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CHRISTUS CONSOLATOR..

' It is recorded of Thorwaldsen that in
modelling his greab statue of Christ, which
now stands in the ‘“Lady Church” of Co-
penhagen, he had striven to gain the re-
quisite expression of benignity by making
the hands upraised as if for benediction.
The effect of the attitude was sublime, con-
joined as it was with the compassionate
sweetness of the kingly countenance ; ‘but
the soul of the sculptor was not sabisfied.
At last, as if by a sudden flash of -
genius, he depressed the arms of
the clay model into ‘a posture of
yearning entreaty ; and so the
statue was wrought ; standing now
grandly in its niche, facing the
spectator as he enters the church,
with the sculptured forms of the
apostles on either side——an image
to every hushed beholder of the
}{edeemer’s appeal, in pel'fedg
sympathy conjoined with royal
might, to the woe-stricken race of
men.

To the great artist was surely '
vouchsafed a glimpse of the truth
revealed to that Evangelist whose
commission it was especially to
‘set . forth Christ the King. A
civil servant of imperial Rome,
the tax-collector of Capernaum,
threw,up his functions to own a :
mightiér Master than the emperor
whose officer he had been. But
beforé,jtlm_t decisive moment . il
the history of the publiéan Mat” -
thew, he had witnessed a sight
_which -his own vivid touch and :
that of his after-comrade Peter
have made immortal, and of
which he was afterwards to dis-
cern the deepest meaning. The
seeno was the door of the abode
where the Prophet of Nazareth
had been resting after a Sabbath
spent” in sacred ministry, The
sun had just set; bus in the fad-
ing light His form appeared, the
centre of an eager expectang
throng, There were the sick Iy-
ing on theirpallets ; there was the
shout of demoniac frenzy. But
the presence of the mighty Healer
diffused life and calm, In won-
dering joy ‘‘the whole city was .
gathered at the door.” Caper- ..
naum was exalted unto heaven!:

Such was thie outward aspect of

the scene. “Bus to the quickenéd”
insight of the Evangelist, it be-."
came in his remembrance’a revela- -
tion, not only of Divine ‘power,

“bus of perfect sympathy: ; To de-" SR

seribe it he 'ndbﬁts a prju)bh'eﬁ’ls‘ words ;|

“ Himself took -our infiimities and ,bc;_re'
our sicknesses.” That he took thém away-
wag only part of His work of love. ‘He.
tool: them wupon himself ; - he bote: their
load: - Co e e

The wonderful thing connected with the
prophet’s words is that they are quoted by
both the comrade-disciples, but in different
senses, each completing the meaning of

Christ** His own self bore our sins in his
body: on- the:tree.” Thus the Apostle
18 -of ¢! sins” ‘where the Evangelist
speaks of *¢sickniesses” ; and tho- ancient
prophecy. scts_ forth the Son of 'Man. as
alike the ‘bearer of human sorrow and of
human guilf; : A

. For a{mp’rﬁent we pass by the grander
and more’ solemn part of the revelation,

and usk how he could bear our sicknesses.’

. ... . “Como.unto Mé, .b',ll yp’f:hgb._]q.hbij

sympathy. . By actual experience he pro-
bably knew nothing of them. The’*fair-
est of the sons of men” was undoubtedly
as free from physical as from moral weak-
ness. No languor dimmed that béaming
eye:; no bodily taint impaired the health of

that glorious manhood. Yet, as with the

‘outstretched hand of love, he takes upon

hini _the infirmity, and becomes as one
with those whom Ile came to heal. Tlhis

the other, * For St, Peter "writes™ that | The answer, we repeat, is, By his perfeot] too was essential to the complete manifesta-
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and are heavy laden, and T 'willl giyg’ yourest.”
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tion of his love. .. For, as’the
beautiful word compassion proves,
he who would ‘hélp any: sufferer

kindness might do.

great-limitations of human sym-

- pathy,- 2ll of “which- wo must ab-

" strack.in thought if we would
rightly understand how the Div-
ine Master ¢ took upon him” our

.- infirmities. ‘

" First of all : weo cannot wholly
throw off self even in our kindness
to others. Here is the key to
‘many mysteries, and in particular

. to this, that there is so much

- beneficence in the world that
fails to elicit a return of love. It
is gracious condescension—it is
generous help ; but the true sym-
pathy is wanting. The benefactor

. does not ““give himself with the
gift.” We have seen recipients
of true kindness absolutely per-
plexed by tho consciousness that
their gratitude is so cold. The

" secret has been that the superior-
ity of the hel;w.» has been made
too apparen’. His symbol has
been the statue with uplifted arms,
not that with the outstretched
hand. ,

Then, secondly: may it not
sometimes be the case that sym-
pathy, in our weak human nature,

+if allowed free course, would be-

-, come so keen and exduisite' as ac-
tually to inteifere with our power
to aid? Excess of emotion de-

- feats its own end. The eye
dimmed with tears cannot clearly
sec how to remove the evil ; the

A ,thi'o_Bbings_“.of the heart give

_ tfe{ﬁtilogxsness tothe helper'shand.

~ Thus in some cases, at least, of
dealing with "discaso it is neces-

© sary .nob to Dbe too sympathetic

: tlat'the physician or surgeon may

- ‘~p'rgse,1;ve' aperfect calm. . He must

most effectually must in 4 .sense”
identify himself with ‘that suf-
ferer's case, feeling With him, not:
vonly for him, as- commonplace.

‘But at best there are three:
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repress his feelings—put them away, if he
can—and look at the case with a searching,
steady), sciéntific eye, Strongfeeling would
becloud - his judgment, perhaps misdirect
hig hand, . e
And, thirdly, -we find it impossible in
any adequate way to sympathize with many
or with all, - Thie mind becomes bewildered.
in'the attempt.” One sufferer’s woe is more
potent to thrill the heart than-the dis-
' tresses of thousands or the calamities of a
]| nation, - o

. It is Christ alone who can bear the
stress of a sympathy at once universal and
exquisitely tender. As he surveys the
suppliant throng that surrounds him, he

fectly his own. No multiplicity distracts
‘him, no anguish overwhelms him. Feel-
ing with every sufferer more intensely
than the most pitying friend, he can aid
more effectually than the most skilled
physician. When the * evil spirit” rends
f{.the-demoniac it is as if Jesus feels- the
| curse.;. when the burning throb of fever
wastes the frame it is as if the agony were
his. Yet is he ealm and strong to help.
He * cast out the spirits with a word”—
a word that never trembled with the emo-
tion that nevertheless thrilled his whole
being : He ‘‘healed the sick,” not by the
cold, resistless fist of inere Omnipotence,
but by the power of a love which identified
the sufferer with himself, and made it im-
possible for the mortal weakness to linger
in the presence of the Lord of Life. In.
perfect sympathy and perfect-power, he
proves himself at once the Son of Man,
the Son of God. ,
Yet, in this relationship with our human-
ity, the sympathy and power were not all:
Behind the physical evil there wasa darker
‘ shadow; into which also the Son of Man
must enter.  For, with a c¢learness’all his
own, he could trace the connéction between
humdfi weakness and human guilt, and
of the sinner. To redeem from sorrow
his work, in comparison with :the greater
redemption from spiritual evil. * For even
to ourselves the most grievous part of every
scene of misery is its. revelation of that
darker staini, It is this' that saddens the
watcher by many a &ick-bed, or gives
unutterable pain fo the visitor to the out-
cast poor or to the hospital ward, It is
not only the suffering, but the dark evil in
the background, of which this is but the
result—the intemperance, the lust, the
disvegard of Divine aud human law, be-
queathing their fatal consequences from
generation to generation. Herein is the
true darkness of the human lot, into which
Christ had entered, that he might realize
it, make it his own, bear its burden—yes,
enter into its awful curse, that he might
take it away. The Son of Man was also
the Sin-bearer, and even while he wrought
these deeds of pitying love the great
Atonement was already begun. = He “‘bore
our infirmities” becausé he ‘‘boreour sins.”

. That burden it is not for us to estimate.
We can but dimly conjecture whab it may
have been.. When, among ourselves, the
heart is almost broken In sympathetic
agony for-the, sin-and shame of some one
tenderly beloved ; when royal David cries,
QO Absalom, my son, my soifi, would
Gicd T had died for thee'! O Absalom,.my
gon "—not ‘indeed because Absalom had
died, but because he had died in rebellion,
shame, and despair—then indeed we. may
begin to conceive what our sing dre to him
who loves us with more than &4 brother's,
more than a father's love, who from the
height of his own purity can best measure
‘ the depth into which our nature has fallen,
and in the light of his perfect holiness can
estimate, as we never can, the darkness of
transgression. . -
The thought seemed ever Wwith him,
-even when proceeding to achieve hisgreat-
est triumphs.  In those works of love and
might we do not sée him advancing, as we
could have anticipated, with step elate and
kindling eye. Rather do we find this:
“He looked up ‘to heaven and sighed,”
. before he uttered his mighty Ephphatha )
And by the grave where Lazarug lay sléep-
ing *“ Jesus wept,” although he knew him-
self so strong to save, and ‘was ‘thero to
wipe all other . mournérd’ _tears away.!
Surcly the sorrow was cliiefly in' the
thought of that which had closed the lips;
had sealed the sepulchre—=of .sin, that in-

makes every case of need and sorrow per-| -

read the awfulness of sin in the sufferings]

and disease was .but the smaller part of|

finitely hateful thing which he had come

to ‘' pub'away,” but'only-** by tho sacrifice
of “himself,”: - Yés;/the" effects ‘might ‘be
removed,” but se ‘would remain.
The ears of the deaf might be unstopped,
the tongue -of  the "dumb -might sing, the
cave of Bethany might: yield: its sheeted
dead ; bat never would.the evil bé wholly
removed " until, Zwith’‘deepér | a :
mightier work of love-had been performed;
and he who amid his ‘tears’ divinely cries,
¢ Lazdrus, -comé forth.!” sghould, 'amid a
more mysterious sorrow, proclaim from the
Cross & more transcéndent vietory.. =

T cannof understand the woe: .
Which thou wast pleased to bear,
0 dgim; Lamb! X only know °
That all my hopes are there,”. -

‘And thus he takes, that he may take
away, our sin, He ‘‘healed them all.”
Does he not still stand, kingly in his ma-
jesty, yet imploring in his love, before the
children of men? The miracles that at-
tended his earthly life constitute together
a-parable of redemption. Our sin is
leprosy, he heals it ; it is disease, he re-
moves the infection it is hunger and
thirst, he supplies the need ; its is posges-
sion by foul spirits, he casts them out;
it is paralysis, he imparts new power ; it
is the wild tossing of a storm until he says,
Peace, be still! it is the silence aed cot-
ruption of death until hegiveslife. There-
is not n deed ‘of power or of love but he
performs it to-day as in the days of old.

These are his triumphs ; and we who
would now follow him, may well above all
things seek to learn the lesson of his love;
finding the inspiration of all noble efforts
for-our fellow-men.in the words ‘for
Ohrist's sake';” - ¢ for whom Christ died.”
—S.G.N. i Sunday at Home' o

[

HOW TO START A TEMPERANCE

*  SCHOOL,
~BY!JULTA COLEMAN.
.. Begin by collecting the most telling facts

you can about the danger that children‘are |

in from the prevalence of the saloon and
the indulgence of the drinking habit; the
schemes.of: the saloon:keepers for_catching
‘the childrenand youth, and the importance
of fortifying them against these trappers..

Then, pencil and subseription book - in
hand, ask your friends what they will' do
about it. . LA S

. Youneed a hall or meeting-room of some
kind, with suitable furniture and a musical
instrument, and books, papers, charts and
teachers. - Call on everybody to do or give.
something. o L

‘Procure specimens for an outfit, and set
your prospective superintendent to study-
ing them up, Givé out attractive cards or
leaflets to the:children, and - when every-
thing is ready have the invitations to the
children to come to the school readin every
church and Sunday-school..of your city.

‘Do not be content with sending your an-

nouncements to the pastors and superin-
tendents, but go yourself, and, laying
your plans before them, urge their co-
operation, .- . :

Work your plans up thoroughly. Per-
haps the best and most widely successful
of these schools are those carried on-in the
form of an ordinary Sunday-school, with
classes and teachers. : L

¢ A little pamphlet called *The Tom-
perance School” was circulated freely -some
years ago and was instrumental in starting
a number of such schools. Ll

If you cannot establish such a school on

a large scale, then begin with a few, say
with your own Sunday-school- class. This
has been done to the delight of the scho-
lars as well as of tho teachers, and these
small beginnings have frequently grown
into large schools. R
"The plan is well worth trying, even
though  the school- be kept up only a few
months, for the children may gain a know-
ledge even in that -short time which shall
save them, and perhaps their families, from
the blighting effects of liquor.

