides off aimlessly to
right or left, cventually forming a.new
chauncl, probably miles away from the bed
which it has hitherbo filled. .

From the cacliest hisboric days the
Chronicles of the Empire record the dam-
age done by tho sacred stream of the
Hoang-Ho or Yellow River, tho propitin-
tory offerings made to the river god by the
Timperorand his people, and tlie enormous
sums of mongy expended on constructing
v repaiving gigantic embankmentsin order
to strengtlien; the bed of the river, and in-
duce it to remain within whichever of its
self-chosen channcls it happened to be oc-
cupying.

The records of the Bmpive prove that
¢ China's Sorrow” (as this Bohemian watbor-
flood is poectically callod) has changed its
course nine thmes within the last 2,500
years.  But the legends of prehistoric days
tell of far greator changes; namely, of a

rast inland sea which covered the whole
province of Honan, until the TBmperor
Yii, who now receives divine honors as the
mighticst of engincers, devised moans for
the construction of such stupendous em-
baukments, that the waters of the Hoang-
Ho were therein eaptured and confined at
the remote point where they pour down
from the high table-lands of Mongolia,
across which they flow from their far-away
cradle in the mountuing of Thibet.

Thus he deained the vast lake, and ob-
tained a new province, so amazingly fertile
thab it has ever since been known as ‘“The
Garden of China.” The whole of that
enormous arca of upwards of 65,000 square
miles, is a lovel plain of the richest alluviai
soil, known as locss. Thisis a yellow earth,
very light and friable, and, supposing the
-ninfall to be sufficient, ibs fertility is inex-
haustible, It forms an upper bed of from
100 to 300 feet in depth.

But this yellow soil hasall been deposit-
ed in past ages by the river,, which derives
its own namo from the very large quantity
of the same soil with which its waters are
always charged, and which it continues to

adsing its own bed higher and higher above
thelovel of the surrounding plain.  Conse-
quently it iy only by ceaselessly rising the
embankmoents to a corresponding degree,
and strongthening them, that the viver is
artificially kept  within  bounds. ~ These
cyclopean hanks of mud, ov of huskebworlk
full of sinall houlders, and faced with brick
and stone, extend for hundreds of miles,
and ab some points they ave so high that to
reach the summit one, has to ascend sixty

| or seventy granite steps, when ono stands

on the hrink of a swilt river, averaging
half amile in width, and looking down on
the boundless lovel plain. Such banks
have to be built so as to allow for the
river’s natural vise of fully twenty feet.

But what can human vigilance avail
against the might of such a'stream as the
Great Yellow River, when, in autwmnn, it
pours down from the mountaing with about
ten times its winter volume, flowing rapid-
ly for a distanco of about two thousand
miles, its wabers saturated with sand and
earth, which it deposits all along its course,
raising its bed and forming shallows) Gill at
Iength the waters cither overflow their
artificial channel, or ¢lse (sometimes aided
by wecks of soddening vain) some portion
of the hank gives way 2 Then indeed “‘the
mighty floods are out,” and the oflicials
know that their degradation is certain.

Nine distinet channels are Inown fo
have been thus oceupicd by thisficklestream
at various periods within the last 2,600
years, channels which in some districts are
g6ill marked by wide tracts of dry dust and
arid sand.

Bub the present generation had well-nigh
forgotten the erratic tendencics of these
unstable wabers, when suddenly, in the
year 1852, they burst the northern hank
near the ciby of Xaifung, abont 250 miles
inland, flooding the land, and spreading
ruin and desolation as they swept onward
in o norvth-casterly direction, their course

| being guided by the rocky range which

borders.the huge promontory dividing the
Yellow Sen from the Gulf of Pe-chi-li,
Thus the river was compelled to flow north-
ward 6ill it reached the latter sea, at o dis-
tance of fully 500 miles from its old mouth,
leaving its former bed a level plain of dust,
to the despair of all gardencrs, farmers,and
traders.

then know of anything that occurred—be-

.

deposit in such quantitics as to-bo forever

Strange to say,solittle did foreignerseven.

years clapsed ere the Buropeans living in
Shanghai had any inkling of the tremnen-
dous catastrophe which had occurred scarce-
1y 80 far from their homes as Bdinburgh is
from London! Two ycars luter, though it
wag then known beyond o doubt that the
greab river had vanished from its accustoin-
cd bed, no forcigners knew what had be-
comg, of it, nor are we even now in posses-
sion of any details of that terrible inunda-
tion.

