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.- Life in Mexico. L FT Rt - =
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“.(Zella A Dickson in the'‘Standard W/%\\\ ai 1
‘Crossing the ‘bridge-at El Paso, Texas, the S ’(M//Z/’ x f”"’ﬁ""' \ R \ 3
tourist ‘finds " himself- in_ the little frontier. - ZZ e
city, Ciudad .Juarez, and. realizes.at once 77 ==
4hat it is no longer thé UnitedStates; but = /7 '
“the ° dominion .over. which waves thé red, /7 7= .
- white: a,nd green flag of the Mezican repgb- . < Z /// //f{////
lic. There is no gradual shading down from {ﬁﬂ e 8 ;_ - oo ‘. O h 7
. familiar objects to the unusual sights of a / ’zit?g_\"ﬁ\\ “\ﬂ= //u IS N\ '
forgign-land. The change is an immediate R \»;\_)\(\§A \ &E\}\‘&\é} )i 2 P 7/ 7 %h )
and a radical one. “On all'sides may be seen e M) &7/ ’/’Wﬁ%
ranged along the narrow streets the queer, ; ==, T T R ’//// Gz / Vpwr st/
‘low, cddly cbngtructed adobe houses or mud’ LR o - 2ot REAEY ‘
"huts of the Mexicans. These abiding places [
" 'are well suited to. the climate, keeping out
the cold winds. in~the winter and $erving
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_as a grateful shelter from the hot sun of -
summer. S e .
It has been.-said that'it tales two things ..
to make ‘a city in the United States, a post-. £

- 'office and a saloon, Now in Mexica. it -also.
~takes two things to make a city, a church.

" .and a plaza, and go where you will in. Mexi-. e o S .-
co you will always find these two.features,. Such a.confusion of tongues, such scream- .native girls besiege the. visitor, seldom in-
 moré or less beautiful in design, according. ings.and gesticulating while the’ bargains vain, to purchase their basket-of flowers. -
- to-the size anid wealth of the’city. ‘At Ciu: °are being arranged is far easier to imagihe  Music and the love -of flowers are'the two
- dafd;Juarez. the .church is.a v | ! . dest Al stre ‘linés-beg “._stnon'_g_ -emotions; of the.dwellers of Monte- . -
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" GOING TO  MARKET. :

e~

. built'in 1649, In front’ uma’s land, L _
-Travelting 'Hiroigh Mékico from -Juar

. .77 ing little: plaza. containing a ‘sthtue of :
. " Juarez; “The plazas are about the onl the City “of Mexico, stopping’ at>Chihuahua, :

' the profusion of flowers and birds. In the each. otl

tifdl' things inthis country which are not larga _ ic ;
walled. in, and rightly so, for they belong to; - on.Sunday, as an. sdditionel attraction. to

the people, are the property of every ome, the people; bands’and military parades. One.
" -and. made’ especially attractive and inviting thing which never fails to strike the visitor

that the people may come there in the cool- - from other lands as remarkable, is that the
of the evening and sit on the benches-amid ~ soldiers i rofiiigd hever keep "step -with:

City of Mexico the markets are situated ~while Playin .
‘around the plaza. Going to market is one it éxceedingly wel

of the trips a tourist never fails to make, tural. musicians—sy
for it well repays the effort of early rising. of.step..'.. " 7
Sunday morning is the great market day in  Another’attractio
all the citles and villiages, Each trade has flower market, whi 3 ]
its own location, which you can readily im- Here flowers of all yaristies are sold in large
agine greatly’ sharpens the competition. quantities- for.a. miere trifle. Bright-eyed

L

‘Zacatecas, - Grapuato, 'I‘t‘lla_,'_ Queretaro;:. the

visitor has theopportunity of seeing most |
if not all the characteristics of the native
meanners and customs. ‘In the City of Mexi-
co time moves slowly, but it does move.

_Constant’ contact with tourists’ is gradually
.making:the City of Mexico much like any

ther. foreign city, but in the villages’ of
Mexico there is no such- thing as time, 1o

': _-pest, mo future, only the ever present to-

day; customs which never change and
fashions which never go out of fashion. At
Zacatecas some enterprising Yankee brought
to his ‘building sile some wheelbarrows for
the Mexican laborers to use. No amount of
Spanish could persuade them to wheel them -
;i-.s,we do at home., After filling .them each
Mexican lifted his load, wheelbarrow and
all; .on his' back, and carried both to the
point where the material was needed. After
the wheelbarrow was empty it went back
again on the back of the laborer for its next
trip. It seems to me Mexico might with
some bl'opr_iety be called the back country,
so universally do all natives carry their
burdens on their backs instead of in their’
arms—hay, bricks, fruit, babies, boxes,every-
thing goes at once on thé back as the natur-
al way of carrying it to its destination,.

A burro i the chief possession of every

poor Mexican family, and holds the same
-place of honor in the Mexican household as

the pig occupies in the Irish home. It is a
common sight to see these sleepy little fel-
lows carrying heavy loads, now of fruit for
market, now of firewood for the railway,
walking alcng the narrow strests with the
master driver trudging by their sides. The
milk-cart  of Mexico consists of a little
burro, always sound asleep, carrying strap-
ped to cither side a huge jar of goat's millk,
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A Match and a Vow._

In some large 1ron works near Pittsbmg-
ma.ny men were employed about the gteat
Dblast furnaces, says a:-writer in. the ‘Golden
Rule.” On a hxgh platfoxm mnety-suc teet
fzom the ground three men were employed
S by shlfts night. and day, in cha.rgmg the
furnaces
B U secms as if there were '=omethm° m the
nature of this work tha't conduces to pro-
. fanity, for of all men thesze are the most ad-
. dicted to this vice. On the platform at this
: purticular plade one of the men had tacked-
upa mo..to that he had secured at some gos-
i pel meeting whwh ‘bore this text: ‘0 taste
and see that the Lord is goo-d -blessed Is
the man that trusteth in ‘Him.” . :
The motto was lmrge ‘and printed in colors;

The milk man. follows with a gourd dipper

with -Which to Theasure’ the millkis o e
Cruckens aré (lm.y qeen peddled upon the

streets fastened m a ¢cobp on the l)ack of a

s0. dlecolored that 1t was almost 1lleg1ble 1t

By

was aloo t.he ma.rk -1 T mo.ny & I‘lb&ld and_’.

blasphemous word. : :
‘One day the deadly as; that 1ssues from;
the top of. me furna.ce and is kept 1gmled

-
&

came extmgulshed
to it- 1nha1ed jt.

> ‘\\\\\-\;\m‘ 5

v\“\))“\ﬂ;_“)\»\\\)n\'\‘\_\“‘ ,

" was found. burning."

on ordinary ‘paper, but it was used- as a tax-ﬁ now,*.
get to spit at by the men a.nd soon became, advi

ig :=yea.1".:sin'ce.‘ _their:old -college days.
-, »oécasions ‘they . fish;, walk, talk, emilate and

-

.‘match and: that pa,pefr should be 'the’ means

of savinghis hfe; )Insta.ntly he snatched 1t
from the side’of- the sca.ffoldmg, and, ‘having™

successfully lightea it, reached out and cast

it’into ‘the ‘gas-pipe, and in’ "the ‘same  mo-~ L
ment lost consciousness and fell beside his

two comrades, . A fiw moments later the
elevator came with- assistance, and the gas

. Two. of the men were
dead but the. third hved to carry out. his -
Yow. -Surely.- 'God. movea in a mysterioas )
way -——‘Go.’pel News.’. o

College Work and College
Friends. -

i“""study’e'verythmg inthe curriculum,” ‘aven

if" it is’ n'keome and does seemn nnxmportant
) f*the many bits of valuable
fMa.claren (Dr. John: ‘Watson)
“gave: to ‘the. Yale students-the’ other'day

i That it ‘'was far ‘better to do it while in:the- -

séminary than-afterwards he had, he’ said,,
“learned by sad experience. ~ Dr. Watson also

' paid.a tender tribute to-college .friendships
in order to destrdy fits- noxxous qt.alll.le'a be-j':and their-infiuence in shaping his life and
d the two ‘men nearesti
i ' ! Prof::Henry Drummond,. Dr..James' Stalker,

. 'Prof..George Adam: Smith and the Rév..D.:M,

character. His own .college friends ‘were -

These men have met:at least ‘once &

‘Ross. © -
" ;On.thesa

freely ermcise each .other.”  They have: be-

% 'lieved: in. each  other,-trusted -each:other,

"'-fvfought for .each : otheu m pubhc, and loved
‘each.othiér, supremel}. :

A& 'rfx«:N-'c}\Rr_umR.'

huacalero—hen-carrier. “Most of..the . L, vil-
la.ges m‘e agricultural and mmmg settle-
ments but what st.nl{es the vmtor nmost re-
markably are  the old-fa.smoned cmethods
and 1mplements used in the work. :The:
ploughing” is stzll done as it was a thousand
years ago’ by ‘tearing the ground with a-
sharp stick pointed with iron, drawn by a
pair of oxen. "~ Some American "ploughs were
taken to Mexico-last year, but the Mexican
immediately added an lmprovement by cut-
ting off one of the handles and proceedmg
as before.

The climate is most del,ightflll, being (lry

" and sunny during the day, but always pro-
viding a cool breeze for the evening, Mexi-
cans learn to adjust their work to the cli-
mate. Rising early, the work is weil started
by noon, and the people seek the cool of the
adobe house with its mud walls and straw -
or cornstalk roof, and spend the time in
gloep and rest until the cool breeze -of the
evening calls them forth to the plem;ures of
the beautiful plaza.

Nothing but the pleasure oﬁ pexwonna.l oh-
servation can fully give to one the charm-’
ing plcturesqueness of tluv people. They
are so unllke othe1 forcxgners, £0 umque in
their bright dress, so.fascinating in theiv
social life, with its gay plazas and famous
ﬁe:.oa,s 50 gemerous in their response to
cach other's needs, 50 gay, so careless g0
happy under all conmtlons so dellghtfully
indifferent to the thmgs over, which we toil
until the browg; -grow wrinkiled. an(l time
touches with silver the ‘hair, that one must
be hard to entertain not to find a sojourn
in their beautiful land, gum‘ded by the love-
ly smow-capped mountmns a.ml weird with
the 1life of a tlomeal lend a wondexful rest
and 1ecre'mon an insplratxon also, to make
of life less of the battlefield and more of
the peaceful valley through ‘which the

» \\/
@,, nf“ 7
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. streams of helpiulness to others’ consmntly
now.

¢ | STRIKING A BARGAIN.



" you..
‘Aunt "Mandy ' as you have.
. thought a sight of her—she was her only
“sister—and when she dxed of the fever, your

. was going to do.

‘our mmd sometimes,
~. he.did, and he .was a.bout as good a man as
Dels1e, you re runmng :

- could, for you.

"trying.

~day.

‘make what

. are perfectly. helpless.
about a. little boy" aml ‘an idol which w\'\s‘

- THE MESSENGER.

. We all get tumbled up and down in
John . Bunya.n _said

lively.

_we've heard tell of
away from the, pla.ce the Lord laid out for
Theres nobody that'll do for your

Aunt ’Ma.ndy took - you home. You were
only a baby, and slle has done. the ‘best she

frmltxes of the ﬂesh. shes got tha.t shes S0
What would any of us. be 1f we'd
been bedridden for ten years" It takes
more - strength of character and Chnst1a.n
grace to have staymg power than ‘it does
going power, cluld . Hadn't you better get
right off here and run back to your Work
cross the lots, slip up the "back rtaxrs a.nd
take off your Sunday clothes, put on your
workaday dress aga.m, and kneel down, ‘and
ack Him to glve you sta.ym power ? There

are lots of folks' names, writt.en up in hea-. .

ven who never made any nmse in the world—
folks like you that are, set off in oorners and
,lonely places, doing some 1mporta.nt work

for the Lord, of a kind that don’t set ’em

up much may - be, but they'll be better
'lmown by-and—by Wa.nt to get off, Del-
‘sie 7

“Yes, Mr. Davis; I guess T'd better go back'

and try to stick to my place a spell longer
‘Pray for sta,ylng power,' Delsie. I'll
bung your bag arcund when I oome flom
the station to—mght : )
Two yea.rs pa.ssetl—Aunt ’Mandy had ac-

,comphshed her warfare w1th the ills of the

' to be necessan'y fol her to earn somet r.ng 1.0
' add to it..