", The school should be bright, lively and

attractive, and care should be exercised to
impart sound and thorough instruction,

We can not do our work by flying flags and

‘Blowing trumpets..- The people need to be

instructed concerning the deceitful ‘bev-
erages, or they will continue tobe snared
by them in the future as in’ the past.—
New York Witness. .

THE ABSENT TEACHER..

_ DEear Sir : You have been.absent from
your Sunday:-school class many times dur-
ing the past fifty-two weeks, If you had
only been absent once or twice, or if you
had made a strenuous effort-to-provide a.
substitute when absent, I would have -no
message togend -you ; but you are one of
those teachers who come when "you- feel
likeit, and stay away when you feel in-
clined, and yet who -never offer to resign,

50 that 'a more faithful man may be found{

to tike your place, .

" You are a tribulation to the superinten-
dent,~a rock: of offencé to the school, and
a stumbling-block to every young Chris-
tian, I speak strongly ; foryou area hard
case, and soft words would be wasted on
you. . Iam forced to believe, from your
actions, that no motive sufficiently high
influences you as a teacher. You are not
spasmodic and uncertain in your business ;
youare found at your work promptly on
Monday morning, and every other morn-
ing,—you are rarely afllicted with a cold so
grievous that you cannot make a day’s
wage. What, then, can we conclude, ex-
cept that the inducement is not strong
enough to bring you regularly to Sunday-
school,—you will do more for; money than
you will for the love of the Lord and the
young people whom he has given you to
look after in your class? You have no
more right to be absent from your class
than the minister has to be absent without
substitute from his pulpit on Sunday. The
fact that he gets a salary, and you do not,

‘has nothing to do with the case. "When

you took the class, you virtually agreed to

teach it, not once in a while, but every|

Suanday.. ‘

In the hope that this will have more
effect on you'in print than it has’ had per-
sonally, I sign myself your faithful super-
intendent, , - D. G.
—From the Workes's Monthly of London.

SCHOLAR’S NOTES..
(From - -Westminster Question Book.)
LESSON XI.-DECEMBER 14. 1856,
JESUS MADE KNOWN.—Luke 24:28-43.
COMMIT TO MEMORY VS, 36-40.
.. GOLDEN.TEXT. R .
-« And their eyes were opeped, and they knew.

him,” o ) .
. HOME READINGS.
M. Luke 24:28-43.—Jesus made Xnown,
T.. John 20:19-31.—Thomas Convinced, - .
W. Acts2:22-41,—“Whom God hath Raised Up.”
Th. Rom, 8:1-17,—By His Spirit that Dwelleth

in You. : . :
F. Gal. 2:16-81.—* Christ Liveth In Me,”
S. 2 Tim, 2:1-15—*Wo Shall Live with Him.”
S. Rom, 14 :1.12,—Lord Both of the Dead and
Living, - . R
.. .. 1 LESSON PLAN.,
- 1. Made Xnown at Emmaus. vs, 28-32,
11, Made Xnown to Simon. vs. 33-33,
TII, Made Xnown to the Disciples. va, 36-43, -

TiME.~—ADp. 30, .Sunday, April 9; Tiberius
Ceesar emperor of Romo ; PontiusPilate governor
of Juden ; Herod Antipasgovernorof Galileeand
Perea, ‘ .

Prace.—Jerusalem,

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.,

V. 28, Made as though—acted as though ; not
in dissimulation, for he. would have gone on his
way if they had not urged him to stay. If you
would have Christ’s presence, pray for it.
V. 31.. Their eyes were opened—theinfiuence that

revented them from knowing him wasrgmoved.

. 83, The same hour~-probably leaving the
meal untouched, 7The cleven—-the apostles;
Thomas was absent, (Sce parallel account. in
John 30.) V. 34, The Lord is risen indced—tho
accent restson ndeed ; they had half hoped so
before, but had now good evidence. Hath ap-
peared to Simori~1 Cor, 15:4-8. No particulars
of this appeéarance are recorded. V. 36. Stood
in the midst of them—a sudden, miraculous wp-
pearance corresponding to the disappearance in
verse 81, V.37 A spirit—n ghost;.a departed
spirit returned in the semblance of a body,
V. 39, Handle me, and sec—he {nves them full
proof of the reality of his bodily presence by
permitting them to touch his person, and also by
eating before them, (Compare John 21:12, 13;
Acts10:41; 1John1:1,) :

. QUESTIONS,

SNTRODUCTORY.— What was the subjcet of the
last lesson? Give an outline of i, Title of this
lesson? Golden ‘Text? Lesson Plan? Time
Place} Memory verses? - :

1. MApE KNOWN AT EMMAUS. v8. 28:32.—To
what village ‘did the two disciples and Jesus
draw nigh? - What did Jesusda? How did they
cause him tostop with them? Howmaywehave
Jesus abide with ns? John -14:23. What took
placo at the table? How was Jesusmade known
tothem Whatbecame of him? What did they
suf to cach other. S -

I, MADE KNOWN TO SIMON. v, 33-35.—~What
did the two disciples hasten to do? What did
they find§ What joyful announcement did the
apostios make? Where clse Isthis appearance to
Simon mentioned? What did the two disciples
tell? How was Jesus made know to them ?

III. MADE KNOWN TO THE DISCIPLES, vs, 36-43 .

What took place as they were speaking? What
did Jesus say to them? What was the effect
upon them?;What did they take him to bo?
What did he'say to them? How did ho offer to
convince_them? What did he then do? What
offect had all this upon them?

-120:26-29,: 7. Mo seven of the apostles at the Sea

{-words.. (See Matt. 16321 ; Luke 18:21,) ' The law

Psglm 22;

fort Whatdid they.give him? What did he do

i

with i67' . What proof would' this furnish ‘them?
' “WHAT HAVE I LEARNED ¢~ -~
1,.That.Christ will not abide with us unless
we make him welcome. °
2, That if we would have
pray for his presence, . . -, .
3. Thatif we earnestly pray. for his presence he
will ever abide in our-hearts and homes.and
churches, ) o :
4, That Jesus stilllives togive penco to all who

seek it. o
QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW.

1. What did tho two disciples do when they
came to Emmaus? Ans, They constrained Jesus
to abide with them, | . .

2. What took place ag Jesus broke bread and
gavo it to them? Ans. Their eyes were opened,
aimli1 t?hey knew him, and ho vanished out of their
sight. » RS

3. What did they at once do? "Ans, They rose
up and returned to Jerusalem. Lo -

4. What did the agsembled apostles say to
them? Ans, The Lord is risen indeed, and hath
appenred to Simon. .

&, What took place while they werc thuss cak-
ing? Ans, Jesus himself stood in the miast of
them, and said, Peace be unto you. :

LESSON XII.-DECEMBER 21, 1890,
JESUS' PARTING WORDS.—Luke 2f:44-53.
COMMIT TO MEMORY VS, 4548,
GOLDEN TEXT, .

him with us Wwe must

“If I go and J)rcpnro a place for you, I wil
come again and receive you unto myself.”—
John 14:3, B .

HOME READINGS,
M. John 21:1-14.—Af the Sen of Tiberias,
T, John 21:15-%5.—Peter Recommissioned,  «
W. Luke 24:44-53.—Jesus’ Parting Words,
Th. Matt. 28:16-20,—The Great Conunission.
F. Acts1:1-14,~The Ascension,
S. Psalm 24:1.12 —The King of Glory.
S. Acts 9:1-20.—Jesus Appears to Saul,
LESSON PLAN.

1. The Disciples Instructed. vs, 44-48,

II. The Spirit Promisced. v, 40,
III. The Ascension, vs. 50-53. :
TiMe—A.D, 30, Sunday evening, April 9,
and Thursday, May 18; Tiberius Cesar emperor
of Rome; Pontius Pilate governor .of Juden;
Herod Antipas governor of Galileec and Peren,
PLACE,—The Mount of Olives, near Bethany.

OPENING WORDS,

Forty days after his resurrcetion Jesus as-
cended into heaven, During those forty days he
frequently showed himself to his disciples, " Ten
of these appearances are rccorded : 1, To Mary
Magdalene, Mark16:9; John 20;14, 2, To the
women returning from the sepulchre. Matt.
28:9,10. 3, To Peter. Luke 24:34; 1 Cor, 15:5,
4, To two disciples ggmg to Emmaus. Luke 24:
1325, Lessons XI. XII, 5, Tolhe apostles, ex-
cepting Thomas, John £0:19-25; Luke 24:36-44.
8. To ' the ~apostles, including Thomas, = John

of Tiberias, John 211124, 8 Tothe eleven apog-
tles and flve hundred brethren on-a mountain
in Galilee, - Matt, 28:16-20;5 1 Cor. 15:6, 9. To
James. 1 Cor. 15:7. 16, To_the apostles, at-his-
ascension. Mark 16:19, 20; Luke 24:50-53; Acts
1:312, Verses 44-49 of this lesson were spoken:
-at-his-fifth-appearance, »Luke. then, passes over.
the.events of tho intervening forty days, and ré-
cords only his final appearance and ascension-
into heaven, . L
- HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON..

V. 44. These are the words—the meaning of the

...the prophets.. the Psalms—the common Jow-
ish division of the Scriptures, V..45, Opened
he_their wnderstanding—spiritual things can
only be spiritually discerned. 1. Cor. -2:10-13;
Psalm 119:18. V. 46, Revised Version, '+ Thus it
jg written, that the Christ should suffer,” Isas3;
Dan. 9:20, V, 47, Repentance—Cnte-
chism Qucestion 87, Remission—Catechism Ques-
tion 333 1 John 1:12, - Among all nations—Gen-
tiles as well as Jews, Mark 16:15, Beginning at
Jerusalem—Isa. 2¢3; Micah 4:2, V.- 49, The
{Jromz'se of my Father—that they should receive
he Holy Ghost. V., 50, He led them out—at
‘the end of forty days. Actsl:3. A4s far as fo
Bethany—Reyised Version, * Until they wero
over against Bethany.” B
’ QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—What was.the subjeet of the
last lesson? 'Litle of thislessont_  Golden Text?
Lesson Plan? Time? Place? Memory verses?

I. TEE DIsCIPLESIINSTRUCTED, vs 44-48,—What
did Jesus -say to his disciples? When had he
spoken to them, of these things? Mark 10:83;
Luke 18:23.. How had the events fulfllled his
predictions? What did ho thon do? What are
some of the prophecies concerning Christ ¢
‘What should be preachedin his name? To whom
is the gospel to be preached? Of what is every
Christian o witness$

II. THE SPIRIT PROMISED. vs. 43,.—What _pro-
mise is here given ? ‘Why wag it needed ? - How
was it fulfilled? Act 2: 1-4. What followed the
gift of this power? Acts 2: 41, .

IIT. THE ASCENSION. v8, 50-53.—Whither did
Jesus lead tho disciples? What did he do?,. Des-
cribo his ascension?. (Sco Acts1:9.) How long
was this after tho resurrection? What did the
gisgzzplos do? What cause had they for praisin,

(v] :

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED? !

1. That the Old 'Testament testifies of Christ |
and is fulfilled in him, -

2. That it is only in'his name that our sins can
be forgiven, : .

3. That ho has commanded his gospel to be
preached to all nations. . :

4, That we must send. it to those who have it

not. :
6. That wo should love Christ, give ourselves
to him, rejoice in him and wait for the fulfilment
of his promises. . Lo
QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW,
1. What did Jesus explnin to the disciples?
l;;xins. 'ﬁgw teachings of the Scriptures concerning
mgelf. :
2. What did he command them to preach.in
his name? Ans, Repentanco and remigsion of

sins, .

3. To whom were they to preach? Ans.
Among all nations, beginning at Jerusalem.

4. What did he promisce them? Ans, Ye shall
be endued with power from on high.

5. What took {)}éfnco forty days after his resur-

rection? Ans, Whilo he blessed them he was
darted from them and carried up into heaven,

N
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~ THE HOUSEHOLD. |

~YOUNG WOMEN AS BREAD-WIN-
: - NERS.

