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number of men who were sworn, and who
eame one after another to kiss her hand,
but went throngh the whole ceremony with
perfeet calmmess and self-possession, but at
the same time with a graceful modesty and
propriety particulavly iuteresting and in-
gratiating.”  Sir  Robert Peel expressed

. OUR QUEEN,
_THE JUBILEE YEAR OF IIER REIGN.
Fifty yearg ago, carly on a Juue morning,
the younyg Prineess Vietoria, all unconscious
of the lionor and power into which she had
-come, lay quictly sleeping in her room in

signed the oath for the .security of the
(Church of Seotland, the Privy Councillors
‘Weie sworn, the tivo royal dukes, first hy
‘themselves, and as these two old men, her
dineles, knelt before her swearing allegiance
‘and kissing her hand, [ saw her blush up
to the eyes as if she felt the contrast he-

Lsovercign atid receive the oaths of allegiance
from all present.  “Never,” writes an eye-
witness, ¢ was anything like the first im.
pression she produced, or the chorns of.
praise and admiration which was raised
about her manner and hehaviour. . . . ..
The doors were thrown open, and the

the old palace of Kensington, sleep-
"ing her last sleep of free, happy
-girthood, At five o’clock the Arch-
bishop of Canterbury, the Lord
‘Chamberlain, and four othér gentle-
men -arrived  post-haste, having
"driven all the way from Windsor
‘since two o’clock, when the king
breathed his last. ¢ They knocked,
~they- rang, they thnmped,” wiites
Miss Wynn in her diary, #fora con-
siderable time hefore they zould
rouse the porter at the gate. They
were again kept wailing in the court-
yard, then turned into one of the
lower rooms, where they scemed
forgotten by everybody.” Tresent.
-1y they rang the hell and requested
an audience “with the priucess on
business of importance. The at-
tendant ohjected to waking her as
she was ©in such a sweet sleep,” but:
-1 from henceforth her'time must be
no longer her own.. “We ave como
5@"blléiﬁess of state to the Queen,”
said the Archbishop, “aud cven hyr
sléep wmust give way to that,”  And
it did. Anxious not to keep them
wailing the young queen “appeared
a few minutes later ina loose, white
night-gown and shawl, her night-eaps
thrown off, and her hair falling upon
her shoulders, her feet in slippers,
and yyith tears in Her eyes, but per-
fc;ctlyf! 'c'(')lléct.c(_l_»_ and  dignified,” -
When..told . their crrand, her first
words were to the Archbishop of
Canterbury, “I heg your Grace to
pray for me !” and down the little
company knclt together, as on the
very threshold of her reign the girl
queen paused to dedicate herself
and all her future interests to her
God. Her next act was to wrilea
letter of condolence full of sym-
pathy-and aflfection to the widowed
queen at Windsor, and begging her
dear aunb to stay at the cnstle as
long as she pleasad,  Some one ob-
jected upon seeing that she had ad-
dressed thelelter to “IerMajesty the
Queen,” instead of to “ller Majesty the
Queen.Dowager,” But the letter went as
first directed, “T will not,” said the
thoughtful princess, * be the first to remind
her of her altered position,” .
At eleven o'elock on ithe morning of the |
same day, the queen met the Privy Couneil
at the palace to take the usual oaths of the |

" QUEEN “vioTORTA.

Queen' entered, accompanied by her two
ancles, who advauced 1o meet her. She
liowed to the Lords, took her seat, and then
read her specch in a clear, distinet and
audible voice, and without any appearance,
of fear or of embarrnssment. She was
quite plainly dressed in monrning.  After
she had read her speech, and taken and

v
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tween their civil and their natural relations,
and this was the only sign of emotion
which she cvinced. Iler manner to them
was very graceful and engaging, * She kissed
them hoth, rose from her chni_x‘;','tﬁ'(_'g.‘fpnovwl
towards the Duke of Sussex, Who was
furthest from lieryand too infirm; to reach
her. She seemed rather bewildered at the

"
|
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himself as amazed at her mianner
and hehavioury, at her deep sense of
her situation, her modesty and her
firmness, and the Duke of Welling-
ton declaved that if she had been his
own danghter he conld not have de-
sired to see her performn her part
better,

The next day was even more try--
ing than this, It was the ceremony
of the Praclamation, when the Queen,
escorled by a gorgeous company,
passed through crowded strects to
St. James? Palace, where from a cer-.
tain window, ag was the cuslom, the
new sovereign made ber first appear-
ance hefore her people. The Gar-
ter King-at- Arms read the proclama-
tion, the hand struck up “ God save
the Quéen,” guns were fired in the
pngk and answered by the guns at
the Tower, the cheers of the throng
in the eonrtyard were taken up and
prolouged by the mullitudes oulside
until the whole city rang with the
ccho, Unable to control herself
fonger af these manifestations of
Joy from her people, the young
gueen threw therself  upon her
mother’s breast and burst into tears.

Slizaheth Darrett Browning thus
beantifully consmemorates thiy in-
incident :—

“ O maiden, heir of kings,
A king has left his place ;
The wajesty of dewth hasswopts
Al other ferem his faoe s
And thom npon Lhy mather’s hreast
No longer lean adowny,
But take the glovy Tor the rest
And rale theland that loves thee beat.
The maiden wept, '
Shes wept to wenr n erown,
x * * *

* *

Giod Wess thee, weeping queen,
« With blessings most divine,
And 611 with Letter love than earth
That tender heart of thine
That when the thrones of earth shadl b
As low as graves hrought down,
Alpiereed hand may give to thee
"The crown which angels shout to see,
Phon wilt not wenp
To weay that heavenly erown,”

x

The magnificent ceremony of the Covona-
tion did nat take place until a yearafter
wards, June 28, 1838, bul during the inter-,
val her Lime was almost eanstantly devoted
to the daties of state.

“ Paor little queen,” exclainmed Thamas

5

: ﬁg%g‘[u .t,az‘otlﬁ &
- EAB NOTTIVE
oo L neEEgnyY



Tl

2

NORTHERN MESSENG'ER..

Carlyle, *she is at an age at which a girl
can hardly Dbe trusted to choose a bonnet
for lerself, yet a task is laid upon her from
which an archangel might shrink.,” But
although so youthful our young queen was
by no means immature. All her life she
had been trained by her mother and uncle,
Leopold, King of the Belgians, with this
end in view, and although now etiquette
and necessity demanded that her mother
withdraw somewhat from the close com-
panionship in which they had heretofore
lived, King Leopold watched her cvery
step aud never abated his vigilance, and
Baron Stockmar, his friend and private re-
presentative, was never far from her, er
youug cousin, too, whom she was soon to
marry, and who since as the Prince Counsort
has become so dear to the finglish people
was mindful of her increasing cares, and on
setting out on his travels wrote to herina
strain unusual in one so young, “Now you
are queen of the mightiest land in Burope,
in your hand lies the happiness of millions
May heaven assist you and strengihen with
its strength in that high and diflicule task.”

And heaven did help her, and in no way
more than in giving her so wise, so noble a
helpmecetasthe Prinee Consort. Of thefuture
simple, happy, domestic life of the royal
pair and their family, there is little need to
gpeak—hardly an ancedote of it all that is
not familiar to the Jinglish people. The
blameless twenty.one years of public life of
the Prince in his delieate position as hus-
band of the Queen yet not King, the en-
couragenient he gave to the.art, literature
and industries of the country, his efforts to
secure peace where war seemed impending,
his laborsin the education of his family, his
life-long devotion to all that was pure and
grood and trie are too well known to need
any comment, .

And then so quickly came the sad, sad
end, The news of the death of friends
abroad aflected him strangely. Ile was
“low and sad” and scemed much of his
time to be ailing, QGoing into harness
when only twenty, his toil sinee had
searcely slackened. In the intervening
twenty-one years he had accomplished more
than many a man would do in twice the
time, and now in the very prime of life the
reaction had come and he longed for ress,
The Queen in alarm begged those about
him to save him as much as possible from
the thousand exertions expected of him, but
all seemed of no avail. Increasingly weary,
he still worked on.  “ He had no wish to
die,” his biographer writes,  but he did not
care for living ? Not long before his last
illness he said to the Queen, *I do not
cling te life, you do ; but I set no store by
it. If I knew that those I love were well
cared for, I shounld be yuite ready to die to-
morrow.” And later on he said, “Iam
sure if I had a severe illness 1 should give
up at once ; Ishould not straggle for life.”
And the ominous words were only too soon
and literally fulfilled. Who does not know
the touching details of that last illness, as he
lay patiently sullering in the cluiches of the
terrible fever ; how the Princess Alice
weited upon him constantly, playing to
him from time to time the loved sacred
music of his youth ; how the Queen went
about her state duties *“ag one in a dream,”
and spent tie rest of her time in reading
aloud and talking, and trying to amuse the
invalid ; how now he would inquire
anxiously if a certain important item of
state business had been attended to, and
again be too weak for more than a word
and a smile to his ¢ dear, good little wife,”
On that sad, last Sabbath, writes ene of the
Queen’s household, after the Princess Alice
had been softly playing to him for some
time, “she Jooked around and saw him ly.
ing back, his hands folded as if in prayer,
and his eyes shut. Dresently he looked np
and smiled.  She said, *Were you asleep,
dear papa?® ‘Oh, mo, he answered,
‘only 1 havesuch sweet thoughts.”  During
hisillness his hands were often folded in
prayer, and when he did not speak his
serene face showed that the sweet thoughts
were with Lim to the end.”  As the after.
noon drew on he continued to sink,  “Goad
little wife,” were his last words to the

"Queen as he kissed her and laid his head

upon her shoulder, and before eleven
o’clock the tolling of the great hell of St,
Paul’s told that, at last, the tired Prince had

gone to hisrest, .

From that moment the Queen’s life was
entirely changed. Though never for an
hour neglecting the business of the state; for
the usual gaicties of court life, for many

years after, her courage failed her, As the
years slipped by many things were resumed
2§ duties which had formerly been only
pleasures, for her people could not be content
that their Queen should remain in seclusion.
One by one her children having grown up
and married, and her children to the second
and third generation are growing up around
her, and still she lives at the head of her
people, loved and honored with a sincerity
that few other monarchs can boast. And
throughout all her wide dominions, on
whicli the sun never sets, thereis nota soul
but prays that she may be spared to reign
for many, many years to come, and al), as
they think of the widowed queen, who for
50 many years hag, all alone, borne the bur-
dens she onceso gladly shared, will ccho
the Laureate’s prayer :
* May all love,

IHis love unscen, but felt, o'ershadow thee,

The love of all thy sons encompass thee,

The love of all thy daughters cherish thee,

like Nicodemus. 23, T HoUR TOAT TUE SON
or MAN SHOULD BE GLORIFIED : by his deuth
and resurrection, Mis crucifixion and atoue-
ment were necessary 1o his work of saxing men,
aud causing the kingdom of heaven to comie,
which was his glory, 25, Hu TuAT Loveru
Hi1s Lirg, ete: he that makes the l,hlnggs of tiis
world first will Jose them. %7, WIHAT SHALL 1
'SAY: read the next sentence A4S question,
Shail 1 say FaTnge, save M #rodM TRIs liount
the hour of his death agony. No, for his wl‘u‘)le
mission had been preparing for this hour, 28.1
HavE GLORIFIED I: by ull he had done for
the Christ, in sending him to the q:u'l,h. in
the power of working miracles, ete. 3l Now
Is THE JUDGMENT OF TilIs WORLD: the hour
that determines the conflict between good and
evil, aud by which evil 18 condemned to uver-

throw,
QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—Where did Jesus go Sunday
evening after his trimmphal entey?  (Malt, 21
17.) What did he do the next day? (Mark 11:
12-19.)  Wihab did he doon Puesduy 1 When and
where did the eyents of this lesson take place?

