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PUBLISHERS' NOTES.
All who have not yet renewed their sub

scriptions to the Weekly Mmevger are urged 
*^to do so without delay, so as to avoid any 

break in the receipt of their papers and 
much unnecessary expense to us.

We should like to have renewals, in 
every case possible, accompanied with new 
subscriptions.

Fifty cents a year and five copies for two 
dollars are such remarkably low prices that 
no urging should be required to extend the 
circulation of such a valuable paper.

Address all letters to John Douqall & 
Son, Montreal, Canada.

Mr. Parnell is reported to be about 
establishing large saw mills and stone 
quarries in Wicklow, Ireland, lie ought 
to do something by way of return f ir the 
self-sacrificing generosity tf his poor 
countrymen, who have saved him from 
bankruptcy, if not made him rich, out of 
their small means.

Burglars ark Seemingly growing more 
I numerous, active and desperate in the 

■ Province of Ontario. Depredations and 
acts cf violence, including murder, are re
ported from many places.

Some of the French Press in Quebec 
are raising the cry that it is time the 
Dominion Government was doing some
thing toward colonizing the older Provinces 
as well as Manitol>aeand the North-West.

The Shipbuilding Industry of Maim 
has been Letter the past year than the pre
vious one. 174 vessels were built, an in
crease of six, and the work was more even- 
lv divided.

The Minister of The Interior, Russm 
strongly opposes the conclusions of the 

j Commission that has for many months been 
preparing a reform of local administration 
i$o great is the conflict between the Minister 
and the Commission that the Emperor has 
been called upon to decide between them.

Susan Oiiibs, a reputed miser, was mur
dered at Humber, near Toronto, and a man 
named Williams was placed under arrest at 
the coroner’s inquest.

I
 A Letter from a prominent gentleman 

to a Paris paper argues against the fears of 
disease from the use of American pork be
ing considered chimerical. It quotes from 
the statements of an inspector in Chicago, 
who certified that diseased and dying hogs 
passed his house daily, which were sold 
cheap and shipped to Bordeaux and Havre. 
Later accounts say the inspector denies 
that he ever made the statements attribut
ed to him. There is no doubt of a strong 
feeling being raised against American pork 
in France, and it is said to have been foster
ed by protectionists.

Dynamite and Giant Powder have 
been successfully used in breaking an ice 
blockade that stopped late steamers at 

. Coteau on the St. Lawrence River.
f General Grant was hurt severely but 

not dangerously last week by a fall on the 
pavement at his own door in New York.

Alexander Wardrope, aged nineteen, 
eon of the Rev. Dr. Wardrope, of Guelph, 
Ontario, was shot dead on Christmas Day 
by a hunting comrade named Murray, who 
was experimenting with a hammerless gun 
that he did not know was loaded.

James Yates, on his way home to Col- 
lingwood, Ontario, from. Winnipeg, Mani
toba, came to bis death in Toronto by blow
ing out the gas in his room at a hotel.

A Lad named Cosman, at Petitcodiac, 
New Brunswick, fell a victim to the fatal 
folly of trying to drive across a railway 
track in front of an approaching train.

Over Two Hundred Students in Pari-», 
offended by an article appearing in a Cum- 
muniat journal, besieged the ollice and de
manded of the editor Uk publication of a 
retraction. The editor ret used the demand, 
and the students disy ersed to consider the 
situation later. They met and resolved 
that four of their number should visit the 
editors and demand satisfaction by resort to

Dragoons Stationed in Volhynia, a 
province of Russia, suddenly attacked and 
plundered the Jews in a certain village, who 
were helpless to resist. The Rabbi and 
sevtrnl of his confreres died from their in-

Railway Workmen revolted against the 
exactions of contractors at Lydia, Russia 
and in an ensuing riot one official was kill
ed and several workmen were injured.

During thf Performance in a theatre 
in New York, Christmas Day, a panic, was 
created by a young scamp crying “fire." 
Means of egress from the building were 
ample and the people got out without 
trouble or injury. On the same day a 
panic was caused in the German Evangeli 
cal Church, during the progress of a chil
dren's festival, by the outbreak of fire in 
an adjoining building. The pastor, assisted 
by a lew others who kept cool, forced his 
way to the doors and held them, telling 
the people there was no danger and 
that not a soul should leave until the close 
of the services. Quiet was then restored.

OknkralButler, Governor of Massachu
setts, has denied that he engaged the gre. n- 
back organ to put his name forward for 
the Presidency.

Elizabeth Sombrfibi.d and her two 
children, living on Rich Mountain, West 
Virginia, were lately murdered and their 
cabin burned. A mail driver discovered 
the crime and reports having met two men 
before coming to the scene, who told him 
the cabin had been burned but said nothing 
of the murder. Portions of the victims’ 
remains were strewed about the ruins.

A Christmas Dinner and gifts to four 
hundred children were given in New York 
by the Children’s Christmas Club. Presi
dent Arthur, whose daughter Nellie is 
President of the Club, was present.

A Slight Improvement in the iron trade 
is reported from Philadelphia during the 
closing days of the past year. Both there 
and in Pittsburg large lots of steel rails are 
in demand.

Hitherto Sailing Vessels have mono
polized the petroleum tra-' e i"t a few days 
ago a steamer left New kork for Italy 
with 10,000 barrels of the article. Y)ulness 
in the grain trade has sent steamers look
ing for other business. Steamer building 
has been overdone in Great Britain, and 
petroleum men in the United States are 
considering the advisability of securing the 
services of some of the surplus steamers in 
their business.

Mrs. Moore, Toronto, was burned to 
death by a lamp upsetting upon her.

A Resolution has been passed by the 
Upper House of the Prussian Diet, forbid
ding hunting on Sunday under penalty of 
heavy fines and imprisonment.

About Forty Professors of modern 
languages met in New York a few days 
ago, with a view of establishing an associ
ation for promoting the study of foreign 
languages.

A Decree has been gazetted in Madrid 
removing certain restrictions upon trade 
between the United States and Cuba.

Representative Scotch-Irishmen from 
Great Britain and the Colonies and the 
United States will hold a reunion in Bel
fast, Ireland, cn July 4th, 1884.

A Shock of Earthquake at Zepec, 
Bohemia, was so severe as to make the in
habitants take to the fields.

Immigrants from Finland who have 
settled on the Upper Ottawa, Canada, have 
proved a most industrious class of settlers. 
They have assisted friends to come out ami 
are vLcouragiug others to follow their ex
ample.

A Lamp-lighter in Birkenhead, Eng- 
land, on Christmas Day saw two men 
watching a canister burning opposite a dwel
ling house. He rushed up to the canister 
and kicked it a few yards, when a terrible 
explosion broke the windows of all the 
houses round. The men who were watch
ing the machine escaped, leaving behind 
them a fuse a foot and a half long. Upon 
investigation the poliee gave the opinion 
thatthe explosion was the work of mischief- 
makers wanting to get up a dynamite scare 
in the viciuity.

That Strong Drink is Raging is proved 
by the large number of tragedies occurring 
in places where liquor is sold. A recent 
instance is the case of W. N. Travis, who in 
a saloon in Tracy City, Tennessee, shot 
and killed two men and fatally stabbed a 
third.

A Grace Darling has turned p in the 
Province of New Brunswick, and the Cana
dian Government intends to present her 
with a testimonial in recognition of her ef
forts in saving life. Her name is Miss Boyd, 
and her father is a pilot and keeper of the 
lighthouse at Spruce Point, St. Croix River. 
One night last summer Miss Boyd and her 
mother were sitting in the lighthouse, when 
they were startled by hearing cries for help 
Miss Boyd without any hesitation launched 
a boat and rowed to the rescue of two men 
who were drowning and saved them.

Gloucester Fisherm kn who are claimants 
under the Fortune Bay award are to receive 
seven percent of the amounts allotted at the 
first disbursement, the rest of the fund hav
ing gone to pay lawyers' fees, commissions, 
interest on former awards and other ex
penses.

General Thomas L. Kane, who was 
Colonel of the Bucktail Regiment in the 
War of the Rebellion, and a brother of the 
famous Arctic explorer, died in Philadel
phia a few days ago of pneumonia.

The French Senate, by 201 to 61, has 
voted to restore the salary of the Archbishop 
of Paris to 45,000 francs per annum, the 
Chamber of Deputies having reduced it to 
16,000.

M. Db Lesskps has been boasting in a 
lecture delivered in Fiance that so long as 
he or his sons lived the Suez Canal would 
be under French control.

A Number of Worthless Irishmen— 
saloon keepers and loafers—in Buffalo, New 
York, are talking about getting up au ex
pedition to the chief Canadian cities, to 
destroy British and Canadian property. 
Their main object is probably similar to 
that of the same dans in New York—to at. 
tract the pennies of their simple-minded 
countrymen ami women, whom they delude 
into the notion that they are the self-sacri
ficing saviours of Ireland.

The Contradicted Report, that a crank 
who wanted to kill President Arthur was 
arrested at the Fifth Avenue Hotel in New 
York on Evacuation Day, is now said to have 
been true. It is said the matter, bushed up 
at the time, came ou. when the President’s 
quarters at the hotel were changed during 
his recent visit. When the man was searched 
a bowie knife and loaded revolver were 
found upon him, and he said he had instruc
tions to serve the President as his predeces
sor had been treated.

The Famous Canadian Oarsm. n, Han- 
lan, has been giving exhibitions of his 
strength and skill at San Francisco, where 
he rested awhile on his way to Australia.

A Majority of the Committee on 
Way» and Means in the United States 
House of Representatives are said to lie in 
favor of reducing customs taxation, or a 
tariff for revenue purposes mainly. Mr. 
Mills, a member of the Committee, is re
ported as having said he was an uncompro
mising reformer and thought if protection 
was an evil it should be dug up by the roots 
and there should be no half-way policy, lie 
favored an open and stiaiglitfurward fight 
for revenue reform. The Committee would 
reporta bill and it would undoubtedly pass 
the House, hut he did not expect the Senate 
would pass it.

A Protest is Being Raised by the na
tive Indian press over the proposed compro
mise in the bill giving native judges juris
diction over Europeans. By the compro
mise Englishmen would have the right to 
be tried by a jury composed of a majority of 
their countrymen. Agitation in favor of 
the bill being passed in its original form is 
being counselled by the native press.
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DOUBLING THE MISSION DOLLAR.

’Twas a thoughtful child that was seen one 
day

To turn from her toys and her careless play 
With a questioning glance of sad surprise 
And a far-away look in her dark brown ej es; 
For something so strange she had heard 

them say,—
Those older ones, talking that summer 

They thought she had come lor a fond 

Nor dreamed they their meaning the child

She listened while shadows came down

Then crept to her treasures with earnest 
face,

And there in the twilight she told it all 
To one little hearer—her patient doll ;
“ Why, Fanny, my dolly, across the sea 
Are millions who never will Christians be 
Till somebody tells them of Jesu<’ love, 
And how they may go to the home above.

“And I heard them say that to lands afar 
A packet is going—the Morning Star”— 
To carry the Uospel ! I believe they said,
‘ If the people to giving are only led.’
Now I nave a dime that I meant for you,
To buy you, my dolly, a ribbon blue,
But perhaps it will help them sail the ship ; 
WeM give it !” she said, with quivering lip.

The mother bent low at the evening prayer 
O’er the form of her darling kneeling there, 
And lovingly stroking the curly head,
She noted the words that were softly said , 
“ Dear Jesus, my dolly and I are glad 
To keep the poor heatnen from being l>ad, 
And sometime we’ll help them, perhaps, 

again ;
I hope you will bless them, 0 Lord, Amen.”

And then in the starlight a silence deep 
Betokened the coming of quiet sleep,
But the head on the pillow turned once

A puzzled expression the child-face wore,— 
“ I want to know, mamma, what ’twas I

The meaning of sacrifice,—that’s the word.” 
She answered, “My child, I’ll explain to

Your sacrifice, dear, is the ribbon blue.”

She had given to send to those afar 
The wonderful light of the “ Morning

And into her soul shall His presence shine, 
To beckon her on to the life Divine ;
And so in her girlhood’s sunniest hour 
She yielded her heart to the Spirit’s

And she kept her desire of greatest worth 
To “ carry the Gospel” to all the earth,

And out into maidenhood's hopes and fears, 
Far out in the whirl of the rushing years, 
She remembered the lesson learned that day 
In the magical hour of childish play.
The dime to a dollar had now increased, 
The blessing of giving had never ceased, 
Her sacrifice often took shape anew 
In the same old guise of the ribbon blue.

