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Bhot And the Bhotlyas.

- Bhot is ‘the name given toa tract of land

’which comprises the valleys of the snowy .

' range in the Hlma.laya. Mountains, by means
“of which access is obtained to that part of.
'T!bet mlled Hundes, - These five .valleys
. form great trade routes for the Bhotiyas, and

‘they abound in primeval forests of cypress, "

. cedars, pines oaks, and’ other trees. - Monsi-
‘ary is a vallex studded with large villages,

" nestling in the midst of rich cultivation. It

ers. Remembermg the dlvme injunctlon,

-she strove to’ sow the seed of: Scrxpture truth

among the rough “hardened - men,
- By means of .her - mmlstratxons to them
and their families, ghe - galned their confi-

‘dence, s0 that most of the men had a kindly

word for Miss Butler while not a few went
im wholesome dread of. her taithful rebukes
to their superstition and ubgodliness.
Among other agencies set in motion by her
was. a weekly meeting for expounding the
Scriptures and for prayer, at which meeting
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- A WOMAN OF BHOT

is the prmcxpa.l wmt.er rcsort of the Bhoti-

:yas, and may be rega.rded as thé centre of

. the work'in that region, of the London Mis- '
" sionary Society. - The Bhotiyas.are a fine
race of hardy mmmt.aincers, eztremely fond
-of musle, and t.hts proves.a wenderful help
in the work of prea.chmg the Gospel to
them ‘L. M S Chromcle

The Last [lessage.
o (¢ Fnendly Greetings.’)
o EIlen Butler was a-zex lous, faithful young
,C.hnsti‘an. Her home was situated In a .
wild mining . distriet, inhabited mostly by
: -‘fbx_xgh mii)grs{ and a few agricultural labor-

a ﬂoodly number of the men a.ttended One
of the wildest and fiercest of the miners was
4 tall, thick-set fellow called - Blll’ * He
was the terror of the neighborhood a.nd by
his reckless -daring

-strong impression came to her—an impres-
. cy.l

" him for the last time.’

L ‘from opservatlon an :
' rtumind round, she faéed the bold blz\sphem- S

- Bill.

it be too late!

ness., -Then he would go-away swearlng
still, bat in an undertone, for fear of the
faithful rebuker.

Miss Butler sat at work in her pa.rlor one at-
ternoon, -pondering over the: results of her
labors in that unpromising field, when a

sion which she could not shake off—that sho". .
should go to see Bill - ‘
‘Go to.Bill, the inward voice sa.ld a.nd -
tell him that this is the last time I shall
send to him. This is his last offer of mer- Do
Thinking that it might be only a = - '
passing thought, she strove to put it from- e

" her; but it returned again and again Wwith

such pertinacity that it made her very rest- -~ ‘

- less,

" ‘Go, go to Bill, the volce repeated. ‘Warn
At last, unable to
Tesist longer she put on her hat and start- .
ed* off, over rough, bleak moorland in the ,
midst of a black, dreary mining country.
At length she reached the mine where Bill
worked, and, going-straight to the offices, -
inquired where‘ the man could be found.
As it turned out, he was in the engine-
room, lolling and smoking with some com-
panions as reckless and idle as himself. Miss
Butler encountered a look of surprise ‘on
the man’s face'; but she spoke gontly, ask-
ing him to come out as she had a message .
for him .
For a wonder ha a.ssented W1th

er, saying :

! God has-sént meé to you vnth a message

He says this {5 your last offer of
mercy; your last hope of pardon; the last
entreaty of his Spirit. . Will you llsten ?

and will you come to him now ? o

‘Oh, I can't, Miss! I have no time,’ re-
plied the man, somewhat awed.

‘You had time just now for idling when .
you were in the engine-room, Oh, do llsten
to the Saviour’s voice now, and turn, ere
He beseeches you by me
to become reconciled to himself to-day. I
am sent to you with a special messa.é,‘e. This
message is, Come now to Christ; come to-

.day; to-morrow you may be shut out.

'my mind that you will not.

earned a repute for sin far outstreiching all

the rest.
Once now and then Bill would m.tend at

" this weekly meeting, but as mostly he was

flushed with drink, and upon occasion re-
" pulsive with blasphemy, his presence was
rather teared. than desired by the other at-
tendants
would silence him' with some terrible warn-
ing passage from the Word of God, public-
1y rebuking his transgressions and his vile-

On such occasions Miss Butla

‘tion and promise now ;

‘I can’t attend to it now, Miss,’ returned
the man, a little more softly ; ¢ but I'll come
to your meecting next Tuesday,.certain-sure.

‘You must not put it off so, Bill, The.
Spirit of God is striving with you, and you
know not if ever you will have another
chance; indeed, it is strongly impressed upon
v Remember,
the same Saviour who said, “Him that com-
cth to me I will in no wise case out,” will
also say to some, in the last 'great judg-
ment, “Depart from me, ye cursed, intp
everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and
his angels.” I hold out to you his invita-
+but if you reject

‘them, you will hear'the curse.’

fWell, I'll risk it ; I ain’t so easily fright- .
ened. There'll be plenty of time yet, At
any rate, it's not long till Tuesday evening,
and I'll be sure to come to your meecting.’

‘ Well, Bill,” said Miss Butler,. fixing her
eyes solemnly upon the man, “I have come
to you with the last message of hope. Now.

I havé done my duty. The guilt rests upon
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_ upon you !

rest.
- gone -forth, and by slow ‘and sure degrees

your own head. luay God. yet dave mercy .
I leave you in: hls hands.! Thus
the interview ended. -~

Next day Bill went home trom his work
nt the mine compla.mlng of a bad Thead-
ache. At dawn of morning he was in a
high fever... As he-belonged.to a :benefit
society, -his Wife sent-for the usual medical
man, who enjoined the.strictest "quiet .and
- But the' word from the -throne .-had

Bill passed into the most delirious state of
brain fever. ~

Yet occasionally -Jucid ‘intervals came, in
which his memory recalled the conversa-
tion -of two or three days before. -At.guch
times he would groan, ‘My last hope ! my
last hope !’ and then, losing consciousness,
he would go off into frantic ravings. A
few days of this terrlblc suffering’ went on,
and then Bill's splrlt fled to the presence
of its maker, there to answer for his re-
jection of the last message of mercy.

This cccurrence produced a very deep and
widespread feeling of awe in the neighbor-
hood. . The circumstances were too well
known to be laughed away, too terx'lble to
be laughed at, They led othels to think
more seriously of the future, and to receive
the warnings and invitations of the Gospel
with greater solemnity, so that many among
those rough miners recetved the word of
reconciliation by the ministry of Miss But-
ler. . . N

T he Pastor 8 Dream.

The day had been devoted to.ihe inter-
ests of foreign missions. . The. pastor sat in
hig study absently-gazing.into the fire, while
hi§ mind reviewed: the- work of the day.
The weather had been beautiful—the atmos-
phere just frosty-enough to be invigorating.
The congregations Had been urusually’large;

but -the pastor recalled’ with a“'pang’ thst"
-despnte his laborious; preyerful preparation,

and plain, earuest presentation -of the facts,
his pleading for personal sacrifice. among
his flock for the sake of missions had been
received with almest indifference.”” With a
drooping spirit and a murmured prayer, he
turned and leaned his head upon h1s desk
Thus he slept and’ dreamed. ' '

‘You are going to buy a new pair of.

gloves. Your old ones are tolerably good,
but you are going to buy a new pair.
have the money laid by to get them.
you mnot—oh, will you not deny your pride
this gratification and give the money to for-
eign ‘mission work—to Christ ? . Even so
smaill an offering may lead to the salvation
of many souls.’ Yes, he remembered hav-.

ing»saicl it in his morning- sermon, but he.
little thought that she had been -impressed-

by. it.  She, of all others, so thoughtless
and so gay.!
sits with her bible open in her-lap, her fin-

ger pointing to the words, ‘It is more bless-

- ed to give than to receive, and, in some

strange way, he understands her.thoughts,
¢ “Wyen so small an offering may lead -to
the 'salvation of many souls.”” I wonder
if that is true, Of course it is, or pastor
would not havye said so.’’
1L

A strange place, a stranger people. There
are & number assembled in one place. Some
one is addressing them in their native
tongue. Ah! the mystery isunderstood. it
is a foreign mission statxon— The sermon
is ended and the missionary begins to dis-
tribute tracts to his hearers. - One of more
noble bearing than the rest, and whose gar-
ments bespeak wealth and rank, ap-

. ing one anotler.

You.
Can:

. But he“sees her now, as she

g

T]E-ID MESS NGER.

Droaches

“by the missionaries. He is given a copy of
the New Testament and some tracts in his
native language. These, it is strangely re-
vealed to the‘dreamer, are the ‘sacrificed new
pair. of: gloves-in. another form. =~

B3 A

A dlfterent v1llage a ‘gimilar peOple but
years afterward. - On the - rlslng ground
just at the edge ‘of the v1llage, ‘Btands”
beautiful 'chapcl From the oben’ doors
comes the voicé of some one Speaking, It
is in-a foreign tongue but the dreaming
pastor recognues the. voice as that of him
who recexvcd the New Testament and tho
troets in the preceding scene. And what
mystery'! He . understands thst this is
what he says: °‘Thus, dear brethren,’the
- Lord has Dlessed us. . '
knew nothing of the true God. . Now we,
our wives, our children, know ‘him and
love to serve him. Thanks he unto God,
who “so loved the world that he gave his
only begotten son, that whosoever believ-
eth in him should not pensh but have ever-
lasting life.” d .

There is the noise of a cong"ef’atlon ris-
ing, and the sweet strains: of ' 0ld Hun-
dred’ sung. by many voices, with an inten-
sity of love and gratitude that is foreign to

--our- worship, swelling
ward :

Praise God from whom a.ll blessunf's ﬂow,
Praige him all creatures here Dbelow, )
Praise him above ye hea.venly hosts ;
Praise Father, Son aml Ho’y Ghost

' ‘~‘ometh1nn' whlspers m the drea.mers ear;,

‘Thig is the sacrificed -new. pau‘ “of. "loves_‘
to-day, but only eternity shall reveal what’
“And. they shall come::

it becomes hereafter.
from *he east, and from .the" west a.nd fmm-
the north, and from ‘the south, and ghall’ slt
in the ngdom ‘of God.” ™ ‘Jouunl
Mesgsenger.’.