’ The place was ad}vertxsed to_be
sold at. a.uctlon amd Delsle ]sat ,alone the
evening before thie .,ale wondermg' what she
A knock al. the, door
caused her to look up and see the old sta,ge-
driver standing on the threshold.

_‘Good evening, Delsie. I came around ‘to
tell you about two lady pa.ssengerrs I had m-
They came from the city and are go-
irg to bid on this place to-morrow, and
-they call.a “Workmg GlI‘lS
Rest” of it. They asked me if I oould rec-
ommend a.ny good young woman who would
take cha.rge of it for 'em ; they said some-
body that bad ‘a i‘aculty for gelling along
with folks’ odd ways and peculia.ntxes 1
told ’em, “Delsw Downs is just the one for
you. She's got lots of staying power in
he‘r " N

And that is the way that the name of Del-
sie Dowans has become, during the past few
years, S0 sweot to many a weary city work-

er who found new strength and cheer by a

few weeks’ stay at ‘Good Rest.‘ Her cor-
ner of the ea.rt.h is no more a lonely, un-
known one. It is one . of God’s beautxful
hospices, whxch make the way to the Ceies-
tial City so much easier for-many a travel-
worn pilgrim.—‘American Messenger '

T W
Many Gods.- "o
(‘Dayspring.’) C
One of the sha.ngest t.hi.ngs in all the

world to me is that mtel]igent grown-up
meén and women can worrshlp the’ absurd

* things they do——cows and snakes, and mon-

keys, and such hideous looking 1dols—thoy
are £o frlghtful and repulsive that those
who worship them live in constant fear of
them ; and yet, as you and I know, they
“I omce read a story

like this:
‘Sheosahal,_ the Brahma.n, stood in his

werk ‘where. other folks: are stirring about .

Your mother -
-has come.

It’s all because of those in-’

stra.w-thatched cottage gazmg on the 1m'age
of’ Krishna, the dark god, which for cen-
turiés he and his fathers had worshipped
HlS young . son, Sheo Deo, ‘who from his
irth had been paralyzed in his limbs, lay on
‘his mat near, and - thus addressed his fa-
ther:

¢ “0 father! the tlme for pma.h (worslnp)
Why do you not prostrate your-
self bhefore Krishna 7 -

‘Sheosabai made reply :
the mela (fair) yesterday, and there was a
man preaching ; and I stood to listen, and
his words have troubled my soul. He said
that thousands of years-ago the mighty God
came down upon a mountain-in fire ‘and
smoke, and.that from the midst of the fire
and smoke a terrible voice gave this com-
mand, ‘Thou -shalt not make unto thee any
graven image, or the likeness of anything
that is in heaven above, or that is in the
earth beneath, or that is in the water under
the earth ; thou shalt not bow down thyself
to them !’ I would fain have cast dust at’
the speaker, and yet his words clung to my

‘L“My son, I wasat

‘Pre_sentjy there came a terrible storm-——, -~

the thunder roared above like the hoise of
a thousand cannons, and flerce lightnings
flashed from the "darkened sky; the whole
earth seemed to tremble with the fury of the
great' tempest.: = “Was it in “a storm’ like
this,” "thought Sheo Deo,

shalt makeé no graven image 7" Then ¢ame
8 more terrible crash than Sheo Deo had-
ever before heard, and the imoment after

there was the smell of buraing, and then

the glare of fire above. " Lo ! the lightning
had - struck the huf, and the thatch was
burning over the head of-the wretched Loy,
who, paralyzed as he was, could not even
crawl out of the burning dwelling. .

““‘The red light glared on the image of
Krishna. To. the terrified Sheo Deo it
seemed almost as if the idol had life. “Help
me! save me! oh, save thy worshipper,
great Krishna !” he cried, while the heat

~around him grew more and more fearful,

even as that of a furnaca. But the_ image
stirred: not, heard not ; the sparks were kin-
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THE IDOL KRISHNA_

-

. kN e ".‘. .
soul ; for he spoke as one who knows that

-he speaks the truth.”

¢ “Was the great God of whom he uold the
God of the Christians ?” asked Sheo Deo,

-who had heard something of their religion

before.
¢ “The same,” replied .his father. “And

the preacher went on to say that in England
thousands of years ago men bowed down to

idols, and worshipped the work of their own

hands, and then the people were feeblé and

". few; but the nation has long since cast

away idols, and now men read their holy
books and pray to the Lord Jesus Christ,
and therefore England is mighty, and a
blessing rests on the land.”

¢ “Q father, do you not fear the wrath of
Krishna, when he hears you repeat such
words ?” cried Sheo Deo, looking up in.
alarm at -the painted image. Sheosahai
made no reply; he turned and slowly left
the hut. . Perhaps the thought arose in lhis
heart, “Has Krishna power to hear them 1"
After his father’s departure, Sheo Dej lay
still on his mat (from which he oould not
move), and often he gazed up at the idol
and turned over in his mind the strange
words which his father had heard.

Christian’s

dling upon it. Then, in the agony of his*
terror, the poor Hindu bethought him of ths
powerful God. Evea in the
presence of his idol, he clasped his hands
and uttered the cry, “O Lord Jesus Christ,
if thou canst, save me; oh, save me!”

‘At that moment Sheosahai burst into the
blazing bhut. The Brahman lcoked at his

‘helpless boy lying on the mat, and then on

the idol which he had so long worshipped.
He bad no time to save both. Which
should lLe leave to the devouring {lames ?
Only one day previously the Hindu might
have hesitated in making his choice ; but
he did not hesitate now. He caught up his
son in his arms; he bore him forth from
the fiery furnace. “If Krishna be a god,
he will save hlmself," muttered the Brah-
man. The hut was soon burned to ashes,
and the idol lay a heap of cinders withiun it.

‘Sheo Deo lived; and in the following
year, after much instruction from the mis-
sionary, he and his father received Lthe water
of baptism, believing that which is written
in the Holy Scriptures : “This is life eternal,
that they might know Thee, the only true
God, and Jesus Christ whom Thou hast
mt." 1] . .

““that the awful .
voicé was heard from the mountain, “Thou -
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~_*" The Touch of a Flower.
... One, two, three, four ! Mr. §., the ;S_hi'p-

“builder, started from his seat at his office-

table as the tall clock rang, out the hour,.

“closed the ‘books that lay around, him.and

"'crossed’ the room :to an- open window,
__through which the breeze from the -river

. came up_to cool the warm air,  The noise

of clinking iron and of workman's calls

. floated up to him from the great shipyards

below. - His, .all his—the piles of steel and

_copper—the unfinished hulks of many -ves-

sels'—yes, even the great irom steamer $O

" -mear completion, from whose sides resound-

ed the blows of hammers, - The workmen—
a thousand or more—were his-also, ,to work,
to toil, to slave in winter's cold and sum-
mer’s sun that his wealth might grow from
great to greater year Dy year. ~What mat-
ter to him. the noise and the heat ? ~ At the

ship-yard gate his daughter waits in the -

carriage, and he would join her and roll

away, swiftly from the tumult and unsightli--

ness to the coolness of the green parks.
‘Some one came in to ask a final order ; in

five minutes thus consumed Gertrude and

- the roses did. their part. - .

‘Thomas,” said she to the coachman as’™
ghe waited in the open barcuche, fair' and -

sweet to see in her summer toilet with the

- homeward, the thrée boys, with' many :a

" smile and joking word, ‘ gave out tle flow-
ers for Miss Gertrude,’ 2nd many a bless-’
ing from lips unused to' blessing fell on the-

head of -the- child away by the sea.

- People said ‘those flowers worked won-
ders all that year,. When the mutterings
‘of ‘strikes and ‘uproar ran rife through the
-land, ‘all-was quietness dnd peace at the

_ ship-yards. Perhaps there floated the sweet

‘incense of those summer roses to quiet trou-
bled ‘hearts, . The rich man himself learned
the lesson as he  watched the men start
homeward with the it of brightness they
carried. ' He learned that™all-men, great or
humble, rich ' or poor, can be helped to
- higher and pobler living.— Gur Dumb Ani-
mals,” : : :

The ‘Young‘ King of Spain.’

Spain is attracting more attention now
than it has since the times immediately suc-
‘ceeding the Tevolution, after Queen Isabella
gbdicated the throme.in 1870. ~The insur-

bunch of roses on her breast, ‘ Can the men -

down there stop hammering if they're aw- """

fully tired or warm ? ,

‘La, no, Miss !’ answered the. coachman ™ -

with an amused smile. 1 ‘
and day out steady, or noé bread for ‘em.’
_ Just then a tired looking workman came

~ very mear to the shining wheels as he half -
staggered back to. "his placé among the -

‘It’s work day in-

1

‘others. ~Gertrude leaned forwadrd, and. b@l”""

fore Thomas. could enter a vigorous objee-

“tion, her clear young voice was saying: .

" the bewildéred man. - He took them iwith =~

" could I give them to the men ?
you know, for I won't be here, but some- .
- That man was so glad to get the .

‘Y] am so soiry you arve tired! Would . f

you like my roses ¥’

The young, girl unpinned the bunch on her -

breast and held. them, sweet and fair, out to

a muttered blessing.

‘Papa,’ she said, a minute later, as the§
rds the boulevards, ‘I'm

rolled -away towa
thinking.’
‘When we go to Newport,’ she asked

minute later, ‘ what does Hays do with all -

the flowers

‘I'm sure, Gertrude, I can't answer that; . |

1 suppose they bloom and die. He always
‘has orders to keep up the ‘house and grounds
as well as if we were at home.

wasted in our garden. O, papa, could I—

body.
roses to-carry home ¥’ »
Then the whole little story came out.

At first Mr., S. laughed and teased and -
called the whole thing impracticable, ab-":
surd, and told Gertrude to forget such non-, °
sense ; she need not worry her -brain about

the workmen. But the days went on, so did
Gertrude’s pleading go on with them. "

‘Just let Hays cut the flowers he does -

not really need, papa, and you get two or

thres of those boys that run the errands to

give them now and then to the men when
we are away. i ‘

‘A pretty story for me to be
men bouquets !’ said Mr. S, ;
" Nevertheloss, one day he did call Tim and
Chips. and Ben, three of the ‘most reliable
dock-boys iu the yard, and sent them up
to the great:house. on -the boulevard. with
distinct orders to carry out the wishes of
‘Miss Gertrude. " el

Twice & week all that hot summer, as the
tired workmen passed through the gates

_ Are you
- thinking of any of your pet plants now ?*
‘No; I was thinking how many must be

Not I,

giving my -

Vi)
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-rection in Cuba, which bas lasted twe years,

and the one in the Philipine Islands, which
comrmenced about six months ago, together
“with ‘thie action taken by .privateers and
.persons -who. are citizens of .the Uiited
States, in helping the Cuban insurgents, have
afforded topics of interest-which Spain does
‘not ‘generally provide.. -~ T ¢
1The little King Alfonso XIII. of Spain is
‘piding- the attempt to comvert Englend to

_ Cathiclicism—not- by ‘a modern-Armada- but .
' by subseribing to the new- Romad Catholic '~

4

cathedfal “at Westminster. The - Spanish ‘
" Court has given many gifts to the building. .
' The Queen Regent has subscribed hand-
‘somely to the’ fund, and the King himself
. has not’only presented Cardinal Vaughan,
who went to Spain in seéarch-of funds, with
‘2 magnificent chalice and jewels, but has
‘- undertaken to erect a-chapel-in the-cathe-
«dral; which will be ‘dedicated’ to'the Blessed
Sacrament.” ~“The King is over ten years
old having been born-on May 17, 1886, short-
1y after the death- of' his father, Alfonso
XIL, he being as far as history records, the
only’ monarch who was’ born a-king. 'Theroe
“was ‘at ‘one. time a ‘fear that the dynasty.
~would be overthirown ‘and a republic pro-
“'¢faiméd, But the Queen Regent Maria Chris- -
.“tina has devotéd herself so assiduously to
" the businéss of goverunent and the training
of her son that she is universally beloved. '
The King, who has not yet succeeded to the
throné, is not very robust, and: the utmost
care is talken of him by his devoted mother.
""His chief delight seems to be that favorite
" toy of boy monarchs—a regiment of bovs,

" ‘which he driils and exercises with the grav-

" ity of a Moltké, ' Fervent prayer should be
‘offered for Spain’ and its young monarch,
that he and his pedple may become enlighte
ened Christions—Christian Herald.’

. .The Sto

ry of an Express

_ Reobber.,
. (By John S. Ree.)’
“Ten thousand dollars !’ ;
‘The express office ontered last

. that amount stolen.’