For Europe and A'-ia her pleadings rise, 
For Africa, too, with her burning skies,
For sin enslaved souls in isles of the sea, 
That Jesus’ atonement might make them

’Twas very surprising and sail indeed 
That she had forgotten her country’s need, 
That over in Southland and prairies vast 
Her eye in its searchings had blindly passed ;

And then into retrospect, one by one,
Came duties neglected and work undone ; 
The voice of Conscience seemed close by her

“ Your dollar for missions you must di-

And many another, by impulse stirred, 
Sprang up at the sound of the whispered

And dollars divided went o’er the sea 
And out through our country so broad and

But what of their mission? ’Twas half 
complete,

Though harvests were gathered both rich 
and sweet,

Yet came not their fulness, and white fields

The work of the reapers so grand and great. 
And back o’er the ocean this message came,—

I Send more for your love of the Saviour’s
| And up from the Southland and prairies 

va-t,—
I Send more lest the day of hope be past.

| And she who remembered the days of yore— 
I The mother’s fond counsel she knows no

Again in the starlight and silence deep 
Forgetteth her care in a quiet sleep.
A presence whose coming the child had blest 
Brings now iu her dreaming a peaceful 

rest ;
The problem whose study seemed all in

Grows simple and clear in the resting brain.

“ You asked me, my darling, one summer 
day,

When you had grown weary with childish 

What sacrifice meant, and now by your sidi

marry. Charlotte’s heart was still with 
this lover whom si. *. had given up, and 
who seemed to have forsaken her. Mrs. 
Home saw this, though on the subject of 
Hinton Charlotte still refused to speak. 
She said once, and only once to her mend:

“ We have parted, we have most abso
lutely parted. There is no use now looking 
back on the past ; he must never share my 
disgrace. Yes, my dear and beloved father
mains. He must never share it. l/c sees the 
wisdom of this himself, so we will not speak 
of him, dear Charlotte ; I can bear it best

l»y youi
I come to make plainer the word ‘divide ; 
The promptings of conscience were right 

and good,
Twould all have been well had you un

derstood,
She hade you go forth on a mission wide, 
And double your dollar,— ’twas not divide.”

The story is simple, and still I see 
The lesson which surely is meant for me, 
And I am so thankful that I may hear 
The calls for assistance that reach my ear ; 
I ask of my conscience to guide me right, 
The answer makes duty a pathway bright, 
While sinners afar from their Saviour roam, 
Not less for the Foreign as much for

For millions of strangers have reached our 

For them in their darkness the heart im- 

The dusky-faced tribes on our Western 

Are compassed in faith by our Christian 

Those ransomed from bondage are clearly

“ Send us in your pity the saving Word 
And so by this precept we must abide,— 
Tis double your dollars, and not divide.

Mas. Anna Sargent Hunt. 
Augusta, Me., 1883.

HOW IT ALL CAME ROUND.

(L. T. Meade, in “ Sunday Magazine.”)

CHAPTER LVI.—MRS. HOME’S DREAM.

Still, there was a weight on Charlotte 
Home’s mind. Much had leen given tôlier, 
so much that she could scarcely believe her
self to he the same woman, who a few short 
months ago had pawned her engagement- 
ring to buy her little son a pair of shoes. 
She was now wealthy beyond her wildest 
dreams ; she was wealthy not only in money 
hut in friends. Charlotte liarman was her 
almost, daily companion. Charlotte liar- 
man clung to lier with an almost passionate 
love. Uncle Sandy, too, had made himself, 
by his cheerfulness, his generosity, his kind- 
lineta of nature, a warm place in her affec
tions ; and Mr. Harman saw her more than 
once, and she found that she could love even 
Mr. Harman. Then—how well, how beau
tiful her children looked ! How nice it was 
to see them surrounded by those good things 
of life which, despise them as some peopli 
will, still add charms to those who possess 
them ! Above all, how happy her dear hus- 
haud was ! Angus Home’s face was like the 
sun itself, during the days which followed 
Mr. Harman’s confession. This sunshine 
with him had nothing to say to the altered 
and improved circumstances of his life ; but 
it had a great deal to say to the altered cir
cumstances of his mind. God had most sig
nally, most remarkably heard his prayer ; 
He had given to him the soul for which he 
pleaded. Through all eternity that suffer
ing, and once so sinful, soul was safe. Mr. 
Home rejoiced over that redeemed soul as 
one who finds great spoil. Added love to 
God filled his grateful heart ; his faith in 
God became mure and more, day by day, a 
mighty power. Thus Charlotte Home was 
surrounded by as much sunshine as often 
visits a human being in this mortal life ; yet 
still this unreasonable woman was discon
tented. The fact was, success had made her 
bold. She had obtained what her heart had 
pined for. She wanted another little drop

of bliss to complete her overflowing cup. 
Charlotte Home wxs unselfish in her joy. 
There was a shadow on another’s brow. She 
wanted that shadow to depart ; in short, she 
wanted Hinton and Charlotte to meet ; not 
only to meet, hut a- as possible to

This little speech was made with great 
firmness ; hut there was a strained look 
about the lips, and a sorrow about the eyes 
which Mrs. Home understood very well. 
She must not speak, hut no one could pre
vent her acting. She resolved to leave no 
stone unturned to bring these two together 
again. In doing this she would act for the 
good of two whom she loved, for Hinton was 
also very dear to her. She could never for-

f'et those nights when he sat by the bed of 
1er almost dying child. She could never for

get the prompt interference which saved 
that child’s life. She had learned enough 
of his character, during those few weeks 
which they had spent together, to feel sure 
that no disgrace such as Charlotte feared 
would influence him to cause her pain. It 
is true she could not in any measure ac
count for his absence and his silence ; but 
she was quite wise enough ami clever enough 
to believe that both could be satisfactorily 
accounted for. She could, however, do no
thing without seeing Hinton. How could 
she see him ? She had written to his cham
bers, she had written to his lodgings ; from 
both addresses had the letters been returned, 
She thought of advertising. She lay awake 
at night trying to devise some scheme. At 
last one night she had a dream ; so far curi
ous, in that it conducted her to the desired 
end. She dreamt that Hinton came to 
Waterloo station, not to remain in London, 
but to pass through to another part of Eng
land. There was nothing more in her dream; 
nevertheless,she resolved to go to that station 
on the next day. Her dream had not even 
pointed to any particular hour. She 
looked in Bradshaw, saw* when a great ex 
press from the south was due, and started off 
on what might truly be called a wild-goose

Nevertheless, instinct, if nothing higher, 
had guided Charlotte Home ; for the first 
person she saw stepping out of a carriage of 
this very train was llintou. She saw Hinton, 
he also saw her.

“ You must come with me,” she said, go- 
ing up to him and laying In r hand onliis 
arm. “V m must come with me, and at 
once, for God liassent me to you.”

I “ But I cannot,” he answered, “ I am catch
ing another train at Euston. 1 am going on 
special business to Scotland. It is important. 
1 cannot put it off. I am ever so sorry ; but 
l must jump into a cal) at once.” He held 
out his hand as he spoke.
| Mrs. Home glanced into his face. His face 

was changed ; it was pale and worn. There 
was a hard look about both eyes and mouth, 
which both altered and considerably spoiled 
his expression.

“ 1 will not keep you if you still wish to go, 
after hearing my story,” answered Mrs. 
Home ; “ but there will be room for two in 
your hansom. You do not object to my 
driving with you to Euston ?”

Hinton could not say he objected to this, 
though in his heart he felt both annoyed and 
surprised.

As they were driving along, Mrs. Home

“Have you heard anything lately of Mr. 
Harman ?”

To this Hinton replied, “Ihave not ;and, 
pardon me, Mr. Harman does not interest

“ Ah !” said Mrs. Home, “ he interests me 
very much. He—he told my husband a 
strange tale—a tab- about himself.”

“ Did he confess his guilt ? I know that 
he is a very sinful man.”

“ He lias been a great sinner, but he has 
repented. He has confessed that early and 
terrible sin of his youth. He has not only 
confessed, but he is taking steps to make full 
reparation.”

“ Indeed ! then you will come into your 
rights ? Let me congratulate you.”

“ You knew of his sin ? You knew what 
his sin was. Mr. Hinton ?”

“Yes, I kn.ew.”
“ Charlotte had hoped to keep that dis

grace from you.”
“Ah!”
“ She gave you another reason for break

ing off her engagement. ”
“ Yes, a weak and futile one. She could 

not expect me to believe it. I did what she 
had hut done before me. I went to Somerset 
House and saw that will which has been so 
g'-eatly abused.”

She never knew that.”
“ Pardon me, she did.”
“ I fear I must he rude enough to contra

dict you. She said most distinctly that you 
were fully satisfied with the reasons she had 
given for breaking off the engagement, that 
perhaps you might never now learn what 
L i father had aona.”

Hinton looked at his companion in some 
perplexity.

“ But I wrote to her,” he said. “ I w rote 
a letter which it seemed to me, any woman 
who had a spark even of kindness would 
have answered. In that letter, I told her 
that I held her to her promise ; that I knew 
all ; that even if she did not write to me I 
would call and try to see her. She never 
replied to my letter, and when, after waiting 
for twenty, four hours, I weut to the house 
she alisolutely refused to see me.”

“ She never knew you called,” answered 
Mrs. Home, “ and she never got yeur let
ter.”

“ Good heavens ! how do you know ?”
“ 1 know her too well ; but I will ask her 

directly.”
Hinton v as silent.
After a s. ort pause, Mrs. Home broke out 

passionately :
“ How dare you insinuate doubts of ao 

noble a creature ?”
“ I could only believe facts.”
“ Has a letter never gone astray ? Has a 

letter never failed to reach the hands it was 
meant for ? Mr. Hinton, I am ashamed of

“ If you can prove that she never got 
it ?”

“ I know she never got it. She’s changed ; 
her heart is half broken. But I will prove 
it. 1 will go to her at once. Are you still 
going to Scotland ?”

“ I need not go until I hear from you. 
You have astoni.-hed me greatly.”

“Then drive to my house. Ah! you do
not know our new- address ; it is------; wait
for me there, I will he with you in an hour

CHAPTER LVII.—JOHN.
Hinton went to Mrs. Home’s house. The 

children were out, Mr. Home was not visi
ble. Anne, now converted into a neat par
lor-man l, recLived him with broad grins of 
pleasure. She ushered him into the pretty, 
newly-furnished drawing-room, and asked 
him to wait for her mistress.

“ Missis *ull be hack afore long,” she said, 
lingering a little to re-adjust the blinds, and 
half hoping, half suspecting, llintou to make 
some surprised and approving remark on 
the changed circumstances of the Homes’ 
surroundings.

He made none, however ;and Anne, with 
a slight sigh, left him alone. When she did 
so he rose to his feet and began to pace 
quickly up and down the room. After a 
time, half an hour or so, he pulled out his 
watch. Yes, he had already lost that express 
to the north. A good piece of business 
would probably be also lost. But what 
matter ! beyond ascertaining the fact that he 
had missed his train, he did not give the af
fair another thought. To tell the truth, his 
mind was agitated, his heait was full ; hope 
once more peeped upon the horizon of his 
being. A mouth ago—for it was quite a 
month ago now-lie had received as shârp 
and cruela shock as falls on most men. Foi - 
tune,love and trust hail all been dashed fic m 
the lips which were already so close to the 
charmed cup that iva very flavor was ap
parent. The cup had never reached the lips 
of Hinton. Fortune was gone, love was 
gone ; worst of all, yes, hardest of all, trust 
was gone. The ideal he had worshipped was 
but an ideal. The Charlotte he had loved 
was unworthy. She had rejected him, and 
cruelly. His letter was unanswered. He 
himself was refused admittance. Then his 
pride had risen in revolt. If she could so 
treat him, he would sue no longer. If she 
could so easily give him up, he would bow to 
her decision. She was not the Charlotte of

34
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his love and his dream. But what matter! 
Other men had come to an ideal and found 
it but a clay idol. He would recover ; he 
-"ould not let his heart break. He found, 
however, that he could not stay in London. 
An uncle of his, his only living near relation, 
was a solicitor in the south of England. 
Hinton went to visit his uncle. He received 
him warmly and kindly. He not only pro
mised him work, but kept his word. Hinton 
took chambers in a fashionable part of the 
town, and already was not idle, lint he was 
a changed man. That shattered trust was 
making his spirit very hard. The cynical 
part ofnira was being fostered. Mrs. Home, 
when she looked into his face, was quite 
right in saying to herself that his expression 
had not improved. Now, however, again, 
as he paced up and down, soft thoughts 
were visiting him. For what doubts, what 
blessed doubts had Mrs. Home not insinuat
ed Î How irregularly his heart beat ; how 
human he felt once more ! Ah ! what sound 
was that ? A cab had drawn up at the dour. 
Hinton flew to the window ; he saw the soft 
fawn shade of a lady’s dress, he could not 
see the lady. Of course, it was Mrs. Home 
returning. What news did she bring Î 
How lie longed to fly to meet her ! He did 
rot do so, however ; his feet felt leaden 
weighted. He leant against the window, 
with his back to the door. His heart beat 
harder and harder ; he clenched his liauds 
! trd. There was a auick step running up 
the stairs, a quick anu springing step. The 
drawinc-room door was opened and then 
«hut. He heard the rustle of soft drapery, 
then a baud was laid on his arm. The 
touch of that hand made him trim'de vio
lently. He turned his head, and—not 
Charlotte Horae—but his Charlotte, beauti
ful and true, stood by his side. Their eyes

“John ! ” she said.
“ My own, my darling ! ” he answered.
In an instant they were clasped in each 

other’s arms. That swift glance, which each 
had given to the other, had told all.

“ John, I never got your letter.”