Our Engagements. . -
‘(Rev. F. B. Meyer in ‘Golden :Rule’) .
You 'should take -every means of know-
" Bowever it is managed,
Le"sure to know something more of a man or
woman than is given when either is dressed
in Sunday best,. and clothed in most attrac-
tive and persuasivé manners. All'is not
gold that glitters. - Some people are like

the baskets of strawberries sold in London.

streets ; all ‘the Dbig ones are on the top,
angd those below a,re very, very small,

Young ladxes' I.am sorry to say it, but
some of the mcest _of nice men are the most
arrant scamps that .ever walked. Do no:
believe their Wor(l do not intrust yourselves
to them, unless:you know something more
of them than 'f.hey say. of themselves,

And, young men, I weuld warn” you not
to think that a girl can be judged by her
manners in the drawing-room, or at a pic-
nie. Try to drop in in the morning ; make
an excuse for calling. See. .how she looks
in her morning dress. Is it tidy, neat and
suitable ? Is she helping her mother with
the younger children ? Is she pleasant in
her behavior to the servants ?

I had once to choose a wife for a young
working man, and was assured_that my an-
ticipations as to the suitability of a certain
‘maiden were justified, because she ‘opened
the door of her father’s coitage at ten in
the morning with her bhair
print dress (the sleeves of which were tuck-
ed up dbove her elbows), and soap-suds
-were steaming all up her bare arms. ‘She
will do,’ I said to myself. S

Notice, when you are with the one to

His conversat'on reveals that
‘he.is from a distant village never visited.

Ten years azo we

outward .and : up-.

a.nd'

tidy, o neat,

whom you are’ attracted these. poi.zts Irow

does the young ma.n speak of his parents? .- Ry

Does he ca.ll his mother ‘mother 7, Does
‘he take an ‘interest ‘in his younger brothers
and ‘sisters ? Does he attend church {for
himself, -or only because you go with him?
“Does hé ever suggest taking you.to some
place of am’usement ‘where women are treat-
ed with uuhallowed familiarity and scant
respect ? . As g young man acts in any. of -
these respects you may Judg&him and re-
member that little unsuspected words and
acts ‘on his part are more likely to reveal
his true cha.racter than any number of pro-
testa.tions and vows. | Every man reveals
hls real gelf once or thce to the woman he
wooes, and. if only women would act on the
slight suspicions which sometimes - cross
them, how- many broken hearts would ‘be
saved !

Do not suppose that you can alter a ma.n
after you are ‘wed. If you cannot fashion
him before marriage, you cannot after. A
woman dreams that, when once she is wife,
she will be able to mould her husband to
her mind. It is a vain illusion, which in
millions of cases has been rudely dissipated.
Besides which, are we always able to com-~
mand the co-operation of the Holy Spirit,
especially when ‘we. have acted in direct
violation of his expostulations ?

If you are not sure, don’t let your heart
go, young girl. Break off an engagement
rather than expose Your wooer and your-
. self’ to la.stmg misery. It will be kinder to
hun in.the end, because where there is not
absolute. oneness . there ca.nnot be lasting
\happmess :

.If he threatens to ccmmtt suiclde
assured he w1ll nevei‘

,,should mhust hers
. Young' men ‘hdd better: consult thelr mo-
thers or sisters before they take the-irre-
VO(:'lbk) step “Women are qulck at xeading
chaxactel aud those that love you will be
most likely to choose well for you. . Let
the women of your famxly into your secret.
" Dear souls, they will guess your secret even
if you do not tell it, zmd you may as well
- tell it ; it will please them, and they will ad-
vise you well.

There is no harm in early ongagements.
When I am sure that itisa love-ma.tch and
in other respects suitable, I am glad to see
young people drawn together, though in
their teens. Probably nothing will more
certamly keep them pure and sweet amid
the. contammatmg influences of the world,

“ i
—_———0—

A Consecrated Shut-':ln.

What one woman, fechle in health, can do
to save souls is exemplificd in the career of
Sarah Robinson, of Portsmouth, England.
Twenty-five years ago the verdict of her
London doctor was a couch for the greater
part of her life. Hearing this she went
to the Lord with it and made one: definite
request : - That my complaint might never
hinder my working, whether my life was
long or short. I promised him’that, by his
grace, T would not repine at pain or ugliness,
it only I might work without mterruption
T'rom that day to this, notwithstanding her
spinal wealmess, she has by personal energy
and influence carried out-her plans in sue-
cessful temperance work among soldiers. Her
motio was ‘ Ready,’ adhered to through many
misgivings as to her power for. effcctual ser-
vice, Largé mission buildings, goldiers’
homes, and coffce houses in three seaports
stand as one phase of the results — ‘ Golden
Rule. .




Old Jake.

) (By Lucy L Weedon Author o ‘Jennys'

“Bird," etc, )

A

E sald htfle Alice.

'I know, shoutcd ‘Alee, - ‘It w1ll be a thick
Wood with bears and things wa.lldng about.‘
p ‘Oh mother,’ »Ahce whlspered ‘I wish we'
Weren 't going! Couldn’t we go back ‘to Eng—
la.nd again?’ ;

‘No, dearie, I'm afrald we could not ’ said
mother ‘What would uncle say?-
-I'don’t thmk he would have wanted us to

" come if we wero only to be ea.ten up by
bears, eh?

- It was a great relief’ 1o Alice when they
reached New York tofind that Alec certainly

wa.s wrong, for to the. httle girl’ s inexperi-"

‘:ry‘
/2 f"
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$ACK AND ALICE SAT DOWN

enced eyes it seemed that America was very
like England. Alec was dreadfully disap-
pointed, but his mother consoled him-by say-
ing that'no deubt there would be nlenty of
forest when they reached their new home.
Somehow the children had imagined that as
scon as tha ship got into pori their travels
would be at an end, but now it seemed to
_ them that the longest part of their journey
began. Tor miles and miles they went by

train, and they grew so weary and fretful

" that their mother was in despair. Then, tqo,
Alice was lemﬁed at the guards and stew-

ards, who were a.ll black men, and the sight -

of whose merry, good-humored faces ' sent

the delicate little girl into a screaming ‘fit.
So thcy were all very glad to reach Pine

Creek, and know their journcy was over,

‘What will Amerxca. look hke mother"' ‘

Besxdcﬂ :

i~ Uncle Rob had sent a big  waggon to the
station for them; and his trusty servant, -old -

Jake, stood. beside ‘it, only too anxious to

-welcome his dear master’s relations.

But when he would have lifted Alice into

the cert, she just screa.med with ﬁ'lght, and
- - in an opposite direction; they were both Jost,

hid her face in her mother’s dress
_ ‘Missy soon’ Tearn love old Jake,’” sald the

_ Kind old man, but Ahce thought she never
-would,

'Mrs. Graham’s husband was dea.d :md she
had had a hard struggle to provjde for her
two littio ones, and’ so, was very grateful
when her brother: wrote, offering . them a
bome with him in the Far West. .

How pléased he was to see them all, and-
what a pét he made-of little Alice! - In half
an hour the children seemed quite at home,
and were delighted - with everything. and

everybody they saw; at least, with the ex-

TOWRITE THE -LETTER.’

ception of poor old Jake, and though Alee
soon made friends with him, Alice was as
foclish as ever in her fear of his black face,
Scolding or coaxing had no effect, and Uncle
Rob advised her mother just to leave her

alone.
sald, ‘she can't fail to-like him in the end.

Now Uncle Rob had forbidden the chil-

dren to go far from the house, because he
was afraid they might lose themselves. But
Master Alec, who was quite sure he would
do nothing of the kind, one day persuaded
Alice, to play at bear hubnters with him; and

" in the excitement of the game they wander-

ed away . further than they knew, and it was

* only when Alice said she was tired and must

rest awhile that it struck-Alec he did not
Quile know where they were-

‘a new fear arose,

‘Hae is such a’ good old fellow,” he

" *You sit hefe, Alie, he said, ‘and Tl g

-and'see if I can find you some berries.’

-But_Alec was so long gone that Alice g'rew

© tired of waiting and went to look'for him.’

Of course she did not find him, for the very
good reason that each of them was walkmg

cnly, it happened, Dby chanpce, that Alee
took the way home, whilst Alice went deeper

. and deeper into the forest, Alee had never

intended to leave his little gister alone; he:
had been afraid to own he did not know
where they were, and had gone a short dis-

‘tance to look for the right pa.th and had lost v.

himself again.

After a time, as it began to grow darker
She remembered Alec’s
stories about bears,. and shuddered to think
that they might come in the. night and kill
Ler. How she wished she had not disobeyed .
her Uncle Rob! Then she thought she

© wotuld kneel down and ask Ged to take ‘care

of her; but just as she folded her hands she
hea.rd the bushes behind her erackle and rus-

- tle, as though ‘'some  heavy creature were

pushing its way through. She sprang to her
feet in terror But it was no bear that stood"
before her, only honmest old Jake. With a
ory of joy Ahce sprang towards him, and as .

" he caught her up in his arms she clung to
_ bim, ciying with joy,

and covering his .
wrinkied black face with kizses. |

The old -man soothed her gently, ealling -
her his ‘httle white 'lily,’ and his ‘pretty
blrdxe, so that bLy-the time they reached

. home she was fast asleep, wth her goldan

head nectling confidingly a,gam:.t .the old ‘
negroes woolly pate, o

.Poor Alec' How thankful he: was to-seo

- hig qlster agam for he had. blamed himself
into miachxet S
Mother could not thank the old man’ suffi-

tembly for’ dmg Jher

clently for having found her littlo daughter,

. but she held his ha.nd a long t1me in hers
- and stroked: it softly, and I am quxte sure he

understood what her heart was too full to

- Bay.