SUBJECT: JESUS GLORIFIED,

1. BY 4115 ACCESSION OF G ENTILES (vs 20-22)
Wiho eame to see Jesust lHow far had they
gone in the new religiont To whom did they
apply? Could they not see Jesus anywhere
without asking permission? What did they

:l.‘!m love of all thy people comfort thee,
Till God's love seb thee at his side again,
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TIHE QUEEN AT TI:ILE

SCITOLARS’ NOTES! ,
(From Tnfernational Qitéstion Book.) .
LESSON VE~AUQUSTS. /.
GRNTILES SEEKING JTESUS.—John 123 20-36,
CoMMIT VERSES 23-25, :
GOLDEN TEXT.
And I, if I be lifted up from th
draw o) men unto me.—Jjohn 12: 82,
CENTRAT TRUTLL
Jests glovified throngh husdeath on the or
to be l,hrL: saviour and King.of the world, |
DALLY READINGS o
M. Jn}m %2 : l;.‘-jg Tt
T John 131 87.50,
VL2405 1 Cor 15 2440,
V. %535 Math. 103 2142
1 V. 275 Matl. 26z 3641,
V.al; Malt, 99: 8
V. 825 1o, 161 .
rarn—Tacsiday, April 4, AD, 30, Two days
after the last lesson, .
PrLACK.—Jertgalem, probably in the Gentile
eaurt of the temple. "2 10 2
INTERVENING FTIsTORY,—Matl, 21:V12 to &
A0 Mark 11: 120 12:415 Lake J): 4510 2L 4.

0N —After the trimmphal ontry
INTRODUCTION —A {LCT ¢ | n:t.)mn.\f

the @nr!h,\wlll
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our last lesson, Jesus returnx to
for the nli.fhl‘.' Monday morning he gaes

from those
indise, and
the night.,
ample, and
hich oc-

nenln to the temple, cleanses it
who were deseerating it by merehs
agnin goes back to Bethany for
Puesday morning ho returns to the :
has o very busy day, In tho midst of w
curs the lesson fur to-day.

HELPS OVER ITARD PLACES,

s TILAT » o rORSIIL
2. GREERS THAT CAME UP 10 Wonrsiuil
proselytes, {vho adopted pard of the Jewlsh re-

want?  Was this the beginning of the calling
of the Gentiles to Chirist’s kingdomn ?

AR
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AGE OF EIGIIT YEARS.
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Whyraia not, Philip go direet 10 Jesus? Wag
the fnterview granted? Was what follows
spolcen:l,;o.‘_z(hcss Greeks or the diseiples?

11 By {HI1S DEATII ON TITE CROSS S\'s. 23-26, )
What did Jegus eay to them? What hour had
comet How was Jesus gloriliecd by bis deatty
on the crossf IHow had the people tried to
glorify himAd, (See lnst lesson.) Could they un-
derstand how he could die on the eross and yet
be;glorified? (v.34) By what illastration did
he explain his meaning,

- | what'ls meant by “loving life” and “ hating

e2dn vo 257 What would be the resolts of
SWGR0 (wo courses? What is it 1o follow Jesus?
Jow- will his followers be rewarded? Wt
comtorts and heipin the fach that we shall be

—

Jwith Josus? (Rom, 81 175 Rowm, 31 2)

111 BY A VOIUEK FROM IIBAVEN (vs. 27-30 —
What troubled Jesus?  What two prayers were
sugoested to hiimt - Which one ¢id_he makohis
own? Why was this Jifficult? How were his
words confirmed?  Ilow had God glorified
Jesust What oplalons did the people have
about this voice?

"IV. BY T ATTRACTIONS OF THE CROSS (VS.

81-85)  1llow had the judgment of the world
comed  What is meant by the *prince of this
world® being enst onk?  What was it to “be
lifled up”? What would be the effect? What
{8 there In ¢ Christ ernelficd " to draw men to
himil What wivning did Jesus give the peo-
ple? How was it applieable to them?  How to
ust

LESSON VIL—AUuUST 16
Jrsus TeacinuNGg HuMminiry—John 13: 1-17,
CoMm1t VERSES 13-16.
GOLDEN TEXT.

If yo know these things, happy are ye if ye do
them.—John 13: 17, :

ligion: 21. SER JWsuS: inaprivate interview,

CENTRAL TRUTH.

The Christian should imitate his Master in

hiumble service for the good of men.
DAILY READINGS

M. John 13: 1-17.
T Matt. 222 1-18,

W,  Mait, 25; 1-12,

Th, Luke22: I-13,

¥ Luke22: 14-i0,

Sn. Matt, 233 113, N
Su. 1Pet,5:1-1L

Time,~Thursday evening, April ¢; at tho
Passover feast.

PLAcr.—An upper room in Jerusalem.

INTERVENING BVENTS,~Matt. 24: 1 to 26: 20;
Mark 13: L to 14:17; Luke 21 : 5 to 2280; John 1¥:
37.50. .

ORDER 0F EVENTS AT TR Suvpr-:n.—-gl) Strife
for seats of houor (Luke 22 2(-30); (2) Passover
meal begun (Luke 923 14.18); (3) washink the
feet (John 13: 2.20); (1) Jesus declares who
should betruy him (John 13: 21-2%6); (3) Judas
departs (John 13: 27-40); (6) the Lord’s supper,

INTrRODUCTION.~S000 aftor the lnst lesson
Jesus lefs the temple, and declared that it was
to be destroyed.  He goes toward Bethany, and
on the Mount of Olives foretells the destruction
of Jeruswtenm (Matt, 2{); utters the parablos of
Matt, 25, He spends the night (Tuesday) at
Bethany, and also the next duy (Wednesdiiy),
Then hesends his disciples to the city to pre-
pare for the Passover, and Thursday afternoon
they all go to the eliy,. and celebrate the Puss.
over,

HTELDPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1. Now Brronrg Tie FEAST: Just before. Hy
Loveb UNTo TiHE IIND: Hedid not stop in hig
wark of soning love, though agony and death
stood In ihe way, 2 Surresr Brine ENDED:
better, supper being in progress; daring sup-
per. Itwas ab the very begianing, Junas 1o
Dergay Him : even the traitor’s feet he would
wiash, sogreat was his love, 8, Jesus KNow.
ING, ¢te: while conscious of his greathess and
power, he did the work of a servant, 4, HE
RIswri wroM Surrei: the oceasion wasg (he
strife of Luke 221 M350, GARMENTS: outer gar-
meoents or cloak., 5 POURETIL WATER: inlo o
basin.  The fees were not pat into o basin, but
the water was poured over them  WASI . . .
et @ this was 1he servant's work, bul they,
having noservand, should have done it for one
another; hut eneh one was unwilling 1o take
this lowly pl T'he feet could be easily
wushed, beeituse tligy reclined at the table with
their feet ontward from the table, 8. 1l
wasi Ture NoT: (1) I you do not yield tomy
Judgnient; (2) i you are not eleansed from your
pride and scll-sceking, No DPanr Wrrn Me:
inmy Kingdom, my character, my work., 10,
e Tuat Is Wasien © bathed, adifferent, word
from the other ¢ washed” in these verses, 1le
that is bathied at home needs only to wash oft’
Lhe stains the feet haveiined by waltking hero,
and he is all elean,  1le that is traly converted,
horn of water and the 8piril, needs afterwinds
but to have the stains of dudly life washed awny,
M. WASH ONI ANOHTRR'S FPrir: imilate the
spiric of this command, and do the humblest
serviee for others, '

QUESTIONS.

INTiopUCTORY.—1Tow mueh time between
the last lesson and thist Where did Jesus
spend this time?  What were some of the
tbings he said?  (Matt, 20 and 23.)

SULBJECT: 1IUMBLE SKERVICE FOR
OTHERS, .

1. Tur Last Surrgr —Where did Jesus and
his disciples eat, thelr last Lassover meal to-
gether? (Luke 22: 8-18) On what day of the
week was this? IHow long before his eruci-
tixion? How were people arranged at an ori-
ental supper? What ehaplers of John were
spoken Ly Jesus at this meeting, (Chap. 14-17,

11 Tone STRIFE WHO SIHOULD be GRIATEST,
~— Wil coutest srose amony the diseiples when
they came togetherd (Luke 22: 24-30.) What
was the aceaston of this strife!  What other
coptest something like this had occurred a few
months before!  (Lulco ¢ 46-48.)

How could they think of such things at such
asolemn time as this?t May one oceasion have
Leen that none were-willing to perform the
custamary wishing of feet for ond nuothier, and
s0 take the place of servants? P

111, Jusus REBUKES THEIR SPIRIT BY WASH-
ING Tugir FEgr (vs. I-5)=How did Jesus
“love las own unto the end? How should
sgupper belog ended” be transiated? What
trin) did Jesus have now? (v.2) What com-
fort? (v, 8.) What did Jesus du for the dis-
ciples? Ilow could this be done whiie at the
menl? What was the noed of washing fect at
such a time? .

1IV. PrrEr OPYOSES Svs. 8:11.)=Who objected
to what Jesus was dolug? - Why?  What wus
Jesus' reply 7 Does Jesus often say thoe same
words 1o us when he gives us hard dutios or
Lrinls? Why could he have no pirt with Jesus
upless he was washed? What did Jesus memn
In v, 102 Do we need daily cleansing, even
though our hearts havebeen cleansed in Jesus'
blood { !

V. J1sUS EXPLAINS [L1S ACT (vs, 12.17,)~1n
wihiat relation did Jesus stand to themd \e')ml.
did he telt them todol (v, 14.)  Are we literally
towash eacih other’s feet? In what ways may
wo follow this example of Jesus? In what
ways do many break his command here given §
wWhat is tbe promise to those who humble
themselves? (Matt, §: 3; Luke 183 1) . \Why
are those happy who do ns hie bere bids them't

LESSONS ON HUMBLE SERVICE

1. Self-seeking isoneof the commonest, occa-
sions for strifo. .

11, Seeking for honor and the highest places
is one of the greatest temptations,

111. Josns' whole life sols us tho example of
humility and lowly service for others,

1V. Qur usefulness and power as Christians
depends on following onr Lord in welcoming
the poor, in ministering to the wautls of the
needy, '

V. We should continually be looking out for
opportunities 1o do good, nnd rejoics inthe low-
Hest work for others,

V1. Love transfigures and ennobles tho low-
liest service,

VII. Wo should do our smallest duties from
the highest molives,

5
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TRUL FAITH,

*You tell me that your child is dead,

- And yet you greet mo with a smile,
And lot the sunshine flood your roons,
And with a song your grief beguile I”

* And why not smile? If she had gono
To dwell in sunny Italy, )

To gaze upon those palaced slopes,
And wander by tliab sutnmer sea,

Would I not joy to follow her

I thought beneath those classic skies ?
T'o note with every changing scene

The rapture in her glad young eyes?

Yet with my winging joy, alas !
Always a brooding fear would mate,

Nat knowing whon along the way
Some natoless woe might lie in wait,

But now for her, with love ensphered,
No evil thing ean work its spell ;

Sufo talisancd from ill she treads
The fi- Jds where living fonntains well,

Then why not smilo and open wido
My windows to the blessed light,
Siuce she furever more abides
In that fair land that knows no night "
—AMary B. Sleiyht.

e P
THE QUEEN’S HOME LIFE,

Of the many pleasant glimpses we get
here and there of the home life of the Queen
few are more charming than that given by
the great musical composer Mendelssohy,
in a letter to his mother dated July 19
1842, about two years after her marviage +—

“L must tell you,” he writes, “all the
details of my last visit to DBuckingbam
Palace. It is as . says, the one really
pleasaut and thoronghly comfortable Eug-
lish house where one feels at his case. Of
course I do know a few others, but still, on
the whole, I agree with him. Joking
apart, Prince Albert had asked me to go to
him on Saturday at two o’clock, so that I
might try his organ before I left Xngland ;
I found him alone, and as we were talking
the Queen came in also, alone, in a simple
morningdress. She said she was obliged to
leave for Claremont in an hour; and then
suddenly interrupting herself, exclaimed,
“But, goodness, what a confusion !”? for the
wind had littered the whole room, and even
the pedals of the organ (which, by-the-way,
made a very pretty feature in the room),
with leaves of muaic from a large portfolio
which lay open. As she spoke she knelt
down and began picking wp the music.
Prince Albert helped, and I, too, was not
idle. Then Prince Albert proceeded to ex-

plaiun the stops to me, and she said that she
| would meanwhile make things straight. 1
begged that the Prince would first play over
something, so that, as I said, I might boast
about it in Germany; and he played a
choral by heart with the pedals, so charm-
ingly and clearly and correctly that it would
have done credit to any professional ; and
the Queen having finished her work, came
and sat by him and listened, and looked
pleased. Then it was my turn, and I began
my chorus from St. Paul, ‘How lovely are
the messengers,” Before I got to the end of
the first verse they both joined in the chorus,
and all the time Prince Albert managed the
stops for me so cleverly—first a flute, at the
Jorte the great organ, at the D major part
the whole, then he made a lovely diminuendo
with the stops, and so on to the end of the
piece, and all by heart—that I really was
quite enchanted.