“John, you doubted me.”
“I did, I confess it ; I confess it bitterly 

But not now, not after one glance into your

“John what did you say in that letter ?”
“ That I held you to your sacred promise; 

that I refused to give you up.”
“But—but—you did not know my true 

reason. You did not know why—why”
“Yes, I knew all. Before 1 wrote that 

letter I went to Somerset House. 1 read 
your grandfather's will.”

“ Ah ! did you—did you indeed Î Oh ! 
what a dreadful time I have gone through.”

“ Yes,but it is over now. Mrs. Home told 
me how your father had repente 1. The 
is forgiven. The agony is past. What God 
forgets don’t let us remember. Lottie, cease 
to think of it. It is at an end, and so are our 
troubles. I am with you again. Oh ! how 
nearly I had lost you.”

Charlotte’s head was now on her lover’s 
fhoulder. His arm was round her.

“Charlotte, I repeat what I said in that 
letter which ne> or reached you. 1 refuse to 
absolve you from your promise. I refuse 
to give you un. Do you hear i I refuse to 
give you up.”

“ But, John, I am poor now.”
“ Poor or rich, you are yourseh, and you 

are mine. Charlotte, do you hear me ? If 
you hear me answer me. Tell me that you 
are mine.”

“1 am yours, John,” she said simply, and 
she raised her lips to kiss him.

CHAPTER LV1II.—BRIDE AND BRIDE 
GROOM.

A month after—just one month after,there 
was a very quiet wedding ; a wedding per
formed in the little church at Kentish Town. 
The ceremony was thought by the few who 
witnessed it to be, even for that obscur». part, 
a very poor one. There were no brides
maids, or white dresses, or, indeed, white 
favors in any form. The bride wore the 
plainest gray travelling suit, She was given 
away by her gray, headed father ; Charlotte 
Home stood close behind her; Mr. Home 
married the couple, and Uncle Sandy acted 
as best man. Surely no tamer ending could 
come to what was once meant to be such a 
brilliant affair. Immediately after the cere- 
mony, the bride and bridegroom went away 
for two days, and Mrs. Home went back to 
Prince' date with Mr. Harman, for she had 
promised Charlotte to take care of her fath
er until her return.

Many changes were contemplated. The 
grand house in Prince’s Gate was to be given 
up, and the Hintons were to live in that 
large southern town where Hinton was al
ready obtaining a young barrister’s great 
ambition—briefs. Mr. Harman while he 
lived, was to hud his home with his son and 
daughter.

Mr. Harman was now a peaceful and 
happy man, and so improved was his health 
—so had the state of nis mind affected his 
body, that though he could never hope for 
cure of his malady,yet Sir George Anderson 
assured him that with care he might live for 
a very much longer time than he had be
lieved possible a few months before. Thus 
death stood back, not altogether thrust aside, 
but biding its time.

On the morning of Charlotte’s wedding- 
day there arrived a letter from Jasper :

“So you have told all?” he said to his bro
ther. “ Well, be it so. From the time I 
knew the other trustee was not dead and had 
reached England, I felt that discovery was 
at hand. N o, thank you ; I shall never come 
back to England. If you can bear poverty 
and public disgrace, I cannot. I have some 
savings of my own, and on these I can live 
during my remaining days. Good-bye—we 
shall never meet again on earth ' I repent, 
do you say, of my share ! Yes, Hie business 
turned out badly in the end. What a heap 
of money those Homes will come in for ! 
Stokn goods don’t prosper with a man ! 
So U seems. Well, 1 shall stay out of Eng-

Jasper was true to his word. Not one of 
those who knew him in this tale ever heard 
of him again.

Yes, the Homes were now very rich ; but 
both Mr. and Mrs. Home were faithful stew
ards of what was lent them from the Lord. 
Nor did the Hintons u iss what was taken 
from them. It is surely enough to say of 
Charlotte and her husband that they were 
very happy.

But as sin, however repented of, must yet 
reap its own reward, so in this instance the 
great house of Harman Brothers ceased to 
exist. To pay that unfulfilled trust the 
business had to be sold. It passed into the 
hands of strangers, and was continued 
under another name. No one now remem
bers even its existence.

A new and interesting story, entitled “ Quince 
AND HOW THE LORD LED HIM,” by Miss 
L. Bates, will be commenced in the next 
Weekly Messenger.

A STUDY THAT GROWS UPON ONE.
BY HOPE LBDYARD.

“I’m sure I don’t know what to do 
with that boy, he tries me beyond endur-

“ That boy” was out of sight or hearing 
as his mother made the remark. Aunt 
Ruth said nothing for a few moments, then, 
as she saw her niece was waiting for her to 
speak, she ventured : “ If thee don’t know 
what to do with him, thee should not rest 
day nor night till thee finds out. Phil’s a 
line boy, and thee shouldn't be in the dark 
as to him. I wish I had such a one !”

Phil’s mother felt the reproof, but, try
ing to stifle conscience, said .- “ Well, auntie, 
w,ial ^',ou^ X°u do Phil if he were

“Study him ; think about him every min
ute I had to spare. I’d find out what he 
liked best, and try to like it too, or if it were 
not a good thing, I’d try to show him 
something better. Where’s the boy gone 

r, Mary ?” 3 8
1 don’t know. He raised such a rumpus 

up-Btairs that I was glad to get him out of 
the house.”

“ There was a good deal of noise—I sup
pose there must be, if the boy is well ; but 
thee has a garret ?”

“ Yes ; it was in the garret. He has an 
affair he calls a trapeze, and if I’d let him 
bring boys into the house he’d stay up gar
ret fur hours. But I know what boys are— 
they’d ruin the stair-carpet.”

“ Mary, I think thee does not know what 
boys are, when thee values a carpet more 
than thy boy.”

Mrs. Dinsiuorc flushed uneasily : “ Why 
auntie, Phil’s not far ; probably on his velo
cipede, or—”

“ Pitching pennies on the avenue, as he 
was when I passed him yesterday.”

“ Aunt Ruth ! I’ve forbidden him to

pitch pennies or go with those boys on the 
avenue.”

“And so make it one of the things he’d 
like to do. I’d give him so many pleasanter 
things to do, anu so much better company, 
that he wouldn’t care for pitching pennies. 
Mary Diusmore, I mean to tell thee some
what that thy mother kept from thee—thy 
father was a gambler.”

“ Aunt Ruth !”
“Yes, and the boy may have the fever 

in his veins. Now, does thee know what 
to do with the boy ?”

There was no answer ; the mother’s tears 
were falling, the mother’s heart beating fast 
wit!, apprehension. After a moment she 
rose to bring her boy home, but Aunt Ruth 
stunned her.

1 Don’t call the boy till thee knows what 
to do with him. Thee’U not learn all at 
once—it’s a study. A good beginning 
would be to start a gymnasium in the gar
ret. Could thee spare twenty dollars if thy 
boy were ill and needed a doctor. Mary ?"

“Indeed I would, no matter what I did

“ Well, then, have bars and ladders put 
up. and buy dumb-bells ; let him have four 
or five boys, x. mi thee knows, to turn and 
toss, as boys love to do. 1 wouldn’t say 
anything yet against pitching pennies, but 
I’d take care he has a little pocket-money, 
and keeps an account of it. By and by thee 
might show him the danger ahead.”

The mother’s tears were dry ; the fancy, 
work that had been so engrossing, and which 
the racket un-stairs had disturbed, was laid 
aside ; together the two wunîen mounted to 
the garret and discussed the outfit, and Mrs. 
Diusmore grew rapturous over a grand box 
of nine-nine she meant to present to the 
club. Phil heard nothing of the new plaus 
till the next Saturday ; but as he was in
vited to the park by* Aunt Ruth, who sat 
contentedly watching a “ beautiful game,” 
and discussed the formation of a “home 
nine” with him, the boy never noticed that 
the garret was locked.

“ His surprise ami delight when invited 
to visit his old play-place, and his déclara 
lion that mother was just “too jolly for 
anything,” when he heard of the scheme, 
repaid the loving women for their trouble. 
The boys soon trooped in, and now and then 
were invited to take tea and spend the 
evei..ng with Mr. and Mrs. Diusmore ; for 
Mary found that studying her own boy had 
led her to study his fritnds, and “Phil’s 
mother” was soon the referee in all matters 
of dispute among the buys.

“ Tliee is learning, and once begun it’s a 
study that grows on one,” said Aunt Ruth, 
as she had her last talk with Phil’s mother 
before leaving.— Sunday School Times.

HINTS TO TEACHERS ON THE CUR
RENT LESSONS.

(From Peloubet's Select Notes) 
January 13.—James 1 : 16-27.

ILLUSTRATIVE.
I. “Every good gift”(ver. 17.) Mr. Ruskin 

notes the fact that God has so made the 
world that the most beautiful forms are 
the most abundant. So that you can almost 
determine which lines or curves are most 
beautiful by finding out which are the uni
versal and plentiful.

II. “ The Faiher of lights.” God, as the 
author of all our spiritual light, receives a 
faint illustration from the sun, as the source 
of iiaturahlight. The rays from the sun are 
of three kinds, differing from one another 
probably only as to the length of the waves 
of which they are composed. 1) Light 
rays. Nearly all the light we re eive comes 
from the sun. Even the moonlight is but 
reflected sunlight. Even when we are in 
the shade, or in the house where we cannot 
see the sun, the light we receive is sunlight, 
dispersed from the particles in the air, re
flected from all things around us ; even the 
light of our lamps and gas burners is but 
sunlight which has been stored up in the 
earth. So it is that all our spiritual light 
from whatever sources it seems to come, is 
really from God. Our white sunlight is 
really composed of thousands of colors, 
shades, and tints, which fill the world with 
beauty. Such variety is in the pure light 
from God, reflected from our manifold 
natures, needs and circumstances. (2) Heat 
rays. Nearly all the heat comes directly or 
indirectly from the sun. The fires that 
warm us and that are the source of power, 
are from the wood or coal in which the heat

of the sun has been stored. Such is God’s 
love to us. (3) Chemical rave, which act 
upon Phut'S »nd cause the movements of 
life. These rays are in a sense the source 
of life, the instrumentality of life. So ( lod 
is the source of our spiritual life. Light, 
love and life all come from the Father of 
lights.

III. “Hearers and Doers”(ver. 24.) When 
we see ourselves in a mirror, the image is 
there only while we are before it. It is not 
imprinted on the glass. But when we sit 
before the prepared glass of the photo
grapher our image is fixed upon it, and re
mains there. The first is the symbol of the 
action of the truth upon the hearer only, 
the latter of the action of the truth upon 
the doer also.

IV. If we strip the leaves from a tree, 
and keep it bare from all manifestations of 
its inner life, it will die. So no Christian can 
live the Christian life, without manifesting 
his spiritual life in good works.

Apple “ Turnovers.”—The child is de
frauded of its rights who does not know the 
taste of a “ turnover,” l»aked purposely for 
small consumers. Roll out a round of crust 
about the size ot a dessert plate, pull it into 
oval shape. Put two table-spoonfuls of rich 
apple sauce, or else apples in the finest slices 
that you can cut, sprinkled with sugar am! 
cinnamon, quite into the centre of the crust, 
turn it over and pinch the edges closely 
together Wet the crust with a little sweet 
milk and bake brown in the oven.

Question Corner.—No. 1.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.
1. Who was emperor in Rome when Chriot 

was bom ?
2. Who was king of the Jews at that

3. Under what emperor was Christ cruci
fied ?

4. Were the Jews then an independent 
nation ?

5. Who was governor in Judea then ?
6. Under what Roman general were Jeru

salem and its temple finally destroyed ?
7. Were there any Christians slain in the 

siege of the city ?
BIBLE STUDIES.

Somebody whose name signifies “One of 
the Other Side.” He was quite a young man 
when he hail a son, whose name means “ Di
vision,” and he lived several hundred years 
after this birth. You will find him men
tioned in St. Luke’s genealogy of our

Another person of the same name is 
spoken of in the Bible as the descendant of 
a kinsman of Moses. He had a wife whose 
Hebrew appellation was equivalent to 
“Wild, or Mountain Goat.”

1 am reminded of a native of Great 
Britain who distinguished himself by a prize 
poem while in college ; who afterwards be
came a bishop in the Church of England ; 
who wrote the life of a man who rose from 

lowly position to great honor and cele
brity ; who accepted a foreign missionary 

and died in the faithful discharge of 
his sacred duties before he was fifty years 
old.

What is the name ?
Who was the son of the first mentioned ? 

how old was his father at the time of his 
birth, and to what age did he attain ?

From whom was the other descended? 
Who was his wife ?
Give the Bible references.
To what British author and bishop do I 

allude ? Whose life did he write ? Where 
was the scene of his labors ?

How and where did he die ? What hymn 
of his is sung by all Christian bodies ? 
ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS NO 23

(l.)a Kings 4: 1-7. (2) Judges 7: 16-20 (3.) 
Esther (1.) Ruth 4 : 7. (5 j Judges V : 7-15. (6.) 
Exodus 12: 30. (7.) Exodus 31: 20-35. (8) (Jen 
21 : IV. (V.) fonah 4: 6-10. (IV.) Exodus 7 ; IV. 
(II.) Ueut. 3: II.