It muy as well be accepted as a fact that
the young woman has entered the lists as
‘a bread-winner. Sometimes urged by a
_desire for greater independence, sometimes
- pushed forward by the stern hand of neces-
sity,—whatever be the cause, it'is evident
that she is bound to muke a place for her-
gelf among the ~wage-earners. The great
. question that presents itself is, will she
make a worthy place for herself, or willshe
be content with the lowest and most poorly
paid positions,: into which the inevitable
competition with her brothers who have so
long occupied the field will push her!?

Kute Tannatt Wood, in a suggestive
article in a recent Chanfaugquan, declwes
that the greatest cause for the frequent
failure of young women is that they donot
half fit themselves for their work, that
they are too much inclined to desire *‘small
duties and large wages.” In speaking of
thetype-writing industry, which offerssoin-
viting a field to many of our girls, shesays:

 Qur type-writing schools are sending
out numbersof girls who are, in many cases,
absolutely unfitted for work. Most pro-
fessional men and women would like toem-
ploy a competent assistant, bub eompetent
persons seldom need & position. The ma-
jJority attend a_school for a short term.
Some have no knowledge of grammar, and
are absolutely ignorant of the principles of
rhetoric or punctuation’; these girls have
taken one comrse only at a type-writing
-school ; they know the key-board of a Rem-
ington, a Caligraph, a Hammond, or a Na-
tional, and that is all ; they expect you to
furnish brains, Jack of previous educition,
and often to spell for them. An editor of
large experience in a New England city,
found only one girl out of twenty-four who
could spell properly, punctuate, or who
knew how to paragraph ; yet every oneof
the twenty-four expected .to receive eight
or ten dollars per week at once.”.: .~ ™

. No man of sense offers to make a coat
for.a clergyman, unless be is a failor ; no
Swonan of brain-desires. toxteachischool, un-
less she has prepared herself as't teacher ;
no man is audacious enough to ‘demand a
. position as a book-keeper, unless he under-
stands keeping books,” .

“False estimates of work should not be
countenanced. A girl who might make a
-good cook aspires to be a poor, inferior
clork ; one who has a talent for making
dresges essays to write poems forthe papers,
and after secing her sickly rhyme in print
in some obscure paper, becomes at once
couvinced that literature is her forte,
and utterly fails in it. There. is no phase
of labor which is not honorable and capable
of being made higher and better by skilled
workmen.” )

We have quoted thus at Iength because
wo believe that these weighty- words of
-wisdom should be pondered by every girl
in Americn who has her own way to mako
in the world, and wecannot do better than
to close with another sentence from the
same author :— ._

“The young. women -of America are
capable of great things, All limitations of
sex are fast disappearing.  *To the vietors
belong the speils,’ whether it be in the col-
lege, or in the work of the world ; but fail-
ure must write itself in large letters upon
_the efforts of all who dare to assume high
duties without careful preparation,”’—Gol-

den Bule.
) ———

HOW TO SPEND MONEY.

There are very many people who do not
know how to spend money, unless by spend-
ing one means simply to get rid of it. To
spend wisely is another thing, and one in
which parents would do well to educate
their children, Itis quite a distinctscience
from that of saving, for one may know
how to save—that is, to accumulate—and
yet not know how to spend.-to the best ad-
vantage. Many women when theygo shop-
ping bear out the truth of this assertion.
They may have been having money for
months for this very occasion, but when
they get home find that they have nothing

. to-show for theirmoney. They are dazzled
by the display in the show windows, and
buy first one thing and then another, until
there is nothingleftin the purse wherewith
to purchase the more needed articles, To

avoid this decide before you set out just
what you want, and be sure that you really
want just that thing, -and nothing else.
The quantities of inexpensive and useless
finery oxhibited in some of our large metro-
politan stores is sufficient proof that there
is a markeb for such things. If we were
educated in spending there would be small
demand for cheap laces and embroideries
that wear out with two or three washings,
and that are vever ornamental, This evil,
however, will remedy itself, for, as women
learn how to earn, they will show more
wisdom in spending, and when they be-
come mothers will teach the art to their

children.
e et

ABOUT THE HEARTH.

Every housekeeper knows how impor-
tant it is to keep the refrigerator clean.
We always wash the shelves and ice-racks
in soap, ammonia and water., Vinegarand
water will remove every stain from the
zine, . . .

Ammuonia, by the way, is invaluable for
household purposes. Hereare a few of the
‘uses to which it is put: ‘

If the color has been taken out of silks
by fruit stains, ammonia will usually re-
store the color.

To brighten carpets, wipe them with
warm water in which has been poured a few
drops of ammonia,

One or two tablespoonfuls of ammonia
added to a pail of water will clean windows
a great deal better than soap.

A few drops in a cup of warm water will
remave spots from paintings and chromos.

Keep silver and nickel ornaments and
mounts bright by rubbing with woollen
cloths saturated in spirits of ammonia.

Grease spots may be taken out with
weak ammonia in water ; lay white paper
over and iron with a hot iron, ‘

Equal parts of ammonia and turpentine
will take paint outof clothing. Ifit be hard
and dry, saturate the spot as often as
necessary and wash out in soap-suds.

Put » tenspoonful of ammonia in a quart
of water, wash your brushes and combs in
this, and all' grease and dirt will disappear.

Flanunels and blankets may be soaked in
a pail of water containing one tablespoonful
of ammonia and a little suds. Rub as
little as possible, and they will be white
and clean and will not shrink, S

In using yelks of egys, it must be re
membered that a broken egg must be
closely covered in the dish in which it is
kept until desired for use.

Always serve oysters in hot dishes.
Cook the oysters only until they curl. If
cooked too long they are indigestible.—
Wazerly Magazine.

. —— :
SELF-ABNEGATION AMONG: WO-
MEN. )
BY MRS. KATE TANNATT WOODS,

The -servile attentions rendered by wo-
men in some familieshave tended toincrease
the selfish  exactions of men who might
otherwise have been a comfort to them-
selves and a delight to their associates. -

It was recently said of a prominent and
eloquent divine ‘‘that he was a superior
pastor, an eloquent preacher, & ine scholar,
and a most entertaining social companion,
but o perfect tyrant in his home.”

A very little investigation proved that
his failing was the result of the caré given
him by the women of his family. Mis
grandmother waited upon him in babyhood,
his mother when a lad, and his sisters
while in college.” Later, when married
life brought increased cares, he'had become
so imbued with the idea that some woman
must be continually serving him, that life
was & burden to his immediate family.
Without intending to be tyrannical, he is
a tyrant,

A young woman of my acquaintatice had
one brother to whom she was deeply at-
tached,and in a spirit of generous seif-sacri-
fice she determined to loan him the small
sum which came to her from her father's
estate, in order to give him a colleginte
education. She desired to attend college
herself, to continue her musical studies,and
to fit herself for a life of usefulness. She
thought, and the brother agreed with her,
that only one of them could enjoy a liberal
education, and he was that one. The sis-
ter studied dressinaking, and not only sup-.

orted herself, but constantly aided the
grother. meeting all his demands upon her

b o

slender purse, and rendering herself happy
with the.prospect of his future career and
his meagre words of praise.

The end of all those years of self-sacrifice
isbriefly told. The brother married as
soonas hiddegree was obtained, and now
lives in comfort, practising his profession,
while the sister still toils on day by day,
and is alluded to as’a- * cranky old maid,”

It would be’ well for us as a people if
such cases “were rare, but, alas! every
mail brings us’ stories even  more pitiful,
and every day we find some good woman
whose talents have been buried in a selfish,
ungrateful heart. : o

16 is a well-known fact that the wives of
certain eminent politicians are compelled
to practise the most rigid economy ‘in order
to permit their husbands to make a good
appearance among nien. .

The woman of the future will be wiser.
She will not toil at the tub to send her boy
to college, but will realize that the lad
worthy of a college education is far too
manly to secure it through her privations.
She will feel more than now her personal
responsibility and the need of self-culture.
If ““the hand that rocks the cradle rules
the world,” she will understand the possi-

‘bilities of the head controlling the hand.

She will aid men to becomo nobler,
grander, and more godlike through her
own superiority and liberal training. She
will be man’s ‘‘guide, philosopher, and
friend,” his solace in affliction, his constant
joy, his beloved companion, and in the
words of Goothe, *‘eternally womanly.”—
Harper’s Bazar,

[ N —

SUNLIGHT AND HEALTH.

Most people are afraid of sunlight. The
direct rays of the sun, when not excessively
hot, are no doubt very beneficial, and a
few thoughtful persons always try to get
on the sunny side of the street. Most
persons would suppose that the outsidé
light is two or threo times as strong as thab
within our houses. But the difference is
vastly greater. Carefully prepared tables
show that (in the words of *Health”) for

a'view ab the seashore, comprising sea and
_s}‘;yr mainly (with a lens and plate of a cer-
iy

hin'speed), an exposure of. one-tenth of a
second issuflicient. An open landscape,

‘awiay from the sea would, with the same

lens, the same aperture, and tho same
plate, require one-third of a Fecond. A
fairly lighted interior would require two
and a half minutes, while a badly lighted
interior, such as rooms which most ladies
prefer to occupy, would require half an
hour to obtain an equally good picture. In
other words, patients strolling on the sea-
shore in sunny weather are in a light not
two or threo times, but eighteen thousand
times stronger, than that in the ordinary
shaded and curtained rooms of a city house;
and the same patients walking along the
sunny side of a street are - receiving more
than five thousand times as much of the
henlth-giving influence of light as they
would receive indoors inthe usual heavily
curtained rooms.—Selected.
USEFUL SWEEPING APRON.

1 saw a few days since a new idea for a

sweeping or dusting apron. It was made

‘of unbleached musiin, There was a hem

down each side to about eighteen inches
from the top, fastencd on the upper edge
with a brier stitch of yellow silk.  Each
lower corner of the apron was turned over
ab right angles, meeting in the cénter.
The hem around these corners was finished
with the silk brier stitching also. The
point in the centre at the bottom was
turned up and secured with tho stitching.
‘Across the top there was a hem an incli
and a hslf in width and through this a yel-
low satin ribbon was passed with long ends
for strings. One can imagine the comfort
and saving of time by finding the soft dust-
cloth and pair of old glovesalways in place

.in one of the pockets.— Housewife.

e e
A KITCHEN SACQUE.

All good housekeepers know the value
of alarge-sized apron for use in the kitchen.
For some years I have used another and as
necessary & part of the kitchen outfit,
namely, a kitchen sacque ; a calico sacque
fitted loosely over my dress, that T can puf

on, when I amdressed for theafternoon, if

I have to go in the kitchen, as oneso often

‘has to do with the ‘‘help” wehave nowa-

days. It is buttoned up the front closely
to the neck, and the sleeves have bands at
the wrists, .I'find that it -will keep- out
the smell of the grease that will saturate
a woollen dress, when one has tospend any.
time cooking on the stove and range. This,
with a Jarge kitchen apron,givesone a com-
plete coat of mail ; and then when'my work
is finished I slip off the sacque. and apron,
and, presto) I am dressed again for the
parlor or company,and with solittle trouble,
I would not be without "the sacque for
many times the cost and trouble of making
it.—Kansas.City (Mo.) Arrow. B
& ————

REOCITPES.

CREBUCTO PUDDING,—Weight of two eﬁgs in
buiter, weight of three e%gs in sugar, small cup
of milk, one half pound of flour, rind and juico of
one lemon. three teaspoons baking powder, five |
eggs. Stenm oneand ong-half hours,

APPLE JELLY,—~Uso fuir, sour apples, Slice
them, skins, sceds and all, and simmer with one-
half & cup of water till well cooked and soft.
Then strain through a cloth, add a pound of
sugar to a pint of juice, boil' & few moments,
skimming till clear ; then pour into glagses,” and
cover when cold. : -

—_——

PUZZLES—No. 23,

RIMLESS WHEEL AND HUB,
~

8 * 2
] * *
* * * :
* 9 *
16
7‘ * % 15 11 x % 13
4
- 13 *
» * *
* * *
6 * 4
) 5
1to9. A gold or silver lace,
2 to10. Torevive.
3 to1l. Shrubbery, -
41012, A cxtar and part of France,
5 to 13. An edict of a sovereign prince.
6 to 14, An expounder of the Jewish law.