“Then the young Prince of Gotha came
in, and there was more chatting ; and the
Queen askedif I had written any new songs,
and said she was very fond of singing my
published ones, *You should sing ome to
him,’ said Prince Albert ; and, after a little
begping, she said she would try the Fruhling-
slied in B fiat, ¢if it is still here,’ sheadded ;
¢ for all my music iz packed up for Clare-
mont.” Prince Albert went to look for it,
but came back, saying it was already packed
...... At last the Queen went herself, and
while she was gone, Prince Albert said to
me, ‘She begs you will accept this present
as a remembrance,’ and gave me alittle case
with a beautiful ring, on which is engraved
‘V.R., 1842.° ’

“Then the Queen came back, and said,
¢ Lady is gone, and has taken all my
things with her. It really is most annoy-
ing.” I theu begged that I might not be
made to suffer for the accident, and hoped
she would sing another song, ~After some
consultation with her hushand, he said, ‘She
willsing yousoniething of Gluck’s.? Mean-
time the Princess of Gotha had comein, and

-] we five proceeded through various corridors

and rooms to the Queen’s sitting-room.
The Duchess of IKent came in, too ; and
while they were all talking, I rummaged
about among the music, and soon discovered
my first set of songs. So, of course, I beg-
ged her rather to sing one of these than the
Gluck, to which she very kindly consented ;
aud which did she choose? ¢Schoner und
schoner schminkt, sick!’ sung it quite
charmingly, in strict time and tune, and
with very good execcution. Bul, with the
exception of one little mistake, it was really
charming ; aud the lastlong G I have never
heard better, or purer, or more natural
from an amatenr. Then I was obliged to
confess that Fanny had written the song
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always like that with me when I want it fo
do well, and then I should have gone awiy
vexed with the whole morning. But just
24 if I was to keep nothing but the pleasant-
est, most charming recollection of it, I never
improvised better, I was in the best mood
for it, and played a long time, aud enjoyed
it myself ; so that besides the two themes,
Tbrought in the songs the Queen had sung
paturally enough ; and it all went off so
ensily that [ would gladly not have stopped ;
aud they followed me with so much intelli-
gence and attention, that I felt more at my
case than I ever did in improvising to an
audience, The Queen said several times
ghe hoped I would soon coms to England
again and pay them a visit. And then I
took leave ; and down below I saw the beau-
tiful carriages waiting with their scarlet
outriders; and in a quarter of an
hour ‘the” {lag was lowered, and the Court
Circuler aunounced “ MHer Majesty left
the DPalace at twenly minutes past
three,” %

The Queen’s journal reveals the quiet
simple life of the Ruyal family ai Baltoral
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THE QUELN AT THE AGE OF TWELVE YEARS,

(which I found very hard ; but pride must
have o, fall), and to beg her to sing one of
my own also. If I would give plenty of
help she would gledly try, she said; and
then she sung the Pilgerspruch *Das dich
mir, really quite faultlessly, and with
charming feeling and expression. I thought
to myself one must not pay too many com-
pliments on such an occasion, so I merely
thanked her a great many times; upon
which she said, ¢Ob, if only I had not been
so frightened ; generally I have such long
breath ' Then I praised her humility, and
with the best conscience in the world ; for
just that part with thelong G at the end she
had done so wel), taking the three follow-
ing and connecting notes in the same breath,
as one seldom hearsit done ; and, therefore,
itamused me doubly that she, herself, should
have begun abeut it. -
“After this Prince Albert sung the Aernd-
terlied, ¢ Esist ein Schnitter’ and then he
said I ‘must play him something before I
went, and gave me as themes the choral
which he had played.on the organ, and the
song he had just sung. If everything had
gone on asusual, I ought to have improvised
most dreadfully badly; for it is almost

in the beloved Highlands of Scotland and
at Osborne inthe Isle of Wight, Shealludes
to her *Island Home” where all were
“wholly given up to the enjoyment of the
warm summer weather,” and she gives a
little picture of “the children catching
butterflies and Victoria (the Princess Royal)
sitting under the trees.” In the Highlands
there are * pony rides” and *luncheonsand
picnics among the hills,” where mishaps
oceur at times, as when © poor Vickey sat
down upon a wasp’s nest, and the poor
child suffered so severely that I (the Queen)
could not bear to be with her,” Both
Osborne and Balmoral wers planned and
beantified under the personal supervision
of the Prince and are therefore doubly dear
to the Queen, who spends most of her time
at these country houses. 'The Queen’s care
for “her children” is shown all through her
journals, “It is already a hard case for
me,” she writes during the early life
of the Princess Victoria, ‘“that my oc-
cupations’ prevent me from being with
her when she says her prayers.” The
influence of the Queen’s household upon
the home life of England cannat be over-
estimated.

JOIONNY’S WAY.

Papa asked Johany to weed the flower-
plot one morning, but at night he bad for-
gotten it, Mawmma asked him to please
stay in the house with Mattie, Wednesday
afternoon, because she had a cold and
couldn’t go out, and at npight he said he
didn’t stay in because he didn’t feel like it,
and wamma didn’t say he must,

Then papa asked him another morning to
weed out the {lower-bed, and at night when
he asked why it had not been done, be re-
plied, “’Cause you didn’t say I must, and I
didn’t want to.”

Papa went into the house without saying
a word, and Johnny felt unecasy. 1le fol-
lowed papa around, and watched him
closely,

Just after supper, papa remarked quietly:
“1 had a letter from your uncle Fred this
worning, Johuny, and your cousing, Will
and Joe, bave a birthday party to-night.
They have invited you.”

Johnny’s eyes surely would have made
anyone laugh tosee how widely ahoy’scycs
could open, theu he fairly gasped in aston-
ishment: .

“ Why-—papa, why didn’t you tell me?”

“Oh, I didn’t feel like it,’" fretted papa.

“But I'm invited to the party,” cried
Johnny, “and I must go, I wouldn’t miss
one of those pariies for the world.”

“ Well,” gaid papa indifferently, ©yes,
they invited you if I chose to Iet you go,
bus they didu’tsay I must,and I don’t want
to.”?

Well, it was & hard lesson, but nothing
except o lesson was going to make any last-
ing impression on Johuny’s mind, or help
him to overcome bis faults, Uncle Fred’s
house could be reached by a ride in the
horse-cars, and nothing could be more en-
joyable than the birthday pavties the cousins,
Will and Joe, were often allowed to give.
Johnny had attended two or three, staying
all night afterwards, and always thought
tlﬁ(}zm the most delightful occasions imagin-
able.

In vain he coaxed, and cried, and prom-
ised ; all he could get papa or mamma to
say was, that they didn’t feel like letting
bim go, or didn’t want to. Kind-hearted
little Mattie tried to persnade papa to for-
give Johnny, ® just this once,” but papa
laughed, and said Jobnny had been forgiven
“ just this once” so many times, he shonld
fecl it was wicked por forgive him again,
Besides, mamma didn’t feel like dressing

him for a party. .

But poor Johnny grew so thoroughly dis.
gusted with a miserable rule which could
only work two ways in such a wretched,
disappointing way, that he finally grew wise
enough to make up his mind to have noth-
ing to do with such rules.—Preshyterian
Messenger,

e ——
ILL MANNERS OF CHILDHOOD.

Short sighted indulgence is responsible
for many high crimes and misdemeanors
agaiust social law.  “ Why fret a child about
mere trifles 7’ cries Mrs. Easy-going,  “IHe
will lay aside these little ways when he sces
that others do not behave so, and will learn
good manners instinctively as he grows
older.” When he is older, alas! the mis-
chief is done, and nothing can undoe it.
The habits of years are not to be nprooted
in a day, and the boorish tricks of the boy
are too apt to cling to the man. But there
is another penalty for the ill manners of
childhood, even when repressed by later
painsteking. It is a fact not generally
known that the little peculiarities of early
youth are sure to return with advancing
years, Though in middle life they seem

fully eradicated, they re.assert theirsway as

old age appears. This is a reason why

mothers should exercise unceasing vigilance.

A boy who slips his hands into his pockets
is readily excused, but how painful to see a
grown man who cannot rise to offer prayer

without plunging his hands inte the con-

venient receptacle ! Ten-year-old Jack,
ravenous with hunger, uses knife instead of
fork, swallows his glass of water at omne
draught, and sets down the goblet with a
loud snort. Allthis is pardoned in hungry
Jack, Will it be as easily condoned when
John, M.C,, or L.L.D,, sits among the emin-
ent men of the country fifty years from
now? Many of the laughable eccentricities
of elderly people are nothing more or less
than the juvenile misdeeds which a too-in-
dulgent mother laughed at as * cunning,” or
winked at as “of no consequence.”—Iutch-

man.,
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“MIX 1T IN AS YOU GO ALONG,
LHANNAILL”?

BY REV, E, A, RAND. "

Itrained and rained and rained! Ttheld
up a few minutes, and then it began to pour
again,

“A dull, dripping sort of a morning,”
exclaimed Hannah Foster, looking out of
the window into the back yard., “All the
trees seem to have flung veils of mist over
their heads. But who is that, I wonder?
Somebody coming to the back door, I be-
licve !” She went to the door, and ias
accosted by a shabby, stammering man:
“ You—ain-t—any work for—a-—a—man,
have you??

As he spoke, he bowed and Jifted his old
felt hat, from whose brim the water ran off
like drippings front a leaky spout along the
caves of a house.  She noticed a sear across
his forchead.

Hannah looked at him in pity, aud rea-
soned, “A man must be ina good deal of
need Lo be out in a rain like this.” * Let
me think,” she now said aloud.  * Ielieve
there is some wood out in the barn that
ought to be piled. You may pile up
twenty-five cents’ worlh,”

“Twenly-five cents ! That will help-p
—mealot. Dl give ye a good job-b-b for
that.”

e went to the barn, piléd the wood, and
afterward reported to Hannah at the back
door,  Lle smiled when he received his pay.

“That will get me a—a—sheller to-
night er,” he sid, “I allers [-f-feel I can
it along through the day, if I'm sure of a
shelter at  might, Must have a—a—a
shelter, you know,”

“Yes,” replicl Hannah, “we want a
shelter on earth, and when we get to the
next life we want a shelter in heaven,”

*Yes,” murmured the man, “a—
shelter by and b-b-by. Lucky to git that,”

Off he shuflled, bowing his head before
the rain, and looking like a walrus out on
an excursion. Haunah watched -that re-
treating walrus till the uneertain outlines of
Liis form melted away into the thickening
mist,

“There!” she exclaimed when she had
closed the door and come back to the
sitting room, “why didu’t I say something
more to that man! Why didn’t I do some-
thing for him—~—give him a good paper to
road and think over? And I dare say he
was hungry, and it wouldu’t have harmed
bim if ke had had some of our apples in his
pocket, Anyway I might have said some-
thing more, Ie gave me a chance,”

“Who gave you a chance 7 asked Grand-
pa Foster, looking up from the paper he
was reading. Grandpa Fosler was an old
clergyman, at that time visiting his daugh-
ter, 1Tannah’s mother.

“Oh, it was only a man—some stranger
—whom I set lo work piling wood in the
Larn,  When I paid him, what was said gave
nie a chance to drop a word of advice, per-
haps, It is so hard, you know, to get hold
of that class of people long enough to do
them any good.”

“Oh, get hold of them in the Sunday-
school,”

% Sunday-school 7

“I mean through the children, The
children of such people, brought into the
Sunday-school, will by aud by influence the
parents,”

“But this man, grandpa, I guess was one
of the homeless and houseless sort, I
imagine that chillren don’t trouble him
much, DBut there! you have suggested one
subject, and to pay for it you must tell me
something about it. I want to ask you
about Sunday-school,”

Grandpa Foster was full of interest in the
Sunday-school work. When he ceased to
talk about it, he was like a ball rolling down
hill and chancing to cateh in a slight ob-
stacle and so halting.  Give the ball a little
push, and away to the foot of the hill it
speeds. Grandpa, though, never did get to
the foot of his hill, . .