Scripture Enigma.
A CROWN OF RIGHTEOUSNESS —2. Tim. IV. 8.

1. C-ymbal
2. R-aveus

4 W ages LukëTFl. 14.'
5. N-oan ....................Oeu. vll. 7.

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED.
Correct answers have been received from 

Albert Jesse French. Harab L Rodgers, Mary 
Jane W. McUlll aud Lillie A. Oreeue.
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THE TONQUIN TROUBLE.

The total French low, in the taking of 
Soutay, Tonquin, was 320, of wliich 250 
were killed. All the advantages of the 
victory were likely to be lost owing to Ad
miral Courl>et having to wait for reinforce
ments. In the present position of affairs 
the Tonquinese suffer from all sides. The 
French Government affords no protection 
against the rubbers who pillage and burn 
the villages, which cannot protect them
selves, as tin. have been disarmed for over 
twenty-five years. Each expeuit: >n into 
the country reveals on all sides villages 
rubbed and burned, pagodas destroyed and 
people suffering from the pangs of hunger 
and terror. If they declare openly for the 
French they are exterminated by the man
darins imported from Hue ; if they are in
different their property is destroyed and 
sacked by French reconnoitring parties. 
Marquis Tseng, the Chinese ambassador, has 
been staying at Folkestone, England, for a 
while and was to have gone to Paris to re
sume negotiations with the French Govern
ment this week. He is reported a8 
having said that if the French make 
the demand for indemnity said to have 
been in their intention there would be 
an immediate rupture of diplomatic rela
tions. France has received very satisfactory 
assurances that Germany has no ulterior de
signs upon her in connection with the Ton- 
quin matter. The German Government has 
informed her that no German officers are in 
the service of China, and explained that a re
port to the contrary was due to Herr Krupp 
the gunmaker,sending a number of artillery
men with the first guns he delivered to the 
Chinese Government. Further, the German 
Government warned the Chinese Govern
ment that the ironclads now being construct
ed in Stettin docks will not be allowed to 
sail from there until it is evident that there 
will be no war between France ami China- 
A close watch is also kept to prevent two 
Chinese corvettes just completed at Kiel, 
Germany, from making a surreptitious de
parture. The London Times believes China 
wants peace, and will abate some of her 
first pretensions if France will show a con 
ciliatory spirit. It thinks if France is not sat
isfied with lecuring the northern liank of the 
main navigable branch of the Red River, the 
anti-foreign party in Pekin would triumph» 
which means danger to all European inter
ests in the country. Therefore, the Times 
considers the powers should mediate col
lectively, and, if there is any hesitation on 
the part of any of them, the right of initi
ative would rest largely with the United 
States, which is bound by treaty to offer 
her good odices whenever China requests

The Edwards Family, one of the best 
in West Virginia, is taking measures to press 
its claims to the ownership of six acres of 
ground in the heart of New York city, in
cluding the site of Trinity Church, the pro
perty being valued at six million dollars.

William Thompson, of Dubuque, Iowa, 
whose father holds a Government office in 
Great Britain, has off» red, if given the neces
sary funds, to go to England and “remove” 
Judge Denman, who sentenced the murderer 
O'Donnell.

THE WEEK

It ih Reported in London that the 
King of Asbantee recently killed sixty-eight 
of ex-King Koffce’s children and massacred 
hundreds of Koffee’sadherents.

Two German Ironclads have been sent 
to Japan and New Guinea upon a mission 
of punishment to the natives for recent out
rages upon German residents.

Two Desperate dot Unsuccessful At
tempts at robbery at the point of the pistol 
were lately made on a passenger tiaiu be
tween Perpignan and Nat bonne, France.

Another Bridge across the Niagara is 
talked of, supposed to be in the interest of 
the Grand Trunk Railway, giving it greatly 
improved connections with the United 
States.

Diphtheria is alarmingly prevalent and 
fatal in Kennebunk, Maine.

The Latest Story of .'.11 the strange 
ones from the South is .hat a peck of gold 
and jewels,valued at $20,000, has been found 
at the root of a tree in Wilkes county, 
Georgia. It is said to be part of the treasure 
lost l»y the Confederate Cabinet during its 
flight.

Mr. Henry Villard, the railway man 
celebrated in connection with the promo
tion of the Northern Pacific, is said to be in 
poor health.

An Imprisoned Nihilist has sent a har
rowing account of suffering to the Nihilist 
paper, Will of the People. .Ie says the dun
geons are below the water level and bitter
ly cold and damp, earning a frightful pre
valence of disent es in summer. Men and 
w itnen are kept within cells all the year 
round. The officials extort money from 
prisoners who have it for necessaries. 
Those without money are fed on horse
flesh and confined in the outer cells, where, 
between their battles with the waters and 
the tats, they soon perish.

Prominent Scottish Citizens of Pitts
burg, Pennsylvania, are combining to 
bring suit against the Allan Steamship Line 
for damages for having indirectly caused 
the death of Mrs. William Henderson. Two 
months ago Mr. William Henderson bought 
two full-fare tickets from Glasgow to Pitts
burg, and gave them to bis wife an l son, 
who travelled on them to Boston. At Bos
ton the woman was given one full-fare and 
one half-fare ticket to Pittsburg although 
she was entitled to two full-fare tickets. 
The mistake was discovered on the train, 
and the woman, having no money, was with 
her son several times put off trains. In Al- 
bany she walked the streets all night. The 
shock to her system was so great that she 
died just after reaching home. A criminal 
as well as a civil action is contemplated 
against the Allans.

A Representative of Nicaragua, Cen
tral America, has obtained a guarantee of 
three percent upon ten millions from the 
Government of San Salvador and is trying 
to obtain a similar favor from Guatemala, 
for the purpose of raising money to con
struct the Nicaragua Canal. This canal, 
which lias long been proposed, and has been 
a rival of the Panama Canal project, is de
signed to connect the port of Rivas on the 
Pacific with Lake Nicaragua, from whence 
the Atlantic may be reached by way of the 
San Juan River, flowing from that lake into 
the Caribbean Sea. It will be a good thing 
for commerce to have competition in short 
cuts between the oceans acrusss Central 
America.

Seals Have Made a numerous appear
ance lately in the lower harbor of New 
York.

Mr. Callan, an Irish member of the 
British Parliament, is at Buenos Ayres. 
Argentine Republic, South America, bis 
business being supposed to be negotiating 
for the introduction of Irish colonization in 
that country.

Mr. Tuke, chairman of the Tuke emigra
tion committee, has published in the Lon
don Times letters expressing the gratitude 
of emigrants who had been assisted to 
America, many of whom are returning their 
passage money. Of 6,400 assisted in 1883, 
one-third have gone to Canada and two- 
thirds to the United States, and Mr. Tuke, 
says:—“From the emigrants themselves, 
from their employers and from American 
bishops and priests we have accumulated 
evidence that they have enjoyed great hap
piness in helping to swell the ranks of the 
prosperous, free and intelligent millions of 
tli‘3 Irish race in America.”

When Baron Von Potlitz, a profe-sor 
in the University of Berlin, committed 
suicide recently, it was said he did it rather 
than fight a duel that had been forced upon 
him by a colleague. Now, however, it is 
believed the unnatural crime was due to 
jealousy of his wife, who is already engaged 
to lie married to a diplomat who was Baron 
Putlitz’s most intimate friend.

The Prohibitionists in Topeka, Kansas, 
have elected their candidate for mayor over 
the candidate of the party favorable to rais
ing a revenue from saloons. Other party 
issues were absent from the contest, so that 
it was a fair struggle between prohibition 
and license.

A Married Woman named Vanderlinden, 
at Leyden, in the Netherlands, is in custody 
and has confessed to the murder of sixteen 
persons, nearly all relatives and, it is sup
posed, including five of her own children. 
The crimes were committed within the last 
few years, and the motive was to get the 
amounts of insurance policies the woman 
held upon her victims’ lives.

A School of the German Jews at 
G a lata, a suburb of Constantinople, was 
lately burned, the flam is spreading so 
rapidly as to cut off the escape of many 
children. Some were thrown or leaped in
to blankets held in the street, many being 
hurt in the descent. Nineteen charred 
bodies were recovered from the ruins, and 
thirty persons altogether were missing.

Nyiregyhaza, Hungary, was unenviably 
famous within the past year for a trial of 
Jews charged with slaying a Christian girl 
by way of sacrifice. Upon trial the charge 
—which, by the way, was a revival of an 
invention made by the false accusers cf the 
early Christians—was found to be baseless 
and the case was dismissed. An appeal was 
taken by the Jew-hatcrs to a higher court, 
which has just rendered judgment dismiss
ing the appeal

Workingmen in the United States and 
Canada are agitating for restrictions upon 
the importation of labor under contracts 
from abroad. They are simply seeking to 
have the theory of protection applied 
directly in their behalf, having found that 
the line promises of wlmt it would do for 
them in protecting the manufactures were 
delusive.

A Thousand Employees are thrown out 
of work by the closing of the Vulcan Steel 
Works in St. Louis, Missouri, which, it is 
believed, will not resume operations for 
several months.

The Grand Duke Nicholas, of Russia, 
attempted recently te escape from his exile 
in Turkestan, by flight into India cn horse
back, but he was overtaken and brought 
back.

Mr. Bradlaugh, member several times 
elect for Northampton in the British Par
liament, declares he will forcibly take pos
session of his seat in the T .ouse of Com
mons next session. He wa- kept out two 
or three years ago liecause he id not want 
to take the oath, the solemnities of which, 
he said, had no meaning to him. Upon 
every subsequent opening of Parliament 
he offered to he sworn, but the House re
fused to let him take the oath because he 
spoke so disrespectfully of it.

A Congress of Socialist LaborOrgani- 
zations has been held in Baltimore. 
These people seem to imagine that any 
change that strikes their fancy would be a 
reform worth fighting for. At this convo
cation they demanded the abolition of the 
offices of president and vice-president of 
the United States, and the substitution 
therefor of a federal council. Among other 
demands they made was the submission to 
popular vote of any law that might be de
manded by a given number of applicants. 
In a discussion of the views of the notori
ous German Socialist, Herr Most, the con
gress generally denounced his sweeping 
doctrines and declared that a more conser
vative cause would be more effective.

Mount Augustine in Alaska was last 
October the bite of terrific volcanic disturb
ances. Immense volumes of smoke and 
flame burst Irma its summit, obscuring the 
sky, and n a few hours great quantities of 
pumice dust began to fall. Ashes fell to a 
depth of five inches, making the day so dark 
that lamps lmd to be lit. At night the sur
rounding country was illuminated by the 
flames from the crater. After the subsi
dence of the disturbances it was found that 
the mountain had split in two from the 
l>ase to the summit, and that the northern 
slupe had fallen to the level of the sur
rounding cliffs. A new island showed 
above the waters seventy-five feet high and 
a mile and a half long. During the dis
turbances au earthquake wave thirty feet 
in height came rushing in over the settle
ment, sweeping away all the boats and 
flooding the houses. Had the tide not been 
low at the moment the settlement would 
have been destroyed. Two dormant vol
canoes in the peninsula of Alaska were 
waked into activity.

Alarm has been raised at the destruc
tion of the forests cm the Adirondack Moun
tains by the Canal Boat Owners, and Com
mercial Association, comprising six hun
dred members. It had been long observed 
that the clearing of the Adirondack forests 
lessened the supply of water, and the Asso
ciation was informed by a member that un
less the process was checked, the State 
would have to spend millions to build reser
voirs to supply the canals with water. It 
was resolved to memorialize the Legislature 
to put a stop to the destruction of the

South America can, it seems, produce 
better revolutions than those of the sword. 
The Government of the Argentine Repub
lic is about to issue four million dollars to 
advance public instruction in the provinces 
and for building three hundred schools.

'A. D. Smith & Co., Providence, Rhode 
Island, running 87,000 spindles and employ
ing 1,000 to 1,200 persons, have failed, with 
liabilities of $1.700,000 and comparatively 
small assets.
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A Heavy Fire in St. Louis, Missouri, on 
Christmas Eve destroyed four hundred 
thousand dollars’ worth of property.

The Decree Concerning American 
Fork has been published in France. It 
admits, until January 20th only, fully 
cured, wholesome and well-preserved 
meats, upon being pronounced satisfactory 
in every way by an expert.

The Bishop ok Huron, Episcopal Church 
of Canada, has offered the first preferment 
falling vacant in his diocese to the Rev. Dr. 
Wilson, as an evidence of sympathy with 
him in his suspension lrorn the curacy of 
Kingston Cathedral, in the bishopric of On
tario, for having identified himself with the 
work of the Salvation Army.