7 to 15, A sofa,

8 to 16. To contract or drawup, - )

Perimeter of Wheel, ~Pleasant placeb:to visit
in October. :

The Hub.—The name of & kind of fruit found in
those places, YRIL DEANE,

BQUARE WORD,

A piece of land.
Clothed. :
A hostile invasion,
A whirlpool. .
\.  'DOUBLE ACROSTIC,
AT LR TR S
X R
™ 4
® ., . . 0% -
x . . . *
%« . . . »
* . . - *
* L L . w !
L :
* . - *
* ... .. *
* - *
* o & *
* *

A preclousstone ; possessed by nono 3

A tax; a garment worn by some;

Majestic ; one of the muses nine;

A bank; a fleet of vessels fine ;

Marine; to utter with musical sound ;

A stmcéum that inside and outsido is round ;
A heavenly body ; brilliant in hue ¢

A man to his country and trust untrue.

The primal letters will give the name

Ot a writer of history, know to fame;

The final letters, if read aright, .

‘Will bring the dato of his birth to sight.
. . BIOGRAPHICAL ANAGRAM,

A Matchund by the nnme of Draghero was
born at Trademork, Oct. 28, 1467. He became a
noted scholar, and in accordance with tho fashion
of that day bo changed hisname into its Tilan
and Kereg equivalents, Sudireedis Sarsume,
meaning sidreed, volbeed, bamilea, Hisparents
dicd when he was hut a ﬁoy and his guardians
placed him in a star money, buj‘, he wasreleased
from his monastic vows by a Stindeosa pin from
the Pope. He aided.the Intra of Rome by his
writings, but he was too timid to come out
boldly in favor of Roman stiptcts, Ho was very
fond of kobos, and when poor and in necd of
thogling, he said, “When I get some money,
1 shall buy kobos, and when I get more money,
I shall buy thoglinc. L. P,

ANSWER TO PUZZLES No 21.

NUMERICAL ENIGMA.—Thestatue of the Olym-
pian Jupiter.

SQUARES,—

NoO,

54
L)

Hu~gn
REIn g
b M D g
mettma &
Hadya
Hpox®
HeHon 2
M4mO
mEdpR
T mmmya

DouBLX AOROSTIC,~—

Who]o:
Fairyland. . .

‘HippeN TREES. 1. Pine 2, Ash, 3. -Maple.
4. Willow, 5. Elm." 6. Cedar. 7, Apple,”

PUZZLERS' CHAT.

All readefs aro invited to send puzjilcs to this
column, Puzzles should be marked * original”
and should be accompanied with tho answer.
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BROTHER GOOD-HEART SLOW-TO-
- MOVE'S VISION.

BY REV. ERNEST G. WESLEY.

One bright Sabbath afternoon, after a
very hearty dinner, Brother Slow-to-move
remarked to his wife : _

* Charity, you and the children can, if

you wish, go to the Second Church this
evening ; but I think T shall walk over to
the Becch Avenue Church.” .
. Mrs. Slow-to-move was her husband’s
exact opposite, an energetic, whole-souled,
earnest woman ; often, it must be confessed
annoyed, frequently hindered, at times
(hscournwed, and occasionally - just a trifle
irritated by her- husband’s slowness to ‘see
the necessity of prompt action in various
fields which did not especially interest
him, particularly so in the mission field.
Suspecting the cause of the remark, and
with her natural shrewdness too wise-to
suggest any special motive for his proposed
absence from the evening servxce, she an-
swered :

*Why not come with us to our own
church, husband ¢’

““ Beeause tho elder announced a mis-
sxon'uy moeting for to-night. I can’t see
why in the universe he should bother us
about the cannibals and Hottentots and
Fiji islanders whom' none ‘of us ave ever
likely to sce; I think we have heathen
enough near our ‘own doors. Let’s first
attend to our nowhbors the Gospel of
Chnsb and not mlssmns, smshos my hun-
ger.”

Mrs. Slow-to-move’s idea was correct;
sho well knew her ‘husband’s not e\'l.ctly
hostxhty to missions, but rather ** slowness- | ¢
to-move” in this direction, and quietly

' N the west the sun was setting,

By-and-by the glory vanished, -
Then my “wee bit"” woman said:

“ Now, I tired, Mamma,—wock ‘me, .
All ve sunshing’s goed to bed” = . . L

Sweetheart ! to be sure 1. rocked her,
Cuddling. close the slespy head, :
Till the blue eyes locked their fringes-.. .-

Then - sunshme went to bed

| Africa, and mosquito-nets to Greenland

Baby watched it—she and I,
Sitting by the nursery window,
Waiting for owr rock-a-bye. -

Baby's eyes were big and drowsy,
~Sand-man called an hour ago,
Still the little lady pleaded
Just to “see the sunshine go.”

So we waited—Baby: watching

All the wondet in the skies,
While 7 watched as eagerly

The dearer wonder in her eyes, -

P
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“Perhaps, Good-he‘trt t:he meetmrr ‘to-
night may prove more mterestmg to you
than tho last orio: -you attended.” =~

“I don’t feel“liké running’the risk!
Who wants to liear all about a lob of half-
naked ' savages 27 For the life of me,
Charity, I fail tosee the good to come from
missions to the Cannibal Islands, and such
places as where Bishop Taylor and his wild-
goose-chasing followers have gone. Just
see how th(.v are dying ! As sure as you
live these. men  and women will be terribly
glad to see New York once more when t;hey
get the chance.”

¢ I confess, husbnnd that T am ab last
most willing to admit the positive useless-
ness of mission work in the Fiji Islands
and such plnces ; but we have many fields
elsewhere.” :

¢ Upon my word, wife, I am glad to
hear you admit so much! The day will
now surely come when you will no less
willingly admit the uselessness of missions
in all those other places you have at your
tongue’s. end.”

Kia i hope, Good-heart, it will hasten ! It
will come ‘when all these places, like the
Tijis, have been brought to Christ throuvh
the efforts of faithful forewn mlssmnames,
waa the quiet reply.

BrotherSlow-to-move saw the pitfall mbo :

which he had fallen so easily, and, toavoid
being caught a second time, rose from his
easy- -chair and sought the quiet of hls
study, remarking as he did so :

S Well, well, have your own way, Char-
ity Send all the blankets you wish to

and fans to the North-Pole, but here, in
case 1 forget, aro some quarters for the
children to give, and fifty cents as an offer-
ing from myself ; and, by the way, I may

as well give you this cheque for fifty dollars
for those two chairs T ordered ;- Harris -is
sure to bring them-wlen T'm: out.”
Brother Slow-to-move reached his sbudy,
selected 4 favorito lounge, strotched him-

self upon it, tried to think over the morn-

ing’s sermon, soon forgot sermon and self,
fell asleep, and dreamed a very strannrt,
dream. -

Beforo him rose a very high range of
mountains whose summits seemed to pierce
the very skies. - As hegazed upon the pro-
cipitous towering cliffs he at length noticed
a VOry narrow p.tthway, traced, like a thin
silver thread, from ridge to nd"c until,

reaching the Tase of the tallest peak, dis- |

tance made it fade from view.
A stranger now drew near him, the
beauty of whose person and sweetness of

whose expression at once deeply impressed |-

his heart and mind. Brother Slow-to-
move felt himself compelled to obey the
sign made by the unknown guide, and
followed,

" In an incredibly short space of time our
friend found himself standing on the very
summit of the highest mount'un, on the
edge of a wide plateau overlooking the
world beyond and below. Obeying a sign
given by his silent conductor he looked a-
round to behold a wonderful scene, one
requiring several minutes’ study beforcthe
many startling seenic pictures assumed out-
line and slmpe Across the horizon to-
ward which his eye was dirécted he read,

| inseribed in letters of inky blaclxness

‘‘ THE EMPIRE OF HEATHENDOM.’

" In one part of this empire were hosts of
men and women. driven to and fro and

.{lashed with merciless fury by the long

hissing whips of éruel drivers, all of whom

_appe’ued to be under the orders of a being

of gigantic stature seated upon n throne,
above which' was. seen, gleaming out of
thick murky darkness, the word:

¢ IGNORANCE.”

The . crowds; - Dbawildered, frightened,

*| senseless, surged to and fro, rushing fran-

tically and mmlessly in all duecblons, as
though seeking a way of escape, and then,

‘bafled at every point, crowding upon each
:othel until myriads-of;men and wornen,
"boys and giils, with thousands of little
"' children, lay upon the ground trampled to
: death, while fens of thousands more were
;| 'erying in: awful agony for help until even

Slow-to-move could scarcely hold himsclf

| from rushing to the rescue:

Again his eye ,followed the finger of his

‘guide' ;. ‘he ‘now. noticed, crowds, scarcely

less in-number, mowed down by monstrous

: seythes w1elded by the arms of demons
‘whose glaring eyes, blood-dripping fingers,

and hoarse laughter almost stilled Slow-to-
move's. hearb-throbbmgs But the awful
‘work went on,:line after line fell before
the sweep of those advancing scythes, un-
til the dead and dying, the maimed and
tortured, lay before him'an_awful mass of
shnekmg writhing, dying humanity. In
the far distance STow-£6- -move beheld the
throne of the monarch of this realm, and

,above it he read the wcnd

¢ Lust.”

Once more tho finger of his yet silent
guide moved, once more his own eye fol-
lowed from west to east; millions were
again before him; the greaber number
walking, wading, sinking in ‘mire and filth,
above the surface of ‘which he saw fingers,
hands, and arms stretched in miwute, help-
less, awful, appealing agony, while here
and thero appe'ned many a faco sinking
beneath the nauseous flood, each one, as it
disappearcd, scoming to fix on_him a look
of such intense, beseeching agony thab
Slow-to-move: found himself pressing his

hands upon his beating heart as if to still [

the anguish of its eager throbbings.

In the centre of this putrid quagmire
stood another throne, over wlnch he saw
the words

‘‘THE THRONE OF THE NO-GODS.”

For the fourth time the silent finger
moved ; a fourth scene assumed shape be-
foro his cyes—still uncounted millions in
the fourth empire. In one district he saw
countless hosts cutting themselves to pieces
with sharp knives, fallmrr to the ground
gashed and bleeding, slmelmw under the

self-inflicted torture ; beyond this he saw

the smoke of countless fir es, through the
curling wreaths of which were revealed the
writhing forms of many women falling into
the flames benea.th them. Elsewhere ap-

‘deeper because unexpressed in words,

peared the bruised and mangled bodies, of
long rows of human bemﬂs crushed-to a
ble:.,dmfr mass of quivering flesh beneath:
the huge wheels of ponderous nuichines
drawn by yelling fiends. ~ Further on
streamed  an  unbroken procession  of
mothels, who, bearing their .children in
their arms, cast them one by one into the
open’ jaws of a ravenous monster whosq
greed seemed insatiable.

Slow-to-move fell to the glound uncon-
scious for a few moments, under the weight
of accumulating horrors, but not before he.
read the name of the fouzth throne :.

“NO CHRIST.

As e came to himself the guide's ﬁnder
again drew his eye as it still moved a,lomr
the dark horizon,

A fifth empire lay before him, made
known by its utter darkness—terrible,
deep, -impenetrable. Peals of thunder
roared and crashed and rolled around,
lightnings flamed and secthed and hissed,
and throuvh their gleaming fires Slow-to-
move saw yeb countless millions hopelcssly
lost. Deep fissures yawned unseen before
them,into which myriads fell ; rivers,; deep,
dark, rushing, swallowing thousands ; mol-
ten lakes, into which hosts were driven ;
shoreless oceans of horror and shame, into
which- millions cast themselves in shecer
despair.  The scenes revealed by the hiss-
ing forks of light were so fearful that Slow-
to-move hid hls face in terror, to sce, ere
he did so, the name of the Afth empire :

¢¢ SUPERSTITION,”

Thus far not a word had been spoken by
his guide ; but now the pale lips opened
and a. voico of inexpressible tenderness
asked :

¢ MY SON, IS THIS ENOUGH 1

The tone and accent of the speaker,
though so sweeb, betrayed such intense
suffering that Slow-to-move looked into
the face of his guide with deep sympathy,
As
he did this he started back in horror ; from
head to foot the body of his conductor was
crimson with blood which streamed out of
a thousand wounds.

Again the lips moved :

- #«Tg this“enough; my son; or" d6 yoir' ds*
sire’to see more 1’

Before Slow-to-move was able to reply
the scene once more changed.

Afar off, on a secrnmgly distant. plain,
upon which light, love, and peace appeared
to smile, stood a home ‘soon recognized as
his own. Near by it a small band of young
men and women, led by a few scaurred vet-
erans ; all were evidently waiting in c'urel,
anxious, prayerful expectancy. Slow-to-
move was about to ask his conductor the

cause of the evident delay, when ho hi¢ard
the words spoken in a tone of unubtemble
sadness :

“These wait to rescue those whom your
eyes have seen.’