From that day Alice lost all fear of a black
face; she knew that as warm a heart may

. beat beneath a dusky skin as beneath a

white one; and ske knew, too, that had it
not been for Jake she might have died in
the forest, for Uncle Rob was away from
home when Alec reached the house and tear-
fully owned that he had lcst his sister. Jake
had started off, there and then, and never
rested till he found her.

‘And to think T was ever afraid of you!’
sbe said one day to Jake. ‘I wish I could
do somethmg to show you how much I love
you.’

‘Do, you, missy? he replied. ‘“Would you
take a-great deal of irouble for me?

‘Of course I would,’ said Alice; and then
Jake told her how much he wanted to know

" about his danghter, Chloe, who lived in New

York, only he could not write, He told the
child how dearly he loved his daughter, and
how many years it was since he had seen’
her. Alice readily undertook to write a let-
ter for the old man, although, through long
iliness, her own writing and spelling were
sadly: backward. When she repeated to her
mother all Jake had said, Mrs. Graham told
her that when Jake's lettor was written,
Alice might add a line or two from herseh,

which should be kept a sécret from Jake, so
that be might have a pleasant surprise one
day.

So Jake am! Allce sat down side by side'to”
write the letter, and this is how it ran when
it was finished:—

“Dear Chloe~—I am Titin' to u for Jake,
who { luv verry mutch; he found me and i
thort he was a bare, but he was not. Jake
says he sends.his luv .and is well, and please




" help in the house and will'w cum?
- would‘be pleased, and we will all luv u.’

-wronged her;

" .excuse! .

“are you well to? Will you rite and I 'w111 .
- reed him the leters? I can’t rite eny more
““beeaws I'rite so slow, and my ritin’ takes up-
. s0 much room, - So with bebt luv from Jake -
. and ‘me, .

. “Your luvin’ father.
‘P.S.— Mother’ $ays we want sumone to

It was a queer little letter, but Alice and

" Jake, were very proud of it,and when it was

posted the little girl could hardly wait for
-an answer. It came one day, however, and a
very big answer it was; but Jake wept tears
of joy when his dear daughter Chloe, a blg

buxom negress, put her arms round his neck -

and kissed him’ and called h1m ‘dear old
farder.’

‘She’s almost as nxce as you, Jake, said
Alice, ‘but not quite, because no one ever
could be.’ And then she, too, threw her
arms round. the old mans neck a.nd kissed
him.

And Jake says he is the happiest nigger
that ever came out of ‘ole Kentucky —‘Chxl—
dren's Friend.’

A Loose Leaf From a
Teacher’s Diary.
( Sundav qchool Chromcle ’)

Saturday, Maxch 17th, 18— —I1 am a,ngry——r
bitterly angry.— with Agnes Wilson! To
call herself my friend and then slander me
as she has done! . And to one whose good
opinion is dearer to me than any one.else’s!
I cannot forgive her! If there had been
any ground for.the accusations; if I'had ever
:if T was unkind or arrogant
in my gereral conduct; there would be some
.But,. with no provocation wha.tevel
to:deliberately . tell-such falsehoods — for it
is nothing less — such: falsehoods about me,
.to.undermine. my character, to \&ound .me so

deeply!  How could she? I cannot forgive '
her! And I don’t know that I. want to
either! 1 almost hope some day I shall

have an opportunity of punishing ker.. It

would only be just-to.malke her suffer in re- -

turn for the pain she has given me. And I
should bave cause, she has none; it could
have been nothing but jealous spile on her
part.

Sunday Afternoon March 18th—— I wonder
whatever possessed me to take a Sunday-
school class! It is altogether too trouble-
some, and to-day I really feel too upset, and
—and — well, I suppoce I must be frank
‘here, if anywhere — too angry, and bitter
and revengeful to go. I dom't know that I
shall go, either. Much good I shall -do them
in this spirit! But Agnes Wilson is.to
blame for it all — not me. It was my tumn
to stay at home lhis morning, and I was
going to send a note by mother to tell.our
superintendent not to expect mo this after-
noo. And then, of course, father must
have a ‘cold,’ and generously insist on mind-
ing house in my stead; and equally of
course, I could'not tell the superintendent
that I should not be at school, without giv-
ing him some reason, and that again was im-
possibie.— to give the real reagson, I mean —
and I would not give a false ocne. 8o I
suppose I must go, though I hate the idea.
But I should look silly if any of the teachers
enquired the reason of my absence when
next I met any of them. So I suppose I
must make the best of it and -go. “That
Agnes Wilson cannot have got any heart or
conscience to say thirgs she did about me!
I should have studied the lesson well before
“this time if she had not angered me so, but
now I have not looked at it, and I don’t
mean to.

I've -two minds not to-go, whatever any
one may say. There's the little Turners,
‘and Annie Croker, and the Garsdale girls,
always come to meet me and hang on my

- Jake '

I shall find myself at the school.
Jidea what I shall say 1o my gn'ls

.

arm, looking u_p inte my face .ag if I were
someone far above and beyond them — a

-being incapable of - angry or -revengeful

thoughts, I shall feel like throwing them
off this. afternoon, I know..

* And.then ikerd’s that little Ja.net Martin'

— B0 exceasively sensitive and impressible,

even for a child — who sits and drinks in’
_every- word of the lesson so intently, and
with such perfect faith, making me feel ab-
solutely afraid of saying anything which .

might shock her naturally fine instincts of
right and wrong, or dull her wondertul ap-
preclation of spiritual things.

I remember, when ‘only nine years old,
what a .shock I received, -when, having
screwed up courage to call on my Sunday-
school teacher with the news that her previ-
ous Sabbath's lesson had led: me to decide

“ for Christ, I heard  her, as I walted in an-
other room, angrily rating the servant.: I-

came away without telling her I was going
to serve Christ, and by the next Sunday I
was not sure about it myself.
lost ber temper for a few moments, and per-
haps she had great provocation, but looking
back now, I can trace three years of back-
sliding to that little incident.

Obh dear! I had better not go to school,
after all. What a fearfully responsible po-
sition is that of Sunday-school teachers! It
seems to me that they ought not to be ordi-
nary mortals — or even mcrtals at all —
who feel irritable and bitter and crushed in
spirit. However, I kiow plenty of teachers

who are foolish, or proud, or crabby, and
. whose scholars can see it.

And I've no
doubt some harbor unkind or selfish thoughts
even while they teach, so I shall be no Worsa
than many others. . )
. 2.20 pm.—In about half a.n hour I suppme
I'vé no

' ‘Joseph'
Last Words' is ‘the lesson; as if I care about
Joseph and his last words! )

Oh dear! Oh dear! What would that
little Janet think if she knew how I felt!

Or the eldeq girls who seem .to think that

I am the’ embodlment of every womanly
virtue, I would not have them see all these
ravings for a great deal. And yet — Cod
secs it all. What must he think—and feel
too.

Well, I can't help my nature, and it's only
natural to. feel hurt when one has been in-
jured.

Last Sunday’s  lesson was ‘Joseph Forgiv-
ing His Brethren,’ I shan’t question my
class on the last lesson to-day. It takes a

‘good deal of time generally, and I know

there are many excellent points — about
proparing for deﬁth the peaceful deaths of
many Christians, and 5o on — in this after-
noon’s chapter, so I will not curtail it. I
can hardly help  wishing Joseph had not
forgiven his wicked brothers so easily. I
should like them to have been well ‘haid
out,’ as the boys say, first. I wonder if he
would have forgiven Agnes Wilson 5o soon.
I daresay he would, for, after all, hig bro-
thers injured him far more than she has in-
jured me, Still, I think it shows wani of
spirit to forgive so easily. And, yet, wasn't
it my very self that remarked, when we took
tkat subject at’ the teachers’ preparation
class, that this incident showed the noble
spirit that Joseph possessed,

I think I really will give up Sunday-
school teaching. It trammels me in so
many ways. I remember only the week be-
fore last, I had vexed mamina over Some-
thing, and I said to myself I would not give
in, and ask her pardon for such a paliry
thing. And then I was so miserable when

I came -to prepare the Sunday’s lesson that,

I-positively had to go and seek forgiveness
before I could go on with it. And then my
absurd feelings over that party! T think
that, after accepting the invitation, I could

. thet is too much! |,

She only’

to my “soul.
.1 first” undertook 1t., ‘God has madé it the
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not visit one ot my scholars with a clear v

conscience because I know I ‘was going to' a
orldly party the next day! . Ang, of cou.rse, .

for declinlng to go, though I did it as polite-

- ly as possible, I have had the cold shoulder

from the whole famﬂy of them since... 1

"rea.lly nezd not be 5o awkwardly. conscienti-

ots becauss I talk to. elght or ten girls for
about ha.lf-a.n—hour on Sunday afterncon,

1 suppose I ought to forgive Agnes Wil-
gon. But I don’t want to. That would not
only mean that I must not do her any in-
Jury if it should ever be in my power, but
also that .whenever opportunity occurs,, I
must be willing to show hear kindness, No;
And after she has said—

But I ice it Is nearly time to start, and I
must hurry, for I've never been late but once
in ten. months. And I have written in my

.dim\v instead of rehearsmg the points of the

afte moon's subject! No prayer for class,
teacher, and lesson, either! I have never
yel been to my class without prayer, and
there’s no time now! I feel dreadfully
wicked, and wretched, but I shall got through
the afternoon- somehow, I expect. And I
wen't forgive Miss Wilson, not just yet.

4.45, Sunday afternoon.—How I thank God
for my Sunday-school class ! ~ And how
ashamed and grieved I am to think of“the
bitter, revengeful feelings I have cherished
against Agnes Wilson, and ever put those
thoughts into writing! But it is ail over
now, I forgive her, for I have sinned — gin=
ned deeply — and yet have been forgiven
freely, And I will, T must, I do fo'rg‘lve
even as God, for Chnst’s sake has so oft
forgiven me. ;

" Give up my class! ' May God 't "b;d' It
is one of the moét importa.nt meaﬂs 6£ gra.ce
Many and- many a txme since

‘means. of drawmg me baék again to me.self
when I have,’ (as‘alas! I do §o oftén) wan-
dered away from him. However much I
bave backslidden, whatever bad feelings I
have been-cherishing; however hard I have
tried to resist his gentle voice, I find I must
vield to him, must ask him for pardoa and
cleansing, must, in short, get right with
God, in full sympathy with him, as it were,
before I can meet my Sunday-school class.
I am glad, very glad, that it is so; for other-
wise, as I did once when not well enough
to go out, I should continue to be, as I call
it, ‘spiritually sulky’ and so drift further
away.