An Orange Procession at Harbor Grace, 
Newfoundland on Wednesday of last, week, 
was attacked by Roman Catholics, who 
were armed with sealing shot guns. Ac
cording to Orange accounts the attacking 
mob fired without warning, and five men 
fell dead, including two of the assailants 
who had got mixed with the procession, 
and five fell mortally wounded, and over a 
dozen were hurt more or less seriously 
On the part of the Catholics it is said they 
did not intend to use anything but sticks 
until the head policeman shot down one of 
their number, when they fired a volley from 
the sealing guns, with the result stated and 
putting the processionists to rout A large 
number of persons have been arrested, and 
the lamentable occurrence has naturally 
caused much excitement on the Island. 
Large numbers of Orangemen attended the 
funeral of their slain comrades, dressed in 
the Society’s regalia. It will take years 
to heal the terrible breach made between 
citizens of that one country by the intoler
ant and murderous attempt of the Irish 
Romanists to prevent others from enjoying 
the freedom they and their fellow-religion
ists throughout the world are the most for
ward in claiming for themselves.

The French Chamber ok Deputies has 
rejected a bill of credit for fifty million 
francs to colonize Algeria, by a vote of 24!) 
to 211. France is evidently becoming 
aroused to the fact that its Government has 
been spreading itself too much over the

Sir Richard Cartwright, Finance Min
ister of Canada under the Liberal Adminis
tration, who has been out of public life 
since the general election,has been elected to 
fill a vacancy made for him in the seat for 
South Huron in the House of Commons. 
Being the ablest political economist and 
champion of free trade principles on his 
side, if not on any side, in Canada, his re
turn to Parliament, while many of the pro' 
mises of the protection gospel are failing, is 
important and significant.

The German Government is taking 
over the railways of the Empire, and it of
fered certain terms for the purchase of the 
Berlin and Hamburg Railway. The Com
pany owning the line refused, whereupon 
it is announced that the Minister of Rail
ways will sequestrate the property. That is 
how they do things in Germany.

A Large Force of English and Indian 
troops was sent lately from Bombay to sup
press a revolt of Thakvors against the Ma
harajah of Bickaneer. It is believed the ex
pedition proved successful, as at last ac
counts the troops were returning.

Much Indignation is reported in Lon 
don, England, over information that the 
graves of English troopers in Egypt have 
been desecrated.

Three Officials of the military police 
were murdered lately in St. Petersburg, 
Russia, by the Nihilists.

The Canadian Labor Congress, lately 
in session in Toronto, condemned assisted 
immigration and Chinese immigration, re
commended nine hours as a day’s work 
urged the Dominion Government to pass a 
factory act next session to be applicable to 
tenements where manufacturing is carried 
on, also an act for the protection of life and 
property on inland waters, decided to 
petition Parliament for manhood suffrage, 
and denounced laud monopoly by corpora
tions and individual speculators.

John McCarthy Scully, a prominent 
Fenian, died suddenly in New York a few 
ilays ago, from heart disease induced by 
severe literary labors in behalf of the Irish 
Nationalist cause.

Wallace Rohh, the oarsman, has gone to 
England to row an oarsman named Bubear 
in March.

A Berlin Despatch says that the Pope re
peatedly tried to draw out the Crown Prince 
of Germany upon Church matters, but the 
Prince strictly kept his own counsel until the 
close of the interview. There are evidences, 
however, of a more conciliatory policy to
ward the Romish Church in Germany. Herr 
Von Gassier, Prussian Minister of Ecclesiae-1 
tical Affairs, has sent the Bishop of Kulm

LAUGHING GAS.
Living without work does not make a 

gentleman. It is just as liable to make a

Buffalo has a dumb alderman. He can
not debate, and therefore has to content 
himself with making motions.

I Say, Brown, that dog walking on three 
legs must be good at mathematics.” “ How 
so ?” “ Why, just see how naturally he puts 
down three and carries one.'’

A Notice of a certain lecturer states that 
“ he always carries his audiences with him.” 
We thought, when we heard him, he’d have 
to if he wanted to have anyBoston 'ost.

Woman Suffrage has worked well in 
Colorado. The red trimming on the wo
men’s bonnets nicely match the vivid color 
of the politicians’ noses. — Philadelphia 
Chronicle.

A Pert Little Girl in Troy boasted to 
one of her young friends that “her father 
kept a carriage.” “All hut,” was the tri
umphant reply, “my father drives a street 
car ."—Troy timet.

What is the worst thing about riches?” 
asked a Sunday school teacher. “Thatthey 
take unto themselves wings and fly away,” 
promptly replied the boy at the foot of the 
class.—Cincinnati Saturday Night.

Etta had a student lamp—
’Twas full of kerosene—

She knocked it off the table,
And—it didn’t burst

A French Painter has a comical little 
servant. The other day madam scolded her 
for being away all day. “ Madam does not 
know,” replied the ingenious soubrette,“that 
monsieur oidered me to go to the salon

SUCCESS.—WHAT IS IT?
To how many lads is the present million

naire, who began life as a barefoot boy, held 
up as a type of all that is excellent ! Some 
stuidy qualities he had, no doubt, such as 
pluck, self denial and perseverance, but a 
man may have accumulated a vast fortune 
and still be an amazing failure.

Talking some time ago with an acquaint
ance, we weie surprised to hear him say, 
“1 intend to bring my boys up to make 
money as their grand object.” Many mw 
may have the same thing in view, though 
few state it so frankly. Money is not to 
be desi Led nor scorned, nor condemned as 
something in itself sinful. Neither is it a 
wholly ignoble aim, which leads a man to try 
accumulate it,—for wealth is power. But 
for one father who trains his little son to 
right giving and right spending, there are 
ten who tn.in theirs in the way of saving,— 

t hich is right too, only it is not the one and 
only right thing. Every mother who pre
sents her child with a tiny savings-bank for 
his pennies and hits of silver, should at the 
same time give him a little box in which to 
drop his mites fur the Lord’s treasury. The 
truest success (Allies with it an ideal of 
beneficence, of kind planning and generous

No poor boy need be a-hamed of deter
mining tc become rich, if he resolves first tc 
he God’s servant. In that case, he will wait 
with patience till honest earnings win their 
slow but honorable gains. He will not be 
tempted to take a she t cut to fortune, by 
indulging in questionable or doubtful spec
ulations. On the other hand, he will avoid 
a frugality that is penny-wise and pound- 
foolish. 1 he wise youth, anxious to succeed 
and having to make his own way, will not 
neglect to supply himself with good books. 
In these days good reading costs little, except 
concentration and desire. He will not be a 
spend-thrift of anything,—least of all, of 
health. He will he brave enough to wear

and remain all day.” “ What for ?” “ To an ^af>.or patched shoes if need be, not 
be a crowd in front of his picture.” deeming himself a hero in consequence. In

the distance ever growing nearer, he will 
Because there were guests at dinner little i8ew l*'® Pl'’ze8 °f dignity and true manhood. 

Lucy had been told not to ask for anything. i—Christuin Intelligencer.
In serving a certain dish she was overlooked. ^
A few minutes after her mother asked the |
maid to bring her a | late. “ Will you have .TO THOSE WHO DO NOT BELIEVE 
mine, mother, dear?” said Lucy. “It is IN FOREIGN MISSIONS
quite clean.”

I You say you do not believe in foreign 
Senator Vance tells a story of a white missions. Then there are certain other
ni. I 1 ... XT -__ * L /"I— 1 *. j. i. I «1.2». „„ ... 1. : ..1.------ .1 1. ^

God so loved

Queen Victoria has been buying more 
Irish poplins with a view to promoting that 
industry in Ireland.

Patrick Murphy killed a fellow-patient 
named b. X. Thouiu, in the Beauport lima, 
tic asylum, Quebec, on December 28th by

119 dispensations fur priests in the diocese j mnn tried in North Carolina for stealing things which you cannot belief 
of Breslau, who had hitherto been debarred | < *l'l *'cna ^’",u a Negro before a jury com-1 L You cannot believe that Uu«»u «u«cu 
by the May laws from exercising their func- ' IT"1 °f 8CVvn 1wh,itM 4,1,1 hvo W**»- A world that he sent his Son to save it, or 

b Negro was made foreman, and when the l**at it la 1m wish that none should perish,

Over Four Hundred Cases of measles, 
with sixteen deaths last week, are reported 
from Baltimore, Maryland.

Middleuury, Vermont, has had its busi
ness part swept away by an incendiary fire. 
Loss $20,000.

jury came in answered the clerk : “ Have *but that all should come to repentance.'
you agreed upon a verdict?” “Yes, sail.” 
“ What is it ?” “ De jury am gone Demo
cratic, sab, and de prisoner am not guilty.’

THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL AN INLET, 
NOT AN OUTLET.

A Majority of leading coal companies In whatever sense the Sunday-school is i. 
in the United States have agreed to cut child of the church, nothing is more certain 
down production one-half from January 1st do not «°
to April 1st.

A Proposed Nationalist Meeting at 
Cootehill, county Cavan, Ireland, which 
Orangemen were arranging to attend in 
multitudes, has been prohibited by Earl 
Spencer, the Viceroy of Ireland. Three 
baronies in the county Tyrone, where 
Nationalist mectiugs aie announced, have 
been proclaimed under the Peace Preserva
tion Act.

beating him on the head with a small tub. nearly as great.

Grant Silcox was murdered in his store at 
Middlemiss,Ontario, the other night,by a rob
ber, who, after robbing him at the point of a 
pistol, broke his skull with a counter weight, 
causing death in a few hours. Two men were 
arrested, ouo of whom was identified by Sil
cox’s twelve-year old son, who was with his 
father when the crimes were committed.

Alexander Brogden, an English iron
master, has failed with liabilities of four 
million collars, and Henry Brogden, an iron 
merchant, has followed with liabilities1

from one to the other. There i- sup-oeed 
to lie an excuse for this in the case oi the 
young children ; but we have known the, 
oldest scholars as readily steer clear of ii as 
the youngest. Indeed, it is a common fight 
to see an entire school pouring out of church 

ill is tolling foror chapel at the time the bel 
the morning or evening service. Unhap
pily- t°°i the number of those who are 
leaving church is often twice or thrice the 
number of those who are entering it. Per
haps this is the way to make church goers 
hut we doubt whether persons will ever 
attend any service with regularity which 
they do not attend in childhood. Is not 
this the inevitable formation of a hal.it 
which, in older years, leads away from the 
church and makes its service irksome ? 
Aside from this, too, it is a serious question 
whether all that is gained in the Sunday 
school can make up for what is missed in 
the worship and associations of the house 
of God. The teaching or preaching is but 
a part. There is the whole matter of rev
erence and worship, in which the Sunday- 
school is often seriously lacking, and which 
certainly plays a most essential part in the 
formation of character. There can he no 
doubt whatever that this is a question which 
all parents who have at heart the best inter
ests of their children should carefully look 
into.—Ex.

You deny God’s univeisal love.
2. You cannot believe that the Gospel 

is the power of God unto salvation to 
every one that belitveth. You deny 
its etliciency.

3. You cannot believe that he was the 
Son of God, or has any claim upon your 
obedience, who said : “Go ye into all the 
world and preach the Gospel unto every 
crvatuie.” You deny his authority.

Unless you find in the Gospel something 
which makes it worthy of being preached to 
all men, you have not found in it that 
which makes it of any worth to you ; you 
have missed its meaning ; you do not know 
its power. The root of unbelief in foreign 
missions is want of faith in the Gospel. 
—Miuionary Herald.

Diligence in learning is all very well ; 
but unless the learner intends to put what 
lie learns to practical use, his learning will 
not amount to much. The Bible tells of 
those who are always learning, and yet are 
never able to come to the knowledge of the 
truth ; and even that knowledge which 
they reach after, if it were attained, should 
be counted only a means to an end—the 
end being a faithful and willing doing of th j 
will of God, as disclosed in, and as stimula
ted hy that truth. The blessings promised 
by Christ and his apostles are not for those 
who know, but for those who do ; and right 
knowledge is of no value, in the moral 
and spiritual sphere, unless it bears its fruit 
in right doing.— Ex.

Mil Gladstone, the British Premier, was 
seventy-four jears of age on Saturday last.

A Revision of the Constitution ’is 
shortly to be proposed by the Government 
of Fiance.
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A DAY HE WILL NEVER FORGET.

BY F. B. STANFORD.

It was not a very long time ago,—about 
four years, perhaps. But it seems quite a 
while back in the past to Mark Britton. He 
has changed considerably and learned much 
in four years ; and whenever he sees a bov 
like one of his former school-fellows, Set' 
Denslow, lie is apt to wonder a good deal 
that he could ever have admired any such 
companion. Several of the boys in the
village, however, took a fancy to Seth when 
he first came among them, and Mark follow
ed their example. They used to think that 
Seth was a very knowing fellow. He had 
lived in a large city, and—according to his 
own account—had also sailed the seas over 
with his father, who was captain of a ship. 
He was the largest boy in school, wore his 
hat carelessly on one side of his head, and 
smoked a pipe. Whenever Mark is re
minded of him he recalls the day he will 
never forget.