Regular sacrifices to thé waber-spirits are
oflered twice a year, hut with how little re-
sult was sadly proved again last autwnn,
when, on the 286h September, suddenly at
dead of night, the raging river burst its
banks rightiin the heart of the Provinee of
Honan, which, for its fertility, is common-
ly called ** The Garden of China.”

The river being then ab its fullest, tho
embanked portion has been compared to a
gigantic reservoir, about five hundred miles
in Jength and nearly a mile wide. Its
waters, rushing down at headlong speed,
bore with unwonted violence against o
corner of the southern embankment, where
the river bends, near the town of Chang
Chou, forty miles to the west of Iaifung,
which was the scene of the disaster in 1852,
The previous fortnight had been unusually
web and sbormy ; the banks were sodden
with the prolonged vain, and a heavy fresh-
eb, driven by a high wind, brought the last
strain.

About a hundred yards of the southern
embankment gave way ; with frantic, but,
of course unavailing efforts, the watelinan
strove to patch the breach, which rapidly
widenéd to twelve hundred yards. Then
with awful resistless rush the eseaped tor-
rent poured into the valley of the Lu-chia,
river, filling it to the brim as a thing of
sinall acconnt ; and the appalling deluge

L forming a mass of water about twoenty feet

deep in the centre, and aboub thirty miles
wide, swept on over the fertile and well-
cultivated Province of Honan, covering
abaut one-sixth of the whole, nunoly, an
avei of aboub ten thousand squarc miles.
In other words,” a densly-peopled pliin
about. half the size of Scotland, dotted over
with about three thousand large villages
and_ citids, inhabited by millions of the
mosb industrious people on the face of the
carth, was suddeuly overwhelmed by this
awful floud, and transformed into o raging
eil. - - Ce

! Imagination can scarcely picture a scene

yond thelimits of the treaty ports, that five

o appalling as this.  For two long months

the immense volume of the waters of the
Great Yellow River have continued to pour
down from the mountrins on to the in-
habited lands, over enluging the boun-
daries of the re-created great inland sea,
which lias thus once more reelnimed the
lands drnined by the deitied Emperor Yii.
1t is said of tliese wide wabers thiat none
have as yet reached the ocenn—unless, in-
deed, it be true that a branch of the great
river has betaken itself to the channel of
the Flwei, or Little Yellow River, and thus
Hlows to thesca. A Iater aceount, however,
stabes that much water s eseaping south-
ward through the Grand Canad and the
river Yang-tse-kinng,

For the relicf of the sufferers the Ewm-
peror nd Empress-mother head the sub-
scription with 100,000 tacls from the privy
purse, and 2,000,000 tacls (xhout £500,000)
from the Tmperial trensury, and command
that the whole revenue of Honan be de-
vobed o the task of huilding banks and
dykes for the vestraint of the waters.
Thirty-two willion pounds of rice were
stopped on their way to Peking, and seub
tw the starving sullerers—a good beginning,
but it is evident that both private and pub-
lic charity must do heir utmost to meet
such great need, and that the strain will he
long continued. TFor when the waters do
subside, a considerable part of the land
will probably continue to be a malarious
swamnp, giving birth to wide-spread sick-
ness 3 fever and ague will assuredly follow
as the nabural result of minsma and pesti-
lential smells of decaying animal and vege-
table matter. Tamine too, seems inevi-
tuble, for even were the land now dry and
ready for sowing, thore is literally no seed-
corn Jeft, the whole harvest, which had just
been safely garnered, being all Tost.