.+ ~Noclue to the thief.

i-v'-'.-*mhiﬁ;,,“’a-,’i the news that ‘étartléd"th_e}’vpéo-'

night ‘and

" ple of a leading city ‘of Ohio one mbriing

some years ago. . .. ., 0. -
When _the express agent, arrived at his .

cfﬁce, ‘he_disoovered that the place had béen

entered  durtng the “night, and the safe
“Opéned.  The mews soon sproad-over the
“eritive city, but no one could give the sight-
est elue to the guilty party. tectives
" were at’onice put to work on the case, and
‘in a féw days an arrest was made.
" 7Thé person charged with the crime was
a young man, a resident of the city, who had
always been highly esteemed by a large cir-
“¢lé of friends and acquaintances; in'fact, ne
wes regarded as a model young man with
"good business attainments and bright pros-
- pects for-the future. ~ He had no trouble in
obtaining bail, and was soon at liberty again
. to await his trial. = 7 .- '
‘Guilly !’ No, Joe is not guilly-of such a
crime. His trial will prove him innocent
“from the start.” Such were the remarks of
his friends on all sides. o
The time for his trial came.. The most
“able lawyers of that region wore secursd to
@Gefend the cheracter of this young man. The
“court-réom was ¢rowded to its fullest capa-
city daily ‘during the contintiance of the
trial. There was mnot the slightest thought

_“”ifi"the ‘mind of ‘anyone’ thére’ that"he was
" “guilty,” and 'his many friends and relatives

were always on hand to encourage him in
" ‘the hope for a’ speedy acquittal.
'_ Wf\en‘ _the judge read the charge, a deep si-
lence prevailed, 'and all eyves were dirccted
to the young man. = His face grew pale, but
“with'a clear and distinct voice he answered,
“Not guity .7
As the trial continued, it was learned that
"the express office had beem enteved through
“the door, which 'had been unlocked by a du-
plicats key. -'That key had been-made by :
2 locksmith ini“the city a few days before the * .
burglary from’a pattern-left at his shop by =
a 'youhg' man who- called again for it the '
_same day. e
“ But who was' that young man ? . Conld

«
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Percy’s:Father:.

(By James Buckham, in” ‘Chnstxan En-
deavor World.")

¢ Well, well. If there isn’t father 1
Percy Tuttle, arm in arm with: Ciifford
- Hill,—both of the Alpha Mu Society in the
State University,—stopped short, halting
his companion, at the end of the railway
station platform. An elderly, somewhat
stiff-jointed gentleman was slowly- descend-
ing the steps of one of the cars, detaining
a group of merry young people who were
behind him. He looked.‘ decidedly rural,",
to use a glossed term—*countrified’ would
have been the out-and-out truth of it.
Percy: Tuttle had secretly hoped that his
good father would never take -it into his
head to visit the University simply because
he had a boy there. But, of all times, that
he should have put in an appearance on

Clifford Hill ’shoum have ,éa.ught hini in the
very act of _a,cknowledginig such a father !.

*'Well, father,” said Percy, walking up to
the confused old man, who evidently did
not know which way to turn mext, “so
you ve come”” The boy’s tone was cold
and’ reproachful but his father's face hght’-A
ed with joyful recognition.

‘How are ye, Percy, how are ye 7’ he
cried, grasping his son’s hand warmly. ‘T'm
glad to see ye, my boy! Thought I'd just
run up to Founder’s Day and give ye a
little pleasant su’prise.’

‘Yes, it is a surprise,” admitted Percy un-
responsively. ‘How is mother ?’

‘Oh, she'’s just as pert as usual. Iwanted
her to come along, too; but she sald she
wouldn't risk her neck on a railway train

for the hull University and the Agricultural”

College thrown in to boot. Rlla’s first-
rate, too; but the speckled hen’s due to

e
"
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Founder’s Day !—that day of general re-
joicing and celebrating and putiting one’s
best foot forward, intluding one’s most pre-
sentable relatives. If his sister had come,
now—but there was.father! It seemed.to.
Percy that the merry young people were al-
ready laughing at his antiquated parent;
and what would they do later on, when the
old gentlenian’s odd, unsophisticated ways
came out more distinctly ? .

It was exasperating, particularly 'so be-
cause the visit was s0 unexpected.
father had only written that -he was com-
ing,—why, then Percy could have some ex-
cuse for going home over Founder’'s Day,
even at the expense of missing the "good
things always provided for that anniversary.

But now-he was caught, now he was in for .

it. Well, there was nothing to'do but face
the musie. TPercy dropped his chum’s arm
and stepped reluctantly forward. What a
pity that a fine, clever, stylish fellow like

It

WELL, FATHER, SO YOU'VE COME.

come off with a brood of chicks out of a
fancy sittin’ to-night and she naturally
didn't feel as if she ought to leave.’

Percy did not seem interested or even
amused. "“He only wished, grimly, that
fear of the cars or domestic cares had
availed to keep his father at home also.
But now that his father was there, he would
have to make the best of it, he thought—or,
rather, the least of'it. He would keep his

relative in the background as much as Dos-.

sible,

‘We'll take a car up the hill, I guess,’
said Percy, reluctantly lifting his father's
old-fashioned carpet-bag.

Poor, foolish boy ! Let us not judge him
too harshly at the outset. He had his mis-

taken and unlovely notions of life, to be’

sure; but they were natural to his callow
age, and very real to him while they lasted.

After the car had started Mr. Tuttle
chanced to look up at the register, upon

IRLS%@‘»"

which - the ?conduéto,r had rung ten. fares.
‘ Two o'clock, eh ?’ he exclaimed. in a voice
loud enough to be heard by every one in
the car. ‘Why! I didn’t spose it was noon

. yet!’

Percy blushed scarlet. There was a re-
pressed titter among the passengers,—
though one rude man laughed out loud,—
and all the way up the hill people. were
turning in their seats and looking out of
the windows, or making superfluous use of
their handkerchiefs.

When his father was once safely hidden .
in his room at the -old ‘Mill,” Percy drew a
deep sigh of relief. ‘Now, father,’ he said,
‘I wish youw'd make yourself at home here
for a while. I lhave some arrangements to
make for the day, but ‘will be back befora
dinner-time.’ .

Then he slunk off across the campus to
the ‘college grove, and sat down under a
tree to face the situation and consider what
he had better do. e had invited a young.
lady to the chapel exercises in the afternocon -
and the reception in the evening. By good
rights, of course, he.ought to conduct his
father through these functions, Should he.
go and explain the situation to the young
Jady and get excused ? Or should he still
cling to his own anticipated pleasure, and
make some less filial and satisfactory ar-
rangement for his paren{? The struggle
between selfishness and duty raged fiercely
for ten minutes, Then, we must do Percy
the credit to say, his better nature triumph-
ed, though not in the noblest and sweetest
spirit and he started for the home of Miss
Brown to explain the state of affairs.

Midway across.the campus he encountered
Clifford Hill again.

.- Where are you bound ?°’ asked Clifford.

The tone was so0 sympathetxc, and.
Clifford’s arm felt so friendly across his
shoulders, that Perecy made a clean breast
of his predicament. Then he ventured,
hesitatingly, ‘Miss Brown is an awfully
nice girl, Cliff, and—and if you haven’t in-

.vited anybody else, I'm sure she’d—you see,

I don’t want to leave her in the lurch.

‘Bless your solicitious heart, Percy!’
cried his friend. ‘No; you escort Miss
Brown, and I'll take charge of your father.’

‘You!’ exclaimed Percy in amazement,
He looked up to see whether Clifford were
not Joking. ‘'The proposition seemed in-
credible. This stylish, adinired, clever
young fellow—by all odds the particularly
bright and shining light of the ‘tony’
Alpha Mus—escorting his countrified father
about in the dazzling glare of Founder's
Day functions !

‘ ¥ou don’t mean it !? he declared incredu-

lously.
‘I do mean it’ sald his friend quietly.

‘I have a dear old father at home, of whom
your father reminds me. I would give any-
thing if my father could be here to enjoy
Founder’s Day—and how he would enjoy it
too ! Dear father ! he is just as quaint as -
yours, Percy. How he loves his boys (there
are three of us), and how interested he is
in everything that concerns them ! ‘I could
see the same admiring love in your father’s
eyes when he was looking at you to-day. It
made my heart go out to him. I should
just enjoy taking bim around with me
everywhere and giving him the very best
time he has had since he was a boy, If
you'll let me, Percy, I'll do it.. It wouid
be a real pleasure to me.’

Parcy’s face had been a study while his
friend was speaking. Astonishment, shame,
love, tendermess, pity, resolve, had swept
over it in successive waves, leaving it now
scarlet, now pale, As Clifford ceased, and
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turned eagerly to his companion, he saw.a
tear, a real, swelling, boyish tear, trickling
down the young man’s cheek.

'O CHff !’ was all the poor fellow could

say, his voice was so choked by rising sobs.
How different it all looked to him now!
What an ingrate he had been, to think for
2 moment of being ashamed of his dear old,

devated father, and putting him aside In

selfish contempt ! What a contrast between
the filial picture Clifferd Hill had drawn,
out of his loving, sincere heart, and the
picture Percy had imagined, of his disap-
pointed, grieved father kept in the Dback-
ground, or conducted to the exercises- by

another student, while the unworthy son

took his pleasure in the society of a com-
parative stranger, and strove by pitiful
subterfuges to avoid confessing the famlily
relationship ! .

Clifford Hill accompanied his friend
across the campus,  wisely saying nothing,

but keeping his sympathetic arm across

Percy’s heaving shoulders., ‘

‘ God bless you, Cliff ! ’ said Percy, tremu-
lously, as they parted. * ‘ You have preach-
ed me a living sermon that I'll never for-
get !’

He went up to his room, and found his
tired father asleep in the luxurious easy
chair, the very chair he had ‘given Percy on’
the young man’s last birthday. Reverently
and tenderly the son touched his lips to the
old man’'s thin white hair. Then he slip-
ped away and went over to Miss Brown’s.

‘I tell you I never had such a good time in
my life!’ declared Mr. Tuttle on his Te-
turn home. ‘Perey just laid himself out to
make me proud and happy,—introduced me
to the president, took me to all the goings-
on, brought his friends in to see me, had me
eat with his chums at the club-house, and
almest cried when I told him he was the
best and faithfullest boy a father ever had.
You were always right about Percy, ma.
He’s bound to be something extra,—eiiner
president of the United States, or president
of the University and Stale Agricultural Col-
lege, I don’t know which.’

A Psaim for New Year's Eve.

Oh, New Year, teach us faith!
The record of life is hard;
When our feet bleel, and scourging winds
] us scathe, .
Point thou to Him whose visage was
more marred '
Than any man’s; who saith, ‘Make straight
paths for your feet’ and to the
oppressed,
‘Come to me, and I will give you rest.’

Yet hang some lamp-like hope
" Above this unknown way, .
Kind year, to give our spirits freer scope,
And our hands strength to work while it
is. day..
But if that way must slope
Tombward, oh, bricg before our fading
eyes
The lgnp of life, the hope that never
es.

Comfort our souls with love—
Love of all human kind;
Love, special, close, in which like sheltered
dove
Each 1wiveau':,' heart its own safe nest may
nd; .
And love that turns above
Adoringly; contented to resign
All loves, if need be, for the love divine,

Tilend, come thou like a friend,
And whether bright thy face
Or dim with clouds we cannot comprehend,

We'll bold our patient hands, each in his "’

place,
And trust thee to the *cnd, .
Knowing thou leadest onward to those
spheres
Where there ar2 neither days nor months
nor years,

-—Dinah Maria Mulock,

‘unexpectedly opened.

The New Leaf.
th, ‘ves, I know the New Year.
you all about it.

I'1l ten

tell you what I think, fellows. This anni-
versery business is a clear humbug!
you have a birthday or any other special
day, it's a good time to turn over a new
léaf. I'm sick of that new leaf.
began about it when we were little kids,
and have kept it up ever since. It’s a plain
pilece of paper just like the old leaf, and
you'll write on it just what you've learned
to write on anything.’

They were five boys on a sireet corner af-
ter Sundéy—school, The "voluble and ener-
getie speaker was perhaps sixteen years old.
The others, sOmewhat younger, were stand-
ing in various attitudes, every one of them
witk the comfortable atmosphere of home
anl care about him.

‘How old must a “kid” be before he ceases
to improve in writing 7 asked a quiet voice
behind them. It was their pastor; but
they loved him, and were not afraid of him.