To-day, as8 my diary witneszes, I would
not yield to the strivings of conscience be-

. fore I started. I.had never been so stub-

born before. I reached the school-room in
a defiant mood, and being very nearly late,
my girls failed to meet me and were just set-
tled in their seats.

The mere sight cf them softencd me. At
the touch of their hands — especially Janet's
— I nearly broke down. And when we
bowed our heads in prayer I.just let it all
go, the bitterness, and anger, and ruvenge,
and God heiped me to forgive Agnes Wilson
right away. And I did question my scholars
upon last weck’s subject, “Jozeph Forgiving
his Drethren,” afier all. In fact, I discover-
ed so many new truths in the lesson as we
went along, and. the girls se2med all so in-
terested in it, that the time was up beiore
we had time to mention ‘Jozeph’s Last
‘Words,” But we had such a nice, helpful
time together. I pray that I may lcag be
gpared to contlnue my Sunday-school teach-
ing, for it is such a-constant blesxcing to my
goul that I-count it among the g:ea.tost of
my Christian privileges.

Oh! and this afternocn Annie Croker gave
her heart {0 God!

I ought to say, I hadre’'t so very much to
forgive Agnes Wilson, after all,

FRANCES BOYCR
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An Unmanageable Boy

R could get. on very well with the rest of
the class, it it were not for Bert Rawson !
sald Miss La.ura. J enness, a téacher in a large
Sunday-school in an eastern city, to Mr. An-

" 'gon, superintendent of the school Miss
Jenness looked perplexed and even distres-
sed.  She felt a humiliating and discouraging

- gense ‘of defeat. - The superintendent also
-looked troubled and perplexed. . He kncw
all about the unmanagable Bert Rawson.

‘Have you-tried everything With the boy,

Miss Jenness? he asked.
- *Yes, it seems to me that I have,” said Miss
Jenness. ‘Methods that have been success-
ful with other boys fail when applied to Bert.
There docs not seem to be anything to ap-
peal to in the boy.’

‘And yet there must be-something to ap-
peal to'in a boy of but thirteen or fourteen
years. There is something to appeal to in
every boy of that age. If we could only
find out Bert’s vulnerable peint.”

‘If we could!’ said Miss Jenness. ‘He is,
with all his faults, a bright boy; and he is

popular-enough with the other boys in the ..

" class to be able to influence them, and when
he is present I find it almost impossible to
do anything with the lesson.’ ‘

‘And yet there is something wonderfully

likeable about the boy,' said Mr. Anson.

‘So there is.'

This boy, this ‘lika.ble but openly and de-
'fa.ntly mischievous boy, had been for about
_.a.year a mémber of the Sunday-school, and

‘had been in Miss Jenness's class most of tho
time. He was a bright-eyed, restless, harum-
searum, kind of a boy, with apparently no

'conception ot his. Jduty as- a member of a

‘ ,Sunday-school clms

f,: cared.’ to know anything about the .lesson,

and he admitted frankly that his chief ob-f'

“ject in coming to Sunday-';chool was to ‘have
gome fun.’

‘I’ Ary him a Sunda,y or tv,o 1onger a.nd it
I can’t do anythiag with him, then I'll have

to ask you to put him into another class or
_make some “other arrangement regarding -
him,” said Miss Jenness, at the.close of her.

conversation with Mr, Anson.

.The next Sunday Bert came to school in-

hxs usual mood. He was fiippant to the last
"dogrce. He had attended a very exciting
game ot baseball the day before, and his
whole conversation was of this game. He
gained the aitention of the other boys in the
clags and téok their minds from the lesson
until Miss Jenness was in despair.

Bert talked of the game all through the

opening exercises of the school, and was -

_about to begin.on it again aft the close cf
the opening prayer, when Miss Jenuess laid
her-hand lightly upon his shoulder, and said,
quietly, but firmly:

~ ‘Bert)

“Yes, ma’am.’

‘I'd really like to know just how that game
" came out, but this is not the time nor the
place for me to hear about it. . Won't you
come around to my house to-morrow even-
ing with the other beys of the elass, and
tell us all about this great game? we'd
like to hear about it; wouldn’t we, boys?

‘Yes, ma'am,” said two or three of the
boys.

“Then Bert shall come and tell us all
a.bout it, and we’ll bave a pleasant time_ to-
gether before 1 commence work w1th my
now. class next Sunday.’ .

‘Your new, class?.szid Charlie Ray, while
all the other boys looked at Miss Jcnnes: in
surprise..

‘Yes,” she said, ‘tlns Wlll probably. be my
last Sunday with you. I have asked Mr.
Anson to -give mo a new class-next Sunday.

“Why, Miss Jenness, what for? asked Bob

Hooper, in a tone of surprize

.He. was flippantly ir--
reverent in his ma.nner, he neither knew nor -

Interest in the ball game cea».ed and even
Bert sobered down; while Thco Rayford said
decidedly - -

‘We don’t want.any othcr tea.cher
. ‘Perhaps you' don’t, Theo, but thcre are

others in the class' who have given me clear-.

Iy and distinctly {o understand by their ccn-
duct that T am a failure as a teacher of this
class; so it is cvidently my duty to give
place to somecne who will be a success.’
‘Who says ycu're a fal‘are"’ asked Howard
Burtoa, angrily.
‘T must be a failure if I am unable to com-

‘mand the respect and attention of the boys

in my class. I must be a failure when my
boys turn a deaf ear to my attempts to
teach them God's Word, and give eager ear
to an account of a ball game.

every Sunday, and who is far {rom la,cking
in understanding. I must be a failure when

" that boy's influence in the class is greater

than my own, and he refuses to use his in-

fluenco for good. Yes, boys, I must give up.

this class ‘because I am a failure as its
teacher.

‘T don't sce how you can be a failure wheén
we like you better than any leacher we ‘ever
had,” said Joel Reed.

‘T don’t see how I can regard myselt as a_
suceess while there is a single scholar in my
cla.s., upon whom I fall to make an impres-
sion.’

Miss Jenness looked at Bert as she spoke
He cast down his eyes. The other boys’ look-
ed at him- wah disfavor in their faces.

‘I bave made up my ‘mind to give up the_

class if I cannot be gl"cn the attention a
teacher should command. ~Other classes will
be courteous to me, and perhaps Mr. Anson

can’ find a teacher for you whom yocu will
1espect more than you hafe respected ‘me. .

I bear you nro 1ll-w111 and I want every boy

"in the class to come to my house, for a mer-

ry social time together bcfore we separato.
Then we'll hear the reut of _your ball game
story, Bert. -

‘We don't want to hear :my more’ abcut it,”

said Joe! Reed, T -~

.‘No, we don’t,} said Harry Payne It
Bert's fault that you re gctng to le ave the
ciass, isn’t it? - .
Before Miss Jenness could reply Bert said:

‘Yes, it is, and il youw’ll stay with the class
Migs Jenness, Tl leave,

‘1 would rather leave the class myself than

have you leave the Sunday—s\.hool ' said Miss

Jenness.
‘Coulda’t it be arranged 0’ that neither of

us would have to leave the . class?
Bert.

‘Easily,’ Yeplied Miss Jenness. .
- “Then let’s fix it that way,’ said Bert; ani
that is the way it was ‘fixed.’

Miss Jenness took Bert home with her

‘after Sunday-school, and they agreed upon

what they laughingly called ‘a .treaty of
peace”” When Bert and the other boys.came
to Miss Jenness's house on Monday evening,
she announced that she and Bert would both
remain in the class, and that they had come
to an ‘understanding’ with each other.

‘And you are all to come here every Mon-
day evening,” added Miss Jenness, ‘and- we'll
have a regular class organization, and clest
Bert secretary. On Monday evenings we'll
discuss baseball and . anything clse in which
you are interested, and devote our hour to-
gether on Sunday entirely to the lesson.
Are }ou agreed upon that? If you are sa.y
‘aye.

Dvery boy said ‘aye,’ heartily, and when

" Miss Jenness met Mr. Anson on the street a

day or -two-later she said:

‘I have decided to keep my clas:., Mr. An-
son, and I think that you can leave Bert
Jiawson to-me. I bave had some “new

- after that.

I must bz a-
failure when I am unable to make any im-
pression whatever on a scholar who comes,

“would freeze.

asked .

-of their clothing into bed, and covered them-
selves with hankets.
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light” rcga.rdmg hjm, and 1 shall be surpris-
ed if we do not get.along very avell together.
- They did gct along very well together
1t took some time for Bert to
give himself- up fully to a study of the les-

.gon, but . whenever he showed a disposition

to bring other topics mto the class hour,
Miss Jenness weuld say.’

“Tomorrow evening Is our time for all
that, Bert. Let us give {his one hour wholly
{o God *—J. L. Harbour, in 'detlst Tcachcr’

Praymg in a Cold Garret

‘What's the matter, Phi111>?" Can't you
sleep, either? .
‘No. What keeps you awake?

‘I hardly know; yes, I do, too. “That ser-

mon to-night started me thinking, and I
cannot stop.’
‘That’s what’s troubling me. I might as

well own up;
in the werld. -

‘No worse than I am. Unless I change
soon, I must he lost. What shall we do?

‘The preacher gaid we must pray.’

“But we pray every night; we did tefore
coming to bed to-night.’