The acquaintance between them began 
on one of th nights around the honfirc. 
Mark had si ii ked his lessons for that one
evening to join the group ; and when the 

1 fallen to coals and the boys separa-fire had 
ted he

boys had been there stealthily several limes; 
but lie had never been there before. They 
kept the apples in an old Hour barrel at the 
back of the cave, and whenever the barrel 
became empty Seth usually planned to have 
it filled the first dark night. It was only 
one of the little frolics that the “ band” in
dulged in under Seth’s leadership • as one 
night after another passed Mark was ini 
tiated into several more. Indeed, at the 
Mid of a month, he had somehow become 
quite another boy. He had grown indolent, 
and lost his place in the school ; he had fal
len into the habit of swaggering a trifle, and 
pretending that he was a good deal wiser 
than he was ; ami he spent much time over 
trashy stories of miraculous adventures, 
such as he and the others frequently read to
gether at night in the cave.

“ If I were you, Mark,” Horace Trescott 
said to him one day, “I’d steer clear of 
Seth Denslow and the other fellows vou go 
•ith."

“ Nonsense !” Mark answered. “ I’m not 
going to be goody-goody. That's played

It turned out before lone, however, that 
Mark thought of Horace’s suggestion very 
seriously. Une night during vacation Setli 
summoned his followers to the cave at an

man and might come after him in the morn
ing.

The rest of that night and all the next 
day are fractions of his existence that Mark 
does not care to experience again. He hid 
'n the woods, and lurked about from one 
dace to another afraid of his own shadow, 
fiarly in the morning he saw Mr. Gutten- 
lierg and his man carry the hoys to the vil
lage in a farm waggon. After that the time 
between sunrise and sunset seemed a month, 
lie became hungry ami faint ; hut he did 
not dare to go home, or let any one see him. 
At last,—when it had begun to grow dark,

ga__________
■lug a turnip to eat, and then climbed up 
over a shed into his room.

:nt off with Seth, and three or four . 
of his special cronies, to a mysterious hiding- *!ar*y hour, and made known to them a pro
place they promised to show him. had on hand of a bold and dating

“I don’t shut myself up iu the house 
every night to get my lessons, not while I 
know myself,” said Setli. “There’s more 
fun out-doors.”

“Of course there is,” agreed one of the 
cronies, named Jim Turner. “ Mark is 
foolish to stick in the house every night the 
way Horace Trescott does.”

u So I say,” put in another of Seth’s fol
lowers. “But we’ll show Mark a thing or 
two, I reckon.”

Mark said nothing. He felt a little un
easy about slighting his usual study-hours, 
fur he feared lie would he in the lurch the 
next morning with his lessons. Horace 
Trescott and lie were the first scholars in 
the school ; and he knew that Horace was 
at home studying. But he wanted to see 
what kind of a place the hoys had hidden 
away in the hushes, and lie was a trille 
flattered besides hv the notice a big boy like 
Seth deigned to take of him. So he went 
on with him ami the others until they 
reached a grove of stunted pines in the rear 
of the school-house. They blindfolded him 
then, led him among some bushes,and finally 
dropped him into a hole. When the hand
kerchief was removed he discovered that 
he was in a cave which they had dug.

“ Here’s where we fellows come when we 
want to he jolly,” said Seth, lighting a tal
low candle stuck into a bottle, ami setting 
it on a barrel head in the cave.

“ There are only five of us in the hand, 
and Seth’s chief,” Jim Turner explained. 
If you want to join us, Mark, now’s your

They had some cigars hidden away in a 
box which Seth commanded should he in
stantly produced ; ami when they were 
brought forth he handed one to Mark.

“Go ahead and light up,” he said ; “let’i 
be social.”

Mark hesitated. He had smoked a little 
on the sly, but lie had always felt ashamed 
afterwards. Seth, however, would consider 
him green now if he refused.

If Tie could only have seen himself at that 
moment as lie saw himself finally ! There 
came a time when Mark would have given 
a good deal if he had never lighted that 
cigar. That first night in the cave was the

adventure.
“It won’t do fu us all to ço together,” 

he said. “We must divide into couples, 
take different routes, and all meet about 
deven o’clock behind Guttenberg's barn. 
Well draw lots to see who shall go to

it fell to Mark to accompany Jim Turner. 
“ We’ll go over through tne woods, ami 

row across the pond,” Jim said to him, as 
soon as the others had started off. “ It’s 
the longest way there, but no one will see

«P-,
“ All right,” Mark replied. “ Let’s hurry

beginning of much that cost him not a little
, disappointment, and disgrace.anxiety,

The next morning he was in a very poor 
condition to compete witli Horace Trescott 
iu the forenoon's recitations, for he had 
been deathly sick half the night. Horace, 
to his own surprise, had the field quite to 
himself ; and as it was approaching the end 
of the term, and each day’s rank was of 
much consequence he was considerably 
pleased. But Mark concluded that the loss 
of one day would not amount to much, nor 
even two days ; he could make them up in 
time to outrank Horace as he had done lie- 
fore. In the evening he stole away again 
to the cave, to meet “ the fellow

The distance through the wood to Great 
Pond was half a mile, and across the pond 
to their destination as much farther. Both 
ran in a jog-trut sort of a gait until they 
readied the pond. But here they were ob
liged to spend a long while hunting for a 
boat, which Jim bad supposed he could find 
immediately. Then, when they hail dis
covered the boat, and got fairly under way, 
Mark clumsily let go one of the oars, and 
lost it in the dark. This delayed them 
again ; and when they hastened iip to the 
Lam, they found that the boys had not 
waited fur them.

“It’s just my luck !” said Jim, sullenly.
I would have got here quicker if 1 had 

come alone.”
Mark wished he had, for he began to rea

lize that what they were about to do was 
mean and contemptible.

Jim gave a low whistle, and shortly some 
one answered him. “Come on,” he said 
to Mark. “It’s all safe ; the fellows are 
over there.”

Mark had decided to back out ; he felt 
that the whole affair was beneath him, as he 
hail in regard to the visit to the old gentle
man’s orchard. So he stood still until Jim 
had stolen out of sight.

Three or four minutes may have passed. 
Then he saw Jim rush out from one of the 
arbors followed by two men, and in another 
instant they had captured him.

“Ha ! Veil, veil, so we have gut anudder 
of you vellers, have we ?” said air. Gutten- 
berg in his best German English. “ Bin, 
zwei, dree, four, five caught, and there’s 
anudder stillsomewheres hiding. I see him 
mit mine own eyes coine mit you.”

Mark had dropped flat on the ground, 
and lie felt his heart thumping his ril«s 
rather violently. The only thing that could 
save him from discovery was the tall grass 
around him. The old German’s hired man 
came out to the barn and looked about here 
and there some moments. Once he was 
within a few yards of where Mark lay ; hut 
he went back finally. It was a narrow es
cape, Mark realized as he skulkeu off. 
Every one of the boys had been caught ex
cept, himself.

A door thatopened into his little brother’s 
room stood ajar, and lie heard his mother 
and brother Hob talking in a low tone. 
-She was putting Rob to bed, probably,— 
she always put Rob to bed, just as she used 
to put him to bed when lie was a little fel- 
low like Rob. He listened. They were 
talking about him.

“Why, Mark smokes all he wants tc, 
said Roll in a pleading voice. “I don’t see 
why I can’t. I never did it until he did."

“ Mark smokes !” The words were spoken 
very low and gentle, but there was a great 
leal of anguish in the tone.
“Yes, lie smokes and stays away from 

school a good deal more than I do.1’
“O, Rob: Are my boys untrue to

He heard her sob, and then Rob spoke in
distinctly in a trembling voice. She was 
sucii a tender, loving mother ; she had al
ways trusted him so much ! He and huh 
were all she had.

For a moment or two he stood in the 
-lark, dumb and hesitating. The close air in 
the room seemed to be stilling him. He rush
ed back to the window, and scrambled down 
into the garden again. He was a-dianied 
and humiliated amkwanted to get out of the 
wav somewhere. God forgive him ! he 
really had never meant to deceive her, or 
to set a bad example for Rob. Yet lie had, 
—he bad even given him some of those 
apples to eat, and told him slyly where they 
came from ?

Seizing a pillow case from the washed 
linen that had been hung out to dry, he 
hurried away. The was -me thing he could 
do,—carry hack to the orchard all the apples 
that were left in the cave.

And that is what he did. He filled the 
pillow case and lugged the load on his hack 
across the fields and through the woods a

preferred, it is said, “ the loss of Squire 
Welch’s good cheer to the sour sauce of 
Master Tyndale’s company.”

After a time. “ Master I’yndale,” fearing 
to get his kinu patron into trouble, went 
off to London. He hoped to have help in 
his w jrk from the bishop of ihat great city, 
whom lie had reason to suppose favorable 
to his plan. He was disappointed in this, 
ho\ ever, and after remaining some time in 
London he began to fear that it would be 
un>afe for him to stay any longer in Eng
land, lest his translating should be inter
rupted. So he borrowed ten pounds of a 
friend and sailed for Hamburg, where lie 
was able to finish, or nearly finish, his trans
lation of the New Testament.

After that he went to Cologne, where 
there were celebrated printing-presses, and 
where he expected to get his book printed. 
Again he was disappointed, fur John Cocli- 
læus, a famous enemy of the truth, followed
him to that city, found out where theprint- 

ilu haveing was going on, and probably would 
got possession of the Testament had not 
Tyndale lied with it to Worms. Here he 
was successful in printing two editions. 
These were secretly carried into England by 
merchants, who hid them in their hales anil 
packages of goods. That was a sort of 
smuggling fur which they have been honor
ed ever since.

The books made a .it stir in England. 
They were eagerly hi .ght and read by the 
people, and as eagerly fought against by the 
abbots and bishops, who soon discovered 
their existence. The bishop of London 
sent a merchant named Peckington to buy 
up all that remained iu TynJale’s possession 
saying :

“Gentle Master Packington do your 
diligence and get them, and I will pay for 
them whatsoever they cost you : for the 
hooks are naughty, and I intend surely to 
destroy them all, and to burn them at Paul’s

Tyndale, although he knew what they 
were wanted for, willingly sold them, for

“ I shall gette montye of him for these 
bookea to bryng myself out of debt, and the 
whole world shall cry out at the bumninge 
of God’s Worde, and the overplus of the 
numeye that shall remain to mo shall make
n»e more studious, to correct againe, and 
newly to imprint the same.”

roundabout distance, until lie finally dunm- 
of theid the apples iu a pile under one 

trees from which they had been taken.

This he accordingly did, and printed not 
only “the same” but also the five books of 
Moses and some of his own writings beside, 
indeed, lie went on issuing edition after 
edition of the New Testament, and after-

took him a 1-mjj time to accomplish this

ward of a larger ]>art of the Bible, with a 
that v

undertaking, he had to rest so often ; and 
he was so weak and tired that he could 
hardly get back home afterwards.

He fell down on his knees at his bedside 
at last, exhausted and worn out. There room 
was now lit with the quivering light of the 
moon, just rising, and .is he looked around 
it,—at all the little comforts that had been 
provided for him by her,—his glance rested 
on his mother’s picture over the mantel 
piece. What a heartless wretch he was, 
lie thought, to cause her pain. God helping 
him, he prayed as he wept, he would, hence
forth, try to he what she had believed him 
to be ! It had been a terrible day,—a day 
he would never forget.—S. S. Times.

WILLIAM TYNDALE.

Wvcliffe died in 1384. Just about a 
hundred years afterwards William Tyndale 
was bom. He it was who gave to his na
tion the priceless treasure of which it had 
been so long in need.

It seems that when he was a very young

perseverance that was most remarkable.
The King of England, Henry the Eighth, 

was persuaded to issue a decree command- 
iug that all of Tyndale’s books should be 
burned, and from that time Bible burning 
became the order of the day, in a land from 
which Bibles are now sent out all over the

F rom burning the books the priests and 
prelates proceeded to the burning of some 
of those who loved them, and after a while 
it was thought necessary to secure Tyndale 
himself.

“If we can only destroy him,” his en
emies reasoned, “ we will stop the publica
tion of these dreadful books which make 
the people think tHt they know mor 
than we, their old masters and teachers.”

The priests reasoned wrongly. They 
could take the life of the man whom they 
hated, but they could not destroy the effect 
of his work. The Bible had found a home 
in the hearts of the people, and they would 
not let it be taken from them.

man, a student at Uxturd, he made up his 
minil first to i-ranslate the Bible into Ei■3:lish, then to print it and supply it to his 
countrymen. This became Ins one idea, his
ruling purpose, and he carried it out, al- 

'i he nad to give his own life as a for-

After several vain attempts to imprison 
Tyndale, he was at length secured by treach
ery. A man named Philips, who was en
tirely without principle, was sent by the 
English Government to Antwerp, wher 
Tyndale was then living. He pretended to 
be very friendly to the Reformer, boarded 
in the same house with him, talked with 
him, ate with him, and at length when his 
plans wer^ all laid, first borrowed a sum of 
money from him, then accepted an invita-

He crawled under a fence, and ran along 
the road toward the village, as fa-»t as his 
legs would carry him ; but it suddenly oc
curred to him that perhaps Mr. Guttenberg 
either knew or would find out his name.

A fter study ing at Ox ford and at Cambridgi 
he became tutor in the house of a wealth)

Sentleman who lived near Bristol. Here 
e went on with the work of translation 

which he had already begun, and here he 
had so many disputes concerning the Scrip
tures with the abbots ami deans and others 
who were accustomed to visit his emulover.

lion to dinner, and, on the way to the place 
i, had him arrestedwhere they were to dine, 1 

by men who were in waiting.
Tyndale lingered for a time in prison, 

but in the year 1536 he was burned at the 
stake for the crime of having translated and 
printed the Bible.