* What do you want to know about it,
Hannah #?

“ How to succeed in Sunday-school work.
That is coming to the point at onee,”

“I know of only one way, and it is a
short way ; give yourself to your work, and
then ask God to give himself to you for this
work.”

# That means to do what you can, and
add prayer, Ido try to be active, and—”

Hlaznah  stopped, Her supplications
were a seeret between her soul and God.
She couli! not speak casily of these. Grand.
father Fosior though could guess the truth,

“I don’t doubt but that you pray as well
as work., I think it is a good idea to mix
iu our prayers with our work as we go along.
I believe in protracted petitions for our
work, if the Spirit of God moves us to
them; but I Dbelieve in something else
which is still better, and that is to be in the
spirit of prayer continunally. When we go
to our work, we must not leave God behind
us, but take him with us, and work in his
presence and speak in his hearing. Some
men I meet at their work for Christ impress
me in this way—that I feel as if they had
shut prayer’s closet-door behind them, In
the case of others, that closet-door seems to
be still open. They seem to work on their
kuces. There is a certain spiritual atmos.
phere surrounding them which I can better
feel than describe, and which I can only
atribute to this constant looking up to God.
We are sowers of truth, you kuow, and we
must mix a good deal of prayer with the
seed ; and I think the best way to do is to
mix it in as we go along, annab, I guess
you understand what I mean 97

Hannah did not make auny reply, She
heard, though, every word her grandfather
uttered. 1t stirred her so profoundly that

there was no disposition to speak, ouly to
think. She gazed in silence out of the
window on the mist veiled trees, on the
pattering rain, and the few pedestrians that
hurried sombrely past. She secmed to see
in a different light this subject of prayer as
related to Christian work. A brief conver-
sation with another is sometimes the hinge
on which swings for us a door into a new
life. What Grandpa Foster said coverad
the space of only a few moments ; its ivflu-
ence upon Hannah was destined to be felt
for years. -

“Don’t know,” said Bobbie Gray to him-
self, “don’t know what it is, but teacher
seems to be different. She—she—is the
same, and yet she isn’t the same.”

Bobbie Gray was a boy in Hannah Fos-
ter’s Sunday-school class.  Under the tangle
of his brown locks, there was not much
reasoning power, and he could not get to
the bottom of the mystery in the change
that his teacher showed, He felt the change.
Grandpa Foster’s keen eye wounld have de-
tected it, and he could have discovered
the reason for it. Bobbie was talking with
his little sister Susie, one ‘day. They
were discussing the merits of their respective
teachers in Sunday-school, The age of the
disputant.on the other side was such that
Bobbie felt that he could talk very freely
upon the subject,

" % Ah, my teachex, Miss Thornton, tells us
about Jesus,” cried Susie boastfully.

#But mine,” replied Bobbie, stooping and
bringing his eyes down to a level with
Susie’s, that he might give impressiveness to
his words, *“mine, Susie, brings you right
near Jesus. She makes you feel that Jesus
is vight there in the class!?

Bobbie had described the result of that
change in Hannah Foster’s prayer-method.
While she had her seasons of communion
with Christ in the closct of prayer, she iried
when she went out to carry the atmosphere
of that communion with her. During the
Sunday-school hour, she strove to realize
the presence of Jesus—often glauced up-

ward into his face and breathed out her

wishes in little petitions that were voiceless,
Was it any wonder that Bobbie Gray said
his teacber made them feel that Jesus was
right there in the class? Was it strange that
the Saviour, thus brought down into the
class as a near and loving presence, should
attract the scholars ?

“I don’t know just how,” said Bobbie
Gray to his teacher, looking down and
twirling his old brown cap in his hand, one
day when the Sunday-.school had been dis-

THE QUEEN AT TUHE AGE 01 FIFTEEN YWALRS.

missed, “I don’t know just how, teacher, to
be a Christian, but I think I would like to
be one {”?

It was not long before Bobbie Gray was
trusting in the strong Arms let down to-
ward us.all. The days went by, Haunah

Joster continued to sow the truth, and as{ )

she “went along® she “:mixed prayer in,”
Grandpa Foster was again at the house of
his daughter. Fannah Foster’s home was
near a river that divided the town into two
quarters, The river was a spiteful stream
that felt very quickly the falling of any
rains back among the hills, and in such
freshets it had several times risen high
enough to sweep away the bridge binding
together the two portions of the town.
One of those freshets had now occurred that
always brought anxiety to the people,
threatening to sweep away houses, barns,
stores, and, of course, the bridge.

“The river has risen so high,” said M,
Foster, Hannab’s father, in the morning,
*that if any of you must go over the river
for anything, you had better go this fore-
noon,”

“Then,” aftirmed Grandpa Foster, “1
think I will go at once, as I have some busi-
ness there demanding immediate attention.”

He crossed the bridge, attended to his
business, and was retnening, Ife had al.

most traversed the bridge when, in company

‘concluded not to wait for him,

with others, he noticed a sudden and sus-
Bicious agitation of the bridge. Startled,
e began to run, and looking ahead, saw
people hurrying down the street leading to
the bridge. One of those who thus hastened
down the street bore 2 huge placard labelled
“ Danger,” which he had been directed by
the town authorities-to put up on a wall
near the bridge, and then he purposed to
warn people back. The river, though, had
Suddenly,
Grandpa Foster Leard the sound of a rup-
ture, and then he saw a scattering of plauks
and timbers, the water pouring in every-
where, He bad a confused recollection of
subsequent events, e knew that he cluug
to something, e kuew that he was swepl
somewhere, He then heard a voice :

“Here, here! G.rip t-hat! Ilold on!
Don’t yer be afraid ! ~G-g-give right up to
me! Dvegot ye!”

He was now conscious that a big brown
hand had been thrust out toward him—he
was gripping it—he was drawn by it into a
boat—and he was saved! A cloud now
secmed to settle down upon the mind of the
old man. When he came out of hisstupor,
he was lying on a bed, aud Haunah and her
mother were bending over him. Just as he
began to realize this, he also heard a voice :
“ Hannah !”

Her father had entered the chamber and
was calling, She turned and went to him,

“ Hanuah, I guess your scholar, Bobbic
Gray, wants you to go with him, Ile¢'s
down at the door. You. can be spaved, 1
guess, for'the doctor says. grandpa will get
along comfortably. It is only a swoon he
is in, he says.” ’

¢1Ie has come out of it, father.”

“Then I would go at onece.”

‘At the door, Bobbie Gray said ecagerly,
“Oh, teacher, could you come and sce
Unecle Billy 17

“ Who’s Uncle Billy 1

“Why—why—he’s the man that saved
your grandpa,”

" “Heis?? )

“Yes'm, and he tried to save another
man ; and he did get himn out, but when he
was carrying him home, a team ran into
‘e, and Unele Billy was tramped on by
the horses, and was hurt, and—and—and—
he won'’t Jive. You—you know what to
tell him.  Father had him brought where
we live, and then I wanted you, for uncle
can’d stand it long,”

¢ Why—why did you want me ?”?

“Well, teacher, father said we must have
sume one who could make things plain to
uncle,”

Bobbie said it not, but thought it, that
she conld bring the Saviour near to that
dying bed, or rather briug it to Him, for he
is ever nigh,

When Haunah reached the house, she was
led at onee to the dying man’s bed.  There
he lay, and across the forchead fast whiten-
ing in death, ran a scar,

“Why, this you ?” she exclaimed. “And
you the man that saved my grandpa !”?

% D-d-don’t you say nothin’ about that.
I—1 have not forgotten the job youw giv’
me, and now I want.t another favor. Tell
we ‘hout the shelter for heaven you spoke
of then, that—that rainy mornin’.”

“I¢ will be all right if you take hold of
Churist.”

“Oh, I—I've tried to, many a day,”

“Well, he is here now. They tell me
when you saved my grandpa, you said he
must; give right up to you and cling to
you.”

e nodded assent to this,

“Can’t you let Jesus do the same for
you?”?

“Oh, yes,” he murmured.  * Give right
up to him, and just hold on to him. I
will,”

There he lny, clinging. Soon a change
was seen in his face. It suddenly bright-
ened like the countenauce of one who has
passed into a place of light and rest.

“He’s gone,” sobbed Bobbie Gray as he
told little Susie, “but I guess teacher
brought Jesus right there.”—Intcrmediate
Teacher’s Quarterly.

_——————

IN A Cnivese village, during a time of

+| drouth, a missionary saw a row of idols put

out in the hottest and dustiest part of the
road. e enguired the reason, and the na-
tives answered, “ We prayed our gods to
senid us rain, and they won’t; so we’ve put
them out to see how they like the heat and
dryness,”

e
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THE CHILDHOOD OF THE QUEEN.

“Again o Charlotie,” wrote the old
Duchess of Saxe Coboury on hearing of the
birth of herlittle grand.-daughier, the Prin.
cess Victoria, in the old Palace of Keusing-
ton, “destined, perhaps, to play a great part
ouie day i a Lrother s not born to lake it
out of her hands, The Buglish like
gqueens.” A happy augury for the littde
unconscious baby and a true one. The
Buglish people have had gould reason for
this liking, for mever have they been so
prosperous as when a queen in her own
right sat upon the throne, It was by no
means cerbain for soue time that the haby
princess would- fiually succeed to the throne.
There were several lives betwaen fer andit,
but there was sullicient probability to war-
raut ler beivg trained with that eud in
view,

Ifer mother, on the death of her father,
the Duke of Keut, lived very quictly with
hei children at Kensington, or with her
brother, Prince Leopold, whe afterwards
beeame King of the Belgiaus at Claremont.
Miss Porter, the author of “The Scottish
Chiefs,” who often saw the Princess Vietoria
here, describes heras “a beautiful ehild with
cherubic form of face, clustered round by
glossy, fair vinglets; her complexion re-
markably transparent, with a soft but often
heightening tinge of the sweet blush rose
upon her checks, imparting a peenliar byil-
liauey to her clear blue cyes.” She was, it
is related, a lively child, extremely fond of
play, always pleased to talk to straugers,
and manifesting a Jove of popularity which
has been quite absent from her later life.
Day after day the little one mizht be seen
in white cotton freck and bread straw hat
in company with her half-sister, Feodora,
trotling back and forth with her little cart,
not at all disturbed by the crowds who
gathered to wateh her, but would occasion-
ally run to the palings, curtsey, kiss her
hand, and stop to chat with all who spoke
to her.

Threec months after the Princess Victoria
there was born over in the ducal courtat
Saxe-Cohourg, the cousin who was to exert,
a few years later, such a grand influcnce
over her life, and many charming stories are
told of the bits of nwsery gossip exchanged
between  the fumilies. Little  Albert’s
mother fondly declared that he was of ex-
traordinary beauty, “had great blue cyes,
dimples on cach cheek, three teeth, and at
cight months old was already beginning Lo
walk ;7 while the doings of “the little
Mayllower,” were faithfully detailed vo the
old grandmother, and the devoted German
nurse, who divided her time between the
two houscholds, ““ could not sulliciently de-
seribe what “a dear little Jove” the baby at
Kensington was. And over this beloved
nicce and nephew no father could have
watched with more faithful love and wateh-
ful care than did the wise Prince Leopold.

If the Princess Victoria had been only a
peasant’s ¢hild she could not lhiave been
Lrought up in stricter habits of cconomy
and thrift,” She had her regular allowance
of pocket money, aud on no account were
her expenditures allowed to go beyond it
On one oceasion al a bazaar at Tunbridge
Wells she had been buying presents for her
relatives, when justas her money was goune
she remembered one cousin more, and that
she could not purchase a certain beautiful
box which she wanted for him. The
shop-keeper, of course, was publing it
up with the xest of the purchases when
her governess interposed, saying that
it was against the rule, that the DTrincess
must not buy anything for which she could
not pay at once. The shopkeeper then
offered to put the box aside until she could
purchase it.  There wasno rule to be found
agaiust this, and the Urincess’s next quarter
day found her on her donkey before seven
o’clock in the morning, and off to the store
where she paid the money and carried oft
ber bLox. She was taught to be very
thorougl! in allshe undertook. She studied
the British Coustitution under a famous
Law Professor, and at twelve years old she
was o fair Latin seholar, able to read Virgil
and Horace. She was enthusiastically fond
of music, and sketching became her {avorite
amusement. She was also a regular reader
of Harriet Martineau’s stories in illustration
of political economy, and on one oceasion
she told Robert Southey that she derived
great pleasure from reading his poetry and
prose, and that she had gone through his
*Life of Nelson” half a dozen times.