‘Fellows get tired of the same thing year
after year, sir,’ said Carl, the spokesman,

‘Food, for instance? or, perhaps,.clothes.

‘Well, of course, you know I mean exhor-
tations and—and——nagging.’

The pastor planted his back’ against the
lamp-post, and looked at them with the
earnest, kindly eyes they all knew so wéll.
~ ‘I heard one of you say that before am-
other year he would conquer those parallel
bars.’ , ' i

The pastor looked nowhere in particular,
80 he did not see Carl’s quick color.

‘T heard another say he hoped ’87 would
find him in college. Ah, my dear boys, it
is not the anniversary, or the hopes ard
(uesiicns that trouble you, It is the “spi-
ritual things,” It is the unspoken wish to
use the muck rake, like the man in Bun-
yan's ‘Pilgrim’s Progress,’ groveling in the
things about you, and never looking up.
Boys, throw away that muck-rake !’

And without another word the pastor lefi
them, and they went to their homes. Ig
that a muck-rake in your hand?—American
Paper.

The Minister’s Son.

(By. the Rev. Alfred Rowland, LL.B.,
B.A., in ‘Sunday Companion.’)

He was the son of a well-known minister.
A Dblack-haired, bright-faced lad—up to any
sort of fun, and popular among his com-
rades. In business, however, where I first
met him, he always kept an eye on the
wmain chance, and, to use a more recent
plirase, was decidedly ‘pushful’ TIn our
small debating society he was a leader, for
he was ready of speech, while many of us
floundered hopelessly through sheer nerv-
ousness.

For yez{rs I lost sight of him, and oceca-
sienally wondered what had become of him
and cther boy companions. My eyes werg
One night at a social
gathering held in connection with my
church, a well-dressed, gentlemanly-looking
man made his way to me through the crowd
and abruptly asked me if I remembered
him. I was sorry to confess that I dig
not. )

‘Why,” said. he, ‘don’'t you recollect F—
A2 . .
‘To be sure, I do,’ said I. And then, with
a warm handgrip, I added: ‘I'm glad indeed
to meet you again, and see that you have
prospered.’ . . .

‘Yes, I should rather think I have; but

1t's a goed time to “turn”
over a new leaf,” ‘dear children.’ Tl just’

1

They'

THE MESSENGER,

I don’t suppose you-would quite approve nf
my line, because you are a parson. The
fact is, I'm-a profecsional bookmaker. A
few weeks ago I came to live in
House'—mentioning one of the largest fn
the neighborkoed.. ‘T'm afraid that I'm not.
quite oue of your sort. 1 don't go to
church cr chapel myself, but I like my chil-
dren 1o go, and have applied for sittings in’

your place because t_~hey seem to have taken

a faney for it.

‘After what you have told me I must
withdraw . my remark,’ I said looking him
straight in the eyes. ‘You have not “pros-

- pered” as I hoped.’

Fe broke out 'int> a merry laugh, and’
then told me how it was that he had taken
to the turf.” In brief his story was this:

When in a London warehouse .a Sweep-

"stakes was got up among the young fel-
As he did not like to be out of

lows there,
arything going on, he joined im it. Unfor-'
turately for himself, he won a considerable’
sum of money. From that time ke betted
frequently, and with “considerable success
He made himself  familiar with the sport-
ing papers, and with sporting men, secured
tips from those ‘in the know,’ and again
and again was put on a ‘good thing.’ )

Tben he threw up his humdrum ware-
house life, went in for the chances of the
turf, and soon won a reputation for smart-
ress and success among the betting frater-
nity. TFor several years he had lived lav-
ishly, and was evidently flush of money
when I saw him.

A few months passed, and then came the
inevitable crash, Luck, as he would call
it, went against him. Wilh startling sud-
decness his creditors were down on his fur-
niture. and belongings, and ‘he suddenly
and ‘mysteriously disappeared. .

1 could find no trace of him or of hig
family, and those I inguired of told me,
with a grim smile, that they probably had
better reason for mourning his loss than
I had. He bhad completely gone out of
sight, as many another has done in the
whirlpool of London life.

It was nearly a year before I heard any-
thing more of the sequel. Unknown to
me, he applied for help to certain good
friends of his and of mine, and they, with
a kindness which is more often displayed
than pessimists believe, had raised a sum of
over three hundred pounds for the. benefit
of his children. This they refused to make
over until he had most solemnly promised
that he would not risk a single penny of it
on the turf, .

Alas! the old habit proved too strong for
o man who had spurned the grace of God,
which alone could have made hkim vietor:
jous. Ho argued with himself that with
his past experience and professional know-
ledge, be might quickly transform. the
hundreds into thousands, and he doubtless
reselved that if he did succeed he would
start in some honest business with the pro-
ceeds. .

He put his money on a certain horse, and
lost every penny of the sum contributed for
his children in less than a fortnight after
receiving it. A few weeks later, he died in
an obscure lodging, utterly bare of furni-
ture, surrounded by starving children, and
before any of us heard of it he was buried
in a pauper’s grave. It is no wonder that
some.of us who have such terrible incidents
brought, before us, in the sphere of our own
observation, should protest Iin. desperate
earnest against the gambling mania, which
ruined him and threatens the ruin of thou-
sands,
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of the work, just bocause she is
obliging. :

I \hll always be pleasant to
ey cwbody—— -

¢ Dora, mamma wants you—'

¢Oh, don’t come botliering me .

now, Aggie !’
‘Mamma wants you to see to
Freddie.

“Ol, dear! Why can’t you ?’

¢ I've got to go down to the post-
office.’

‘Oh! Why,
the dishes ?’

¢All done, said Agnes, with 4
little smile that had no trace of
superiority in it. ‘

‘But I meant to come and wipe
them,’ said Dora, with a flush.

¢ Never mind,’ said Agnes, ‘I
knew you were busy.’

Dora followed her sister down-
stairs, thinking she would put the
rooms in order and feed the canary
before Agnes returmed. But to
Lier surprise, the parlor and sitting-
reom were dusted. Dick was eat-
ing fresh seed with  great relish,
and it was ten o’clock. How long
a time she had spent over those
resolutions !

- After making B"tby Fred happy
with a big block house, Dora slip-
ped up-stairs and brought down
Ler paper of ‘ New Year’s Resolu-
Iutions ’and quietly laid it on the
parlor fire.

¢ 'l keep my eyes and ears open,
as Aggie does, and do everything I
see that needs to be done, and try
to be as pleasant as she is. That
will be better than writing out a
thousand resolutions !’— Youth’s
Companion.’

have you finished

Two Christmas-Trees.

It only wanted a week to Christ-
mas, and Nellie, Irankiec and
Campbell C. were sitting round
the schoolroom fire,
coming holidays and the Christ-
mas-tree. _

‘0, said Nellie,.‘mother is going
to buy the things for our tree to-
morrow—sucl lovely balls and sil-
very things, and dolls, sweets,
everything !’

‘Yes, added Frankie, ¢ and boys’
things, too—lnives, tops

Just then the door opened, and
the children’s grown-up sisters
came in, bright and fresh after
. their walk from the Children’s
Hospital. It had been their visit-
ing day, and, as usual, Nellie and
the boys had questions to ask after

talking of

the ‘cases’ in which they were
most interested.

¢Poor little Charlie is worse,’
said sister Janie. ¢The doctors
say he cannot live long. When
we asked him what he would like
most for Christmas, he said he
should like a Christmas-tree, for
Le had never seen one, and the
ward he is in is the only one that
has no promise of a tree.

¢ 0, mother,” broke in Nellie, as
Mrs. C. entered the room, ‘won’t
you give a tree to sisters’ poor
hospital children ?’ -

¢ Certainly,” replied her mother;
‘but if I do, you children must give
all the ornaments. . You know I
give every child in the hospital a

good gift, and though I will gladly

give a tree too, I canmot do more.’

- Nellie’s face was a study; she had
very little money—not nearly
enough for what was needed.

There was silence for a while,
then Mrs. C. said:

‘Listen, my children. You know
every year I buy so much for our
home tree. I will do so again, and
you and the boys can.give as much
as you like, from what I get, to
the hospital tree.’: ' '

€ That’s lovely 1 sald I‘rankle,
‘let’s give half!’

The next night the big drawing-
room was strewn over with all
manner of toys, half of which were
duly set aside for the hospital tree.
Now and again when there were
cnly three of a kind, there was a
debate as to whether one or two
should go for the little suffevers,
but in the end the bigger share was
reserved for the hospital.

On Christmas-Eve, Nellie, and

. her brothers were allowed to go

and help to prepare the hospital
tree. There was great excitement
in the ward, and much -curiosity
when the tree was taken in, but
still more when two of the doctors
carried in two big clothes-horses
for screens, while the work of
dressing the tree went on. Last
of all the lights were fixed on and
lit.  Then the nurses told the
children ‘to shut their eyes one
minute,” the screens were removed,
and there stood the beautiful tree,
erowded with all sorts of pretty,
glittering things, and by it a table
on which Santa Claus had put a
nice present for each child.

The children were highly de-
lighted to see ‘ IFather Christmas’
dressed like an old man; but it was

7

not difficult to ind out that he was
one of the young doctors.

It was hard to say who was hap-

pier, Nellie and her brothers, or the
dear little sick children; but I do
know that when the other tree was
lighted on the following night,
Nellie whispered to me : '

¢I think our own tree this year
is ‘better than ever, and more like a
real tree should be, ‘cause it’s not
all hidden with things, and there
was plenty for two.’

Yes, I thought, iow many homes
would be brighter and better if
there were kindly deeds done in
them, and something spared for
those who have nothing, and whose
hearts are sad because nobody
cares for them.—‘Sunday Scholar’s
"Treasure.’ '

The Boat for Slhumberiand.

There’s a boat that leaves at half-

past six
From the busy port of Play,
And it reaches the haven of Slum”
berland.
Before the close of day.

It carries the tiniest passengers,
And it rocks so gently, oh!
When the wee ones nestle in their
berths ‘
And the boatman begins to row !

The whistle sounds so low and

sweet
(Like a mother’s lullaby)
That the travellers smile and close
their eyes
To dream of aungels nigh.
Sometim=2s the travellers tarry too

long
* In the busy port of Play,

And the anxious boatman coaxes

~and calls,
And grieves at their delay.

But they come at last to the rocking
boat,
Which bears them down the
stream,
And drifts them to the slumberiand
To rest and sleep and dream.

The name of that boat is Rock-a-
bye,

And it’s guided by mother’s hand,

Ifor she is the patient boatman,

dear,
Who takes you to Slumberland.

~Now, what is the fare a traveller

pays
On a Rock-a-bye boat like this ?
Why, the poorest child can afford
the price,
For it’s only a good-night kiss.
—Little Men and Women.’
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LESSQN I—JANUARY 7.
The Birth of Jesus.
Luke ii., 1-6. Memory verses 8-1L.°

Daily Readings.

. M. ?ri‘ncé of Peace. Isa. 9: 6. .

T. Good Tidings. Isa. 40: 11.
W. Son of God. Mk. 1: 1-8, 40.
T. Light of Men. - Jm. 1: 1-14.
F. Grace and Truth.Jn. 1: 17.
S. Wonderful, TIsa. 1: 1-12.

Lesson Text,

And it came to pass in those days, that
there went out a decree from Caesar Augus-
tus, that all the world should be taxed. (2.)
And this taxing was first made when Cyren-
ius was governor of Syria, (3.) And all
went to be taxed, every one -into his owi
city, (4) And Joseph also went.up from
Galilee, out of. the city of Nazareth, into
Judea, unto the city David, which is caued
Bethlehem; (because he was of the house
and lineage of David:) (5.) To be taxed
with Mary his espoused wife, being great
with cbild. (6.) And so it was, that,
while they were there, the days were ac-
complished that she should be delivered.
(7) And she brought .forth her firstborn
son, and wrapped him in swaddling clothes,
and laid him in a manger;. because there
was pno room for them in the inn. (8.)
And there was in the same country shep-
herds abiding in the field, keeping watch
over their flock by night.. (9.) And, lo,
the angel of the Lord came upon them, and
the glory of the Lord shone round about
them, and they were sore afraid. (10.) And
the angel said unto them, Fear not; for, be-
hold, I bring you good tidings of great joy,
which shall be to all people., (11.)  For
unto you is born this day in the ‘city of
David a Saviour, which i Christ the Lord.
(12.) And this shall be a sign unto you; ye
shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling
clothes lying in a manger. - (13.) And sud-

- denly there was with the angel a multitude

of heavenly host praising God and saying,
(14.) Glory to God in the highest, and on
earth peace, good will toward men. (15.)
And it came to pass as the angels were gone
away from them into heaven the shepherds
gaid one to another, Let us now go even
unto Bethlehem, and see this thing which
is come to pass which the Lord hath made
known to us. (16.) And they came with

haste and found Mary and Joseph and the

babe lying in a manger, i

Golden Texf.