‘Yet, that's not enough, We must pray as
sinners needing a Saviour. Bver since he
said that I have wanled to talk to some one,
™ but did not dare on the way home, cr to the
folks, or yet you. I want some one to pray
with and for me. Shall we get up now and
pray? :

‘What, here, now, in this cold garret? We
Better wadit till morning.
Let us wait until then. e can go out to
the barnp; and “nobody wiil- hear,or -think
anything about it if they sce us together.
It they hea.r thcy will suppo:e werare talk-
ing.’ o

The. two, Phrhp ‘and Theodore,-in- their
teens, ‘were brothers, and fairly good ‘boys,
though not Christians, ' They had attended

I believe I'm the worst sinner

‘what was called at that time — more than

fifty years ago — ‘a protracted mecting,’ in

‘the little Presbyterian church on the bank
- of the Hudson river, and had beocn aroused

to seé themselves -cinners, a.nd now were
troublcd beeause of sinfulness:

After deciding to- weit until morning the
boys: fell asleep, " The next morning

thelr clothing, and out of the cold garret,

" where. their ‘bed was, to thé warm room be-

low. Nor did they go to the bharn, nor even
‘speak of praying there before school time.
Othor thoughts. filled their minds until they

“took their tallow candle and went again to

bed in the cold garret. The chﬁlly air sct
their teeth chattering, and they hurried out

For a few minuies
they lay in silence; then Theodore said: .
. ‘Philip, are you asleep?

‘No.’

“Weo forgot to pray together to—day

“That’s s0; but we meant to.

~“Yes; and put it off, as the preacher said
last night, we would be likely to do. He
warned us not to put it off, Shall we start
to-night?

‘It’s 8o cold. We'll freeze. Yet I want to,
Can’t we wait until morning and -mot put

off?'

‘If- sure that we would not forget or ne-
glect; but I don’t want to risk it. The ser-
mon to-night did not stir me so; yet I want
to start to-night. I say, let's get up and
pray right here and now.’

‘How shall we keep {rom freezing?'

“We can wrap blankets around us: I mean

to get up, for I can’t take the risk of another

night. A single night masr settle the fate of
my soul.’

‘If you mean to, I will’

Wra.pping themselves with blankets, the
lads kneeled down by the bed and began to

they .
“sdid nothing of praxin'* and hurried into



.as a barn, they goon ‘forgot. everything buat
the purpose tha.t brought thcm to their
Jmees R

Ve,

- the"first began anew. They weré in earnest,

. and’ vd‘etermin,ed to “tell the- Lord .all abott.

~ themselves, even if they -did ‘not gain. relief;

and their ‘simple; ‘fervent prayers told ‘the-

* - 'story of two sad.and burdened hearts wait-

. ing for pardon and peace at~the mercy-sea,t.'

""When they had told the story, and eath
had determined to leave all with: Jesus, one
raid to the other: ‘I believe'he will hear a.nd
pardon. He 83Yys he ‘will. I think I éan
trust him.’ :

‘So can 1. We have come to bkim for rest,
and mean to stay here, Yet it seems to me
that, since we have ‘done it, we may get imo

bed and leave the rest with Jesus.’ )
e " A few- minutes later two trusting lads
Lo wentto cleep in the old bed in the garret,

for they bad left all with Jesus and xrusted

kim.
*The next morning they did not forget the
night before, the prayer, nor the-trust in
the Saviour. Though the weather was very
cold, they were "in no hurry to go ‘down
stairs. 'They kneeled together to pray first,
. and each told the Lord of a strange and
~  sweet peace filling the heart Jesus had kept
his word. . : : ‘

cne of the largest and hest sch:ools for boy
in America; Dvery year atter until he was

“boys, through his bmhm “and pmyer and
~'by God’s gra,ce, found” Chrlst in that school,

~church; and, though becommg an o man,
is presxdent of an’ a.ct1ve ﬂom'ishing Chns-
tian Endeavor Socxety, and an earnest, suc-

. he prayed in that cold ga.rret, and gave him-
selt ‘to Jesus.
SYDNDY CLARE

~Zion’s Herald.'

Annie’s Revival. "
By ‘Edelwelss.’

e Anme Baker was tossing a.round on hcr
i bed in a very uncom_fortable way. Sormehow
she could not get to sleep Over and over

her pastor's. reproof to the young people who-
were disturbing the meeting with their whis-..

pering. and giggling that. evening repeated
itself in her memory.
he meant her in particular.
she was very angry, and all the way home

her tongue had been quickest and sharpest’
in the discussion the girls had kept up. But

somchow “when sheé came in she didn’t quite

to bed.
‘Now her thoughts persisbed in gomg baek
to the time -two years before, when she had
accepted the Saviour and joined the church.
She knew she didn’t feel just the szme about
thé meotings this winter as she did then,
" though she -hadn't thought about it until
to-night. She had voted for the special
.mectings, and had attended them all, and
bad brought some of the girls with her every
time.
_than many of the others, and she kept tell-
Ang herself that she.  wounldn’t go near an-
other meeting...

The pastor had.. spoken of them always
taking a back seat.. She thought he had no

peal. .
other girls did. .
© ' the matter.- decided, and settlod “herself to
;7 .pleep, the old words of comsecration that she
- - bad spoken so many times came to her 50
“elearly that she caught her breath. -Such

But just -when she thought

: pray Though the great ga.rret was a§ cold~

First one, then the other pmyed and then -

, clea.rer

- nnd. had promxsed to-do better.
t_hinkmg .soberly of how she could do better, *

Years after Theodore became pnnex;}ai of . she didn't care any more about it.

called homhe to heaves, from’ twenty to sixty

cossful worker: for the .souls ‘of others, as he .
has been, since ‘more” t.ha.n fifty. years ago,

- ‘Oh, no,’ said Belle laughingly.

to meeting to-night.
She felt as though
. She thought, -
house.

feel like speaking of it and had hm'ried oﬂ.:

She was sure she had done better -

~her -Saviour's help.
‘child" clinging close to its father’s haund.
buslness to judge her motive.in choosing her
She -didn’t -choose it, anyway; the,
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an’ ‘odd’ crowd ot a.ngry a.nd sorry thoughts

s marched’ ‘and.‘danced around - and armmdn
4o ‘her:"brain, and -never settled into a.ny A
~,order at’ all. e

At -Jast she sa.id she wouldn’t be so cmzy;_.

‘any longer, 80 she slipped’ out of bed:-and

prayer.
that, and when she c.rept back into bed again

. gshe felt quiete.r Stin she didn’t get to steep,

but now her’ thoughts were slower ™ and
In her prayer she ‘had ‘owned the.t
she’ ha.dn’t done just a.s “well a.s she” might,
- 8o she ‘was

when ‘all of a sudden she pushed her face
down~into’ her pillow and ‘whispered, ‘Oh, I
am all wrong, and I can’t do any hetter un-
less God makes me waht to do better’ -

“ And “this liftle cry brought an answer,
and now there was peace It was a very
happy, ‘I thank -thes, my Father tha.t ce.me
to her lips after that. -

- After this she ‘could s]eep In the “morn-

irg she began to dread meeting the girls,
"and Kept'trying to think what she could say -
when they began to talk it all over again,-.
“But she didii’t feél very wise, and when the

time came she gave it up dnd didn’t say any-
thing. Sheé knmew the girls thought she
acted queerly, and was tempted to say some-
thing bright-about it in an easy way; as if
~ She was
surc “she could do it, and then ‘make the

girls talk -ahout something else; but she
‘knew- that would be dishonoring hér Saviour..

So ghe kept quiet and was glad, because she
knew he was watching - her a.nd Was sure

- <Philip still lives an elder in a Presbyterxm :tha.t he was pleased.’

After school she hurried: home but Belle
Harris and Lillie Nichols' called ‘after her,
‘Nan,. wa.it a 'minute,” - She waited, dreading
Belle's way of asking:plain: questmns But
for.some. reason-Belle .seemed to feel &h un-
wonted respect ‘for other people’s feelings,
and only.grumbled, ‘Seems to me we are get—
ting: considerably high and mghty all of a
sudden.’

- Nothing was-'said of the mceting until they
rea.chod Annie’s " gate, when Lillie asked,
‘shall we go- to meeting to-night?” - :

‘To be gure,’ answered Belle, ‘I guess we

-don't .have to stay awa.y from church on any.:

man’s account, minister or no minister.’

.. ‘Can’t you come in, girls? asked A.nnie
‘We never
come in, but we always stop at the _gate {from
force of habit. I'll have to go home i£.1 go
- We'll stop for you,
Nan.’

‘All n"ht,’ said Anme and “‘ran into the

When Ahnie saw how carefully Belle had
@ressed herself that evening, she felt dis-
couraged, for she was sure her temper wag

‘up,—and that she didn’t mean to listen to
.anyone's opinion on any subject,
Belle kept them laughing all the way to

the church with her nonsense. But Annie
sobered when she entered the church. Her
father was already there. When Annie saw:
him ber resolution was taken instantly.
'With a ‘Come-on, girls,’ she started down
the aisle. Belle tried to stop her. -But she
really didn’t-hear her, and led them right
on into the pew where her father sat.

It was a-strange meeting to the girls,
Annie was too anxious about it all to sing

“or even to listen to’the sermon, and she sat

very quiet, and asked over and over- for
" She félt like a timid

Liie ‘sat between "Apnle and  Belle, and
watched first one and then the  other, She
wondered what possessed Annie, and she

'thoroughly enjoyed the anger she sa.w in
‘Belle’s steady. cyes.,

-Bello was angry at first, ag the girls knew
but:they didn’t guess how wide awake she

-that price!’..

get an - education.

‘him.

“Was to every word ot the service Somehow
‘she seemed’to. understand it all as ‘ghe dhad.
‘never: done-before.: She didn’t -even -wonder S
as-Ldllle did;: why Annie had”done so.: - She
felt-the power ‘that had: moved hem, a.nd as B

) she sung- with> Mr.” Baker she even telt as.‘
knelt down and pra.yed a very orderly "
_She did  comntrol her- thoughts for. -

thouth she” understood a‘little of wh&t the o
old hymn meant to him.: Lo
; When the invltation was given tor those e
who: wished the prayers of God’s people:to -

v"nse a.new ‘purpose grew strofig in.her hea:t.
-and- she’ rose :
"Balter to lead in :prayer, and’ durlng that
'p'rayer Belle found peace, -

-‘The pastor ca.lled on Mr, .