The iden ab present scews to be, to en-
deavor to induce the river to return to the
channel in which it flowed prior to 1852,
and donbtless, by dinb of persoverance and
cnergy, the work will be accomplished, and
the provinee will once more be converted |
into a smiling garden, and for one or two
generations all will go fairly well, till the
next flood, when thestory will be repuated.
So long as the sysbem of arbilicially bank-
ing up the raised bed of n viver is adhiered
to, tliere must always be the sune danger.
It has been suggosted that the only hope-
ful solution of the difliculty would be to
cut & hroad and deep eanal for three hun-
dred miles to tho ocean.  Such a channel,

once made, might, by continual dredging,
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be kept in order, and prove the salvation
of the country, but as yet there seems no
hope of the Chinese Government undertak-
ing so radical an improvement. ‘
In the present iustance it appears that
the probability of danger has for some time
been foreseen, for not only has the enor-
mous deposit of silt at the mouth of the
river gradually changed and considérably
raised the bed of its estuary on the Gulf of
Pe-chi-li, but the same deposit has been so
serious along its course that some months
before the disaster the Chincse oflicials in
chargoe suggested that it might be well to

the embankment near Kaifung-fu (i.e.,
ahout forty miles above the spot where the
breach has occurred), and to guide the es-
caping wators back to the channel which
they forsook thirty years ago.

Well may all concerned wish that this
happy suggestion had been carried out.
The Government now seems to ignore that
it was ever made, for a very characteristic
feature in this tnatter is tho manner in
which such a calamity is visited on the un-
fortunate oflicinls in whose district it has
occurred. Though such an unprecedented
flood-would probably have swept away the
mightiest embanlkinent that human skill
ever constructed, all the chief men in the
inundated part of the province have been
degraded. Some have been deprived of
the much-valued button denoting honor,
which is worn on the cap, and a consider-
able number, including the sub-prefcct,
the mayor, the assistant department magis-
trate, and others, are condemned to be ex-
posed in the cangue along the banks of the
river. 'The cangue, or wooden collar, is a
large, heavy, square of wood, opening so as
to allow the prisoner’s neck to enter, when
it is again closed. From the time it is put
on it is not removed till the térm of sen-
tence has expired—perhaps three months
—during which time the luckless prisoner
cannot lie down in any attitude of comfort
and cannot touch his own head with his
hand, so he is dependent on the mercy of
others to feed him. Altogether, it can
scarcely be desirable to occupy a position of
high responsibility in a Chinese district
watered by such a stream as the Great Yel-
low river !

* The Chinese map which we give on an adja-
cent page bears the Litle “ The Disastrous Flood
in the Province of Honan,” S

The branch of river flowing northwards was
its bed previous to the flood, now leftdry. That
flowing castward was its ancient bed.

The point of overfiow is just above the bend to

vince of Houan lying south and south-east of that

oint.

The name of the lnrge walled city in the contre
is Kaifung ; tho name of the next in size on tho
loft is Ching-chaou, - To this latter city in the
map is appended the sentence, ** All the inhabi-
tants were destroyed by the flood.”

The tablet of Chinese characters in the river it-
self states that greab numbers of the corpses of
the dead are loating down the river.

The tablet in the midst of the flood-waters
states that a fubher and son having been floated
down ten li (three li to & mile), were rescued from
tho flood [as depictod). ) .

Thoe u{npcr tabict on the right gives an account
of a contribution of 100,000 lacls from the lmpress
for the repairs, also 300,000 subsequently (4 taels
equal to £1 sterling), ) . :

I'he middle tablet gives the contributions from
Kiang-sn—from the literati;. the lower tablet
states the amounts from Che-Kiang. -

—_—————
THE BUG IN THE BOTTLE.

REV. EDWARD A. RAND.