‘Thou shalt call his name Jesus; for he
shall save his people from their sins.’—
Matt. 1., 21. o

Lesson Hymn.

Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy
kingly crown :
‘When Thou camest. to earth for me:
But in Bethlehem’s home there was found
no room .
For Thy holy nativity.
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
There is room in my heart for Thee.

Heaven’s arches rang when the angels sang,
Proclaiming Thy royal degree;
But of lowly birth camest Thou, Lord, on
earth, -
And in great humility.
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
There is room in my heart for Thee.
—A. E. S. E.

Suggestions.

Luke, ‘the beloved physician,’ writer of
the third gospel and the book of Acts, was—
a Greel. © He does not claim to have been
‘an eye witness from the beginning of the
life of Christ, but to have obtained all hig
information from the most reliable of such
witnesses, = This Gospel was probably
written about A.D. 60. :

The first chapter of this book ig full of
poetry and containg an account of the birth
of John the Baptist, fore-runner of the
Messiah.
account of the birth and boyhood of Jesus
the Messlah, .

Caesar Augustus, the first emperor of

The second chapter containsg an-

Rome ahd' its possesions,- sent out a-decree
that a census_ should be taken of all the
people-of his empire. . Every man ‘must:go

_to hig ancestral. city and there -be enrolled’
with his family. - .The genealogical tables

of every good Jewish .family were strietly
kept,. Joseph with Mary his betrothed,
both of- the - house of David, went up from
Nazareth. to. Bethlehem the-family city of
Duvid’s descendants. -

When they arrived there they found that

the city was so crowded that they. could .

find no shelter but a stable. So they stayed
there for some days, one of which was the
first Christmas day—for the long promised
Messiah, the King of glory came to earth
that day in the form of a tiny babe nestling
in the happy arms of the loving Mary. The
Son of God became also the Son of man
that day, that he might through death re-
deem man from the awful consequences of
sin. . .

There was no room for them in the inn,
the Son of man came to seek that Which
was lost and in no way did he put his earth-
1y estate above the poorest and meanest.

. Gdd could have sent his Son into the richest

family of kings or emperors, but he chose
the deepest of .poverty that he might be able
to sympathize with every condition of man-
kind. Jesus was born in Bethlehem of
.{udeg.)so as to fulfil the prophecy of Micah

v., 2. .

That night, as a number of shepherds
were guarding their flocks out in the pas-
tures, they were suddenly surprised by a
glorious light shining round them. While
they sat fearing and wondering, the angel
of the Lord spoke bidding them fear not but
rejoice, and told them the glorious news of
the birth of a Saviour, the Messiah so long
promised. Then, as though a little psep
into heaven was given, the shepherds heard
a mighty host of angls praising God and
proclaiming peace on earth.

When the glorious sight and sounds wera
past, the shepherds with one accord set out
for Bethlehem, where they found the Bahe
whose birth the angels had proclaimed with
such joy. ' :

The Bible Class.

The, Saviour—Isa. xliil, 3, 11; Ixiii, 8, 9:
John. -iv., 4: Acts .v., 80-32; xiii,. 22, 23:

Phil. iii., 20: I Tim. iv,, 10: Titus i., 3, 4:
ii., 13, 14; iii.,, 4-6; - IL Pet. iii.,, 18: I. John
iv., 14, ’

Saving—Matt. viii., 25, 26; xiv.,, 30-32:

xviil;, 11: xxvii.,, 42: Luke vii., 50; xviii,
42, 43: John xii., 47: I Tim. i, 15: Titus
iif, 5: Acts ii., 22; iv., 12: Heb. vii, 25,

Suggested Hymns.

‘It came upon the midnight clear,” ‘ Hark
the herald angels sing,’ ‘Joy to the world,’
¢ Jesus my Saviour to Bethlehem came.’
‘Once in royal David’s city, ‘Hail .to tha
Lord’s ‘Anointed,’ ‘As with gladness  men
of old,’ ¢ Brightest and best,’ ‘What a Friend
we have in Jesus. .

C. E Topic.

Mon., Jan.' 1. Pray always. Eph., 6: 18, -
Tues., Jan. 2. Pray expecting a reply.

John 16: 24. :
Wed.,GJaén.m& Pray Jesus’ prayer. Matt.
Thu., :Tén. 4 Pray for all. 1 Tim. 2: 1. -

Fri., ,gan.ss. Pray for the church. Matt
: 3 s

Sat., Jan. 6. Pray for the Holy Spirit,
Eph. 3: 16. :
Sun., Jan. 7. Topic—How and for what

does God want us to pray ? Luke

11: 5-13.

—_——

Rev, Joseph Dare, in an address befre the
English Wesleyan Conference, gave the fol-
lowing incident as illustrating the prevalence
of family prayer among the converted cannis
bals of the Fiji Islands. ¥e said while tak-
ing tea with a missionary and his wife on the
island of Xandaon in the midst of ten thou-
sand Fiilans, the bell.rang. The missionary
said. ‘That is the signal for family worship.
Now listen you will hear the drum beat.'
And immediately they began to echo to each
other around the shores of that southern sea.
The missionary said that there were ten
thousand people on the island, and he did
not know of a single house in which there
was not then held family devotions. What
an example this to old Christian communi-
ties! What would be the influence and en-
largement of the church if every professedly
Christian. family were such a sanctuary of
daily- Divine worship! : How easily. would
children come into and abide in the church ?
—' Evangelical Sunday School Teacher.’

THE MESSENG E R.

Opium Catechism.
(By Dr. R. H. McDonald, of San
Francisco.} -

CHAPTER V.—EFFECTS OF OPIUM. -

1. Q.—Does a confirmed opium eater .sufs
fer any pain?

A.—The horrible sufferings of the confirm-
ed opium eater are beyond expression. The
habit holds the system in shackles of steel.

2. Q.—How does opium affect the general
system? . : . i

A.—The system becomes weak and pros-
trated, fainting fits " become frequent, and
palpitation attacks the heart. The secre-
tions are checked, and every gland seems to

"be in a state of repose.

8. Q.—Is the appetite affected? .

A.—The appetite is impaired, digestion is
imperfect, the bowels are constipated and
the patient becomes emaciated.

4. Q.—Does opium affect the nervous sys-
tem? ' "

A.—Tt affects every fibre of the nervous
system to such a degree that a person’s will
power is completely shattered. )

5. Q.—What effect has opium upon the
spinal nerves? )
A ~—The effect of opium on the spinal
nerves is direct and forcible, It paralyzes
motor activity, and causes a thickening of
solids in the blood. .

6. Q.—How does opium affect other organs
of the hedy? :

A.—The red blood discs d6 not carry
encugh oxygen; muscular force is impaired,
the pupils of the eyes are contracted, the
mouth is hot and parched, and the ‘pulse be-
comes light and. quick. - o
- 7. Q.—How do. the lips and. eyes appear?

A.—The lips have a death-like whiteness,
while dark circles appear under the eyes.

8. Q.—What is the usual cause. of death

- in the oplum eater?

A.—The blood coagulates in the small
blood-vessels of the brain, and thus produces
convulsions and death. |

9. Q.—How does opium intemperance af-
fect the mind?

A—Thought is perverted, the mind wan-
ders, delusions and hallucinations are com-
mon. The intellect and moral sense of right
and wrong are deadened.

10. Q—What is the chief sign.of perver-
sion of the mind in opium eaters?

A.—~—Untruthfulness. The word of an
opium eater can never be relied upon, partly
because he does not know how much that
he thinks and sess is delusive and how
much is real. ’ )

11. Q—Are all the faculties of the mind |
impaired?

A.—They are; the memory is gone, and
duty is usually forgotten. If a man, the
opinm drunkard neglects business, forgets
to pay his bills, or pays them twice, and
brings financial ruin upon himself. If a
woman, her house, husband, and children
are neglected.

12, What are the first effects of leaving
off the drug? <o ,

A.—~The sufferer becomes -depressed and
anxious, one moment he is burning with
fever, the next shivering with cold. '

Perspiration streams from him, neuralgié
pains torture him from head to foot, and he
gnems a network of mnerves, all throbbing
with pain. . :

13. Q.—What follows?

A.—Vomiting and diarrhoea set in, torture
Lecomes too great for human being to bear,
and delirfum follows. T :

14, Q—How must a person in this con-
dition be treated?

A.—Not like a person responsible for his
acts, but one with a diseased bcdy and mind,
whicll must 'be cured by the most careful
treatment. - . . :

‘Tor the wages of sin is death, but the
gift of God is ecternal life through Jesus
Christ our Lord.’ Rom. vi, 23.
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THE MESSENGER.

- » T
the locksm.it.h 1dent1fy the person 2. Was it
the prisoner at the ba.r or was it some one
who' looked like him 7:

~The locksmith in . t%tifying became very
much excited and confused He was crmas-
"_examined as follows R

“Would . ‘you know the man 1f you saw him
now ? asked the attomey.

. ‘Yes,? replied - he .-

The prisoner was requested to rise, a.nd.
" the attorney contmued ‘Is this the man. for

-~whem you ma.de the key:? "'
‘Fle looks like. ‘him.’

- ‘Yes, but don’t. you. tiunk you mxght be :
mistaken in-his looxs, or. he m;ght merely‘

resemble the true crimin.a,l » P
‘I don’t think I am . mxsta.ke.n m the man
‘Then you, are positive that it is the ma.n

who ordered the key.at your shop on the

-day in questlon 7.
: ‘I think he is.’

‘O you only think he is,’ said the attomey,~ -

sarcastically, ‘Now, do you swear before God
and this jury that this is the man you made
.the'key for 7 :

~ ‘No,-I cannct.’

It was this testllmony that brought ‘hope.

mto the face of the deferndant

“The charge to the Jury was long and very
tcuchmg, bringing tears to ‘the eyes of al-
most every one inthe court-room. The jury
was out but a few minutes, and as they re-
turned and took their seats every sound was

_hushed. The.prisoner sat, calm and com-
vosed, with his mother. by his side.

In answer to the judge, the foreman of the
jury read the verdict : “We find the prisoner
not guilty ‘of the crime charged.”

That was enough. The, cheers tlmt filled
..tke room made the very walls” tremble as
tha.t younv mn walkcd o'xt mbo the \vorld
ﬁ ce,

Congmtulatmns pouzed in’ (m eve'"y sxde,
:md ha wa the hero of the hour He pub-
lished a card in the’ dally papers

.his many friends for standing by lnm" dur- e
-ing his 'long and tiresome Arial, and assur-

ing theni of his innccence,

A short time after this, the wung man travellmg ‘dress, the skirt of which is.neatly -
It was When -
ankey meetings w ere ;

One evening he chanced to .

_visited the city of Chrca‘ro
the great Mcody and §
beld there.
pass by tLe place of ms»etmg, and, attract-
ed by the singing, entered. He- tooI; a seat
in the rear, and listened attentively.

After the meeling he went to his Toom,

. and before retiring he knelt down and prayed

_to God as he had never pra.yed before., He
sleplt very little that nig

Early the next evening he occupxed a front
geat in the Moody meeting. He was very
much overcome during the eveming,
times wept bitterly. His conscience trou-
bled him. He realized that he was before
“his Maker, before one who loves a 1epenta.nt
.sinner. ;

At the close of, the meeting he went to the
great m‘angehst and thea'e told the story of
-his crime. He was guilty -before ‘God,
though the world had proved lnm innaceat,
- On the advice of Mr. Moodv “he returned
at once to his native cxty, and ihere gave
himself up to the authomtxe? He had been
acquitted on the oha,ra'e of burglary, but was
rearrested for per;tu'y, a.nd B time set ’or
his trial.. -~

He then went to vut hxs mother in a

that was! . His mmhar em’»raced her dar-

ling -boy, wept over hun "and tl_m,nkcd God

thd.t she had such a bra.ve son,
- A great part of the money “was rel.ulned

but -before the ‘time for trml a.rrxved the

young man took sxck, and, after a lmgcrxrvar
jllness, he died. - He left this. earth: a re-
formed man and a Christian, fuily assmed
that God ha.d,forgwen him,—'Golden” Rule.’

and at.

and what a meeting

DOLL COMPETIT!ON

Prizes :Awarded._"
FIRST GROTUP, |

First Prize—Emma. Marven, deland N.B.
Second Prlze——Gladys G, JVIacEdward Sar-

: ma., Ont.”