. Lillie was too surprised- to‘ ﬁdget any mors,.

-and in Annie’s héart-the ‘I thank thee;’ sang’

itself over and over.: The girls didnt’ talk -
much ‘that night,-but- before. the week’ was -

--out. Lillie had- sought her- q£Lv1our -and on »

the evening that she told- of her faith in him, ,
Belle reached over and clasped Annie’'s hand ©

‘as she Whispered,, ‘Ob, I'm glad, glad; glad!’

And Annie knew . what she meant, and
thought that. she herselt had most reason: tot
be glad.—Y. P, Week.ly

The I‘larked Down Sult

(By Mattie W Baker. )
-‘See hero, Frank. Look at this suit mark- }
ed down-to. ten dollars! Just hung- it in the
window to-day. It won't hang there kmg at N

Frank Wright' stopped to look at tho :
suit of clothes to' which his-friend, a clerk’ -
in'the clothing store, thus called ‘his atten-
tion, It was really a’great- ‘bargain el

had no time-then to iry it on; bemg on’ ‘his

‘way back from dinner to the" groce'ry ‘whére
-he worked but the’ number was his” size,

and he- ‘had- ag:little'doubt ‘that the suit’ would
fit him, as that-he -was:unabié to buy-it:*

 He was a poor widow's son, trying hard to
"By working' for ‘his_
board he had been one term at the academy

1in 4his place, and-just at ‘the end had &n

opportunity .to work :in-Mr. Bates’s grocery
during . vacation. He’ w1lhi1g1y gave up the
anticipated pleasure of being at home again-
for the sake 6f earning.a ttle money,

- He really needed a pew suit of clothes in-
order to look respectablé, and this was a .

_good chance to buy -one, it he only had the

money! But all he could earn in vacatiom
he knew would not meet the necessary ex-
penses of the coming fall and winter, and
his mother was 50 poor that he well know
every penny counted with her.,

She was a Christian woman, and his early
training had been such that he took every .
perplexity to God in prayer. Though busy

‘about his work that afterncom; his heart was

as busy frammg petitions for gmda.nce

That evening, after the grocery was shut,
he went into the store and tried on the"
suit,

‘Fits you as if you had been melted and.
poured into it his friend declared enthusi-
astically, - ‘Better speak for it this minute.’-
. ‘I wish I could,’ sighed I"ra.nk ‘but I ecan’t:-
not now.’

“You'll have to take full ‘charge this after-&
noon, Frank,” Mr. Bates said the next day.
‘'m going away on the noon train, to 'be
back to-pight.

Frank locked the grocery and went to
dinner, looking each time as he passed the
store window, and ' somehow feeling gled

‘that the suxt still hung there.

‘Lord; if it i{s best-for me to buy it, show
me the way,” was his inaudible prayer. -

As he neared the grocery a’ little mouse -
ran across the sidewalk directly in front of -
Mecha.mca.lly following it with his:
eyes, he ‘saw- it disappear under the plank ;
walk, and then the end of a little roll of' 2
something almost. hidden in a snug crevice!
s.ttract.ed h.is attention He stooped and




s «an answer to-his -
“thought, “Whose 1s- 1t? .“How. came it there?’".

drew !t out a.nd found ,snngly rolled up; a
ten-dollar bia! It ‘seemed for an instant
‘prayers;. ‘then.:came -the

- It might have been hidden there purpose-
Lv for some rea.son, or tho-wind. mlght have
- blown into the place. -
there for days, or. even  ‘weeks, as-it was
sheltered from wind and storm. - Some of the

" summer boardm, the last of whom had only

lately left the place, might -have dropped. it -

"and never. missed it. — rich peOple, to whom

it would be no more than a dime would be
to him. If it had lain'there-long and -any .

of . the ‘townspeople - dropped it, it would

. surely have been inquired for. ‘He felt that
.great care would bhave to be: exercised to .

find - the rightful owner; but “his employer
-Wwas -.away, he could not consult him, :and he
was himself too busy that da.y to ta.he any
steps in the matter,

*.Then a-terrible. temptatlon beset him: he ‘
- Minnie for a little, he won from her a pro-

might keep the money, say nothing a,bout it,
- buy- that suit of clothes” he so much needed,
-and no one ever.be:the wiser. He had
prayed to be guided in the matter, and Pro-
vidence had put the money into his hands.

Should ke take that as an indication that he

might use it in the way he needec_l to?

.. No one could have guessed, as he weighed
out sugar, counted out eggs, measured out
molasses that afternoon, all in so careful-and
business-ke fashion, that a great struggle
was. going .on within .the young man’s soul.
But the' right triumphed. ''An -enlightened

conscience .and the sturdy ~common. semse:

. which. was.his birthnght finally settled the
matter for: him. . ‘“Were I the loger- of the

..money wha.t shonld. I wish tho-finder to do.

-by.me? he-asked himself, and found; ag one

-alwa.ys will, that the  Golden Rule was'a safe
" guide. .. ‘I.will find. the owner, it possxble’
.. he decxded—- e 3tE L

Mr. Bates came home on -the ‘five oclo*k.

train, Me came into the grocery just as
Frank was grinding coffee for a customer;
and before the coffee was put up and Frank
free to speak with him, an old lady in rusty

black came in hurriedly, evidently in much’

agitation. .Her bonnet was awry, her dross
dusty, and every line of her wrinkled old
face told of anxiety and weariness. .

~‘Oh, Mr. ‘Bates,’ she faltered out, sxnking
into.a chair, ‘I've.lost some money, all I ‘had
in the world, and I don’t know.what to do!’

‘Been robbed? he asked.

*Oh, no! lost it out of my pocket ! You
gee, 1 drew my pension this morning and I
went round and paid some debts, and I had
just an even ten-dcllar bill left. I was go
afraid I'd lose it that I rolled it up tight
~nd pinned it into a corner of my pocket,
and when I got home the pin was uut and

- the money gone!’

‘How could it happen?

" -'Well, I suppose the pin must have worked
.out, and then I might have flirted the moncy
out with my handkerchief. I took my back-
tracks su'aightwa.y, looking - all along in

. hopes to find it, but I have't’

‘Four — .six miles you bhave walked to-
day,” and then Frank being at hberty, came
along.’ -

‘Did you go over the plank walk boetween

_here and the hotel after you put.the money
in your pocket"’ ho asked.

/Did I?7 Let ' me see. Yes, I did;. for I

went into Mrs. Simonds’s, asking her about

the washing, and then I came right by. here
and went to.the hotel to see if they didn’t
want some, real fresh eggs. .Sarah Ann has
a-nice lot -of them on hand. Then I started
.for home.’
.. 'Then probu.bly here is your money,
. Frank, putting the bill in her hand.
‘Oh, the Lord bless you!’ cricd the delight-
ed old lady, and bursting into happy tears
\he gobbed like a child-

said

. was taken of her absence.

~. lesson than her teacher.

THE MESSE*NGER..-

. hea.ven :Was . not its. wondrous glory, bu» the

No suit of clothes could ha.ve made Frank

Wright so.happy-as he felt at that’ moment.'
" He had-met:and conquered.a powerful temp-
‘tation.. A prosperous mal ROW, :he looks
Dback and- thanks God- for-the strength that-
" enabled him to do it.—~*American Messenger.”-
.It might have lain- - - . e S

Mmme.

(A Story ot the Lwerpool Medical Missiom)

Ono dreary winter. day - among the pati-
ents waiting to see the. doctor in the Liver-
pool Medical Mi,ssian Dispensa.ry one of the
workers Mr. Eldredge,
about twelve years of age, .and, as he was

always on.the lookout for new. scholars, he

went over to, her to see if he could not get
her to come to the §unday-school

On speaking to her mother, who was with
her, she told him t.ha.t Mmme had been ail-
ing for a long time, but that now she had

mise to try to come to school, . and it was
with very great pleasure he welcomed her

on the.following Sunday to his class of girls. |

She was a quiet, thouvhtful girl, and sat
carnestly listening as he. told the story of
Jesus, and of his power to save. One Sun-
day.he had gone to the cupboard to-get the

bibles, when, on coming back, he saw that

Minnie, had come into the school, and was

gurrounded by all the girls in the class, who '
.were eagerly listening to something she was

telling them.. As he came up he heard - her
say —— R -
M know Jesus ha.s saved me’ o
On asking what thoy -were talkmg about

_she repeated what. she had. been telling:the
:that Jesus had. saved her, and -she
knew that -her sins, were  forgiven; a.nd

girls:

tummg to-the girls, she said—
. “Won'’t ‘you ‘come -and ‘trust Jesus, too"’

: _.During the week she had given her ‘heart

to Jesus, and now, with her new-found grace,
she was trying to-lead others to his loving
care. . - ol
Dr. Bond-had taken a great Interest in her
case, and under- his - skilful trcatment, -we
were giad to see her getting &0 .very much
better that we began to hope, by God’s grace,
she would soon -be. restorred to health- a.nd
strength again.,

One cotd foggy Sunda.y, anle was miss-

ing from her usual place in the class; but, -

as the woather was very bad, little notice
" When, on the
following Sunday, she was. still away, Mr.

‘Eldredge rosolved to go to see her the next

day; and, before he want, her mother came
to the mission to say ‘that Minnie was .very
11 and wished much to sec him.. On going
to the house he found her lying on 3, sofa,
propped up with pillows. Her face lighted
up with pleasure as he entered, and, hold-
ing out her-thin hand, she said:—

‘I'm. g6 glad¢you've come.’

In the last-fow days the disease had made

.such a great change in her that he stood for

a minute quite shocked to see the poor lit-
tle wasted figure lying there; and, hardly
wnowing what to say, he asked —

‘Are you.not tired of lying there?

‘No,' she said; ‘I am very happy.

‘And suppose God should have sent this
sickness to. take you home, would you ba
frightened?’

‘Oh, no! He has redeemed me!
waiting for him.’. .