¢ You see datbug, honey ¥’

It was old Cuwesar, the colored gardener,
who made this remark to young Powmpey.
Before the big, wondering eyes of the boy,
C:esar held up o stout bottle. At the bot-
tom of this bottle was a bug.

“Youscedabbug ¥’ asked Ceesar again.

Pompey nodded an assent.

“Dat am a bug a-tryin’ fur to climb dat
bottle an’ he kent "

That was plain.  Now and then the bug
would make o frantic dash at the walls of
his glass prison, and try to scale them, bus
in vain,

“Dat’s,de way ob de ole’ drunkard, I
don’ say, %oney, a man ken nebber stop a-
drinkin’, fur some do ; but it am dat heap
hard dab you mought say it were like dat
bug a-tryin’ to git out dat bottle.” -

¢ Well, what of it?’ said Pompey’s roll-
ing, shining eyes, though his tongue was
silent. Whatinterest had hein this object-
lesson ?

. Cmsar anticipated this inquiry.

¢ De lesson am dis,” declared Cimsar sol-
emnly: * Nebber cotch yerself a-goin’ into
de bottle, Don’ take the fus' taste; If ye
gits delub and de hanker fur it ye may

endeavor toreliove the pressure by cutting | .

the left, and the inundation thus floods the Pro- |-

find yerself at de hottom ob de bottle.
an’ jiue de pledge!” )

Pompey went home thinking. He was
only s boy, perhaps twulve ; but he had
some of a man's serious bhoughts on the
subject of temperance. Spucial mectings
had avoused a special interest in Pompey’s
neighborhood. Alexander, theblaucksmith ;
Abe Lincoln, the peddler ; George -Wash-
ington, the oysterman; Thoman Jefterson,
the whitewasher, had all,** jined,” or signed
the pledge. Many others had taken this
stand, and the interest was extending to the
children. These were asked to ¢“jine.”
Some of the adults objected. They
asked, * What do children know about in-
temperance?’ Others thought as did
Ceesar, who said, **Don’let’em git into
de ebil in the fus’ place.” ‘Toillustrate the
difficulties that sometimes attend reform,
he devised the object-lesson of the bugand
the bottle,  and gave it wherever he could
find an audiencoe even of one boy.

Pompey went home to tell his old grand-
mothor, with whom he lived, something
about Cresar's impressive lecture, Granny
had a reputation as a moderate drinker who
threatened to become an immoderate one.
“Come, Granny,” said Pompey ; *‘you
and me had better jine de pledge.”

‘“ A heap ob nonsense, honey !”
*“Youought an’ go fur to see Cwsar.”

¢ What he got, chile ¥

¢ Bug an’ bottle.”

Then he faithfully reported Cresar's short
but effective lecture. Granny pretended
to laugh at it.

““ What fur ho call that bug, Pompey ?’

¢ Some kind ob a beetle.”

“Dat bug, honcy,—T'll tell ye his name ;
it am humbuy. s ha 7

Granny laughed till the tears rolled down
her fatcheeks. However, Cuusar's illustrat-
cd lecture, as reported by Pompey, did
make an impression upon her. She would
not confess it, but only said, “When ye see
yer granny at do botton ob de bottle, den
Il jine the pledge.”

She would say nothing more, but, cutting
him a big slice of watermelon and a small
slice of bread, told Pompey to eat his sup-
per. They were alone in their cabin, and
aftor supper naturally were drowsy ; and
amid the shadows Pompey saw a startling
vision looming up before him. It was a-big
bottle,—much bigger than the kind Granny
liked to keep in the cupboard, hut of the
same shape. It had the same kind of a
Iabel, ¢¢ Cider.”

¢ Nuflin but apple-jews in dat, Pompey,”
Granny would sometimes say ; but it had
such potency that Pompey would notice
that, after a draught of *‘nuflin but,” the
oldlady was sometimesquite excited. Then,
as the days went on, it would take a bigger
draught'from the bottle of “nuflin but” to
satisfy her, which Pompey took asa danag-
ing sign. In his vision the evening of our
story, he noticed that this immense bottle
was lying on its side, and soon Granny ap-
peared near its mouth.