SECOND GROUP

I‘lrst Prlze—Mabel Marven, Mldland NB
Seom;d Prxze—erce B. Fraser, Cushmg,

' Que

THIRD GROUP. .

Fltbt P1 ize—Bessie: ,Green
Ont.

Wocdstock,

Second Prlze——Wmlfred M. Weeks, Alber-

ton, P. E. 1.

In Judgmg these d-olls it was th.h difi-
culty that the judges refrained from putting
some of them 'down for a first pnze at first
sight, | 80 extremely dainty. and: sweet were
they. But it was only dfter having un-
dressed all the dolls that could 'possibly com-
pete for first or seeond places, examining

their c¢lothes caretully and sepavately, that.
A good.

the prizes weqe ﬁna.lly awa,rd»d
many of these ‘did ‘not, fa11 .'_of a. prize through

any untldmeSS or. mdeed E or any reason ex- ..

cept that the c'othes of ‘some of the prize
dolls were wondelfully ‘made,, In other
cases, though 'the work on the prlze doll

© was not so unusual LOT SO very much betten '

than the. wm'k Ofi: the doll thch came next .
in meut t.here Was mueh more of it, and
bot.h dolls bemg dressed \\'n‘,h equa.’ly good
ta.ste, the} one whose cIoLhes ;epreaented the.
mos W k. na.turally ca.rned_»'oﬁf_“the prize.
1" "these reasons it is.a pleasure to speak
very hlghly of some of ‘the- dolls that did

'not “Win prlzes, and bo give ‘to them what-
‘ever honor: there’_may be in bemo‘ descrxbed' .
_ ﬁrst for thc'y' well desexve very ‘_

FIRST GROUP. -
GRACID——FIRS’I‘ PRIZE, ‘POLL, -
Gracie wears a very *ensxble dmk blue
finished. at the bot,tom Wlth a braid:” The

seams of the skirt, Loo -are all ‘nicely bound.
Gracie:brings . w1th sher: the -daintiest little

‘night-dress’ thd,t ‘one could r‘cusxbly imagine, ,

with turned up cuils” ‘and turned down oolla1
and all {rimmed wmh a tiny edge of em-
broidery ‘made . expressly’ for: the tmy SOWIL,
She is* sent by Emma Marven, who is six-
teen years old, ll:ithe way from Midlang,
New answxck‘a ut ‘she prc-bably did, not
find Lhe journey ‘. dréary one, as she had a
most charming? wmpanion all dres.,ed in
pink, named. Blsie,

- Truly wonderfal. specxmens of workman--

shxp are -the white clothes Lelonging to both
Gracie and Elsie. Not only are they made
with a neatneus that could not be exceiled
by a growi-up person,. Towever skiltul, butl
they are as complete as any little gu'l’
clothes could.be made, = All ‘the clothes that
‘most people \wuld ever. think of paiting on
dolls- aré found: on.these two, and besides
these, Gracie and Elsie are - supphcd with
tiny vnnsts which . fit exactly and fasten
with wee buttons and the smallest and neat-
est buttonholes that one could well imagine,
The hems of these little waists and the hems
of all the other white clothes, though neat
enough to L<e-.a pretiy finish nf themselves,
are all ornamented with tiny mnb“md&y
Yokes are very .hard to put on neally—es-
pecially such tiny cues, and straizght bands
are comparatively easily managed, but where
yokes are. Letter, yokes are found-in these
‘clothes. “Tucks, t00, are hard-to make even

~.and neat, but no tucks could be more even

or more neat than tho ones Gracie and Elsie
know about.” Another thing that iz ex-
Aremely hard.to do iz to put Doth insertinn
and lace at the boitom of a petiicoat, one
about. an inch:from the oiher, but this hos
been beautifully done in F’lq.(n petticdat,

Very proud indeed wm the Tiitle givl be’
who . Has ecither Grazie or Llsio to show to
her fricnds, but prouader still wiil sha Le

- when she undresses ‘her treasure- to put her
a great deal of this heautiful .-~

to Led, for

work ca.nnot be seen at a.II untit the dolls

are quite- undressed -
CORINI\E—-SECOND 'PRIZE DOLL.

Cornme came with a ittle note to w1sh "

her new owner a Merry' Christmas, = Her

clothes ‘aré all beautifully . fresh and- well-

‘iromed, and: her night-dress is 80 pretty-and
50 neatly made that whoever takes charge
of her will proba.bly be tempted to- leave it
on till late in the day sometimes; Corinne
‘Was sent- from Sarma. by Gladys G.. McEd

wards, . - .

SECOND GROUP.
msm—rms'r PRIZE DOLL.

Elsxes pretty pmk dress is as fresh and

. sweet as any pink could possibly be. She

was sent by Emina Marven’s younger sister,

Mabel,

more particuldrly mentioned with the de-
seription of her sister’s _doll above.’

GRACIE FRASER—-SECOND PRIZR DOLL

Any one would love little Graeie: I‘raso.
No' one could be nicer. She has such a
sweet httlc face and her dress and cape and
Tam o’ Shanter are just the pretty, dainty,
well-made things that one would expect a
daintly little maiden like Gracie to have. Her
little ‘'blue crocheted shoes to match her
dress are. cleverly done, and her under-
clothes are also well made This doll comes

from Cushing, Que., and was dressed entire- .

ly by a.little girl only twelve yea,rs old
Gracie ‘B. Fraser. .

THIRD GROUP.
GRACIE IIL—FIRST PRIZE DOLL.

Mabel's -work on Elsie’s clothes is -

Gracie III, -has some pretty colors about .

her clothes. The red lining of her neatly
made cape goes well with the pretty green
-of-her dress and the ouiside of her cape.
Gracie III. wears a comfortable velveteen
bonnet and brings with her a white night
dxe;s ‘trimmed with plenty of lace.

DORRID——SDCON D PRIZD DOLIL.

Dorrxe came all the way from Albertou,
P.EI  She was dressed, by Winnifred M.
Wecks (eight years old), and the sewing
‘and neatness of the clothes altogether would
have done credit to a much older seamstress.

OTHER DOLLS.: "

Othez dolls were sent in by Nellie. M.
"Wolfe, 'N.S.; Jean Brown, Ont:.; Muriel Wil-
son, Morntreal Maude Dodds, Winnipeg; -
Ddthe W1l'=01 Montreal; Nellie Alma Mec-
Dougall, Que.; Madge E. Dougall Mcntreal:
Heuriette Grimsd-a,le Que.;, Bertha Short-
read, Hillsdale; . Lena E. ¥ranye, Ont.;
Ruth Miller, Montreal; Edna Given, Gnt.;
Jessie Durocher,Que.; Annie Kennedy, Ont.;
Lcsly Muir, Montre:v.l Rose Williams, Ont.;
Gladys L. Wcodhuly N. 8.; Hazel Bond,
Que.; Winifred May Banks, Montreal; An-
nie Doyle, Owea Sound; Allison Stark, Owen
Scund; Ruth Campbell . Pillborough, Mont-
real; Muggxe M. McClean, Que.; Lxllxc Lu-
nan, Que.; Ethel Cleland, Clyde; Margaret
Ellen Walker, Ont.; Bossie qud Ont.;
1sahella Heleuo. Yo.mg, ‘Que.; Jamoama

« Mozre, N. S:;» Annie Elizabeth Cxowel N.S.;
Violet Memch, Maddlena Pavey, Ont.; Bella
McKenzie, Ont.; Amanda Sheplherd, N. S.;
Ethel May Jarett, Ont.; Myrtle L. Shaw,
B. C.; Sadie Magown, Moatreal; Maggie Isa-
bella McDonald, N. S.; Jesephine Mekrill,
Nellie Smith, Dora- Campbell Baylis, Mont-
real; Mary EB. Crabtree, Elizibeth Drysdale,
Cnt.; Florence Dowse, Muriel Dudley, Hati-
fax; Bertha B. Gray, Ont.; ‘Jcannetta Mec-
Diardmid, M. Jessie Clark, Ont.; Allice K.
Pennington, Ont.;
- These dolls have all bean cordially wel-
ccmed to their new homes and we hope be-
fcre loug to hear from some of their new
owners who received them mth such de-
light. :
s=Wlil the .girls who 'won prizes, :md ‘who
have a choice of prizes according to the an-
nouncement of the competition, please
awrite to let us know. which prize they
chooze ?

Any ‘Messenger’ sub:geriber may see a fuller ac-
count of the dolls (inc]uding the pictures of some
cof them) than could be found room for in this
* paper by seading for the copies of the ‘\\ itness’
contuining the Doll Competition colmans, - We
shall be glad to send. these copies [ree to any
“Messenger? _subseriber -asking -for them who
.sends his .address, clearly written, to

hdltox Boys’ Page,
) ‘\\'nm.ss Oﬁxce, :

“Montreal,
3

Elsie D. M. Lamb, Ont.; -

\
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- Melly and Meg. .
- ¢TI am tired! said Molly, rushing
into mother’s: room one - afternoon;

‘but we've ‘had - a ‘lovely . time,
haven’t we; Meg-? - o

- ¢ Oh, yes, mother, cried Meg, ‘it

~ has been just beautiful; and we’re

" spent your half-holiday.

going .again another day, and you

will let us, won’t you, mother dear?

¢ Stops liftle ones,” said mother.
‘You forget that I don’t know yet
whére youw’ve been, or low you’ve
Tell me

all about it first, and then ask your
questions.’ : _
¢Well, mother,” began Molly, ¢it

was this way. We were talking

over what you told us this morning,
about trying every day to make
somebody happy, and we thought
we should like to try it, so we won-
dered who we could start with.
Then we thought of little Willie
and Peggy Mearns, whose mother
is so ill, and who hardly ever seem
to get any nice things in their lives

like we do, s0 we went down to their-
. house to see if we could do anything

. to make them a bit happy. When

o

we got there we heard someone cry-

L

“ing, so Meg opened the. door very

softly and peeped. in.

‘And there, mother,” put in Meg,
¢were ihe two poor mites sitting
on the floor, with a .few old toys,
and a dirty, broken dolls’ house,

which Willie had just broken, and .

little Peggy was crying as if ‘her
heart was broken too. So in we

went and tried to cheer them up a

bit.. Molly washed their faces and
tidied them, whilst I cleared up the
room. Then we found their old
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mail cart, got them in, and wheeled
them off into the fields. We met
their father on the way, and he did
seem pleased to see tllein looking
so clean and so smiling. He was
quite ‘glad the children were. out,
and, said ever so many times how
grateful he was to us for fetching
them. Poor Mrs. Mearns is very

‘little better, and her sister, who is

staying there to nurse her, has no
time to look after the children, so
they just have to play by them-
selves indoors, and 'get along the
best way they can.’

¢ You would have laughed, Mum-
my,’ here cried Molly, ¢to have seen

those" dedr mites’ faces ‘when we
showed .them how to make daisy-
chains, and trimmed their hats with
buttercups... " They just ‘screamed .

_with-delight,.and made a long,:long

chain all by themselves .to. take
home for their mother.. Then we
played with them for some time,
and taught them some new games,
until they were really wcrn out with

tiredness. Then we tock them
-hiome again; and I played with the

children, whilst Meg helped their
auntie to get - the tea laid. "Dear
old Meg made the table look quite
smart with our bunches of lowers

‘in little jars, and all drranged so

nicely. After tea we said good-bye
to the dear mites, and -promised

them we’d go again sometime soon,

and mend up their doll§’ house -for
them. 4 B '
‘Your -plan is lovely, mother,
said Meg, ‘and we’re going to try
it every day we live. I’'m just long-

+  ing to start again to-morrow, aud

find -somebody ‘or other to make a
bit happier.’ o
“Well, my darlings,’ gently put
in' mother; as she looked fondly at -
the“two bright faces of her little -
daughtérs, ‘I am very glad you have
remenibéered our: morning’s talk'so
effectually; and: Pm sure you -have
made. a-good start this afternoon.
Try again to-morrow, and every
day, as you say you will, and you
wvill then'be certain to do the weork
God sent you into the world to do;
that is, to make your own small
corner a little the better and hap-
pier for your presence in it)—¢ Ad-
viser.] -

Algie’s Climb.