The regular simplicity of the life of the
young princess is well illustrated by the

story of a great ball given by the Marquis
of Exeter, when she was just seventeen,
which she attended, She opened the hall
with the Marquis and then after her one
dance wassent guietly off to bed, The King
often expressed great indignation that she
was not allowed to attend the drawing-
rooms and take part in other court -cere-
monies, his anger once cavrying him so far
as to publicly insult the Duchess of Kent at
a diner party which he gave at Windsor
Castle in celebration of his last birthday, at
which both she dnd the Princess Victoria
were present,

Until the little girl was twelve years old
no hint of her true position as probable heir
to the crown ever reached her cars. But
when a Bill was brought into Parliament Lo
wake the Duchess of Kent Regent in case
the Princess was called upon to aszend the
throne before she came of age, it was
thought nccessary to tell her.  How the
situation was made kuown to her can best
be told in the words of her governess the
Baroness of Lebgen as she related it in a
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letter to the Queen more than twenty years
afterwards,

“I ask your Majesty’s leave,” she wrote,
“to cite some remarkable words of your
Majesty when only twelve years old ; while
the Regency Bill was in progress, I then
said to the Duchess of Kent that now for
the first time your Majesty ought to kuow
your place in the Succession. Her Royal
Llighness agreed with me, and T put the
genealogical table into the historical hook.
When Mr. Davys (the Queen’s instructor,
afterwards Bishop of Peterborough) was
goue, the Princess Victoria opened the book
again as usnal, and secing the additional
paper, said, ‘I never saw that before.” ¢ 1t
was not thought necessary that you should,
Princess,” I answered. °Isce, I am ucarer
the throue than I thought? ¢So it is,
Madam,’ I'sxil, After some moments the
Princess restuned ¢ Now many a child would.
boast, but they don’t know the dilliculty.
There is much splendor, but there is much
responsibility.” The Princess having lifted
Tap the fore-finger of her right hand while
she spoke, gave me that little haud saying,

‘I willbe good, I understand now why

you urged me go much to learn even Latin,
My cousivs Aungustz and Mary never did :
but you tuld me Latin is the foundation of
Fnglish grammar, and of all the elegant
expressions, and I Jearned it as you wished
it, but I understandall better now,’ aud the
little Princess gave me her hand, repeating,
‘I will be good.” ”” Iuno known incident
of the childhood of the Princess, as in his
touching litile scene, does the futnre mature
character of the Quecn so clearly manifest
itself.
————

DEAD SOULS.

An old physician remarked lately, “There
is no study in hwman uature so diflicult to
use as a certain class of young girls.  Ispent
a part of this sunimer with two specimens
of this class  They had the usual amount
of eapacity for olserving, nnderstanding and
feeling, They had been educated at much
cost to their parents ; bolh were constant
attendants at church,

“I saw nothing in their faces, manuers,!|
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or bearing to argue that they wereimbecile,
Their mother was an invalid, nearing the
grave. Nothing could be more touching
than the patient, appealing gaze wilh which
her eyes followed them, watehing for some
signal of affection. But they had eyes and
thonglt for nothing but a gown they were
making, They were used to her love, her
illness, even to the thought of her death,

# [ walked out with them through a great
forest under the solemu stars, They saw
no beauty, no sublimity, in them. They
chattered incessantly of the new trimming
of their bonnets. They were used to the
meaning of the trees and stars. The only
thing apparently to which they were not
used were the changes in ribhons, puffs and
flounces,

“T went to church with them, and listened
to the great ‘Te Deum’ which has come
down to us through many ages, and lifted
the hearts of countless worshippers to God.
They nudged each other while they sang it
to look at a beaded cloak in the next pew.

“We physicians now test the temperature
of a patient’s body, and if we find it helow
a certain degree, know that death is already

in the heart. When I find o low a degree
of temperature in the words, activus aud
thoughts of a human body, 1 begin to fear
that the soul within is cold aud dead beyoud
recall.” :

Old John Bunyan taunght us the sane
lesson in his picture of the man with the
muck-rake, who incessantly scraped together
the foul, perishable stufl, amdl kept his eycs
bent on it, while the great world opened
around him, and the winds blew,  and the
sun shone, and Ged waited for him hehind
thew all.

Do we, tuo, use this rake, and what is it
that we gather I—Youth's Compuanion.

———
NOT “SMART.”

Of all forms of bad breeding, the pert,
smart manner aflected by boys and girls of
acertain age is the most offensive and imper-
tinent. One of these so-called smart boys
was once cemployed in the oflice of the
treasurer of a Western railway. He was
usually left alone in the ollice between the
hours of cight and nine in the moruing, and
it was his duty to answer the questions of
all eallers as clearly and politely as possible.

One morning a plainly dressed old gentle-
man walked quietly in, and asked for the
cashier, .

“ [Te’s out,” said the boy, without looking
up from the paper-he was reading,

*Do you know where he is ¥?

13 NO'”

“When will ie be in 9

“Bout nine o’clock.” .

“It’s nearly that now, isn’tit? Ihaven’t
Western time ?

“ There’s the clock,” said the boy smartly,
puinting to a clock on the wall.

“Oh yes; thank you,” said the geutle-
man. “Ten minutes until nine, Can I
wait here for him P’ '

“I s’pose so, though this isn’t a public
hotel.”

The boy thought this was smart, and he
chuckled aloud over it, " He did not offer
the gentleman a chair, or lay down the
paper he held.

“I would like to wrile a note while I
wait,” said the caller; “will you please get
me a picee of paper and an envelope 7”7

The boy did so, and as he banded them to
the old gentleman, he coolly said,—

“ Anything else?”?

“Yes,” was the reply.  “I would like to
kno,\‘v the name of such a smart boy as you
are,”

The boy felt flattered by the word
“smart,” and wishing to show the full ex-
tent of his smartness, replied,—

“I'm onc of John Thompson’s kids, Wil-
liam by vame, and I answer to the call of
‘Dilly,” But here comes the boss!”?

The “hoss” eamne in, and, seeing the
strangrer, cried out,~—

*“Why, Mr, Smith, how do youdo? I’m
delighted to sce you, We’—

But John Thompson’s “kid” heard no
more. 1le was ooking around for lis hat,
Mr, Smith was president of tfhe road, and
Billy heard from him later, to bis sorrow.
Any-one needimg a boy of Master Dilly’s
peculiar “smartuess” might secure him, as
he is still out of employment.—Youlh’s
Companion,

—_————e

IMPORTANCE OF FIDELTY TO
TRUTLL,

“Father tells wrong stories; don’t he,
Buwery 7 Didn’t you hear him say to My,
Ballard, yesterday morning, that he paid
two hundred dollars for the new hyrse,
when be told mother the night before it only
cost him one hundred and twenty-five?
And don’t you know he told him, too, he
should be obliged to ask him sixty dollars
per acre for that farm land, which was just
what it coet him a year ago ; when Lsaw fa-
ther pay money for it, and know it was
only forty ? And then to shut us up here
because T told him we came directly from
school, when he happened tosee us stopping
by the wayside ! Oh ! didn’s he look stern
when le said he would not have any lying
boys about him ! T wanted to ask him why
he told Mr. Welles, this morning, he was
such a faithfnl friend to him, and would do
anything to favor him, and then turn right
around, the moment he was gone, and say
he despised the man, and would not do him
a good turn to suve his life ; and when mo-
ther remoustrated a little, he said, ¢ Oh
poliey, my dear; Mr, Welles is a man ofin.
ttnence.” *—DBib, Muscum.
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~ THE HOUSEHOLD.

ALTIIABET OF HEALTLL

The Trinity Church Association of New
York City distributes gratuitsusly amony
the tenenent houses in the lower wards of
the city a printed card containing the fol.
lowing hints on the preservation of health.
The lines are worth preserving and certain-
ly worth practisiug :

Assoon as you are up, shake blankets and sheet ;

Better be without shoes than sit with wet feet

Children, if headthy, are active, not still ;

Daump l»ud@l:lnul dump clothes will both make
rou il 5

Tat slg\vly, and always chew your food well 3

Wreshen the air in the honse where you dwell ;

Carments must never be made to betight

Ifotes will be healthy if aivy and light 5

1f you wish to be well, as you do, Pve no doubs,

Just open the windows before you go oub 3

Keepyour rooms always tidy and clean,

Let dust on the furnituee never be seen s .

Much ilness is caused by the want of pues air

Now to open your windows besver your eare

O rags and okl rubbish should never be kept s

Peopleshould see that theiv ffoorsare well swept s

Quick m;wumcnts in children are healthy and
right ; :

Remember the young camot thrive without
jehty

See that the cistern is clean to the brim

Take care that your dress is all tidy and teim s

Use your nose to find out 1f there bea bid drain,

Very sad are the fovers that comein its train,

Walk as much as you .can without fecling
fatigue ; .

Nerses conld walk full many o leagne ;

Your health is your wealth which your wisdor
st keepr s

Zeal will helpa good cause, and the good you
will veapn

——e e
CHOOSING BUTCHER'S MEAT.

A few suggestions on the ‘subject of
chuosing buteher’s meat, may not be out of
place :—Good beef, when fresh, has a fine
wrain, and is of a vermillion color, with a
slight tint of purple on the et surface, It
is lirm but tender to the touch, and is so
clastic that no mark is left after pressure
from Lhie Ruger. The fat is yellowish white,
like fresh bhutter, and firm.  Sometinmes the
lean is slightly veined with fat, but it must
have no llavor of suet. "The sucface nust
be guite dry when ent, searcely moistening
the linger. 1 a clean knife be pushed up
to the handle into the raw meat, the resist-
ance will be uniform if it be fresh, butif
sote parts are softer than others, it has be-
etn to decorpose,  When heef is lean,
eoarse aml sinewy looking, it is old and
tough, Mutton aud lunb should have a
ling grain ; the lean shonld be bright and
evenly tintel, and the fat perfectly white.
In mutton the lean is pale red.  Inhanging
mutton, if it be huang with the cut part up
instead of down, as usual, the juices wiil be
far Detter preserved. Veal should have
firm white fat, and the lean have a pinkish
tinge. If the barbarism of bleeding has
heen practised, the flesh will be quite white,
Veal shonld be six or eight weeks old before
it i3 killed, else it is unwholesome, Too
young veal may be detected by a bluish tint,
The vigilance of meat inspectors should,
however, prevent the immature veal from
entering the market. In choosing mutton
or veal from the carcase the quality may be
determnined from the fat inside the thigh,
If there be plenty of clear, firm fat there,
the meat is good. Pork, when fresh and
young, is smooth and firm and the rind is
thin,  The lean must be of a uniform color
and the fat white and not at all streaked.
Salted corn-fed pork has pinkish fat. A
good test of ham is to run a knife under the
bone ; if it comes out clean and smells plea-
santly the baw is good. In choosing fish,
sce that the gills are bright pink, the fins
still, and the eyes clear and full; the scales
and skin must be bright.