His dying prayer was : ” Lord, open 
the Kinc of England's eves.”—Christian In-
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>V hat happened that night it is best, per 
haps, not to relate. Mark does not enjoy 
tellixi-.-ing about it. although he is always re
minded of it wnen he happens to pass a cer
tain apple orchard, a mile or more from the 
village, which is owned by an old gentle 
man who raises fruit. Seth and the other

Pei haps the boys would tell him ; they 
would do one mean thing and they might 
do another. At any rate, it was not safe to 

. digo home, for Mr uttenberg was a severe



THE WEEKLY MESSENGER.
7

QUEER CONVEYANCES.
Our little ones in the conn- 

| try may have smiled to see a 
chicken mounted on the old 
hen’s back while she sat sun
ning herself in the yard 
Perhaps the young thing 
with few feathers sang a soit 
“ Cree-cree," to tell that he 
enjoyed his position. At 
night he would better like to 
be brooded undtr the mother 
wings.

When Biddy got upon her 
feet and went marching on, 
off tumbled chick. Now he 
must use his own legs or be 
left behind. Those bits of 
legs may well be weary 
sometimes with long jour
neys about the farm.

Une or two species of birds 
are known to lly long distances, 
carrying their young on their 
backs.

Small birds take passage across 
the Mediterranean Sea on the 
backs of large and stronger ones. 
They could nottiy so far. Their 
strength would give out, and they 
would drop in the water and 

| drown.
Along the northern shore ofthe 

1 sea, in autumn, these little birds 
1 assemble, to wait the coming of 
1 cranes from the North, as people 
I wait for the train at a railway
■ station.

With the first cold blast the
■ cranes arrive, flock after flock.
■ They fly low over the cultivated
■ fields. They utter a peculiar cry,
■ as of warning or calling. It an-
■ swers the same purpose as the 
1 ringing ofthe bell when the train

is about to start.
The snr&ll birds understand it 

So. They get excited. They 
] hasten aboard, scrambling for

the finest palaces in ancient 
Rome were soon covered 
with soot and filth. It was 
impossible to keep them 
clean. The mosaics and the 
paintings on the walls soon 
became discolored. In the 
castles of England and 
France it was still worse. 
Here the huge fire blazed in 
the centre of the great hall. 
The smoke covered the roof 
with black drapery, and the 
savage knights and squires 
were forced either to endure 
the cold, or to live and 
breathe in an air that was 
dangerous to sight, health, 
and life itself. — Harper's 
Young People.

CHIMNEYS: THEIR HIS
TORY.

Chimneys seem so natural to us 
that we ‘orgetthat there wasa time 
when they were unknown. They 
were invented about the same 
time with clocks and watches. 
No house in ancient Rome or 
Athens had them. The Greeks 
and Homans heated their rooms 
with hot coals in a dish, or by 
flues underneath the floor. The 
smoke passed out by the doors 
and windows. You could always 
tell when a Roman was about to 
give a dinner party by the clouds 
of smoke that came out of the 
kitchen windows. It must have 
been very unpleasant for the 
cooks, who had to do their work 
in the midst of it.

The tall chimneys that rise 
OVer the tops of the houses in New 
York and Brooklyn, pouring out 
their clouds of smoke, would have 
seemed miracles to our ancestors 
a few centuries ego. Even the

I places. The first to come get the pipe of a steamer or the chimney
a î v < v... -v ............. i ,i ii1 best seats. If the passengers are 
Itoo many, some will have to flit 
] back to the hedges till the next 
I train. How they chatter good-

of a kerosene lamp they would 
have thought wonderful. In 
England, in the time ofthe Con
queror (1006 , the lire was built

■ byes,—those who go and those ion a clay floor or in a hole or pit
■ who stay. in the largest room of the house.

No tickets have they, but all The smoke passed through an
■the same they are conveyed sale1 
|ly. Doubtless the great birds 
■like this warm covering for their 
■ backs. In this way the small 
■birds pay their fare. And it is 
these last who must be out in the 
wet if it storms.

The little passengers are of dif- 
J ferent species, like Americans, 
] Irish, Germans, and Chinese 

travelling together in cars or 
steamships. Their journey takes 
them through the air, high above 
the wide sweep of waters. They 
are close companions on the way.

By and by they reach the beau
tiful South country. There they 
build nests and sing sw'eetly, as 
they build here and sing for us in 
[>ur happy summer-time.

Indeed, God cares for the spar
rows.—Cur Little Ones.

Dost thou love life ? then do 
not squander time, for that is the 
tuff life is made of.—Franklin.

opening in the roof. At night a 
cover was placed over the coals 
Everybody wras by law obliged 
to cover up his tire when the bell 
rang at a certain hour. In 
French this wras cuuvre-feu, and 
hence the word “ curfew" bell.

Chimneys began to be used 
generally in England in the be
ginning of the reign of Elizabeth. 
No one knows whoinvented them, 
or when they first came into use. 
We find them first in Italy. 
In Venice they seem to have 
been not uncommon as eariy as 
1347. In 1368 they had long 
been in use at Padua. They 
were at first built very wide and 
large, so that they could be easily 
cleaned. The wide chimney- 
pieces of some of our older houses 
are very curious.

But as time passed on chim
neys were made taller, narrow, 
and often crooked. When they 
had to be cleaned it was custom
ary to send boys up into them to

remove the soot and ashes. It 
was then that the saddest stories 
were told of the little sweeps 
who were forced to climb up the 
narrow flues, and come down 
torn, bleeding, and covered with 
soot. These poor creatures, who 
were often not more than seven 
or eight years old, were some
times suffocated in the foul chim
neys they attempted to clean. 
When they reached the top they 
were expected to look out and 
give a loud shout. No boy 
would ever become a chimney
sweep ftom choice, and they were 
often driven to climb the chim
neys by the fear of a whipping. 
The crueltv of the master-sweeps 
was fearfuf.

The little chimney-sweeper 
has passed away. His place is 
taken by a patent broom and a 
colored operator. Chimneys are 
built two and three hundred feet 
high. In Birmingham, England, 
one fell down recently on a large 
factory, killing and wounding 
thirty or forty workmen and 
others. The tallest chimney in 
New York is that of the Steam
heating Company.

The chimney is one of the 
most useful of inventions. We 
can not well understand how the 
Greeks and Romans did without 
it. But with us it is everywhere. 
Our lamps would never burn 
without a chimney ; our steam
boats and engines would be help
less without it ; our factories are 
moved by it; it v^arms our houses, 
and gives employment to thou
sands of people.

In the days before chimneys 
were invented men lived in 
clouds of smoke. The walls of

THE SWEARER REPROVED 
BY A CHILD.

Some little children were sit
ting one day on the steps of a 
door singing, as they often do, 
some of their favorite hymns. 
They were suddenly surprised by 
a half-drunken man, who came 
up to them, and, uttering an oath, 
said—

“ Does your master teach you 
nothing but singing those foolish, 
hymns?”

“ Yes," said a sharp little fel
low, about six years of age; "he 
tells us it is wicked to swear."

The poor worthless man seem
ed ashamed of his conduct, and 
passed on without further remark.

THE RESTORED TEETH
In the Messenger of Nov. 1st, 

it will be remembered, were giv
en a number of sac- d pictures 
offered by the Japanet> to their 
gods in gratitude for their de
liverance from some evil. One 
of these pictures with its story 
was crowded out of that number 
and we give it now.

This woman and her husband 
have suffered terribly from tooth
ache. The softest food made them 
jump with pain. But, thanks to 
their gods, they have not only re
covered, but are so strong in their 
mouths that they can hold between 
the teeth, without a pang, a four
pronged anchorof a Japanese junk. 
Why the husband has painted 
only his wife with this trial in her 
mouth we caunottell.

Be not simply good—be good 
for something.—Thureau.

THE RESTORED TEETH.
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C O M M E R C 1 A L.
New York, Jan. 2, 1884.

The New York Board of Trade observed 
both Monday and Tuesday of this week as 
a general holiday. We are therefore with
out our usual gra:u, flour and provision 
market.

Botter.—Operations have been moderate 
this last week as was but natural, and in 
consequence prices are more or less nominal. 
We quote as follows :—Creamery, ordinary 
to fancy. 19c to 36c. State dairies, fair to 
fine, 20c to 26c; State fit kins, fair to best, He 
to 30c ; State Welsh tubs, fair to choice, 18c 
to 24c ; Western imitation creamery, 18c to 
20c ; Western dairy, ordinary to best, 18c to 
23c; Western factory, ordinary to best made, 
9c to 19c. Rolls, 12c to 21c.

Cheese.—Buyers and exporters have after 
a great deal of hanging off come up to sellers' 
prices ai.d this has increased holders’ firm
ness. We quote : State factory skims to 
select, 6$c to 134'". Pennsylvania skims, good 
to prime, 4c to ; Ohio flats ordinary, 5c 
to 12 io.

MINDING MOTHER

BY HOPE LEDYARD.

“ Hurrah, boys ! Three more cheers now, 
for there's his mother looking out!" 
shouted Harry Green, as they left the school
room, crowding about Charlie Pratt, who 
was carried on Jim Brown's shoulders.

And yet three days before Charlie was 
laughed at as a “baby" and “goody," and 
very few of the boys would speak to him. 
The reason was this : the Isiys in Changeley 
were very fond of lialhing in the liver 
which flowed right through the town. 
Many of the mothers begged them not to 
go in so often, ami at certain times Mr. 
Graham, the schoolmaster, strictly forbade 
it ; but yet the boys beetled neither hujJJi'Th 
nor teacher, and went in, even when the 
watc r was so cold that if they had been asked 
to wash in such water at home they would 
have shivered at the bare thought!

Charlie Pratt had only lived in the village 
during the winter and spring. His mother 
was a poor widow, and lie, as her only son, 
was very precious to her. She told him the 
first time lie asked her if lie could “ go in" 
that she wished him to wait till June. Charlie 
never asked again, ami when the boys coaxed 
him to have a swim he simply said; “I 
can’t ; my mother doesn't wish it."

How the boys teased ! They didn’t be
lieve he knew how to swim—mammy's 
darling !

Then Mr. Graham made a short speech 
in school expressly forbidding the boys to 
bathe, as it it was still too cold. *• More
over,” he added, “ the bed of the river has 
changed since the spring freshets, and there 
are now deep holes that will drown some 
venturesome boy : so 1 warn you."

But the hoys would not he warned. They 
made up a party that very afternoon of 
eight or ten to “ go in." Though all could 
swim after a fashion, none were good 
swimmers, and Charlie, who, though the 
hoys would not believe it, was a good swim-

How Large Industries are often base.! 
on the production of small articles is well 
illustrated in the manufacture of watch 
glasses. The number in use is enormous, 
and a still larger number are broken every 
year. Near the little village of Sarrehourg, 
m Lorraine, is the largest manufactory of 
watch glasses in the world—that of the 
Trois-Foutaines. Commenced in 1848, by 
a wise division of labor and the use of the 
most highly improved machinery, this es
tablishment has achieved a comiuercia! suc
cess almost beyond parallel. To manu
facture a watch glas- requires 35 distinct 
operations. Yet 520 gross have been turned 
out of this manufactory in a single day.
This is equal to alwut 85,000,000 per annum.
Mure than 6<X> employees are required to
do this work. It is estimated that two and, . ,,, ,
a half millions are made each year. During | mer, thought of the holes and fell they were 
the last 60 years more than 70,000,000 have i running a risk.
been sold. Probably not less than 86,000,000 It happened that lie had an errand for hi* 
or 87,000,000 watches are now in use, ami j mother which took him dure to the boys’ 
everyone must have a glass. But watch l«thing-place. He heard loud screams and 
glasses are fragile things an I nearly 60,000,- hurried to the shore. Jim Brown was 
UQO are consumed annually. »jnng, Harry Green stood wringing his

I hands, while one hoy was swimming still.
Take the Little Ones to Church.— j ‘Oh! Joe Daly’s sunk twice," cried

Our own strong conviction, formed by oh- Harry.
nervation ami experience, is 1 liât when a| “ Where?" asked Charlie, liis jacket and 
chiM is between three and four years of shoes off. They pointed to the spot, 
age he is old enough to he taken regularly Charlie sprang from a post, dived, ami after 
to the Sabbath service of the church. The!a second or two, which seemed an hour to 
place for him to begin, moreover, is the;the frightened hoys, appeared with Joe. 
church ra'licr than the Sabbath school. If >The buy who was still in the water helped 
you want to train him in n reverent de- Charlie bring poor unconscious Joe to shore, 
meaner, the church is the place. Let him | Men hail been summoned by that time,and 
begin there ; it will he time enough yet in the hoy was carried to a store, Charlie mean- 
a year or two for him to enter the primary while running home with all his might, that 
class in the school. To take a little one to]Ids mother might not hear of his plunge

SOME WAYS OF WORKING.