Slow-to- move asked in wondeunrr ac
cents :

*Why do they wait? Why do they not
hasten to the rescue? Will'it not soon be
too late ?

And the sad answer crushed down upon
his very soul :

“ My son, they would hasten, but: they
wait for thee : for thy wealth, for thy in-
terest, for thy prayers, for thy sympathy ;
shall they ‘be hindered longor ¥ '

Slow-to-move awoke, and behold it was
all a dream ; but the interpretation of his
dream was nt once supplied by what scemed
to be the faint echoes, sweet, tender,
plending, of the voice of his guldo :

“T have shown you part of my harvest
field ; will you not henceforth help me to.
glean for my kingdom ¥’

In that -hour Slow-to-move died, and
only Good-heart remained. From' that’
hour Brother Good-heart proved foremost
in all mission work, his zeal, carnestness; ||
and love being such that his Master ac-
cepted his service as the fragrant tribute of
praise, devotion, :md deep, whole-souled
gratitude,

He had seen the field, and that was
eriough. —-Gospcl in all Lands. ’

Y
. WHAT WE 0AN Do for ourselves will soon

be forgotten ; what we can do for others
may bo the vision to cheer the soul when

the eyes can no longer behold the loved

ones.

replied :
'# A




NORTHERN MESSENGER:

- MISS KATE MARSDEN.
. Some months ago there appenred in the
" newspapers a letter telling of the visit of
Miss Kate Marsden to the Russian capital.
Many then learnt for the first time that
this brave, unselfish Englishwoman was
-about to devote her life to the mitigation
of the sufferings caused by leprosy. They
were told how Miss- Marsden had: gone to
the Imperial Palace armed with & most
kindly letter froin the Princess of Wales to
the Empress of Russia, how graciously the
Lmpress had received her, and by what an
exceptional favor Jer Majesty had per-
sonally bestowed upon her the decoration
of the Red Cross’.Society, with a second
cross ““ for care of the wounded,” in recog-
‘nition of her services during the Russo-
Turkish war.
‘though she was to bear these honors,
had yet another boon to crave. She in-
formed the Czarina that it was during the
war she had happened, for the first time,
‘to behold cases of leprosy. The sight had
appalled, but not unnerved her, and from
that day until the present it had been her
first desire to study the disease, in order,
as a nurse, to rob it of some of its horrors,
Loprosy being rife in many parts of Russia,
Miss Marsden preferred the request that
she might be permitted to visit some of the
prineipal leper hospitals in the empire.
"The favor was no sooner asked than
granted. The Empress entered into the
discussion of Miss Marsden’s plan with en-
thusiasm, and offered every possible facil-
ity forits execution. The example set by
the court was followed by the Governinent
officials. Prince and Princess Golitsyn,
and the favorite ladies-in-wating on ler
Majesty, CountessTolstoi and Mlls. Osenoff,
heaped kindnesses .upon Miss Marsden,
while several of the busiest heads of de-
partments, who are ordinarily unapproach-
able to strangers, threw open their doors to
her, and gave herletters of recommendation
totheirsubordinatesthroughout the empire.
Miss Marsden, when she left St. Poters-
burg, was empowered to visit tho hospitals
from_the western-most boundary to the
furthest limit of Siberia—from the Cau-
casus, if need be, to the Arctic Ocean. She
;i might take: what photographs, .make.what
notes, she pleased, and in order "that she
. might have no difficulty on any other score,
the Emperor promised her the cscort of
" Dr. Duncan, the principal medieal oflicer
at St. Petersburg, whose expenses would be
defrayed by the Russian Government.
- -Touched and almost overwhelmed by
-such generosity as this, Miss Marsden re-
“turned to England in order to make the
" necessary preparations which a journey of
50 long and perilous a chardeter would in-
_volve. DBut upon her arvivalin England a
: fresh prospect aAwaited her, and considera-
tions were presented to her, which have
led to an alteration of Ler scheme. An in-
- timate friend of Miss Marsden, a lady of
~means and benevolence, had conceived the
-idenof building a leper hospital. This
hospital, she determined, should be built
_upon an island, and should be designed up-
on a new plan whereby the utnost possible
“isolation of the patients is secured and the
.danger of infection’ being conveyed to the
.outer world is reduced to a minimum,
‘But, in order to make her intended gift of
the utinost value, Mrs. Deane, such was the
Jady’s name—proposed to make a journey
‘throughout the countries of Europe where
leprosy exists to discover.where the disease
is most prevalent, and to investigate
the various methods by which it is
‘treated, Mrs. Deane invited Miss Marsden
‘to co-operate with her, and the latter, feel-
‘ing she could thus become the instrument
'of & scheme which promised to realize all
her philanthropic desires, very readily gave
her consent. Miss Marsden's only regret in
‘the matter was to find that her Russian
tour ¢ould not now be undertaken so soon
“as she had intended. But itis postponed,
not abandoned. .

The two friends accordingly left England
for the Continent a short time ago, but.be-
fore doing so Miss Marsden had an inter-
view with her whom tho whole nursing
profession justly revere—Miss Florence
Nightingale — whose kindly counsels
strengthoned hor courage and confirmed
her purpose. Miss Marsden also saw M.
Pasteurnot long since in order to learn
from him whether it might be possible by
inoculation to protect persons from a fate

But Miss Marsden, proud

out any such hope. Miss Marsdon has a
map of Buiope which shows, by means of
o dark shading, the districts where the
disease of leprosy exists, It is not a little
alarming to note over ow many countries
this shadow is cast, and tobe told by Miss
Marsden that this awful plague is on the
inerease. 'With the help of this map, Miss
Marsden has traced the plan of her tour.
On lenving England, it was her intention
to proceed first to Stockholm and Copen-
hagen, then, having learned =all that the
medical nuthorities in the Seandinavian
Peninsula could teach her, to proceed to
Paris, thence to Venice, Florence, Rome,
and Athens, and by Constantinople to that
terrible headquarters of the disense—the
Crimea. Yet further eastward she would
turn her steps to tho Holy Land, then,
turning back again, go westward by way
of Xgypt, Sicily, Madrid, to the Canary
Islands, and, if possible, conclude by a visit
to Robben Island. Surely a great venture
this, if undertaken for pleasure alone, but
accompanied as it must- be by peculiar
perils, and undertaken solely ‘in order to
lessen the afflictions of suffering humanity,
it becomes a noble mission, fit only to rank
with the self-abnegating deeds of a Flor-
once Nightingule.—Churchman.

MISS' KATE

DASAMMAH.
BY MISS LEITCH,

I should like fio tell about a girl who
studied in a mission school in India. I
will call her name Dasammah, though that
was not her real name. When she came
to the mission school she was aboub twelve
years of age. She was married, but her
husbiand allowed her toattend school. She
was a very modest givl, and used to take
her seat back in a corner, and drew- her
cloth closely over' her face, so that she
should not be much noticed.
tions were asked of her she seemed to be
very tiinid about answering, but the mis-
sionary noticed that when she was teaching
tho Bible lesson, this girl seemed always
to lean forward and to be drinking in every
word, Omne day when Dasammal went
home she told her husband that she did not
believe that the idolswhich they worshipped
were true gods, but that she believed that
Jesus Christ was tho true Saviour. When
her husband heard thishe wasmuchalarmed,
for he feared she would become a Christian.
So the next morning he said to her, ¢ Get
your things ready quickly: I am going to
take you to live at my mother’s house ; be

told that you were to leave your home and
go to a distant.village to live, and that you
were'to be ready to start in an hour, what
aro the things youwonld select to tako with
you? ‘This girl thought of her Bible,
But she must not be seen in the street at
that.time in the morning.. So she called a
little neighbor girl of lower. caste, and said
to her, ¢ Run quickly to the missionary’s
house and get that book we study in- the
school—the Bible.” -And thelittle girlran
to the missionary’s house and got a Bible
and brought it to Dasammal, and she hid
it in her cloth, and that was the only thing
she took with her when she went to a dis-
tant village - to live with her husband’s
mother. She was the only Christian in
that village ; there was nob a missionary
there, or a native pastor, or a native Chris-
tian. But day by day she studied her
Bible, and day by day the Christ of whom
it told became more real and more precious
to her. ' .

After a time her husband died suddenly,
and then, as is the custom in India, her
relatives treated ler very cruelly; and
charged her with the death of her husbund,
saying she had used charms or something
which had caused his death. ‘The girl said

When ques- |.

that she had done nothing to cause the

MARSDEN.

death of her husband, but that it was the

will of God that he should die ab that time.
Then they gaid, ‘It is because you have
given up worshipping our gods, and are
worshipping the Christian-God. Now you
‘must come back and worship our gods, and
vromise that you will not become a Chris-
tian.” The girl said, *Oh, how can I
promise that? I do believe in Christ. I
am a Christinn.” They spoko with her
many times on the subject, but she could
only give them the one answer—“I am-a
Christian,” )

One day the men of the house banished
all the women to the women’s apartments,
and taking thislittle girl out into theyard,
drove four stalces into the ground, and tied
the girl's hands and feet to these stakes.
Then they said toher, “ Now we will bring
fire and burn your feet, unless you promise
that you'll not become a Christian.” And
the girl answered, ‘I do believe in Christ.
Tam a Christinn.” They put the fire to
her feet and let it burn them, and'the pain
was very great. Then they said -to her,
¢‘Now will you promise that you'll not be-
come & Christian ¥’ The girl. answered,
¢Qh, Leannob promise, Iam, Iam a Chris-
tian.” Surely he who walked with. the

strengthened her in the hour of lier great
trinl.  Aftera time, the pain was so greab
ghe could not bear it, and she fainted away.
When the men saw that; they were afraid
she would die, and that the. English Gov-
ernment might call them to account for
their conduct. So they untied her hands
and feet, and then carried her away iuto a
dark room, and left her there. In the
middle of the night consciousnessreturned
to her, and she gotup and felt for the door,
and founditopen. Shewentoutand went
straight for the missionary’s house. It
took her that night, and the next day, and
late into the next night, to reach it. She
walked part of the way, as well as she
could, on her poor sore feet, and when she
could not travel thus any further, she got
down and crawled on her hands and
knees. When sho.came to the missionary
house she knocked. . The missionary lady
came to the door and looked at the girl,
but did not recognize her, she was so
covered with dust and looked so wretched.
She said to the girl, *Who are you?”
The girl told her.  Then she asked, ** Why
did you come ?* The girl said, ** Ibelieve
on the Lord Jesus Christ, and I want tobe
baptized.” - ' .

The missionary lady took her in, and
when she saw what a condition ‘her feet
were in, she was very sorry for her. She
dressed her feet and all the time she was
doing this the girl never uttered a single
murmur or complaint, but only sad,
¢ Oh, howgood you arc! how you must
love Jesus Christ, to be so kind to a poor
girllikeme I”  Afteratimeher feethealed,
and she said to the missionary lady, ¢ You
have a Bible-woman who visits in tho
homes and teaches the women ; I should
so like to help her to tell the women about
Christ. Icould live on very little, all I
should want would be rice and salt; two
shillings a month would be quité suflicient
to buy my food, If you could find some
one who would pay that for me, I would
spend my whole time teaching the women
in their homes,” The missionary lady
furnished her with the needed means, and
she is now a Bible-woman, and very happy
in her work. This girl had only known
about Christ a short time, but-he was
very precious to her, and slie desired to
tell others of him. . ' .

I wonder if you who read theselineslove
Christ as much, and if you ave letting your
light shine'as brightly. If Christ were to
stand before you in bodily form, and say
to you as .he said to his disciples,
¢ As my father hath sent me, even so send
Iyou,” how would you feel in his presence?
Would you be able'to look into his dear
face and say, *“ Lord Jusus, I do desive to
be in the world as thou wast in the world.
Make me more and more to be like thee ¢’

———— .
SEVEN QUESTIONS.

If you meet with an Atheist, ‘do not let
him entangle you into the discussion of
sideissues. As to many points which-he
raises, youmust learn to make the rabbi’s
answers ‘*I do not know.” DBut ask him
these seven questions :— ’

1. Ask him, Where did matter come
from? Can a dead thing create itself ¢

2. Ask him, Where did motioncome from?

8. Ask him, Where life came from, save.
the finger tip of Onmipotence ? -

4. Ask him, Whence came the inquisitive
order and design. in nature? If one told
you that millions of printers’ types should
fortuitously shape themselves into the
Divine Comedy of Dante, or plays of
Shakespeare, would you not think him a
madman?