——————e
© CARE OF THE HAIR,

The frequent use of alkali in the water
with whicli the head is washed has the effect
of impoverishing the hair, and making it
finer, thinner, less durable, and more liable
to break from its root and to fall off,
Coarse soaps also have the same effect of
impoverishing the hair, and even the finer
ones are not always desirable things to use
il the hair is long and delicate in structure,
Plain tepid water into which a small quan.
tity of Kan.de-Cologne, sal volatile, or spirit
of hartshorn has been poured is more suit-
able for the purpose. In the ahsence of
these [luids a small quantity of spirit of
wine or whiskey can be used. Although
rum is often recommended, alone or to-

gether with other remedies, for the purpose
of stimulating the hair-bulbs and increasing
the growth of hair, yet it is not so desirable
to use it when the head bhas simply to be
cleansed. The other spirituous fluids are
less “sticky.” Violet powder can be used
for cleansing purposes by persons with very
fair hair, DBut itisalwaysdesirable to wash
the head thoroughly once a week at least in
order that seurf-skin, and especially dried-
up secretions from the skin, may be thor-
oughly removed, the latier act as irritantsto
the skin’s surface when they are stale,
block up some of its pores, and some-
time cause pimples to form. A very good
cleansing {luid may bLe made by mixing a
minute quantity of soft soap with water,
adding to it some Eauw de-Cologne orsimple
spirit of lavender, or any other pleasant
scent.  After the cleansing process has been
completed, a small quantity of sowe deli-
cate kind of pomatum should be rubbed
upon the surface of the head, unless the hair
is su Light in color that the use of pomatum
detracts from the natural appearance of the
hair; in this case the brnsh should be dipped
into a weak mixture of Bau-de-Cologne and
water and the hair should he gently brushed,

lard and coarse brushes often do a great

lome what it should be—the centre of all
that is best and dearest to the human heart,
—_——————e
RECIPES,

Tor Cuanive Winpows and looking-glasses
nothing is equal to wmuonia water,  An ounce
of ruck-nmmonin shonld be dissolved in a pint
of culd water, then bottle for use.

Arrii Pavcarss.—Put four tablespooufuls of
floar into & bowl, with o pinch of salt and a little
sugar,  Stiz these ingredients well together, and
formi them into a stiff batter with three well-
beaten egers and o little milk, The batter must
be stiffer than for ordinary pancakes,  Peel four
or-five apples and chop them very small; mix
them with the batter and fry in the usnal way.

Puncnase soap in large quantities and allow
it to dry before using it.  Almost all the svap
found i the stores is freshly made, and the
great waste grows out of the fact that when soft
it will dissolve rapidly in water, In the conrse
of wash-duy a large parct of the bar will mele
away with no perceptible result, unless, indecd,
an unnecessary veddening and softening of the
hands is tuken into account,

Pingarenes shonld always be kept in a cold
place, and used before they soften to the point
of deeay.  In the Indies care is taken not i
slico the frait with the sume knife used for cut-
ting the rind 3 the reason has been given in an
Tinglish medical journad that the rind contains
an acrid element so powerful as to effect the
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ileal of harm by irritating the ekin, and such
rough appliances shoull never be used un-
less the hair is wiry and unyielding.  Crimyp-
ing the hair too frequently has also the
effect of impoverishing it, and habitual
crimping often makes the hair poorand thin
after it has been practised for some months,
the crimping being as injurious by inter-
fering with the circulation of the fluids of
the hair as violent brushing and tight twist-
ing of it are. Refined marrow is of much
greater use in the manufacture of poma-
tums than lard on account of its smoother
and softer consistence, Whether the hair
be Iong or short the same care should be
taken in managing it.~—Welden’s Ludies'

Jouwrnal.
U ——.

HOUSE ATFAIRS.

The wise housekeeper never gets into a
“gtew.” She aims right at the mwk
through every movement of her hand and
by every footstep. If she has house-clean-
ing to attend to, she doesn’t commence by
learing up every room in the hounse and put-
ting the entire establishment in a chaos of
confusion. But she takes one room at a
time, has it cleaned and purified and put to
rights again before there is any further up-
heaval, System is as essential in the gov.
ernment of the houschold asin that of the
State. Order, promptness, punctuality, in-
dustry, and good judgment are the necessary
and eflicient forces in the home., To these
add cheerfulness, patience, and thoughtful

care for the general comfort and happiness
of its members, and you will malke the

mucous membrane to an irvitating degree.  We
who have been bitten by its kisses might do well
to test this assertion, and all should mark the
difference in the flavor of pineapples ent with
steel and silver knives, .

CanxeD Cony Sour.—One eanof sweet com ;
one quart of boiling water ; one quart of milk;
thiree tablespoonfuls of butter rolled in one
tablespooninl of flonr; two cggs; pepper and
salt s one tablespoonful of tomato catsup, Drain
the corn and chop it in a chopping-tray. Put on
in the boiling water and cook steadily one hour.
JQxxb through o colander, leaving the husks be-
hind and retuen, with the water in which it has
boiled, to the fire. Season ; boil gently three
minutes and stiv inthe butter and flour, Have
ready the boiling millk, pour it upon the beaten
cegs, and these into the soup.  Simmer one
minute, stirving all the while; take up, add the
catsup and pour out,

Curniep Kees.—Doil six_egps twenty min-
utes.  Remove the shells and cut into halves or
slices, I'ry one teaspoonful of chopped onion in
one tablespoonful of butter, being carcful not to
burn it 5 add one heaping teaspoonful of flour or
one even tablespoonful of cornstareh mixed with
half o tablespoonfal of curry powder, Pour on
slqwly one cup and a half of white stock, or
wmitk, or ereans 5 add salt and pepper to taste,
Simmer till the onions are soft,  Add the eggs,
and when warmed through serve in a shallow
dish; or arrange the eggs on hot toast, and pour
the sauce over them; or cover with buttered
crumbs and balke till the ernbs are brown,

Yo Barrs v Baskrrs.—Boil three epgs
twenty minutes, Remove the shells, cut off o
thin slice at each end that the eggs may stand
upright, and cut in halves crosswise. Remove
the yolks, and stand the cups or baskets thus
made around the edge of a platter. Rub the
yolks to a smooth pasto; add an equal amount
of cooked ham or tonguo, chonved fine, onc
tablespoonful of melted butter, sait, pepper and

mustard to taste, Ddake into Lulls the size of
the original yolks, and 1ill the cups, Malke one
cup of white sauce, with cream or milk aud
white stock, seasoned with salt and pepper,
Pour it in the centre of the eggs,  Set the plat-
ter in the oven a few minntes, and when ready
to scrve pub a tiny bit of parsley on each ball,
In pluace of the meat you may use, if you prefer,
two tablespoonfuls of grated cheese, o speck of
eayenne pepper, and woisten with vinegar and
olive oil, ‘

Muvprins,—There are many nice vecipes for
mufling, but we have one favorite, for plain
wutling, very nice when eggs are scarce, which
nity be new to most of our readers, I'wo cup-
fuls of {flour, one cupful of milk, onc-fourth tea-
spoonful of salt, one teaspoonful of butter, and
two teaspoonfuls of baking powder mixed with
the flour, Warm the butter just enough to
soften it, put all the ingredients together, and
mix well and rapidly. Heat and butter roll
pang, and put a tablespoonful of the butter into
each, and bake in o quick oven, or, as we gen-
erally cook them, butter muflin rings, and put
them on a hot geiddle, il half full with the
batter, cover with a pan_ or deep tin cover,
which will not interfere with the rising of the
muflins,.  When nicely browned at the under
crust, tuen cavefully and quickly,  They should
nut be covered this time, and nced but a few
minutes cooking, As soon as they arc well
Drowned they ave done. This quantity makesa
dazen mulling in good sized rings, and we find
this method of cooking very convenient in the
morning when one is hurried and doesn’t want
to wait for the oven to heat, or when the fire is
“gontrary” or boo low to heat it, and espeeially
conveniont when the weather is too warm to
leeep sutlicient five to ensure & hot oven, -

PUZZLES.

HISTORICAL MEN, WIHO ARIC THEY ?

1. “Ue made just laws, that they wight live
more happily wed freely ; he turned away all
partial judges, that no wrong ight be done
thent ;3 e was so caveful of theiv property, and
parrished robbers so severely, that it was a com-
won thing to say that . . ., garlands of
grolden ehaing and jewels inight have hung across
the ;s;tructs, and no man would have touched
one, .

3, “1e is the living leader of a lost cause,”
3. “The hero despaived and diedy . . .
.. . and the mighty river beenme at once
his glory and his geaye,”

<% He spoko in the strong Novthumbrian
dizlect of his disteiet, and deseribed himself as
fonly the engine-wright ab Killingworth ; that’s
what he was,” ”

BATCH OF TENS—ANAGRAMS,
1. Ten lingor.
2. Ten sconr., .
3 Pen” said G,
4, 'len rusted.
5. "Len rise,
i P'en share,
7. Ten hive,
. Ten paid.
9, Ten silly.
10, Ten wish,
11 Ten slide,
12, Ten ereep.
A TURRET.
My first is in some, nob in all ;
My scecoud is in ¢litnb, not in fult;
My thied is in shine, not in light ;
My fourth isin reason, not in sight 3
My filth is in grief, not in joy ;
My sixth is in unele, not in boy 3
My seventhisin rat, and in forvet ;
My total is o lofty turret.
CONCEALEDN ARTICLES,

1. Rhubarb, oil, crgot, and othier drugs are
very useful,

2, Come, Me. Wilbur, now is the time for yon
0 sny something to the point,

4§, This is cortainly o new feature, entirely
different from what we have ever scen before.

4. Did he givo youa knock ?- No, but he gave
me a slap that was almost equal to a knock
down,

5. When company comes to your house,
kindly veceive them, attend to them courteously,
and even in snall things make theiv visit happy.

G. There is somne nice chicken salad ! Tot's
help ourselves to some.

7. I have some money here for you; yon can
spend half, or keep the whole, as you would like,
ANSWERSTO PUZZLES IN LAST NUMBER,

Cross Wonrb Puzzue.~Prohibition,

SQUARE.— DISH

IDEA
SHBAL
HALY

A Barew or T'oNs.—1. Nestlings; 2, entitles;
3. entrances; 4. lateness ; 5, sentences; 6. stew.
g 7. transient; 8 garnets ; 9, sentinel; 10,
entlees; 1. earnesl, 12. canters; 13. sentient;
11 banters; 15. breasting; 16, entraps; 17,
strained; I8, sentries; 16, cnnteens,

METAMORPIOSES.

1. Warm, ward, card, cord, cold.

2 Boy, bay. ban, mau,

3. 8ix, sin, tin, ten,

4, Siar, soar, boar, boor, boon, moon,

4 Love, hove, have, hate.

4. Blacl, bluck, clock, elick, chiclk, elink,
chine, whine, white,

7. Hend, Leed, feed, feet.

8 Body, bole, bow], fowl, foul, soul.

BEHEBADINGS.—1. Glove-love; 2, bowl-owl ; 3,
farmearm ; 4. brook-rool; 5. valiey-ailey : 6,
froclk-roels; 7. frill-1lll; 8, eover-over; O, thigh-
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WHO. REFORMED THE MISSION
CIRCLE,

BY MARIANA M., DBISBER,

. Mirandy and I hadu’t never been to mis-

sion meeting, for all we'd lived in Summis
goin’ on three year. We'd never got any
_particular invitation, though, to be sure
our minister read it regular, Suiday,
amongst the other notices. But somehow
1t never came home to us that ’twas our
duty to take holt without waitin’ to be
asked, till one Sunday we had a stranger
preach for us,

He was a real smart, pleasant.spoke man
—though not a bit better than our minister,
—and when he give out notices he read off
notice of mission meetin’, and then says he,
“I do not know whether it is your pastor’s
custom in reading these notices to make
further remarks onthem., DLut.this mission
cirele is of course supported by all the Chris-
tian Indies of the congregation, and I suppose
you all make special effort to attend the
meelings.”

Then he weut on preachin’; but Mirandy
and I set there kind o’ dumb-founded.
You can’t think how ashamed we felt.
"Twant but a little thing the pastor had said,
but somehow it took right holt of us, and we
made up our minds that, come what would
we'd go Lo the next mission meetin’,

Seem’s though we couldn’t wait for Wed-
nesday to git round, we was so anxious to
make up for vast failures.  And really there
hadn’t been ihe lenst mite of excuse for us,
living a8 we.did—just lwo_old- maid sisters
Dy ourselves ; anly, as I said, it hadn’t come
‘home to us before .

Well, we started out. The meetlin’ was
at three o’clock, and 'twas guarter of, when
we left home. Buat there was no one in
sight when we went up the Lill to the meet-
in’-house. ¢ Perhaps our clock was fast,”
says Mirandy, “Orslow,”saysI, “Mchhe
we're late,”

But when we got into church we heard
laughin’ and talkin’ somewhere, so we knew
weetin’ hadn’t Hegun. There was a little
blue-eyed lady—a stranger—standin’ by the
stairs, lookin? kind o’ perplexed, but she
brightened up when she saw us, 1 didn’t
know just where to go,” she said ; “but you
can show me now.”