She spoke.so eagerly. of heaven that he
began to talk about the glory of being there
—of the streets of gold and gates of pear],
and of the angels, when she stopped ‘him

by saying..

I awm just

. ‘When I get up yomie!r ri pass a.n the..

angols and go right up to himself” (Jesus).
The dear child had learned even a deeper
To hex the joy of

noticed, a. girl of

) whispered:

. mission, to be given to some poor. girl.

-presence of her loving Saviour. .

thn leaving he promised to. come aga.in
very soon, and, on saymg good-bye, she .ad-
ded:—

. EE I don’t see you again, til he comes to
fetch e, 1l meet you up, yonder in heaven.' )

. On the day ke had promxsed to call again,
Mr Eldredge was delayed by business longer
than he.expected.
‘weak all the morning, but much hmghter

Minnie had been very.

whén it came near the time she expected"

him to come. :
‘Mother,” she said ‘will you go to the
door-to see whether Mr. Lldredge is coming?

‘Mo;her ask Mr. Eldredge to tell the chil-
dren . that those who.seek Jesus early shall

Her mother went to the door two or three .
-times, and as the time passed she szud —

find him But I have so much to tell hlm it

he were only here.’

‘And then, pnttmg her arms round her -

mother's neck, she kissed her;, a.nd laying
her little weary ‘head on the pillow, she
‘Only a Step to Jesus/’
fell quietly asleep in his loving arms.

During the last few ‘Gays of her illness’

she had been busy knitling & warm woollen
petticoat. Only- her mother was in the se-
cret,. and after we had laid the little ome to
s}eep rn the quist grave, she brought it to
Dr. Bond. It was her little girl's-gift to the

the midst of all her. pain and sickness she

remembered how. cold and wretched .some of .

the children were who came to the. Sun.day-
school and. this was her _offering to help
them Not much, yet I thmk as our loving
Saviour looked down on the gift that he
stud as of one of old —

" ‘She ha,th done wha.t she could K
stswns

Medlcal

Worth Whlle.

) By Elfa- Wheeler ‘Wilcox. .

'It is easy enough to be-pleasant

“When- life flows by with a song; - -

But the man, worth while is the. one whe -

will smlle
‘When everything goes dead. wrong;:

. For the test of the heart is trouble,’

And it always comes with the years,

earth
Is the smrle that. shines through tears

It is easy enough to be prudent
When nothing tempts you to strayy
When without or within no voice of sin
Is luring your soul away.
But its only a megative virtue
Until it is tried by fire;
And the life thet is worth the honor
earth P
Is the one that re31sts desire.

By the cynic the sad, the fallen,

‘Who had no strength for the strife,
The. world’s highway is cumbered: to-day

They make up the item of life,
But the virtue that conguers passion,

And the sorrow that hides in a smile—
It is these that are worth the homage of

earth:
For we find them but once in awhile.’
—'Bverybody’s Magazine,’
e

- A London paper tells of a custom in an
English town of giving away fifteen pounds
in half crown pieces to the poor on a certain
day cach year. This would furnish one hun-
dred and twenty- persons with gifts of about
sixty cents each. The next day after the
giving, last month, eighty-eight of these one

In.

and

) And the smile that is worth the praises d -

hundred and twenty pleces were found to . '

have gone to the public houses. That iz
where tho gifts and ,wages of too many of
the poor go. And this fact makes them
pUCr. i T A, BRI
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" A Sabbath.School Examina-

tion.

" It was on a Saturdav forenoon

one.day 48st winter, and the little
girls and boys of the church had
been preparing for. weeks before-
hand for the annual exam.  Ior
some nice books were always given
as prizes, so everyone wished to o
his or her best on the occasion. One

~or two teachers were in the hall

to see that the little ones sat at pro-
per distances from each other and

dutiés.  When the time for collect-

ing all-the papers came round,

‘one little girl was found sitting

before a nearly empty sheet, with
only one unfinished sentence
written in clumsily-formed let-
ters and .one or two wrongly-spelt
words: “Samuel. was a very good
boy. I dow’t like to rise at night,
for I am frighténed for the dark.
But if I hear God speaking I will
try—’ That was all the little girl

“wrote; for she had forgotten where

bR
Ky

A SABBATH-SCHOOL EXAMINATION.

did not talk or copy. But they had
not much trouble, as the children
were very well behaved and very
obedient to orders. . :

- The subject for the exam. was
the life of Samuel; so the small
hands moved_ very quickly over the

paper, telling all they knew of the.

boy in the temple, who was so good

= to old Eli and so mindful of all his

she was, and was day-dreaming
about the grand old temple and the
kind old priest. o

~ So her teacher told her it was
time to go away; and when all the
other children were telling how
much they had written, poor Mary

thought with shanie of her empty

sheet, and the tears came into her
eyes, -

 »SLITTLE FOLKSoe

.That same night in Mary’s cot-
tage there was a voice heard in the
middle of the night calling ‘Rob-
ert! Robert!? - . ~ :

" Robert was Mary’s big brother;:
a very clever boy, always dux in his
class, and praised by his teachers.
But for all that he was not a very
obliging boy at home, as you shall
hear: He too had been at the Sab-
‘bath-school exam., and had writtex
a beautiful set of answers to the
questions on the life of Samuel.
The voice called again, ‘Robert !
Robert ¥ but there was no answer,

- -though Robert’s room was next to -

his mother’s. .
'By and by a.trembling little
white-robed figure crept quietly to
mother’s door, and said :
“What is wrong, mother? Can:I
help you? '
Mother opened the door-and took
in the child, telling Ler that baby
bhad taken suddenly ill' and she
wished Robert to rise and run.for
the +doctor, whose house was. just
across the village street, - -
Mary shut the bed-room door
gently, and dressed herself in a few
minutes; for the thought came into
her head that Samuel would have
done the same. She heard by
Robert’s breathing that he was in a
deep sleep, so she did not disturb
him .. She could scarcely turn the
big key in the outside door, but she
" put all lier strength into her little
‘hands and managed it. Then she
flew across the dark street like 2
frightened bird, and knocked with
all her might at the doctor’s door
till the housekeeper came and took -
her message to the kind man, who
did not waste much time in going
back with her. ' N
S0 the baby’s croup was-cured,
and mother was happy; and Mary's
face was bright with pleasure at
" being able to help in the good work
of the world.:
¢Did you not hear me calling last
night, Robert? said his mother; and
the boy’s answer was: ‘I thought I
heard a voice, but I was not suve;
so I just turned over and went to
sleep again.” . , ' -
When the prizes were given for
the exam. a few weeks after, Robert
got the fivst, as his answers were the-
best. ’ - )
And little Mary got nothing. But
her teacher told her to try agaim
next year; and said she was her
_ most attentive scholar, and would

~



THE MFSSEN(‘ER.

others, his face and life had grown

. | -by and -by be able to do as Well as
* her brother.
Now, don’t you think Mary knew

| "far more about Samuel’s spirit than

' 'her brothe1 d1d"—‘Adv15er’ _

- Only arMinute.'

‘Youw ve been rathe1 a long time
_ gone, I\Idly, dear ¥ grandmother
said gently.

‘Have you wanted anvthm
grannie ? asked . Mary, smilingly,
bringing forward from behind her
a bunch of early spring flowers; ‘be-
cause I thought you would like

“these ever so much.’

¢So I do, Mary,” her grandmother
answered slowly. ¢ Where did you
get them 7" - ) ' oo

‘Up in Farmer Haycroft’s fields,’
said Mary triumphantly, trying to
keep up the smile on her own face,
and not to notice that her grand-

‘mother’s was unusually grave.

- The old lady put down her scis-
sors, and laid the flowers on the
-table by -her side without -even
:glancing at them.

¢ I said, “Go straight to the shop
and come home as quickly as you
‘can; Mary,” and I cannet enjoy your
sweet flowers because you lave not
been obedient.’

‘I came as quxch]y as I could ?
said Mary, s little sullenly. “You’re
so particular, grannie ¥

The old lady sighed ; then brwht

- ening, she drew the httle girl to her,
and fondly stroked her hair.

‘We've got to learn; we've got to
learn? she murmured ; and some of
us have learned in the school of sor-
row. I was only afraid that this
fault of yours, dearie, would grow
bigger if you gave it room ?

‘Mary tried not to shrink away
from the touch of the thin hand.
She wished she could clear up and
be a good girl.

Perhaps Ler grannie guessed
that, for she went on softly,—

I knew a little girl, a great many
years ago, who was told in a great
hurry to deliver a letter at a cer-
tain house at the top of the village.

‘It was a large farm-louse, at
which her mother occasionally
worked in busy times. ‘

¢ As she went up the steep street,

‘'she met a girl who was in service a
short way oﬂ, and who had 1.1ent)r
to tell her about lier place.

“They stood talking for, perhaps,

~ twenty minutes, and then the little
girl thouglt of her mother’s note.

tress, opening the letter.
_my . dear, the doctor’s been gone
“this quarter of an hour.
ther said she’d surely send by ten-_
She

“knew he was to call here.

was motherless, Mary.

- the great stone face.

'I-Iastlly Wlshmg good-bye, she dash-

ed to the farm and gave it in.
¢« Stay a minute,” said the mis-
13 Why’

Your mo-

o’clock if she wanted him.
He’s
gone I don’t know where, and won’L
be back till night 1

¢ But before mfrht that little cru'l
And, oh'!
the sorrowful years that followed
that one little bit of self-pleasing ¥
—Our Darlings.’

Ernest.

Do you know Hawthome’& story
of ‘The Great Stone I'ace ?

A little boy lived among the

granite hills. High on the moun-
tain-side was a face of solid rock.
Ernest (that was-the boy’s name)
lived where he could see it morning
and évening, and he loved its beau--
ty.
that valley would grow a man
‘whose face would be like the ng'It
stone face.

Lookmg for. ood in others instéad :

of I‘tults, “Ernest’s ownd™ “life . grew -

fair,-and hlS face strong and sweet.

One day, a man who had grown
rich, came back to his home in the
village. People said he was gener-
ous and wounld do much for his
friends. Ernest hoped now to see
But his heart
sank. The great man’s face was
marred by selfish money-getting.