5. Askhim, Whence came consciousness?

6. Ask him, Who gave you free will 7 -

7. Askhim, Whence came conscience ?

He who says there is no God, in tho face
of these questions, talks simply stupendous
nonsense. This, then, is one of the foun-
dations—one of the things which cannot
bo shaken, and will remain. From' this
belief in God follows the belief in God's
providence, the belief that we are his
people, and the sheep of his pasture. . -

e —— o

COMPARED WITII HIS,

The Chief of the Gospel history is cer-
tainly a great being in the effects pro-
duced by his life and death. This great-
ness in the effects finds .its proper ox-
planation - in the greatness of himself.
Compared with his all other greatness, ex-

cept that of God himself, dwindles into

even moro terrible than hydrophobia. M, | ready t6 leave in an hour.” three children of Israel in the burning,|cepb t
‘Pasteur was unfortundtely not able to hold| If you who read theso lines were to be| fiery furnace was with this ‘poor girl, and |insignificance,
’ ——= — - — — ' — ‘ . = = N
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D Htting Song,

Hurral for the clustering nuts thas
hide
8o high on the hazol-trees,
Peeping arourd on overy side,
“The sport of every breeze!
Burrah for the nuts co browa!

Hurrah for the merry hours we
spend
_ Picking the nus so brown:
Hurroh when homoward sven we
wontl,
Trudging o’er hill and down,
Laden with nuts so brown
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gt | while—just as soon ‘as all these stupid
i | folks get theirs done.

i continued the first voice, pretending not
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MARJORIE'S MIRACLE.
BY JULIA M. LIPPMANK,

“Will wo have to wait until all these
folks have been * taken’ ¥’ asked Marjorie,
looking from the crowd of people who
thronged the fashionable photograph gal-
lery to hor mother, who was threading her
way slowly through thepress to the cashier's
desk.

“Yes, doar, I'm afraid so ; but wo must
be patient and not fret, else wo shall not
got a pleasant picture ; and that would
never do.”

While she paid the clerk for the photo-
graphs and made her arrangements with
him as to the desired size and style, Mar-
jorie busied herself with looking around
and scanning the different faces sho saw.

““There |” she thought; ** what for, do
you s'pose, have I got to wait for that baby
to havo its picture taken ¥ Nothing butan
ugly mite of a thing, anyway. Ishouldn’t
guess it was more than & day old from the
way it wiggles its oyesabout. I wonder if
its mother thinks it’s a nice baby. Any-
how, I should think I might have my pie-
tura taken first. And that hump-backed
boy! GuessI have a right to go in before
him ; he's not pretty one bit— Whata
lovely frock that young lady has on—all
fluffy and white, with laco and things, She
keeps locking in theglass all the time, so 1
guess she knows she’spretty. WhenI'ma
young lady T'll be prettier than;she is,
though ; for my hair is goldener than hers
and my eyes are brown, and hers are noth-
ing but plain blue, I heard a gentleman
say the other day I had ‘a rare style of
beauty ;’ he didn’t know I heard (he was
talking to mamma, and he thought I had
gone away; but I hadn’t). I'm glad T
have “a rare style of beauty,” and I'mglad
my father’s rich, so I can have lovely
clothes and—Scems to me any one cught
to see that I'm prettier than that old lady
over there; she's all bent over and
wrinkled, and when sho talks her voice is
all kind of trembly, and her eyesare as din
—But she'll go in before me just thesame ;
and I'll get tireder and tireder until I—
Mammma, won't you come over to that sofa,
and put your arm around me so I can rest?

Y'm assleepy asI can be ; and by the time
all theso folks get done being ‘taken’ I'll
be dead, I g'pose. Do come.””

Her mother permitted herself to be led
to the opposite side of the room where a
large lounge stood ; and, seating herself
upon it, ook her little dauughter within the
circle of her arm ; whereupon Marjorie
commenced complaining of the injustice of
these ‘homely people’ being given the ad-
vantage over her pretty self,

*0Oh, Marjorie, Marjoric!” whispered
her mother, ** what a very foolish little girl
you are. I think it would take a miracle
to make you see aright. Don’t you know
that that dear baby is very, very sick?
and that, probably, its sad little mother
has brought it here to have its. picture
taken, so that if it should be called away
from her, she might have something to
gaze ab that looked like her precious little
one 7 And that poor crippled boy! Ho
has a lovely face, with.its Jarge, patient
eycs and sensitive mouth. How much
better he is to look at than that young wo-
man you admire so much, whose beauty
does not comne from her soul ab all, and will
disappear as soon as her rosy cheeks fade
and her hair grows gray. Now that sweet
old Indy over there is just a picture of
zoodness ; and her dear old eyes have a
look oflove in them that is more beautiful
than any shimmer or shine you could show
me in those of your friend, Miss Peacock.”

*“WWhy do you call her ¢ Miss Peacock ¥
You don't know her, do you?’ queried
Marjorie, : .

¢ No, I don’t know her in one, sense,
butinanotherIdo, Sheisvainand proud,
and the reason I called her Miss Pencock
was because of the way in which she struts
back and forth before that pier-glass ; just
like the silly bird itself. Bub I should not
have called her names. It was not a kind
thing to do even though she is so foolish,
and I beg her pardon and yours, little
daughter.”

Marjorie did not ask why her mother
apologized to her.” She had a dim sort of
an idea that it was because she had set her
an example that she would be sorry to have
her follow. Instead, she inquired sud-
denly : I

| T mean; what does.the man do when he

Ais, Iasting). T am afraid T have not suc-

. very strange—to think—the sun—does—-

#A | and pretty so the picture will be nice.”

J ease—a foregone conclusion, you know.
§  Our honor would have to be bright.”

‘comes ! Shouldn’t you rather tuke a jour-
‘ney with us and see any number of won-
derful things than just to sit here leaning

like my tracing-slate and then pops it out

.these people that you think so ¢ stupid’ ?”

¢ How do they take-pictures, mamma?

goes behind that queer machine thing and
sticks his hoad under the cloth- and then,
after a while, claps in somebhing that looks

again?  What makes the picture ¢ :

¢t The'sun makes the picture. ‘It is so0
strong and clear thab though it is such a
long distance away it shines down upon the
object that is to be photographed and re-
flects its inage through alensin the camera
upon a plate which is sensitized (that is,
coated with a sort of gelatin thut is so sen-
sitive that it holds the impression cast up-
on it until, by the aid of certain acids and
processes, it can be made permanent, that

ceeded in explaining so you can understand
very clearly ; have I, swectheart #°
Miijorie nodded her head.
“Yee-es,” she replied, listlessly, I
cuess I know now. You said—the sun—
did--it ; the sun took our pictures. It’s

ib »

¢ Come Majorie! Want to go travel-
ling ¥ asked a voice.

“*No, thank you. Not just now,” re-
plied Marjorie, slowly. I am going to
have my photograph taken. in a little

i

I shouldn’t have
time to go anywhere hardly, and besides
it’d tive me and I want to look all fresh

“ But suppose
bright’ —

=] N .

“ Begring your pardon,” broke in an-
other voice ; ‘“that’s understood in any

wo promised, honor

¢ Suppose we promised faithfully,”
to notice the interruption *‘to bring you

back in time to go in when your turn

against your mother’s arm and watching

"7 ¢COf course,” assented Marjorieat orice.
“It’s awful tiresome—this. It makes me
feel just as sleepy as can be, But what's
the use of talking? I can’t leave here or
else I'd lose my chance, and besides mamma
never lets me go out with strangers.”

“We're not strangers,” asserted the
voice, calmly.; ‘‘we are as familiar to you
as your shadow ; in fact, more so, come to
think of it. You have always known us and
50 has your mother. She’d trustyou to us
never fear.  Will you come 77

Marjorie considercd a moment, and said :

“Well, if you're perfectly sure you'll
take care of me, and that yowll bring me
back in time, I guess I will.”

No sooner had she spoken than she felt
herself raised from her place and borne
away out of the crowded room in which
she was-—out, out into the world ; as free
as the air itself, and being carried along as
though she was a piece of light thistle-
down on the back of a summer breeze.

That she was travelling. very fast, she
could see by the way in which she out-
stripped the clouds hurrying noiselessly
across the sky. One thing she knew,
whatever progress she was making was
due, not to herself (for she was making
absolutely no effort at all, seeming to be
merely reclining at case), but was the re-
sult of some other exertion than her own.
She was not frightened in the least, but,
as she grew accustomed to the peculiar
mode of locomotion, became moreand more
curious to discover the source of it.

She looked about her, but mnothing was
visible, save the azure sky above her and
the green earth beneath. She seemed to
be quite alone. The sense of hersolicitude
began to fill her with a deep awe ; and she
grow strangely uncasy as she thought of
herself, a frail little girl, amid the vastness
of the big world.

How weak and helplessshe was ; scarcely
more important than one of the wild
flowers she had used to tread on when she
wasn't being hurried through space by the
means of—she knew not what. To be
sure she was pretty ; but then, they had
been pretty, too, and she had stepped on
them, and they had died, and she had gone
away and no one had ever known.

“Qh, dear,” she thought, **it would be

the easiest thing in the world for me to be

killed (evenif I 'am pretty), and no one
would know it at all. I wonder what is’
going to happen 7 I wish I hadn’t come.”
“Don’t be afraid,” said the familiar
voice, suddenly. **'We promised to take
care of you.- We are truth itself. Don’t
be afraid,” ' .
“But I am afraid,” insisted Marjorie, in
a petulant way. “And T'm getting
afraider every. minute. I don’t know
where I'm going nor how I'm being taken
there, and Idon’t likeit one bit., Whoare
you, anyway 1’
For a moment she received no reply ;
but then the voice said: )
““Hush, don't.speak so. irreverently,
You are talking to the omissaries of a great

| sovereign ; his Majesty the Sun.”

“Is he carrying me~ along ?’ inquired

.| Maxjorie presently, with deep respect.

“Oh dear, no,” respended the voice;
‘“we ave doing that. We are his vassals
(you call us beams). Itisa very magnifi-
cent thing to be a kind”’— ’

“ Of course,” interrupted Marjorie, *‘one
can, wear such elegant clothes that shine
and sparkle like everything with gold and
jewels, and have lots of servants and’—

‘* No, no,” corrected the beam warmly,
*“ Where did you geb such a wrong iden of
things ¢ That is not at all where the
splendor of being a king exists. It does
not lie in the meve fact of one’s being born
to a title and able to command. That
would be very little if that were all. It is
not in the gold and jewels and precicus
stuffs that go to adorn a king that his
grandeur lies; but in the things which
these things represent. We give a king
the rarest and most costly because it is
fitting that the king should have the best—
that e is worthy of the best ; thatonly the
best will serve one who is so greabt and
glorious. They mean nothing in them-
selves ; they only describe his greatness.
The things that one sees are not of impor-
tance ; .it is the things that they are put
there to represent. "'Do you understand !
I don’t believe you do. Tl try to make
it more clear to you, like a true sunbeam.
Look at one of your earthkings, for in-
stance. . 'He is nothing but a man just like
the rest of you, but what makes him great :
is that he is supposed to have more truth,
more wisdom, more justice and power. If
he has not these things, then he had better
never have been a king, for that only
places him’ where every one can sec how
unworthy he is ; makes his lacks only more
conspicuous. Your word king comes from
another word, Konning, which comes from
still another word, Canning—that means
Ableman. If he is not really an Ableman
it were better he had never worn ermine.
And there too ; ermine is only a fur, you
know. It is nothing in itself but fur ; but
you have come to think of i as an emblem
of royalty, because kings use it. So you
see, Marjorie, n thing is not of any worth
really except as ib rvepresents something
that is great and noble—something true,”

(To be Continued.)

—_——
SIMPLE AND DEVOTED.

It is difficult to retain simplicity of life
and devotion to religious duty when .bur-
dened with business, fortune and honor ;
but it can be done, for it has been done.

Lord Hatherly was an eminent lawyer
and a learned Lord Chancellor, but for
forty years he was a Sunday-school teacher
among the poor of Westminster. Even
while Lord Chancellor of England, he was
to be found every Sunday, seated among the
poor working-men's children reading and
explaining to them the Seriptures. ,

But the great man’s life was as wonder-
ful in its simplicity as in its devotion to
duty. Once, by specialinvitation of Queen
Victoria, he visited her at Windsor Castle,
and remained over night. On the morn-
ing of his departure, the Queen said she
wished he would stay another night at the
Castle. Seeing that he seemed perplexed,
she said :

" # Why do you hesitate, my Lord "

“Your Majesty,” answered the Lord
Chancellor, ** I havo never, since I was
married, been parted for four and twenty
hours from my wife before.”