" There it came, tumbling down,
white as. milk in the sunlight; leap-
ing from boulder to boulder, play-
ing-at leapfrog over them, hiding
behind the tufts of ferns, then
springing into the sunlight again—
sometimes'in one broad silver band,
sometimes in "half’ a. dozen tiny,
streamlets’ that curled and frolick-
ed as they tumbled after the rest.

Little Algie was only five years
old, and he used to sit’in front of
the farmhouse door looking up at .
the great, great mountain, and won-
dering what it was 'like at the top.

Sometimes it looked purple and
dark, then all at once it brightened’

into patches of emerald and yellow,



" "LESSON IV.=Jan. 2. R B
The Lame Man Healed
Acts iii,, 1- 16
(Read the whole chapter. Commnt V8. 13-16)
' GOLDEN TEXT. EERERTP

I.Ixs name, through faith’ m lns name, hutn
nde this man strong. —-Acts iii. . 16 T

- . HOME RE.ADINGS

M. Luke 8: 41-56—The Sick ’Woman Healed

T. Mark 1¢: 46-52. —Blind Bartiméus Hea\ed
W. Acts 3: 1-16.—The Lame Man Healed .
“Th. Acts 14 : 118 —The Tmpotent Man Healed,

F. Isa. 55 : 1-10~—Then Shall the Lame Leap
S. Matt. 10 : 1-20.—The Apostles Commn.nded to’
Heal. -

8. John 14 : 1-14. —Jehus All-pzevmlmg Name._
LESSON STORY: -« .

" One day as Peter and John were going togcth- :

" er to the temple to pray, they saw a poor lame
wan sitting at the gate called Beautiful. :This
man had been lame ever since he was born, and
bad to be-carried every day to the temple gate,
where he sat and begged from those who -went
up to the services. When this man -saw Peter
and John he asked them to give him, something.
Then Peter and John stood.in front of him and
said, ‘Look on us.’ ' And he looked up at them
eamestly, e).pectmg perhaps a few coppers, but
Peter said to ‘him, I have no ‘money, no silver or

- gold, but I give you what 1 have.; then.sceing
that the man believed him and hdd faith, he
said, ‘In the name of. Jesus Christ of. .Nazm'eth
rise up and walk!  And Peter took:- hls ‘hand
and. lified him up,.and Jesus.gave: strength..to
the poor, weak ankles and feet which had never
walked, and-for the first -timéynin all. Jhis, forty
years the nian stood:on his feet and walked and
leaped, praising God- for his wondértul: healmp_;
And all the people saw him walking and praising -
God, and they knew that he was the same -man.

who had for so long sat at the templé gate un-’

able to.take a step. They were amazed at this
sudden change, and were filled with woiider and
excitement, and ran and crowded round Peter
and Jolm, clamormg for an explanation. They
were in Solomon’s porch, and whber Peter saw
how the people came crowding around, he spoke
to them about Jesus and how it was faith in
Ilis nume which made this man strong and we]l

LESSON HYMN.

We may not climb Ahe heavenly steeps
To bring the Lord Christ’ down’;

In vain we search the lowest-deeps
Yor Him no depths can drown.

But warm, sweet, tender, even vet
A present help is e ; -

And faith has yet its OQlivet, .

. And love its Galileg.

The healing of His’ seamless dr ess
Ts by our beds of pain, .
We touch Him in life’s Unong and press,
Aud we are whole agum N .

,LESSON HINTS.

Peter and John went up together—Jesus-had
sent forth” ]ns disciples by twos™ (Mark viij*7 3 H
Luke x., 1). -- Tt generally -prodiices "more *than
twice as much good for two to go together than
oue alone to carry the ‘glad tﬁlnngq of sh]vntlon,
for one should alwdys be pnymg \\ Inle thc oth-
er speaks.

“The hour of prayer '_the d1sc1ples still attend-
ed the daily services in the temple;, though they
doubtless had their own hours for Christian wor-
ship. The ninth hour was three o’clock’ m the
afternoon.

A lame man is a common sxght in the East,
Travellers tell us that the strects are still filled
with beggues of all dcscnptlons, mostly “naimed
in some way. There were nd hospitals or chari-
table institutions whiere these poor, people could
be looked uffer, so that they had to beg in the
street. » -

He sat ‘at the gate of the templc hcle was a
chance to do good by the way. ‘Scemg Peter
and John about to-go into the temple’—and

Qg‘ 'THE ME

. generous, ‘asked an alms,” a small gift,

~ Holy Spirit,.

. the pupil does not understand.

-

knowmg that religious people are hlxely to “ba
‘Peter,
fastening his eyes upon him,” compelling his in-
terest and making him expectant, said, ‘Silver
and ,gold_have I none'—if he bhad had .any
money he had’ given it io the Church. ~‘Such as
I have give E-thee’ ; he was one of ‘the poor of
this world, rich in fd.lt ‘as, poor, yet' making
many nch’—-he had true nch«.s the riches of the
‘In the name of Jesus. Chrlst of

Nazareth, walk’ (R.V.).  The han must bave

* had f'uth in the name or he would not have at-:

tempted to'rise. . . Peter ‘todk him by the right
hand,” giving him pr'lctlcal Lelp, ‘and immediately
his feet and ankle bones received strength,” by
the power of Jesus Chmt

stood” (Isa. xxxv., 6), “paising God,” he knew

~that the apostles cod]d. not have done this in

their own: power,

‘All the people’—it was the prayer hour, -\nd
the temple was full. of those who had come to
worship, ‘and they knew it was he’—they could
not help recognizing him. The man ‘held Peter
and Johu, and all the people ran unto them,’ to
find out how this wonderful thing had come to
pass. The porch wis ealled Solomon’s, pro-
bably because it-was built on an . artificial hiil
made by King Solomon. .

Peter said, ‘Why marvel ye ot this ? He ab

- once began to tell the people of the power of

Jesus, and to direct their thoughts away from

- himself to the Saviour ; the true follower: of
Jesus points ever to the ‘Tamb of God who tik-

cth away the sins of.the world.’

Peter goes .on to show. how, though they had
done it 1gnor1ntly, still they had denied and
crucified the Prince of Lif&, God’s Son, Jesus, and

that God had raised -Jesus' from" thé ‘dead, to

which fact the apostles were constantly witness-

.ing, and that faith in. the name .of Jesns had

made thls man perfectly strong He.urges them
to ‘repent and be converted;’ for the same power
whichhad healed the‘ Yanie mzm “ou}d heal and
cleanse their hearts. v .

. Suggested Hymns—-"lhe Great Pllyslcmn,

‘What means this eager ¥ ‘How sweet the name

of Jesus sounds,’ ‘Wilt thou be made whole ?
‘T have a Saviour,” “Ch, for a thousand tongucs
to: smg,’ ‘Take the name of Jesus with- you

o

. .,search Questlons

These guestions will ‘be given- weekly, and an-
swers should be serit in once a month. : The an-
swers-for the preceding: weeks to ‘be mailed -on
ox before the first Satarday of each month, that
a monthly honor roll may be. published. . 'J.‘hose
who: answer’ these ' questions must have ‘no help
farther than a reference Bible and Concordance,
and will kindly answer the questxons as- shortly
as possible.

All answers "to 'be addressed ‘Search Q,ues-
tions,” Editor ‘Northern Messenger, ‘Witness’
Office, Montreal.” 'These questions begin in this
niumber, and will be continued through the- year
in connectlon with:the Sunday-school lessons in
the Book of Acts.» At" the end of the year
prizes will be given to the two competltors who
have<sent in ‘the best -answers to the Search
Questions durmg the year.

These, prizes will cons:st of ha.ndsome Bxbles,

with maps, references, notes, ete.  The count
for the prize will’ begm from' the fivst lesson in
February, the answers to be mmled the first
Saturday. of March. :

‘We hope that. a great number of our readers
will take pleasure in finding out and sending in
the answers. to these queshons

1. At what hours did the Jewe. go up to the
temple to pray ?
2, Tell how nnothcr lnme man was bealed.

3. ‘Where are silver and gold first mentioned
in the Bible ? .

‘4. What does the Psalmist say is more precious
than gold ?
CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR TOPIC.

"Jan. 24—Our failures and successes.—Luke V.,
1-11. (‘A question-box meetmg suggested.)

P,

_‘ Hints' to Teachers.

(‘Evangelical Sunday-School Teacher.’) .

Keep within the vocabulary of your pupils.
There can be no teaching without a medium of
communication between {eacher wud pupil.: This
medinm must be ecommon 1o both.- Never use
words the pupil does' not understand.” Remem-
ber that-the pupil’s vocabulary, especially in the
lower grade, is .very limited. - There.will, of
course, he times when words will be used-that
.They must al-
ways be’ explained..  You accomplish a doub]e
purpose in this—namely, you enlarge the pupii’s

‘He, leapmg up,’

" beautifully equipped class-room.

SENGER..

-

vocabulary and. teachQ-ait the same-time, a new
truth,  See that the pupil knows the menr:ing
of every word in the text ofthe lesson ; then

that; he knows the menmng of all the words you

use in-asking qudstions. A teacher once (who

“was also a preachér) was teaching . (?) the para-

ble of the Prodigal Son -to a class of boys, and
when he came to ‘the ‘husks that the swine did
eat,” he asked this. question, ‘Boys, are you of

-opinion that the customary aliments of swine

are congenial to the digestive dpp‘ullbus of the
genus home # A grunt with a rising inflection
was the only response he got from the class.

Primary Teaching.
(By Harvict I. Shoemaker.)

There is no denying that the primary teacher
without a' room to herself is most serionsly han-
dicapped. Her first cffort, then, should be to
find out the. resources of her environmént, to

see if something ecannot be made out of nothing,

and a room_ improvised. -

I know a girl whose situation was as unprom-

ising as it could well be. But there was an
abandoned choir-loft at the back of the country
church where she taught—a place full of east-oft
seats and remnants of past usefulness.
she proposed holding her class there, the super-

intendent scorned such a notion ; but her perse-

verance finally succeeded in getling.a spacs

cleared large enough for her little folks.

with all its inconvenicnces, was mhmtcly more
satisfactory than teachmg downstairs in a crowd-
ed room. I may add, m passing, that, by the
gift of a summer visitor, that teacher lms now
It did not
come, however, till long after she had battled
with adverse fortune in the old gallery.

But all schoolmpms will not yield treasure on
demand, as in her case. = Sometimes an accom-
modating neighbor will give the use of a room
ncar enough to the ebureh for the primary class
to.retire to” it after assembling with the adults.
If this plan is impracticable, there is generally
one remaining device for securing privacy—to
gather the class behind all others in a corner, and
to enclose that corner with screens.

The enclosing screens may be very plain. Two
ordinary large clothes-horses, covered with dark
calico, will answer every purpose. A row of
nails along the top will hang the picture-roll,
ete. A piece of flexible  ‘blackboard cloth,
hemmed at bottom and top, and stiffened- by
two sticks, may be attached to.the screen by
rings or cords at both top and bottom. It will
not be perfectly steady, but it i§ a great deal
better than no board, aud has the advantage of
being’ easily removed after the lesson. -

Behind the sereen the problem of teaching in
the main room is almost solved. Of course,
theras can be no singing, but a great many of the
simpler motion exercises can be quietly carried
on. For instance, they can repeat Miss Haver-
gal’s ‘Consecration Hymn’ without disturbing the
other classes. In fact, motion exercises can be
used without the screen, if the class is in its
proper place—behing all the others. .Iach child
can be taught to speak gently, while every voice
contributes to the whole volume of sound, just
as the skilful leader of a chorus can command
a pianissimo passage—a mere breath of musie—
from five hundred singers, each adding his whis-

er.

P ‘When the sereen is an impossibility, and there-
fore .mo single blackboard can be used; each
child may be given o slate for himself. This
plan involves extra work on the tcacher’s pait,
but it attracts each one of the class, and fixes

“the lesson when he helps teach himself by means

of a'slate. -
In learning a ‘new text, it sometimes helps to

give each child a different word of it, and then
to call for the words in order. Thxs and the
repetition of verses in concert by at least three
or four children can be done in the quictest of
adulf rooms.

But, after all is said, we come back to the

truth with which we began, that teaching in a

common class-room is most diflicult.  After you
have cavefully utilized the resources of your par-
ticular work-place, if there is no next-door house
to borrow, and if screens and blackboards are
rain faney, then use slates and such molion exer.
cises and concert recitations.as you .can. Make
a’sand map on the ground outside the church
some pleasant, day.  Work on with a good cour-
age, remembcrmg what stupendous results have
been achieved by our forefathers in the faith,
who taught the word of God with-far less of

material equipment tban belon"s., to the poor-
est modern Sunday-schools. — ‘Sunday-School
Times.