Ilooked at Mirandy. © Well, the fact is,”
says she, * we hain’t been here before, our-
selves,—but I guess we can find the way,
They’re in one of the small vestries.” And
she went ahead and pushed open the door.

We followed ou, expectin’ to see all
Summit inside, but if you’ll believe it,
there- set jest seven women! Two young
ones, and three middlin’ old, and Grandma
‘Packard and another old lady. Then there
was two children, set up stiff’ in chairs by
the wall. I never was more beat,

But the cirele looked more astonished
than Miranda and me. They didn’t seem
to be expectin’® company. However, they
made us very welcome, and Mis’ Brown—
ghe’s president—called the meetin’ to order,
then made a short prayer, and then called
for the minutes of the last meetin’, Near's
we can remember, there was six at that
meetin’, and they’d had cighteen cents
tumbler collection. )

Thinks I, well, these ain’t much like Sun.
day meetin’s—and I felt more ashamed than
ever. Why, the sewin’ they’d git done at
one o’ their mectin’s wouldu’t keep the
smallest heathen in Ingy warm through
summer.  Well, they got the report read,
and asked if there was any further business,
and there didn’t seem to be much, It got
-awful still, and them two ehildren—old Mis?
Packard brought ’em—Iaffed right out.
Then the little laly that came with us spoke
up and says she, “ Perhaps thisis not the
right time for it, but I wish to join your
society—to-day, if I may.”

Miy’ Brown seemed very glad to hear it,
and while she was signin’ her name, I
nudged Mirandy and she spoke up sayin’
we'd join too, Well, we got through the
joinin’ business, and one young lady read a
piece about a Jady missionary’s trials among
the heathen, T'was kind of interesting but
I couldn’t make out where the place was, or
whether there was anything we could do
about it. The lady that wrote the piece—
scems though she was havin’ & pretty hard
time, for she said money was needed very
much, and books and cards ; but the circle
didn’t talk it over any, and when she got
through readin’ they bauled out some cot-
ton picces and went to sewin’. I went
round awongst them and tried to find out

she thought the president would know—
“but it’s for a deservin’ object,” she said,
We sewed Lll near supper Lime ; and I de-
clare 1 felt diseouraged, for them seven wo-
men, president and all, jest sat talkin’
seandal faster’n they worked. They tore
the winister and his wife all to pieces, and
forgot to put them together again, and they
give everybody a bad name in the parish,
[ was thankful Mirandy and I come, for 1
didu’t know what they might a” said if we
hadn’t been there.  And them two children
seb by, seratchin’ gathers and listenin’ to
every word,

Mis’ Wilbur—that’s the little lady’s name
—she didn’t say anything, but she jest sat
there with her Ve eyes lookin? sort o? sur-
prised, and sewed very fast,

When nicetin’ hroke up she walked down
a piece with us. “ Wan't yon wmost dis-
couraged al the small number, Mis® Wilbur,?
says Mirandy,

“ Ob, no,” says she.  “Seven women can
do wonderful things., Besides, there are
three more than there were this morning,”

“I noticed you didn’t take no part in the
conversation, Mis Wilbur,”? says 1. “I
thought you didn’t apprave of it more’n we
did. There’s a good denl to be donein that

The next meetin’ was even better. Mis’
Wilbur she brought her little girl to draw
maps for us—she did it real cute, too,—and
explain about the places ; and she’d brounght
a lot of tidies and splashers marked in out-
line for ihe little girls to work with pretly
colors while we sewed ; she said she could
find a market for *em.

Then Mis’ Brown’s girl—she’s getting to
be gnite a young lady—drawed somethin’
on the board that was real curious. She
made qneer shaped figures of Jight, shinin’
on todark patches of the world, and explain-
ed that 'twas Christianity shinin’ on heathen
nations, and, my scuaas! there wasn’t but
one little spot that she said stood for the
number of Christian folks in the world,
aud such enormous patches of black! We
all feit as if we'd better let our lights shine
a little brighter,

Right in the middle of meetin’ Mirandy
leaned over to me, and says she, “How
nm?x:.’y folks do you see, that we sent tracts
to

I Jonked all round, and I couldn’t count
up hut two.  We didn’t know what to make
of it. Dut poin’ home we got our eyes
opened. Mis’ Brown’s girl walked hehind
us, talkin’ to a friend. “Oh, that Jittle Mrs,
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dircetion. We must make it a subject of
special prayer.” “And of work too,” said
Mis’ Wilbur, as she left us at the corner,

Well, Mirandy and I prayed overit a good
denl ; that those mission meetin’s might be
blessed, and a goodly number present.  And
Mirandy found some excellent missionary
tracts, and sent 'em round to a good many
of the best families, and we jest folded our
hands and waited for next Wednesday.
We was so anxious to see some good accom-
plished !

Never shall I forget how pleased we felt
when the time come, and one after another
the women and young folks come in till
there was twenty-six there ! And such a
good meetin’, Some one had brought in a
blackboard and made a map on it of the
mission fields, and marked how far off they
was, and how many workers in ’em, and
wrote the names of all the big places, so
when pieces was read we could look right
on and understand. An® the president read
us a lot aboutsome place where a missionary
was just goin’, and proposed that our society
pledge to give a certain share of her salary
every year, She had a letter {rom the mis-
sionary, too—come the day before, tellin’
how she felt about goin’ away, and what
things she thought would be needed.

Well, we all got our spirits up, and when
we got to sewin’ there was so much to plan
there didn’t scem to Dbe no time to gossip ;
and Mirandy and I felt that our prayers
had done a great deal. We couldn’t help
feelin’ real pleased and proud, too ; and we

Wilbur is such a worker !" she said, “ Why
she certainly brought as many as fifteen per-
gous to the meeting. I wouldn’t havecome
myself but for her coaxing. Andshe thinks
up the nicest little ideas. She brought that
blackboard, you know, and showed me how
to make that drawing. And she’s planned
a lot of nice things with mamma. We're
going to have a liltle entertainment at
every meeting, and regular drills® about
foreign countries, and correspond with the
missionaries ourselves, Oh, I'm real glad
she made me come !*?

Mirandy and I went home in silence.
What were we to think? We had had faith
and Mis’ Wilburhad bad works, and now the
question wag, “Who reformed the Mission
Cirele 7"—Morning Slor,
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MRS. GREY’S SACRIFICE.
BY KATE 8. GATES.

Mis. Grey drew a little breath of pure
content as she stood hy the cheerful grate
fire in her cosy little-Jibrary.  She had just
finished her morning’s work of putting the
parlors to rights,

“T helieve,” she snid softly to herself,
“that I am just as near heing perfectly
happy as it is possible for anyone fo be, [
ought to be content, certainly, with anch a
.dear, good hushand and pleasant home.”

Then, having assured herself that every-
thing was in order for the day, she ran up-
gtairs to her own room and took up her
Bible for her morning chapter. It was in
Malachi. She wished, as she opened to her

place, that it wasin one of the Gospels or
Bpistles. Those were written for every-
body as long as the world should last, but
she never thought of finding any special
word for ber ownlife in the Old Testament,
She read it hecause it was a part of the
Bible, and she thought that she must.

So now this morning, as she read, her
thoughts were not on her reading, but
downstairs, wondering what kind of a spread
would he prettiest for the little stand in the
back parlor, and if the new statuette would
not look betier between the two front win-
dows,

Suddenly she stopped. What was that
ahe had just read ?

“ And if ye offer the blind for sacrifice, is
itnot evil? and if ye offer the lame and
sick, is it not evil? Offer it now unto thy
governor, will he be pleased with thee or
accept thy person ? saith the Lord of hosts,”

Her Bible slipped from her hands as she
sab gazing into the fire.

What kind of sacrifices and offerings had
she brought to Gad ? Iis gifts o her had
been rich and plentiful ; what had she offered
unto lim?

*The more John does for me the more I
want to do for him,” she thought, with
crimsoning cheeks. T just try to-think of
things to please him, and to do for him, but
I am afraid it isn’t so about God. T don’t
see as I've given anything but old clothes
that we could spare as well as nof, and the
regular contributions, but then I spend

Jtwice as much for things I do not really

need.

“I gave mysclf to God, of course, n long
time ago, but I amafraid that hasbeen any-
thing but a perfect nffering. And I do be-
licve,? she” exelaimed in her earncstness,
¢ that, imperfect as T am, instead of giving
the hest of myself to God T have given
it to John, to society, and to my own plea-
sure, :

“I never would have gone inlo any even-
ing company as tired and worn out as I
went to Jast Thursday evening’s meeting.

“Oh, dear! if the Tord was displeased
with Ilis people in those days, what must
ITe be with me ¥

It was with a very penitent, humble heart
that Mrs. Grey knelt to plead for pardon
and help for the future.

She had an errand down town that morn-
ing. On her way home she met Dr. Rogers,

She knew him slightly ; he was a member
of the church they attended, but she was not
prepared for his bright smile of greeting and
outstretched hand,

“I Dbelieve the Lord rent you to me,”
he said.  “J was just asking him to show me
some one for teacher in the Foundry Mission
School. Won’t yon and your husband each
take a class? I was almost in despair, for
we are so short of workers just now ; hut I
could not make up my mind to give up the
field, for the harvest is plenteous.” :

Mrs. Grey was on the point of refusing
decidedly, when suddenly her morning’s
reading flashed into her mind.

Here was a ehance fora genuine sacrifice,
for the mission school held its session Sab-
bath afternoon, the only afternoon in the
week when John was home, and they did
enjoy it so ! To be sure, it would not take
all the afternoon, but it would spoil it.

“It wasn’t,” she pleaded with herself, “as
though they spent the time as some did,
riding, paying or receiving visits. To think
of giving up those nice long talks and hours
of Bible study together for teaching those
rough foundry boys and girls! No, she
could not,” she decided, as she hurried
along. She wanted to get as far away from
that troublesome doctor as possible,
~ And yet should she always offer unto the
Lord that which cost her nothing, that which
wag cast off—like herlast winter’s cloak that
she gave to a poor woman last week, that
which was left over from everything else?

A sudden sense of bitter shameat herown
ingratitude swept over Mra. Grey. He, the
Lord of hosts, had redeemed her ; He had
filled her cup of hlessings full and running
over. Conld she refuse anything ?

The hot tears sprang to her eyes, and
tnrning, she rapidly retraced her steps to
Dr. Rogers’ oflice, to say, “ We will take
the classes if you are willing. T ean promise
for my husband without waiting toask him.
e is always ready to do his duty, and I
hope I shall he in the fature,”—Christian
Intelligencer,

Bo nnblo ! and the noblanass that lies

In other men, sleaping, but nover dead,
Shall riso in majesty to maeet thine own.

—Lowell,

=2

what they was for, One young lady said | went home pretty well satisfied.
: ' 8

He




NORTHERN MESSENGER.

A STORY FFOR PARENTS.
DY ELIZABETH REEVES.

“Well, grandfather, you have had an un-
usually successful life—don’t you think
50 ¥’ said Edward Bonner to his grand-
(liather, as they sat talking together, one fine

ay.

“That depends on what yon mean by
successful. I have made quite a fortune;
is that what you mean 1"

“No, not exactly, although that is part of
it. ¥ mean your whole life bas been a suc.
cessful one; besides being wealthy, your
standing in society is excellent.” v

“Well, you have come to years of ma-
turity, and already have little children
growing up around you, and as [ would like
to impress upon you what their needs are,
and also tell what I think it is to succeed in
life, perhaps it would be well to give you a
leaf or two out of my own history, showing
where I have not succeeded, and the cause
of it.  When I started out for myself in life
I thought a rich man was a successiul one,
and so bent all my energies to money-
making ; my wile and children were always
well clothed, our table was excellent, our
home comfortable in every way. I spared
1o expense within my means for the educa-
tion of my children ; and =0 was spoken of
as an exemplary husband and father.”

“And so you were. I’'m sure you
couldn’t have set me a better example.”