“Qh, T won’t keep you, then!” ex-
claimed the Queen, with that ready sym-
pathy which is one of her traits,

Lord Hatherly returned home, and when
again the Queen invited him to Windsor,
she was carcful fo ask him to bring Lady
Hatherly. N

——

N
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MARJORIE'S MIRACLE,

BY JULIA M. LIPPMANN,
{ Concluded.)

Marjorie was very silent for alittle : she
was trying to understand what tho sun-
beam meant, so she found it rather diffi-
cult. After a while she gave it up, and
said :

“ Will you tell me how you are carrying
m(;, and where we are going and all about
6%

** Certainly,” replied the beam, brightly.
“You are in a sort of hammock made out
of threads of sunshine. We sunbeams can
weave one in less than no time, and it iy
no trouble at all to swing a little mortal
like you way out into the clearness and the
light so that a bit of it can make its way
into your dark little soul, and make you
not quite so blind as you were.”

‘““Why, I'm not blind at all,” said Mar-
jorie with a surprised pout. . “*I can see
as well as anything. Did you think I
couldn’t ¥’ '

‘I know you can’t,” replied the beam,
calmly, *That is, you can’t see any fur-
ther than the outside part of things, and
that is almost worse than seeing none atall.
But here we are nearing the court of the
king.” Now don’t oxpect to see him, for
that is impossible. He is altogether too
radiant for you ; your eyes could not bear
so much glory. It would be just as if you
took one of your own little moles or bats
(creatures used to the diwk) and pub them
in the glare of the noon-day sun. The sun
would be there, but they could not see it
because their eyes would be too weak and
dim.- Even yourself : haven't you often
tried to look the sunfull in the face ? Yes!
and youhave had to give it up and turn
your face away because it hurt your eyes.

Well; his Majesty only lets the world have:
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a glimpse of his glory. But here we areat
our journey’s end,”

The

With these words Marjorie felt herself

brought to a gentle halt and found hérself
in a place most wondrously clear and light
and high, from which she could look off—
far, far across and over and down to where
something that locked like a dim ball was
whirling rapidly. ’

“That is your earth,” whispered the
sunbeam in her ear ; ** the earth that you
have just left.”

Marjorio was so astounded that for a
time she was-unable to say a word. Then
she managed to falter out :

“‘But it always looked so big and bright
and now it is nothing but a horrid dark
spec _l,__ :

“* That is just ib, Marjorie ! just what I
said. 'When you look at the world simply
as a planet it 1s small and dark enough;
not nearly as large as some of the others
you sco about., But when you look abit as
a place on which God has put his people to
be good and noble, to work out a beautiful
purpose, then—but wait & moment.”

Marjorie felt a strange thrill pass through
her; across her eyes swept something that
felt like a caressing hand, and when she
looked again everything was changed and
she seemed gazing at a wonderful sort of
panorama that shifted and changed every
moment showing more lovely impressions
each instant. :

“What is it she gasped, scarcely able
to speak for delight and amazement.

** Only pictures of your world as it really
is. Pictures taken by his Highness, the
sun, who does not stop at the mere outer
form of things but reveals the true inward-
ness of them—what they areactually. He
does not stop with the likeness of the sur-
face of things ; he makes portraits of their
hearts as well, and he always gets exact
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likenessez ; he never fails.”

Marjoric felt & sudden fear steal over
her at these words ; she did not precisely
know why, but she had a dim sort of feel-
ing thatif the sun took photographs of more
than the outside of things (of the hearts as
well) some of thie pictures might not be so
pretty, perhaps. ' Butshe said nothing and
watched the scroll as it unrolled before her
with a great thrill of wonderment.

With her new vision the world was more
beautiful than anything she had ever im-.
agined. She could sec everything upon
its surface, even to the tiniest flower, but
nothing was as 16 had seemed to her when
she had been one of its inhabitants herself.
Each blade of grass, each tree and rock and
brook was something more than a mere
blade or tree or rock or brook-—something
so much more strange and beautiful that it
almost made her tremble with ecstacy to
sce,

“Now you can see,” sauid the voice.
‘‘Before you were blind, Now you un-
derstand what I meant when I said the
objects one sees are of themselves nothing;
it is what they represent that is grand and
glorious and beautiful. A flower is lovely,
but it is not half as lovely as the thing it
suggests—bub I ean’t expect you to under-
stand that, Xven when you were blind
you used to Iove the ocean. Now that you
can see, do you know why? It is because
it is an emblem of God’s love—deep and
mighty and strong and beautifal beyond
words, And so with the mountains, and
so with the smallest weed that grows, But
womust look at other things before you
go back”—

¢ Oh dear,” faltered Marjorie, *‘ when 1
go back shall Ibeblind again? How does
ono see clear when one goes back 7

“Through truth,” answered the beam,
briefly.

1 see my likeness.- I amafraid now.

But just then Marjorie found herzelf
looking at some new sights. ** What ave
these ¥’ she whispered, tremblingly.

‘ The proofs of some pictures you will
remember to have seen,” replied the beam.

And sure enough ! with a start of amaze
and wonder she saw before her cyes the
people who had sat in the crowded gal-
lery with her before she had left it to
journey here with her sunbeam guide ;
but oh ! with such a difference.

The baby she had thought so ugly was
in reality'a white-winged angel, mild-eyed
and pitying, while the humpbacked boy
represented a patience so tender that it
beautified everything upon which it shone.
She thought she recognized in one of the
pictures a frock of filmy lace that she re-
membered tohave seen before, but the form
it encased was strange to her, so ill-shaped
and unlovely it looked ; while the face was
so repulsive that she shrank from it with
horror,

*¢Is-that what I thought was the pretty
girl 7 she murmured, tremnlously.

Yes,” replied the beam, simply.

The next portraib was that of the silver-
haired old lady, whom Marjorie had thought
50 crooked and bowed. ~ Sho saiv now why
lLier shoulders are bent.. It was because of
the mass of memories she carried—memo-
ries gathered through a long and useful
life.  Her silver hair made a hale about
her head.

¢‘The next is yours,” breathed the voice
at her side, softly. ** Will you look ¥’

Marjorie gave a quick start, and her
voice quivered sadly as she cried :

¢¢ Oh, sunbeam, don’t force me to see it !
Let me go back and try to be better before
The
outside prettiness isn't anything, unless
one’s spirit is lovely, too ; and I—I could
not look now, for I know—I know how
hateful mine would be. I have learned
about it now, and it's like a book ; if the
story the book tells is not beautiful the
pictures won't be good to see. I have
fearned about it now, and I know better
than I did. May I-—oh, may I try again ”

She waited in an agony of suspense for

| the answer, and when it came, and the

voice said, gently : ¢ Itisyour turn next,”
 she cried aloud ; ““Not yet, oh ! not yet.
Let:me wait.” Let me try again.”
. jr e S

And thore she was, with her cheeks all
flushed and tear-stained, her hair in loose,
damp curls about her temples, and her
frock all rumpled and crushed, in her
mother’sarms ; and her mother wassaying ;

“Bad dreams, sweetheart? You have
nad a fine long nap ; but it is your turn
next, and I have had to wake you. Come,
dear. Now we must see if we cannot get
a good Jikeness of you—just as you really
are.”"—New York Independent.

S —
NELLIE'S DANGER.

J. B, Walter, mnaster of train service of
the Louisville and Nashville railway, has
a Newfoundland dog, and a little girl who
is fond of it. A few mornings since, the
little girl was left in a room with the dog,
and alarge fire in the grate. The little
girl evidently had gone too near the fire,
and the dog had tried unsuccessfully to get
her away. He then burried to her
mother's room and began catching her
dress and pulling her toward the door.
She told him to go and find little Nellie.
e made a whining noise and slowly
walked back to where the little onc was
lying unconscious of danger and lay down
between her and the fire. When Mis.
Walter entered the room a few minutes
later, she found the noble dog in this posi-
tion, whining and crying, while the hair
was being singed from his back,— Qur
Dumb dnimals.

—_——
TEMPERANCE IN SUNDAY-
SCHOOLS.

¢ Another thing with regard to the Sun-
day Schools is: Our future temperance
work, as well as much of tho present, I
believe, is to be in the hands of the young
people of to-day, and it seems we should
do some definite work in the Sunday
Schools. I do not exactly know how
this is to be accomplished, but fecl that
it is » necessary thing to be done, and think
we ought to devise some way of reaching

the children there,—JAfss. A.‘ Henderson.
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IN'ME YE SHALL HAVE PEACE,
. " DR.BONARSLASTLINES, ‘.
. -The following beautiful and aﬁ‘cctingll}lesivcre
found among Dr. Bonar’s papers after hig death,
It isbelieved they were tho last ho ever wrote:—~
Long days and nights upon this restless bed,
. Of daily, nightly weariness and pain !
Yet, thou art hore, my ever-gracious Lord,
" Thy well-known voice spéaks not tomein vain:

_."In mo yo shall hm"é poaco _

The darknessseemeth long, and cven the light
- No respito brings with it} no soothing rest

For this worn framo ; yet in the midst of all
Thy love revives, Father, thy will is best:
*In me ye shall have peace " .

Slecp cometh not, whon most I seem toneed -
Its kindly balm. O Father, be tome
Better than sleep ; and _let these sleepless hours
" Be hours of blessed fellowship with thee,
"#Inmo ye shall have pence ¥

Not always seen the wisdom and the love;
- And sometimes hard to be belicved, when pain
Wrestles with faith, and almost overcomes,
" Yet even in conflict thy sure words sustain :
*In me ye'shall have peaco I '

Father, the flesh is weak ; fain would I rise
Aboveits weakness into things unseen.
Lift thou me up; give-me the open car, )
" To hear the voice that speakoth from within :
*In me ye shall have peace I”

Father, the hour is come ; tho hour whenI-
Shall with these fading oyes behold thy face,
And drink in all the fulness of thy love;
Till then, O speak to me thy words of grace:
"4In me yo shall have peace !
—Jrriendly Greetings.
——p———e
HANNAH'S ANSWER.
¢t Some days must be dark and dreary,”
sighed Hannah Thurston as she descended
the stajrs one morning. Now Hanngh had
only seen seventeen -summers, and the day
must have been dismal and dreary indeed,
to justify that mournful expression in a
girl of seventeen. It was dismal enough
outside, for the rain had been pouring in
torrents all night ; but we will step in the
kitchen, out of the wet, and see if the
trouble.is inside or out.

room looked cheerless, until withhands that
seem accustomed to the work, she had
built a fire, which scon sent its red glow
out over the room,. brightening every cor-
ner, and seeming to challenge the weather
outside. . ]

In a few moments her mother came into
the kitchen, She looked pale and tired,
forshe had been awake a good portion of
the night with the baby, who was teething.

for the next half hour, as they went about
preparing breakfast for their large family.
.Tor Hannah was one of afamily of thirteen
children, nearly all of whom possessed
healthy appetites, as was soon evinced by
the appearence of part of the aforesaid
‘Daker’s dozen.” One by one they came
—ten sturdy boys. Tim brought up the
rear, singing, *‘ There was an old woman
who lived in a shoe”—(the weather never
depressed either Tim's appetite or his
spirits). )

* Tim, be quiet, you'll’waken the baby,”
said Hannah, sharply. -

They were all assembled, except little
five-year-old Kitty, who had never been
strong or “well, and so seldom took her
place ab the family meals.

When her father had asked a blessing
on the meal, Hannah arranged a little tray
of breakfast, and caxried it into the adjoin-
ing roown, where little Kitty lay. As she
stoaped and kissed the pale face on the pil-
low, her own, for the first time that morn-
ing, brightened.- : o

Kitty had had a restless night, and:-did
not want any breakfast ; but, she did want
* Nanna” to rock her, which Hannah did|.
not have tobe asked twice to do; for ag
much as she loved tho boys with their nois¢
aud pranks, it was not the tendSr feeling
sho had for the little one, who had always
been her special charge and care.