TEACH JK8U8.

“ Now the disciples had forgotten to take 
bread." These words caught my attention 

1 turned the leaves of a new copy of 
the Bilde handed me by my friend the 
other day.

My first thought was the beautiful sim
plicity of Bible language. Then I thought, 
Sunday school teacher, here is a lesson for 
you. Every lesson you take to your class, 
failing to teach Jesus is like this negligence 
on the part of his disciples. Without bread 
so aptly called the “Staff of Life," who 
would not feel the meal was wanting, what
ever else might he upon the table !

Jesus is himself the great store-house, to 
which we may ever have access. He is the 
“ Bread of Life,” and liis command to us is 
“ Feed my lambs.” And he means that we 
should teach Jesus ; simply ami plainly 
Jesus ; and no matter whatever else of in
struction or interest or beauty we may have 
to bring before our classes, if we fail to show 
them Jesus ho plainly that they can not 
help seeing him, we fail in the great es
sential.

Dear fellow-teacher, don’t let one of your 
scholars go home and say, “ Mamma; my 
teacher didn’t tell me any tiling about Jesus 
to-day." Don’t let the Master say to you, 
“That disciple forgot to take bread.”— 
Morning Star.

BE STRONG FOR GOD.

Now, spiritual disease comes as a result of 
disoliedienceto spiritual law,disobedience to 
God. departure from the Master, neglect of 
duty. Achurch-meiuner must keep up devo
tion. Knees are always weak when they never 
walk. How many of usare invalids ! How 
many of us can say, “ 1 am an exceedingly 
useless member of the church ! 1 water no
roots, tend no vines, reap no harvest." 
Feeble knees carry the soul at a snail’s pace. 
Useless people are always unhappy. How 
many need a prescription ! Bestir yourself 
now ami do something for others. The 
great cheer and glory of a revival is that it 
calls up the reserve. Oh, my dear people, 
none of us have yet done in a day all that 
we were capable of doing. We can adopt 
the old Roman Emperor’s confession of too 
many of our days, “That day was lost!” 
Some of you this summer have built up 
l udily health on the v> hoi esome delicious fare 
of the farm-house and have found it excel
lent diet. This Bunk is bread ; this Word 
is milk. Happy is he who appropriates this

church involves some care end patience, t«. 
he sure, hut it is abundantly worth every
thing it costs. It can be made a pleasure to 
the littli one, moreover, rather than a hard
ship. Sometimes, perhaps, a little mild 
firmness may he necessary, and then it 
should he exercised. But the habit of 
chureh-piing ought to he formed at an earlyrch-gomg „

, and it is the parents’ duty to see to it 
that proper habits are formed at proper 
times.—Illustrated Christian Weekly.

Moral Patience.—The hoy was in his

from any one else.
“ It was nothing, mother. Luckily I had 

on my old suit. But Joe had a cramp and „
might have died. O mother! what fools the frying-pan until it has become crisp and 
boys are—what a fool I’ve been not to mind brown on tne under-side then turned out

Roast Beef Hash.—Chop some old roast 
bet-f with half as much potato, a little fried 
onion if liked, and moisten with gravy, or 
with a good piece of butter. This may he 
served directly it is hot through, or left

flat on a dish. This hash admits of infinite 
variety by the addition of a little parboiled 
celery" chopped, or liarsley, mushrooms, ham, 
or a table-spoonful of any cold boiled vege
table, such as carrot, turnip, or cabbage.

vou always. I’m glad I did this time—only 
Ï did hate to have ’em laugh at me."

The next day they paraded Charlie on Jim 
Brown’s shoulders, and from that time he 
was a h iro and a friend with all. The hoys
began to mind their mothers a little better, Care must be taken, however, not to iutro- 
aml those who before had been ashamed to duce any raw vegetable, even onion, as the 

. * 111 *"s say, ‘ I wuii’i do it, because my mother hash takes so few minutes to heat through
place in the Sunday-school class one Sabbath doesn’t want me to,” now spoke out boldly, that the vegetable does not get time to

uneaw, frolicsome and inattentive, taught by Charlie Pratt, 
usual The teacher almost lost patience with ,, lhe boys will only listen to their 
the little fellow, and thus not only failed to , m„thera lhey wiH Iks kept from many an 
teach him any Christian truth, hut as she I uvi|
thinksofit now, showed an impatience which j Tj,e )(rave8t boy w)10 MVfl «< No" for 
might have made him question lier sincere mother«8 toke, 0,ie of ,iie riche*t and most 
desire to do him good. 1 lie next Sundav influential men In New York says he owes
the hoy was in hi-grave, taken out of life ,|U #UcceM in life to his mother, who gave
suddenly and without warning. The teacher hj|u wUe counsel* ami made him promise 
thinks now, unavaihngly, of that last op- never lo touch intoxicating drink. That 
portumty, which was lost. She wishes that ; .irol1li8e |ie ha8 aiwaj.8 kept—Youth's Tern- 
she had been more patient, more loving, «nance fanner. 
more faithful. Treat ------ —i.-i—1 •'*____________  ____ your scholars so
lovingly and faithfully that if it should be 
the last holy day either fur them or for vou, 
its recollections mav be pleasant, and its 
influence forever blessed.— S. S. World.

There’s no music in a “ rest" that I 
know of, but there’s the making of music 
in it. And people are always missing that 
part of the life melody, always talking of 
perseverance, and courage, and fortitude, 
but patience is the finest and worthiest 
part of fortitude and the rarest too.—Ruskin.

Black Früit Cake.—Three eggs, one 
cup of butter, one cup of molasses, one cup 
of brown sugar, all kinds of spice, one-half 
teaspoonful of soda, one ami one-half cups 
of currants, and one and oue-lialf cups of 
raisins. Stir very stiff.

Plain Sauce.—One pint of boiling water 
;e cup of sugar, butter the size of a wal

nut, one tablespoonful of flour mixed
smoothly with cold water, and rtir into the 
boiling water.

SCHOLARS1 NOTES.
(From Wntminster (Jurttion Bosk.)

LESSON II.
J»n. 18, 1881.) [James l : 16-27.

HEARING AND DOING.
Commit to Memory vs. 22.28.

10. Do not err, my beloved brethren.
17. Every good gift ami every perfect gilt Is 

from above, andcometh down imra the 1* allier 
of IlglilH, wllli whom Is uo variable news, .leltlier 
shadow of turning.

18. Of hi* own will begat he us with the word 
of truth, that we stiould be a kind of first-fruits 
of his cmilure*.

111. Wherefore, my beloved brethren, lei every 
man lie swill lo hear, alow lo speak, slow to

20. For the wrath of man worketh not lhe 
righteousness of Uod.

21. Wherefore lay apart all filthiness and su
perfluity of naughtiness, and receive with raeek- 
nea* the engrafted word, which Is able to save 
your souls.

22. But he ye doer* of the word, and not hear 
rs only, deceiving your own selves.
28. For if any he a hearer of the word, and not 
doer, he Ik like unton man beholding hla na

tural face In a glass ;
2-1. For he beho'deth himself, and goeth hi* 

way, and sirnlghtway forgetlcth what mauuer 
of mini he was.

2 \ But whoso lonketh Into the perfect law of 
ilherly, and continued therein, he being not a 
forgetful In nrer, but a doer of the work, this 
man shall be blessed In his deed.

26. I f any man among you seem to he religious,
,ml In idled not his longue, fait deceived his 
iwn heart, this man's religion Is valu.
27. Cure religion and umleflled before God and 

the Father Ik this. To visit the fatherless avd 
widow- I n ihelr affliction, and to keep himself 
unspotted from the world.

GOLDEN TEXT.
11 Be ye doers of the word, and not hearers 

only."—Jam ks 1 :TL

HOME READINGS.
M. James 1:16-27 .........Hearing and Doing.
T. Matt. 7: 21-'.II............. The wise and the unwise

W. Mat! 18:1-0; 18-23... A Lesson on Hearing.
~ " 19:1-14..................“ Making Wise the

F. Rom. 10: 18-21 ...........Faith by Hearing.
8.1’s. 1.9:1-10..................“ 1 Will not Forget thy

8. l»s. 15:1-5....................... Practical Piety.
LK4BON PLAN.

I. Right Receiving of the Word. 2. Right lin
ing of the Word. 3. Right Living of the Word. 

Time.—a.d. 62. Place.—Written from Jern-a- 

1NTRODUCTORY.
The author of the Kplstle|frora which this 

and the two following lesson* are taken Is gen- 
i rally supposed to have been .Limes, who pre
sided over lhe conference at Jerusalem (se- last 
leH-on), and who I-called by Paul (Gal. 1:19) 
“the Lord’* brother" and (Gal. 2: Ufa pillar of 
the (,'hnrch. It was written from Jerusalem, 
probably about A.l> «2, toward the end of ids IH6.
It was addressed to Jewish Christians scattered 
throughout the Knmun Umpire, and not to any 
luiiticular church,on which account II I* called 
general or “catholic." Its object was tor. buke 
practical errors which prevailed amongKt the 
'relieving Jews. Our lesson to-day sets forth the 
nature of true religion. It has Its origin In 
God fvs. Itt-IH) It requires us (I) to be teachers 
(v*. i»-JI); (2i to be doers of Him word (vs. 23-2 >):
(:i) fo bridle the tongue (v. 2ti); to l>e the friend 
of ihe fatherless and widow; and (4) to keep 
ourselves unspoiled iroin the world.

LE88ON NOTES.
1. V. 16 I>o not kkr—Revised Version, “Be 

not deceived " fills caul Ion, ns appears from 
lhe prcctding part of the chnpter, Is against Ilia 
Idea thaï Hod Ik Hi-- author of'sin, and that the 
evils in ihis world are to ne lraced to hlm. V.
17. G >d Instead ul being the source of evil Is the 
Author of all good. pKRKK'T-good III all Its 
purl*. From Amove—from God. The Father 
ok mouth—lhe .Source and Fountain of light, 
l.lghl Is the emblem of knowledge, of pnrliy 
and of happliless G-h1 Ik light (1 John 1:5), 

"therefore cannot b>- the author of sin ori lie 
ce of evil, which Is darkness. No VARI- 

AHl.KNKSH—no chauve of purpose or plan. V.
)K iiih own Wli.i—without any claim or 

merit on our part—showing Hint It Is God's na 
me lodo good, not evil Bkuat iik. uh—the bo- 

jlimlng of our .-plrltnal life Ik from Ü id. Wohd 
uK TRUTH—the gospel. Rom 10: 17. A KIND 
ok KIRST-FRUIT8—the first of a glorious harvest,
V. 1U W II KKKKORK—since your evil la ol your
selves, anil your good of god. HWIKTTO HEAR— 
ready lo receive and obey Gisl’-i coin mu mis. 
Blow TO speak—asa teacher of others. H1.0W 

wrath—compare Prov. 16:82. Quick mes 
... .emper hinders the hearing ol God's word. 
Workkth not—produces not. (Compare ch.
3 : is.) V. 21 8li.ee angry leellngs lend only lo 
wrong, let us lay aside, once for all. as a flllhy
Ï arment, everything that Is evil. (Compare 

ohn l'l: 3.) Fii.tiiink.9H—sin Is atlilngdisgust- 
g. offensive, loaihsoine. Superfluity or 

navoiiti.nk.sh—Revised Version, “overflowing 
of wickedness." A corrupt. Impure mind Is not j 

condition to receive the truth. WITII | 
MKKKNKSH—with a clilld-llke and HHchshle ] 
spirit 1. Pet. 2:2. Engrafted word—“lm- j 
planted word.” see parable of the Bower, Mat L 
It. AHI.K to RAVR—Rom. 1:13; 1 Uor.l: 18;
2. Tim. 3: 15

H. V. 22 Deceiving your own helves—by 
the vain lbought that hearing Is all that Is ne
cessary. V. 23. Not a doer—Rev bed Version,
•a not-doer." As IN A clash—God's word Is 
like a mirror held up before uh. For the mo
ment we see our faults, but we turn away and 
forget them. V. to. Looketh into—literally, 
sloopetb down to fake a close look Into. 
Pkrkk.t law ok liberty—the gospel rule of 
life, which gives freedom from the slavery of , 
sin. In ms deed—•• In his doing." Ps. 19 11, 1 

111.26. 8ki:m TO BE—“thlnketb himself to l 
be." Hiudi.kth not ms TONGUE—as ahorse Is 
curbed with a bridle. V. 27. ItEKORK OoD-ln 
Ills sight. Visit with help and sympathy. 
Keep iiimhki.k—with watch ful ness. John If; 
15; Judi 24 I ROM the world— Its vices and 
corruptions. True piety will lead to doing good, ; 
and will make us pure lu heart and holy lu 
lfc.

WHAT HAVE I LEARN ED t 
1. That God’s word Is the source of spiritual

2. That we are to receive It wllli a meek and ] 
teachable disposition, uuinflueuoed by passion 
or prejudice.

8. That we are to be doers of the word, and 
not hearers ouly.

4. That we are to bridle our tongues and set a I 
guaru over our words.

6. That we are lo be kind and helpful to those I 
In distress and pure and holy lu all ouroon-
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