“There i8 your mistake, Like most
fathers, you think that if you provide
necessacy food, clothing, and teachers, the
work is well done.  Now, my dear boy, do
not make this mistake with your children.
I made it with mine. Success is to make
the best use of one’s self in every direction,
The most important clement of suceess for
a father or mother is the training of their
children in such a way as to develop the
best thatis in them, To do thisthey should
study their childven ; find out their needs,
their preferences, their cravings—become
aequainted with thend.  This, at first, scems
almost Indicrous, You will say, How can
they help being acquainied with their own
children? Bufthere are numberless parents
and children who grow up in total ignorance
of each gther ; fathers who do not under-
stand their sons, mothers who do not un-
derstand their daughters, And why? DBe-
cause they have not lived in sympathy with
them, not knowing their ambitions, desires,
hopes, and fears ; they have lived with their
children in an atmosphere of control and
submission ; a false sense of dignity makes
them afraid to manifest their love, I tell
you, synipathy and manifested love wonld
have been more than all clse to many a
young man or woman who has had a sad,
hopeless inner life of which no one dreamed.
Seek your children’s society ; it will pay far
better than the society. of those with whom
you often kill time and call it recreation.
There is nothing more truly re-creative
than associations with growing minds.
Romp and play with the little ones; talk
and langh and listen and advise with the
-older ones; make conlidantes of your chil-
dren ; cause them to feel always sure of
your interest and sympathy. This was the
rock on which [ struck. I found out, when
too late, that my children were straugers to
me. Your Uncle George would have been
a better man if I had eultivated an aequaing-
ance with him, and had given him more of
my time; but I thought aslong as he had
what was necessary for his comfort my work
was done. I afterward learned that there
had been a time when he would have given
all that he had or hoped to have for the
society and friendship of his father, but it
was too late ; he had found othersympathy,
and his life was ruined, My failure to un-
derstand my son makes me consider my
whole life o failure.”—Exchange.

KEEPING ENGAGEMENTS.

“Ithink, as & rule, women think very
little of breaking an engagement of any
kind,” T said, “I can’t tell you how often
I have received regrets at the last moment
from friends who had only the most trivial
excuses to offer for disappointing me.
Aud, a8 you say, they do not seem to think
that they may be putting any oune to incon-
venience. Mrs, Mardell was telling me
only yesterday, about 2 lunch party she
gave last week in honor of her friend Miss
Banks, who was here for a few days on her
way to New Orleans, where she is to spend
the winter, You know Mrs, Mardall isn’t
at all strong, so it was quite an undertaking

for her to give a lunch, Dut she detor-

mined to have everything in the hest style
possible, and went to a great dealof expense
as well as trouble, The day came, and the
six Jadies invited to meet Miss’ Daunks ar-
rived in due season, but Miss Banks herself
failed to appear. Mrs. Mardell waited for
her until the lunch was nearly spoiled, and
at length had to sit down without her, She
fully expected a note or telegram during
the aflternoon, explaining her absence, but
none came. The next day Mrs. Mardell
was down town, and met Miss Banks on the
street.  Of course, she asked her why she
had not fulfilled her engagement, and Miss
Banks replied that she had been so busy
finishing a little crayon sketch she wanted
to send away that she forgot all about the
lunch until it was too late to go, but hoped
it hadn’t ‘made any difference.”—Cor.
Houschold, :
e ry - —

GIRLS IN AFRICA.

A father looks upon his girl as being of
the value of so many goats, and he is ready
to sell hevas soon as any man offers him the
required payment. Thus, while she is
quite young—perhaps only four or five—
her life and liberty may have been sold away
by her owy father, and sooner or later she
must become the wife, the slave, and drudge
of her owner., While at Mayumba, near
the mouth of the Congo river, I one after-
noon heard a chilil screaming frantically
behind the house where T was staying, and
going out [ found
a little Bavilla
girl not more
than four years
oli, who had just
been brought
down the lagoon
from her home
away. in the
Mamha [HHills,
where she had
been hought by a
Mayumba man.
The crew of the
canoo in which
she had been
brought down—

six lig, fierce-
looking  men—

were standing
around the little
prisoner, point- .
ing their guns
and spears at her
just for the sport
of sceing her
shake and scream
with fright ; and
aband of women
were daneing
with wild delight
at the heartless
game. It was
possible to save
the poor child
from the cruel
treatment just '
then,but that was just only the heginning of
alifetime of suflering for herin the midst of
a strange people, with no friend at hand to
help or protect har,

One morning a womnan came to the mis- |
gion-houseat Victoria carrying a sick infant,
for whom she wished medicine. I feared
the chilil was dying, but went to get some
medicine ready for it, when [ heard outside
the mother’s voice break out into the wild
dirge, which told me the little one had died.
Aht I felt T could leave the spirit of that
little one in the hands of a tender, loving

Chuist; but, just at my side, there -was.a|

bright little lassie of six or seven, ,\yho had
been only a short time in the mission, but
who lad learned very quickly, and into
whose heart we trusted the light of the
knowledgze of Jesushad begun to shine. She
was bright, heaithy, happy ; death was not
yet for her, but something worse awaited
her. A day or two after, a stalwart Bak.
will man came to the mission-hounse andask-
ed if we had a girlealled Bekumber,  “Yes.”
#Then I want her; she belongs to me”
And so she did.  Bright, winsome little Be-
kumber’s day of joy was over ; she had heen
sold to this man, and now he came to claim
her. We pleaded with him to let her stay ;
it was no use. And the poor little girl was
taken away from all Christian teaching and
help toa heathen town to grow up after the

fashion of heathen parents, and be the wife|

of n heathen man, all against her own wish.
Can you think of anything sadder 7L
E. W. Hay, dissionary lo the Camaroons, m
London Buptist. )

TIE QUEREN AT THE AGE OF SEVENTEEN.

A WORD TO BOYS,

You are made to be kind, boys, generous,
magnanimous,

If there is a boy in school who has a
clubloot, don’t let him know you ever
saw it.

If there is a poor boy with ragged clothes,
don’t talk about rags in his hearing,

If there is a lame boy, assign him some
part in the game that doesn’t require run-
ning.

1f there is a hungry one, give him part of
your dinner, -

If there is a dull one, help him learn his
lesson, :

If there is a bright one, be not énvious of
him ; for if one hoy is proud of his talents,
and another is"envious of them, there are
two great wrongs, and no more talent than
before.—Horace Mann.

P

MORTIFIED.

The Duke of Wellington once walked
from Walmer Castle to Deal to attend
Trinity Church. Not finding the sexton to
show hima seat, he entered a roomy-looking
pew in [ront of the pulpit, and sat down.
Soon after a fashionably-dvessed, haughty
woman entered, and by both her manmer
and expression of face showed that she felt
his presence an intrusion. As the straunger

bore her indignant glances without moving,
she said, bluntly,

“Sir, you will
fiud free seats in
the rear, and I
beg you to find
a seat there or
in some other

© pew.”
“T beg your
pardon, madam,
for intrading,”
said the duke,
coldly,ashe arose
and left the pew.
At the close of
the service a
friend sail to the
woman, “My
dearMadam y
you were hon-
ored to-day ; but
why did theduke
leave you so ab-
raptly 12
Madam—,
construing there.
mark as a sar-
casm on the im-
pudence of the
stranger, replied,
“The presnmp-
tuons  fellow !
Then you saw
him in my pew?
T had to tell him
there were seats
for strangers
in”—
 Why, surely,” interrapted the friend,
with alimost horror in her tone, * you knew
that the man was the Duake of Welling-
ton 17

The woman’s mortilication over her rude-
ness-to the man she wounld have honored,
caused her a fit of sickness,
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Question Corner.—No. 15.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

SCRIPTURYE ESIGMA,

1. A priest who stood between the dead and
theliving, .

2. A soothsayer sent for by a king of Moab,
who for the time beeame a prophot, and prophe-
gied of Christ ag the Star out of Jacob, He iy
spoken of in the Tipistle of 1cter,

3. The name by which the giant inhabitonts
of Canaan were known, '

4. A thing to which God gave flower and
frnit to show what man he had chosen.

5. The youngest son of Aaron.

6. The second of two men who prophesied in
the camp, and whom Moses would not forbid.

My whole is the range of mountains in one
part of which Moses died.

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS NO, 14,
SCI:IPTURE SCENE,
ENGEDI,

The Dead Sea 1s enclosed by walls of roek,
steep, barrven, and in many parts inerusied
with deposits of sall. On the western:side
there are no breaks of any c¢ounsequence. The
winter torrents plough for themselves troughs
of no great length, and bear down to the margin
of the sen stones and {ragments ot roelk, whieh
form a narrow beach. Near the middle of the
western shore is o larger opening walered
throtughout the year by the stream from &
perennial fountain., The water, issuing at &
point seven hundred feet above vhe level of the
sialt Inke, makes its way through the plain. Its
constantoisture, combining with the heat of
the neighborhood and of the narrow vale, pro-
duces abundant vegetation, Here grew the
camphire, whosge frugrance Solomon celebrates
inhis Song. What the canmphire was it is hard
to tell, Most probably it was the ¢ henneh,” a
plant bearing clusters of richly-scented flowers.
Al the present time a steep and diffien)t path
down one thousand feet ot rovk leads to the
projecting ledge Mrom which the stream issues,
The water winds its way through groves of
aeaecia and tamarisk, to form o pool along tho
pehbly beaeh of the Dead Sea. Apbples of
sSodom and the lotus are also found nt points
along its course,

This is a favorite halling-place for travellers;
and nowonder,as they feel the contrast between
thie shade ol trees over running water with tho
hol. air rising from the salt. lake, Jlere it was
that the hosts of the Moabites and Ammonltes
were halting in the time of Jechoshaphat. They
had madde their way round the southern end of
the ko, and were preparing to aseend the vals
ley to the uptands of Judah,  Beforo they conld
carry out their design fatal dissenslons arose,
and they slew one another, Judah had but to
lonk on and then collect 1he spoil,  After it was
all over, they assembled in a nelghboring val-
icy, where they blessed the Lord, and ealled the
place ¢ Lerachah,” or * blessing.”

I ls the Hebrew word for fountain, and kn.
godi means the fountain of the wild goat. The
name has survived the lapse of ages, and the
place bears now Lhetitle of Ain-didy.  The wild
gonts of whom David spoke a8 his fellow-dwels
lors In the districl also remain, Obher objects
also show the eonnection belween tho past and
the present. Phis 18 one of the places in Pales.
tine where the perpendicular . wally of rock are
honeyeombed with eaves, Phe caves were
once the dwellings of men,noxttheir sepulehres;
[ast of all they became folds for flocks. Thae
shephend shefiered himsell ahd somoe.of hig

wre o the eave itsell; building a wall round
ve's mouth, to complete the inclosure of
his floeks amd add to thelr seeurity.

In snelr a place David cut oft” Saul’s skirt, the
durleness of the inside hiding him from Saul,
while the bright Hght from otitside enabled him
{0 see evory movenient of his enomy,

1n the fourteenth ehapter of Iizeklel there is
a vision of o stream running eastward, gradu~
ally becoring deeper, and passing away o a
sen bordered hy salt marshes. Owing to this
henlthy streanm the water becomes sweet, and
the salt menshes are healed, The sen, which
now hng no lish, ig seen to tecn with them, and
fishermen spread their nets along ity shore by
Kowedi, This is not our stream exnelly, but
plainly it serves the propliet as an emblemn of
the weter of life, which is to renew and Invigos
rate the dead mass of mankind,  1hiuman sonls
shall then no tonger send forth the stifling,
fovered alr of sin, bub a savour fresh as the dew
of morning.

CORRECT ANSWERS RRECEIVED,

Correet,  answers have been recelved from
Hanngh K. Greene, Jennie Lyght, Krank Car-
ruthers, Hattie 10 dudd, and Albert Jesse Freneh,
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Name, Chromos, &e.  Your nwme on each, in goid and job
for 10e,  Address BURBEKA CARD CO., Bolton, Quo,

TS NORTILERN MESSENGER i8 printed and pub-
lished cvery fortnight at Nos. 321 and 333 St. James
atrect, Montreal, by JouN Dovaann & SoN, com.

posed of John Dougnll, and J. 1, Dougeall, of Now
York, nnd Jobn Redpnth Dongall, of Monbrenl
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