When'
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B 1sub3ect ol! rehglon, said

: tlme to,.,pa.re from my business fm rellglon .
I w1sh I could get time, a.nd hope to do.so in'’
. This. very same. .
© answer is £o0-often ngen by the caleless and -
‘the- indlfferent that we must tell the: follow--

.- -source..
- bear rere:ttmg _
' fa.lmer was buay cleauing lus,
‘He had a number of huuds em-:
ployed and was anxious to’ accompllsh “a’
large amount of work while the weather was .
- “favorable.
-out with them before breakfast was ready.

A busy ma.n, reoently a.ppl oached upon the

a few years from now.’

ing. story piecked up from some fmgotten
It ca,rues its own moml and w1ll

A plous,

He called them early ‘and went

A horn was blown, and they came and ate,
and returned to their work. The farmer

‘had been accustomed - to have prayers every..
morning’ in his family. - But to keep so many -

*men from chopring and log-rolling while. he

- ‘ed with him, buf in vain.
-termined to try another e\peximent

read and prayed was more than he could af-

ford ; =0 Satan suggcsted and the good man™:

vxelded His pious wife saw- with grief that
the family altar was neglected, and her hus-

‘band, in his haste to get rich, was departing

from God. She talked thh him she plead-

- The next morning the farmer'and his men
went out, as usual, to their work.'  The
sun-began to climb up the sky, but no break-
fast ‘horn ‘was heard.

they. hsteued but the expected summons did
not come, After waltxng an “hour . 'they
went into the house."
coffee was: bmlmg on the fire, no cook over
or before' it. . The good. w1£e was; kmttlng
quietly; with’ the ,Bible on her lap.:

“What does thxs mean ?’ cried the uusbend ‘

‘Why isn’t ‘our breakfa.st ready 7 -
‘I thought you -were in such a hurry about
your work that you hadn’t time to eat.’
‘Ha.vent time to.eat! Do you tlnnk ‘we

-.can live ‘without.eating 7!

_could

~‘You can live without .eating as’ well as-
The -spirit
needs the bread:of heaven- as much as the

you can live without. praying.

hody. nceds.-the . bread of .earth.’

‘Well, well,” said the farmer, ‘get us some:

b’rca.kfast, and_ we will' have prayers every
morning, .no maitter how busy we are nor
how many workmen I have.’

She got the breakfast and “he. keut hxs
word. - The lesson was a good one, and
pever forgotten.—‘Evangelical Churchman.’

Readmg Aloud

If. you a.sk eight people Jout of ten row,

they will tell you that they ‘hate being read -
Because from their child- -

to. And why?
hood they have been unused to it, or used
only to such a monotonous drone as robbed
even the ‘Arabian Nights' of . half their
charm. The husband, at the end of a hard
day’s work, returns home to pass the even-
ing, absorbed in his book, or dozing over
the fire, while the wife takes up her book or
knits in silence. If he read to her, or if he
tolerate hor

- of ideas, and such discussion as the.fusion

of Lwo minds into any common channel can-
ot fail. {0 ploduce
same when the circle is -wider.
known o, large family to pass the hours be-
tween dnmel and "bedtime, each one with

his book or work, afraid to speak above his

breath because ‘it would disturb papa.’ - Is

. this cheerinl or wise, or conducive to that

close unien in a houselmld which is a bond
of sirength through life, which the” World

can neither give nor take away ? - -
: In _the-last.
century-—even -as late as fifly years ago—-
reading aloud was regarded as an accom-"

Bul it was not -always so.

plls-luncut worth the cultivation. of tbose
with peetensions Lo taste ; and it wasg,. con-
sequently, far more frequently. found eoliv-
ening the domestic circle.  Shakespeare and

Milton wore more familiar to'the young gen-.

eration of those days than they are now—

1 renlly have nov'

“At last she de—.
‘ ‘that you ajm, fa,rther tha.n‘ Just tha.t

S0 in ma.ny
,jpllshed

They-grew hunsry, labor-and-—who shall say “What beside 7.

and lonked - a.n\nonsly toward the house; - -

- is “whait we need most,,
No table-was ‘set; no.

" thesé -

reading to hini, there
would be community of thought, inlerchange -

"And it is often the-.
I have’

‘ma.inly I feel persuaded because they were
£ accustome(l to  hear them read.aloud.
- ear,” “habituated to. listen, . .
-. .safe conduit fo-the memory ‘in.youth than. -
- the inattentive ‘eye, - -which ‘rapidly skims-a; /'~
',_-j'.page and the words ‘that are read aloud. will-
7. rémain fixed: in: the. mind “in.many: cases:’
~whére  the ‘mere: reading of ‘themin- sﬂence.;
“would leave ‘but-an: ephemera.l 1mpress1on —
- ‘Chrlstlan Work PR

-is.-often-a more

Maternal Responsnblhty

The woman wlm works should remember

that her children need her first of all—need-ﬁ :
her more than auythmg else in all the W'lde_
_ world, and she has fio Fight' to pu‘t‘anything‘
~betiwesn herself: a,nd .them, whether it be a:’
mountain’ of : work 'an - ocean:. ot selﬁslmees .

or—a, grave.

Give the childrén bread and. butter to ‘eat,

pla.ln clothes to wezn ‘a simple home to hve

-in, but let them Have their mother.

Do you know any of the. chlldren ‘who run
abm1t the neighborheod ‘because. mocther is
tco busy to, notice ?

thg chlldren 7

Yes, I know you ha,ve to wmk 5 "so do 1.
I-fail, tpo,.in- my duty, many and many a
time, soO do you - But all the sa.me, my sis-
ter; you can do With' less work..

The house ought to:-be ooey, -pleasant and

-clean, the food wholesonie and the family

garm«ents comforteble, but the trouble is
You -
1§ ln-ecessq,ry ,-a.nd
thmg is accom-

attempt to 0. eyoud
instan,
You ‘Have 103 ¥

".Common” sense, next to’ Chr txan love is
what’ we. wa.nt my s .,lste‘rs in-this world—-
When ‘you .come to
thinkof 1vt, we- have preclous llttle of t‘ns
eommodxty

" "We have no rlvht to mJule the bodiesutha,t :
God permlts us'to: u.se, for ‘a; Wwhile "Wh

they” belong to him ! - . And“there  dre the

© littlé bodies “that are pla,ced in’ our specla.l

care. . What of these ?

And if our bodies beloug to God wha.t of

the intellect——the soul - Ah, I ‘tell’ you,

actually and truly the children- of the King.

No task that He has set us can be unwor--

thy, ‘but in the’ task wo must not. forget the
taskmaster.

In this matter of wmk eaoh woma.n must
meke her own laws, = She must’ be. wise in

choosing the real duties’ and in. settmg aside

such things. as have, by, practace ‘and custom
come to be accounted necessary. One mode
may suit you, quite a. dxf[etrenl. one .your

nelg\h.bor - ‘Wom'mkmd A

Cocoanut Cake.

._One cupful of suga.r .
One tablespoonful of melted butter
One-h'tlt cupful of sweet milk.
Ore g
One cupful of flour.
One’ rouudmg tesspoonful of. bnkmg pow-
der.

Afler 11. is put mto the pan spnnkle a lit--

tle coarse sugar and shredded cocoanut over
the top.. Bake.in a moderate oven,-care-

fully wa,tchmg Lhe top that 1t does not

=oorch

Sponge Cake.

‘Two eggs ;
cupful of sugar.
to the yolks with zmot.hex one-ha,lf cupful of
sugar. -

One large cupful of flour n’ which Gue tea~

spoonful’ of haking powder has leen.thor-
Add one-half cupful of warm -

oughly sifted.

waler - last, Stir up quickly- and bake -
twentv-ll've minutes in a mederate oven.
[
Date Cake.

. One cu‘)ﬁul ol! molas=es one teaspoonful of-

f-oda.. beaten with the’ mola se3 until light ;

one-half teuspooni‘ul of salt, cue tablesnoon»

ful of melted drippings, one:lmh ‘cupful of
warm water,’ and flour -encugh .to- maka
rather a'thick batter. .

with - flour.
keeper)’

.The’.

.week,

The clothes and’ the
- {able and the house are above reproach but_ _

Care-. questlons that we - must ‘loolt; _
squarely ‘in the fdce. - We -are mot beasts'of
‘burden—not' dumb driven cattle, but we are

. copy:

beat the “yolks with one-half -
Beat .the whites and add:

. Add last one cupful:
of chopped’ dates,, wluch have lreen dusted: -
Bake in a sheet —‘House-

Great Strides’ Porward.

,For the four consecuuve -weeks endlng
‘Dec ~26;+ the clrculatiorn of ‘thé ‘Northern”
..essenger' 1ncr%sed by.. one thousa:nd each

cxrcula.tion ‘has- increéased by two thousand

" thus making, the total’ mcrea.se since the
change seven thousand, Coe

‘We  would" gall subscrlbers attention to
‘the fac' that there.is utu”ditncuuy in get-:

‘Northern 'Messenger with $6 00 and se«.ure

the Bagster Bible' free: o A
Mxmsters,, teachers or superlntendents

sending -’ new club of one hundred copies

- and $20 00: will be enu..led to a Bagsner Blble .

free

ductwn Itisa genume la.rge ‘size compre= -
lxenswe teachel s" edltlon of Bagster s. Bible.
‘With-it is bound Bagster’s wouderful com-~

Mpendlum of divers, helps -to Bitle study—

over two hundred paees—also a Harmony
of the Gospels, -an Alphabetical Index of. the
‘Holy Secriptures, a Concordance . and ln-
dexed Bible Atlas, 13 Colored Maps, ete.,

fact everythmg a Bible student neeids, 1e-
- Juced” to the: smallest - bulk.: “Bound .in-’

suong, -fexible cowhlde patent - back . and

LIt measures with flaps 13% by
9%%.inches.when open. - It is printed in good
clear typc, with.centre references. - Just the
Bible for the Sababth-school teacher, scholar,
- student;:-minister,
wants ,to .know . his Bible, .both for use at
Hodie a,nd for.carrying to church or class.

. Malied, . prepaid, securely, packed in & -
pa.,teboag;d,box ‘to any addre»s in Canada. or
the Umted Stata

durable.,

—

';[‘he rates.of subscription are: S

-.One’ yea.rly subscrxption 30c. -- . N :

Three or more to dll!erent a,ddress%, 25c
ea.ch

Ten or moxe to one addrws, 20c each.

. When' addressed to Montreal City,” Great Britain and
Postnl Union: countnu. 53¢ postage must be added. for each
United States and Couada free of postage. Special
arrangements will bo made -for delivering packages of -10 or
more in Montreal, Subscribers residing in the United States
can remit ky Post Oltice Monoy Order on Rouses Point, N Y
or Express Money .Order payable at Montreal.

Sample package supplied txee on applicu-
tion. :
J’OHN DOUGALL & SON,

Fublishers, Montreal.

ADVERTISEMENTS,

There has naver been i timo when grow.
) should guard-agaiust faflure with more
cara. ' There has never hoen s time when

Karry's Seeda wore mors esscutial, They aro

always the best. For salo by leading
dcalcrsy evarywhere: Ingist on having them.

. FERRY’S SEED ARHUAL

‘is. full“of information’ for_gardoners and |-
planters.. There will never be o better timo
3\ than now to send for the 1837 edition. Frees
D. M, Forry & Cosy Windsor, Ont.’

""Bms OWNE
YOUR NAMD NICELY.

. PRINTED on 20 Rich, Gold-odge,
I fidden Name, i k Fringed Envelo) 1uca. &c, -
= Carls, n Zic present, and this Gold Plated
R ng. nll fm' 10c. Snmp! les and privato terms to agents, 3. ..
. Addeess HTAR CARD Ce,, Boovwiten, P, .

TEE ’VORTHERN MESSENGER' is pnnted ant pﬂb-u

= . lished overy week ot the * Witness' Building, at tho cornor

of Craig und St Peter streots in the oity of Monl.reul. by .
John Redpath Dougall of Montreel. -

A.l! b icitions . should- bo u.ddrossod ‘Jolm
Dougnll & Sou, and ail letlora to tha Editor- Bhould be
- adldressed Kditor of the  Northern Messenger.' )

Dunng ‘the’ week “just’ “finished ‘the

Seud.' a list : of twenty subscribers to the= -

This handsome Blble is To c.heap repro~ -

and, for- every one who .

-