¢*She's goin’ in ¥’ thought Pompey.

Granny was a big woman, but somehow,
to his surprise, she slipped into the bottle,
—for alcohol, as a rule, is a bigger thing
than the human will,—and before Pompey
could scrcam, *Granny, don't !” she was
not only in, but the bottle suddenly began
to tip up, and poor Granny was sliding.
down toward the bottom ! In a moment
she would be there!

Ho rushed up to the enemy, seized it by
its neck, and tugged away ab it, trying to
keep it down and liberate his relative, and
shouting, ‘¢ Granny, don't! Ye'llgo to de
bottom, de bottom ! Jine the pledge ! Gran-
n !" .

He shouted so loud and tugged so hard,
that he woke himself up. Theve was Gran-
ny's big form before him, and he was furi-
ously gripping it.

“Chile I” she shouted, also coming out
of the depths of an after-supper nap, ¢ what
yer holl’rin’ fur ’an a-grippin’ me ¢’

‘“You out de bottle, Granny ¥’ .

“Qut de bottle, honey? I nebber ben
in a bottle. Yer thinkin’ bout dat bug ob
dat ole Cwcsar,—mis'sble bein, frightenin’
de childer.”

“J—I—saw yo in a bottle, an’ I don’
b'lieb yer could git out, Granny. Ye were
boun’ fur de hottom.” .

Grauny had a superstitious regard for

“Go

dreams. Sho now gave the matter a seri-
ous significance. L
“Yerdid, Pompey? Don’yer tellalie I”

+ “Yer own ole Granny 7’
¢ Sure !

¢ Uph " groaned Granny. ‘

. *“Willye jine de pledge, Granny, wid
me? Sez yerwould ef I saw yer at debot-
tom ob a bottle, and yer was houn’ fer it,”

Granny thought it over. Then sherose,
gave Pompey's hand a powerful grip, and
togethers they went out into the mnight.
There was o beautiful moon looking out of
w window in the soft, white clouds, and by
ib:s})]jghb they quickly journeyed to-Cpesar's
cabin.

“Come in, come in! Right smart glad
tor see ye ! wus the old man's welcome.

* Want fur to jine the pledge!” explain-
ed Pompey. “Me an’ Granny.”

On C:esar's pine table, lighted by one tal-
low candle that his cabin aflorded, was a
much-thumbed pledge, and beside it was
the bottle and bug. ’

““Look at dat bug, an’sign!” exhorted
Ceesar.

Grariny recalled Pompey’s dreamn, shud-
dored and signed. She was not a “ power-
ful” pen-woman, and when she had finished,
she said her naume looked * suthin” like &
turkey buzzard tryin’ to git ober a rail
fence.” . :

“It's Granny,” said Powmpey, encourny-
ingly. *‘She'sgwine fur to stick, an’ Lere’s
me !” o

¢ Pompey Jonos” was bhe signature, in
good, strong, clear print.

“Granny I” he whispered, pointing at
the creature in the bottle, ¢‘dat a hum-
bug ¢’

Shoe shook her head.
dat !”

The two callers went away, but Cwesar
quickly summoned them back.

“Jes’ a word,” hesaid. *‘Don’ forgit to
say a prayer on top ob dat pledge. Dat
what gibs de sure vict'ry.” :

And truth, a blessed truth, was in his
thought also.—Sunday-sehool Times.
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KnowreEpGE is bubt folly unless it be
guided by grace, and directed by duty.—
Lerbert. v

¢ Lot ob troof in

Question Corner.—No. 11.

PRIZE BIBLE QUESTIONS,

* 37, In early Bibloe times o place was called by a
naine signifying ** The Lord will provide.” What
was the name; who gave it this nune, and for
what was the place chicefly noted centuries after-
wards? .

38, Who vas Puaul's companion on his second
nmissionary journey and what places did he visit?
Namio the places in order.
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