Mr. Thurston was the pastor of a coun-
try parish, were the salary was poor enough,
even when it was paid, and as the greater
part of it hnd to be taken out in provisions
had it not been for a small income possessed
by his wifo, the good man would often have
Deen ab his wits' end to know wherewithal
his family . were to-be clothed, not.to say
anything about their education.

| that was taught there,

As it was, the two boys' next younger
than Hannah, were being made ready for
college by himself, praying that when the
time arrived for theny to emnter, the Lord
would open the way,. > "7 7o ¢

Murs. Thurston’s health h:lﬂ: never been
very robust, and it had not been improved
by the strain on it of making five hundred
dollars do the work of a thousand, and sb,
gradunlly, little by little, the reinsof the
family had.slipped from themother's to the
eldest daughter’s hands, until Hannah was
in reality what her mother often termed
her—** my right hand.” Wihile' to little

.| Kitty, or * Kitten,” as the boys called her,

¢ Nanna” was her allinall. ~ -

The village school had afforded her all the
means in its power of giving her an educa-
tion, but at seventeen she had mastered all

As Hannah rocked her little sister this |
dull morning, scinething more perplexing
than the everyday cave and worry was in
her mind ; had kept her awake, thinking,
the night before, and had given her that
anxious look this morning. '

The previous summer, an aunt of her
mother’s had paid them quite a long visit,
and among other things she had discovered
in the ministec’s family, was a natural tal-
ent Hannah possessed for drawing. and
which there was no means for cultivating.

The day before our story opens, a letter
had come, begging them to let her have
Hannah for the winter in her eastern city
home, and promising her all the advan-
tages to be obtained from a professional
teacher, as well as all the instructions in
the higher branches, ’ o

When the father read theletter, the first
feeling was one of intense delight.

My daughter, T amso glad 1” her mo-
ther said ; ‘it will be such a grand oppor-
tunity for you, only,” .and she sighed, I
hardly know how I can do without you.”

The boys raised a dismal howl when they
understood what the letter. meant..

All night she had lain awake thinking
and planning what she could doif she only
had that winter in the city. = Shetried not
to think how her mother and Kitty would
miss her, but amongst all her plans would
come the golden text they had in their les-

" ‘Hannalt opened- the iwip’déws,wahd"tlfé Bongiféw Sabbaths 'b»ef".’f?"’:-".ﬁ:Eg‘,"'eﬂ'g],,‘Ei.,?t:)

pleased not himself.”

For Hannah, about o year before,had par-
taken of the emblems of a Saviour’s dying
love, and had been received into the fold
of the Redeemer, )

And. now, while Kitty’s little hand
stroked her face, she felt- she had not let
the one whom she professed to follow, take
care of this matter for her, and she asked
the Lord to show her her duty; not what

There was no time for dismal thoughts | she wanted, but what he would have her|.

do. And by the tine the little one was:
asleep, somehow the winter in-the city
without father and’ mother and tho boys,
and above all, little Kitty, did not seemn
quite so enchanting as it had done the night
before. o T

After she and her mother cleared the
table and made the boys presentable foi
school, they sat down to théir basket of
mending. g o '

‘“Father is goilg over to old Auunt
Susan’s,” said Mps. Thurston, ‘““and he
will see if she can como aver, and stay with

"l us & while this winter.”

“You know, mother, she doesn’t get
along nicely with the boys,” answered
Hannah. ‘

“Yes, I know, dear; butit seems the
best we can do.  She will help me with the
work. Your aunt's letter must be an-
swered to-morrow. I shall miss you very
much ; bub might get along if it wero not
for Kitty. I do not know what the child
will do without you.” o

““Have you told her?” asked Hannah.

**No, I thought you could do it better
than I, she loves you so much.” '

“Tknow she does, and one of the rea-
sons I want to go and learn-all Ican is, T
can teach her afterwards,” replied Hannal.

My dear.child, Kitty will nover live
to néed: very much teaching, Tam afraid.
The doctor tells me showill never be strong
or well, and possibly will not Jive through
the coming year,”. . : o

Her mother had no iden of hurting Han-
nah by her words, but they went through
herlike a dart. =~ - ., L

The clouds. had broken away by this
timg, and as so often-happens after a storm,
everything looks fresh and “beautiful .out-
gide, because nature has been giving the

landscape a bath and dressing it up.in clean
clothes. .. " - '

“‘Can I go over to'the store for you,'this
morning, mother #’.she asked. - She felt
agif she must get somewhere. out of the
house. e VS

¢Iwish you would, Hannah, and you
¢an come “round by Aunt Susan’s and know
before you got home whether she will come
here this winter while youn are away.” -

Hor mother had taken it for granted then
she was to go from home. o

“Hannah took very little time to dress,
or ‘“fix up,” as the boys would say. She
wanted to get away by he¥self, and think ;
and, as she expressed it, ‘‘have it all out’
with myself.” . :

_She knew what she wanted to do. Was
she willing to do what was her-duty, that

-{ seemed to be to stay at home and rclieve

her mother, espeéially of the care of little
Kisty, She knew, too, she conld not plead
ignorance ; for have we notbeen told if we
““lack wisdom,” and will * ask,” it shall
be given to us *‘liberally.” And Hannah
had fclt the answer had come to her when
her mother had spoken of the doctor’s
opinion of her little sister.

The errand at the store wassoon attended
to.” - She did not go 'round by Aunt Susan’s,
all she wanted was to hurry home, and tell
them she did not intend going away—that
winter, anyhow.

As ghe passed into the sitting room she
heard ber father saying : :

¢ 0ld Susan’s husband is in bed with the
rheumatism, and it looks as if he would be
there for six months, She doesn’t think
she will be able to come. over here at all.”

¢ That’s one thing out'of the way then,”
said Hannah, going inte the room, and her
face was so bright and happy that her
mother looked astonished. ‘ ’

“Why, my dear, there is no one else I
can think of.” ‘

“ No, mother ; but I am not going away
this winter,” and then she went on, hur-
riedly, ¢ yonwill not need any onc to come.
I do not believe you could do without me.
Anyhow I can not do.without youall, and
Kitty,” -~ ' -

.t Are you sure, Hannah, you will not
regreb it,"’ sald her father. ,
. ““Quite sure, father. T have asked the

Lord -to-show-me wliat+I ought-to-de, and| *

he has sent me an answer. I cannot show
it to you, but I feel it in my heart. Will
you write the letter to-night, thanking
Aunty, but telling her I cannot come. * O,
T am so glad no one told Kiity !”

Mrs. Thurston felt as if o Ioad had been
lifted off her. The boys held a jubilee at
the supper-table, when informed of Han-
nal’s‘decision. .

** Hannah, you're a dismond of the first
water,” was Tim’s praise. :

“Hannah could not believe it possible she
was. the same person who that morning had
been so low-spirited, becauso she could not

soo ler way clearly to leave home. '

"But better than all, sweeter even:than
the caresses of her little sistor; as sl un-
dressed and made her ready for the night,
was o still, small voice, saying, in her heart,
*“To that loseth his life, for my sake; shall
find it.”.

Our whole life may pass mi'ny without |

giving us an opportunity to do some great
deed ; but not a day, and, perhaps, not an
Lour passes, but brings an opportunity for
us to do some unselfish act. To give up
our will, and forget ourselves, to do ‘the
little things, everything, in fact, ‘‘asunto
the Lord.—Episcopal, Kecorder.
P ———

- A LIVELY BOOK.

The Bibleis a book which has been re-
futed, demolished, overthrown, and ex-
ploded more times than any other book
you over heard of. Every little while
somebody starts up and upscts this book 3
and it is like upsetting a solid cube of
granite. It is just as big one way as the
other; and when you have upseb ibitis
right side up, and when you overturn it
again, it is right sido up still,  Bvery little
while somebody blows up the Bible ; but
when it comes down it always lights on its
feet, and runs. faster than ever through
the world. They overthrew the Bible a
century ago, in Voltaire’s - time—entirely
demolished the whole thing. In less than
a hundred years, said Voltaire, Christinn-
ity will have been swept from. existence,
and will have pnssed into history, . Infi-

200 dollars a night, - Tt is easy work to abuse

delity ran riot throughi France, red-handed

and impious: A ceéntury has passed away.
Voltaire has: *‘passed into history,” and:
not” very. réspectable history either; but-
his old printing-press, it is said, has since
been used to print the Word of God ; and
the very house where he lived is packed
with Bibles, a dépot for the Geneva Bible
Society. Thomas Paine demolished the
Bible and finished it off finally ; but. after
e had crawled despairingly into a drunk-
ard’s grave in’1809, the book took such a
leap that since that time more than twenty
times as many Bibles have been made and
seattered through the -world as ever were
made before since the- creation-of man.
Up to the year 1800, from four to six mil-
lion copies of the Scriptures, in some thirty
different languages, comprised all that had
been produced since ‘the world began.’
Eighty years later, in . the. year 1880, the
statisbics of eighty different Bible societies
which are now in existence, with their un-
numbered agencies and auxiliaries, report
more than 165,000,000 Bibles, Testaments,
and portions of Scripture, with 206 new
translations; distributed by Bible societies
alone since 1804 ; to say nothing of the
unknown  millions of Bibles and Testa-
ments which have been issued and eircu-
lated by private publishers throughout the
world.  For a book that hasbeen exploded
s0 many times, this book still sliows signs
of considerable life.

I-have heard of o man travelling around
the country exploding this book, and show-
ing up *‘the mistakes of Moses,” at about

Moses at: 200 dollars a night, especially as
Moses is dead, and cannot- talk back. It
would be worth something, after hearing
the infidel on. ‘‘ the mistakes of Moses,”
to liear Moses on *‘the mistakes of the in-
fidel.” 'When Moses could talk back, he
was rather a difficult man to denl with.
Pharaoh tried it, and met with poor suc-
cess, Jannes and Jambres withstood
Moses, and it is said founda grave in the
Red Sea. Korah, Dathan, and Abiram
tried it, and went down so deep that they
have not yet got back, But now Moses is
dead, and it is easy to abuse him. It does
not take a very brave beast to'kicka dead
lion.—Dr, H. L. Hastings. ‘ .
woab e ”‘/.‘.‘v e o e i !
FOUR BEAUTIFUL PICTURES, "
Any subseriber to the JMesserger who sends
n with his rencwal subscription that of & new
onge, cach ot 30 cents, will receive his choice of
any ong of the following four noble pictures, If
he sends in one new subscription with hisown,
0t 30 cents ench, and ten centsin addition, mak-
ing 70 cents, ho will receive any two of these
beautiful large pictures: .
“THE ANGELUS,” by Jean Francois Millet. -
*ScoTTISI CATTLE RaIp,” by Rosa Bonheur.
“Trae Horse FAIR," by Rosa Bonheur, :
“Cuit1sT BEFORE PILATE,” by Micheel Von
Munkacsy.* : .
TO SUBSCRIBERS . IN THE UNITE
S STATES.

Our subscribers throughout the United States
where. International ‘moncy orders cannot bo
procitred can remit by money order payable at,
FRouses Point Post Oflice, N.'Y. State, or secure”
an Amcriean Bxpress Co., order, po.yu.ble;"qt

Montreal.
—er—eees

NEW OLUB RATES,
The following are the New Crnun RaTes for
the MESSENGER, which nrc_considcmbly reduced:
1 CODY. eueererncrssecinnanensnns
" 10 copiestg oneaddress....
50 0« . [
100 [ (13 &
Sample packago supplicd free on application.
' Jonx Doueiln-& Sov,
Publishers Montreal.
. , <>
THE ATTENTION OF SUBSCRIBERS i carncstly.
called to the instructions givycn in every paper-
{hat all business letters for the Messengershould
be.addressed * John Dougall & Sen,” and not to
any personal address, Attention tothiswill save
much troublo and will reduce the chances of de-
lay or irregularity. .

of beautiful Samplo Cards ; list of 100 il-
-Justrated premiums and recipes for mak-
,ing 100 kinds of Ink, Frce. Scnd o throe
cent stamp for mail, or ten cents for the aboveand
our name on twenty new style Xmbossed Gold,”
{{nggcd Edgo, -ote., Cards. _Address HALL,
‘BROS. & CO., Bolton Centre, P.Q. . .

g' ﬁ Jovely Sera -book Pictures, with package

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER i8 printed and pub-
. Hshed- every fortnight at Nos. 321and 323 St. James
st., Montreal, hy Jlohn Redpath Dougall, of Montreal.
All business communioations should bo addressed * John
" Dougoll &8on," and all letters to the Editorshould ks
addreesed ** Editor of the ' Northera Messenger,””. .
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