By and by, another boy friend,
grown a man, came home. Ilags
and music welcomed bim, for he had
served his country. Ernest’s heart
bounded. Surely his would be the
poble face. But love of glory
spoiled it. - '

Ernest was growing old. = Ie
feared he would never see the man
whose face was like the great stone
face.

At last, a poet came. He, too,
Lhad been Ernest’s boy friend, and
had been away. Ernest longed for
him, for he had sung beautiful
songs,and his face should be noble.
But the poet’s face was not high,
for he had not lived as he sung.

The poet cried, as he saw Ernest,
“Thine, Ernest, is the great stone
face?

It was true Though Ernest ha.d
not known, all the while, by watch-
ing beauty, in the stone face and in

. mains.

The story ran that oné’ day in

- As Ernest grew older'.
be watched for -this. noble boy. °

beautiful,

Do you know we can grow like
Christ by looking at him?
b_cauty is greater than Solomon’s.
So may yours be, and mine.—The
Sunbeam.’

How to Read the Blble.

Martin Luther used to teach his
children to 1‘e‘1d the bible in the
following . way :
through one book carefully, then to
study chapter by chapter, then verse

by verse, and lastly word by word ;

for he said : ‘It is like a person
shaking a fruit tree—first shaking
the tree and gathering up the fruit

which falls to the ground, and then

skaking each Dbranchy and after-

- wards each twig of the branch, and

last of all looking carefully under
each leaf to see that no fruit re-
In this way, and in no
other, shall we also find “the hidden
treasures’ that wre in the bible.—
¢ Forward.’

A thtie Boy and the Stars.

You little ‘cwmldmrr stars  that
- shife :
Above my liead so high,
+1f 1 had but:a pan' .of wings,
i Jom you ] m the sky

I am not happy, lymrr here, .
With neithor book nor toy,
For I was sent to bed because
I’ve been a naughty boy.

If T weve with you, little stars,
How meirily we’d roll
Across the skies and through the
clouds, ]
And round about the pole.

O tell me, little stars, for much -
I wonder why you go '
The whole night long from east to
) west, '
So patiently and slow ?

We have a Father, little child,
. Who guides uS 01N Our way ;
We never questxon—-—when ‘He
‘speaks,,
We listen and obey.’
-— Rays of Light.

Little Hands.

0 little hands, dear little hands,

. Are you ready for work to-day*
Are you ready, too, kind deeds to
do,
And be gentle in your play?

O little hands, dear little hands,
You have heen so busy to-day,
Now gently rest; you have done

your best;
Rest from your work, and play.
—TIlorence E. Brown in ‘Adwser’

‘His

Tirst, to read

-

Ty




THE NIESSENGER.

nevcr keep a.ny about the place- unless you .
have broken awa.y, J’oseph, which I sincerely
hope i3 not’ the case' e

" ‘Not likely,: ma.lster, a.n when 1 looks at
thém’en \fowels it vexw me to think- what a
fool' 1 must have made ’o myself They - be *-
‘drunk, sure enuﬁ' :

L \but what they made it from it is impossible
- to say, for a high wall was buxlt up round
... -the'works; I suppose,.to’ prevent people from
o 5seemg ‘what was done ‘inside, i '
Ll was very fond of the fowls, but should
A ha.ve liked them bétter it they had. not been
© ‘goill-natured to my pussy.. They would 'run*-

Tobacco Catechnsm
TOBACCO CAUSES INTDMPERANCE,

'Q-~Wtat is tobacco? T
A—A poi=onous plant,
Q—-Why do-you call.it, poleonous”

A —Because if a pErs"n takes a llttle it

makes him sick.
" Q—In- ‘what way? ST
- A—He turns pale, trembles, becomes

: 'dlzzy, vomits, retches and =omet1mes swoons .
© - away. . )
Q—What is the cause of all tlus commo-

tion? -
.\ A—The system, recognizing tobacco as a
" poison, makes v‘olent efforts to get rid or
it. . .
Q.—Dages it alway "ucceed" :
" A—Not always;
‘taken, -it causes death.”

Q.—How much is enough one mouthful"'-

. A—Much less {han that often proves fatal.
. ‘Q—But we see men take Iaxge mouthfuls
‘every day without appearmg sick.
A.—That is because thay have become ac-
customed to it :
————

Our Trouble Wnth the Pou.try.‘

('Tempera.nce Re«.ord )

T have lived with Uncle John ‘and Aunt
Mary ever since I v.a,s a very litlle gir], and
. even now I am only ten years of age.
- name iS. Georgie Selwyn and my-dear, papa

_‘was uncle's brother. ~ Uncle John-says I.am

what that means. . He often comes to ma

_ When in any dlﬁ}cully, a,nd I nlways gwe him
the best advice I can..

We- hve qulte in the country, and I have to

. walk moro than a mile to sehool. - There is

a brook at the bottcm of eur garden, and I

like to sit on the bank, watcling the shining:

waters as they ripple over the stones, laugh-

ing and einging; it is one of thcse brooks

that ‘runs on for ever.’
We keep a poultry farm, and the fowls
have a nice meadow to roam about in, and

the ducks can swim up and down the brook -

to their heart’s conteat. Our fowls are kept
for profit,} although Auntie langhs some-
times and wanis to know where the profit

-"_ comes in, but I am sure it must be all right,’

for Uncle John keeps a profit and loss ac-
count, and balanccs up on the last day of
évery month.  When the balance is on the
right side he is the sweetest and most de-

lightful of uncles, but when on the wrong

side he is simply horrid, storming away at
everybody. ‘When e seo any probability of
an adverse balance, auntie says to me, after
dinner, ‘Suppose weé walk into town, Georgie,
and make a few calls’ And then she says
- to uncle, ‘I do not expect we will be back to

tea, John, but you won't mind, as you will:

be busy- with your poultry account. Sally
will get your tea.’ So we leave the poor girl
" to bear the brunt of the storm, for cld Jo-
seph, the servant man, is never to be found
on these occasions. We have a strong sus-
picion that whenever the old man saw any
.clouds gathering he went to Led By the
time we returned in Lhe evening the storm
had-usually exhausted itself, .and - as we
generally brought home some sausages for
supper uncle would soon be himself again.
With just a few httle drawbacks, our life

"+ was peaceful and the poultry mospex‘ed un-
{il a large dlstxllery was erected only a few
" 'hundred yards above our farm, and then the

“trouble began. - 3 think they made gin there,

-

i enough tobaoco is,

- customed to Tun- ahout.

My

_ed Uncle John,

» ‘after- and: peck ‘her ‘most’ shamefullyy until
. the poor, ‘lhing had no rest from them. o

We had namss given to the chief members
of the yard, There was King Tom, a ‘most
‘beautiful Cochin China oock Prince Charley,

© a very handsome speckled one; Queen Eliza:
beth, Princess _Mary,

Lady . Somerset, and
others. too numerous to mention. =+
I was one day picking peas in the aarden

“when 1 he_ard uncle calhng ‘at the wp of h.ls
.voice—.

‘Georgie! Georgie"
‘Do you want me? I answered a.nd opening
the garden gate ran 2Cress the paddock "to”

the fowl yard, where he was doing some- -

thing with old Joseph. =
‘Have you seen King Tom this morning"’
‘No, uncle, I have not. Pe'rhnps he’ 1

. gone out for a walk with some of the ladies.’

. ‘Come with me, Georgle and we'll see -
what has become of thém. "Come along Jo-

‘seph.’

And we all three went into tHe ad-
joining meadow, where the fowls were ac-

the field until we-came to a dry. ditch, where
squat down in the middle, in the qucelest
manner, were King Tom and Queen Eliza-

" beth, and a little fur thez on thres or four

other hens,

‘Wbhat can - have come to the fowls"’ said
Uncle Jobh, quite puzzled by what he saw,
‘Bring them up, Joseph, and let us enamme
them more c]ose}y

Joseph. got into  the ditch a,nd brought

‘their majesties out, seatmg them "1(]0 by

: side on the grass :mst before uncle.
‘his’ mc-total—thou'm I don't . qmte know

“I never seed -any fowls like they nfore

‘indeed I nevér did,’ and the: old man’s fea~

tures puckered up with amuced smiles.

They looked so droadfully absurd that wo
could neither of us help laughing.
Tom poked. up’ his long ncck, looked ‘side-
ways up at Uncle John, and then attempted
to crow, and more discordant sounds I never
heard proceed from the throat of any fowl,
even in its earliest efforts at crowing, The

Qucen then began te cackle, looking up in -

uncle’s face, and addressing to him some
very forcible remarks. ’

‘What be ’eo makin’' that noi:e for, yer
girt oaf? said Joseph. ‘Yer aint bzen an’
laid no egg -as I can see.’ ’

‘Put them on their feet, Joseph, said
uncle, ‘and let us see if they will walk.’

Joseph put King Tom on his legs first,
givmg him a gentle touch behind as a hint
to go f.orwm'ds, he then did the same with
Queen Elizabeth, His majesty staggered
along for a few yards, and in making an-
other attempt to crow rolled over. Her
majesty followed, making ‘cackling sounds all

the way, and eventually tumbled cver on top.

of the king, They crowed and cackled io
one another in a maudlin style for a while,
and then dropped off to sicep. The whole
thing ‘wore such a comical -2spect that we
laughed till the tears ran down our cheegks,

‘Whatever can be the matter . with the
fowls? said Uncle John. ‘Have you “any
idea, Joseph?’

“Well, by your leave, malstcr said the old
man, looking most profoundly wise, ‘I should

" say that both them'en fowls be drunk. -

‘“Nongense, Joseph exclaimed Uncle John,
Jaughing at the idea. ‘You've never seen
fowls drunk, have you? -

I can’t say as I have, sir,
drunk many a . time myself,
shame, an’ I knows what 'tis. Depend on it,
maister, as them fowls be drunk.

‘But where could they get the drink? ask-
' WWo are all teelotalers, and

~’wa.k1ng up - Just at the moment
savage' peck

We walked -around

King

but.I have bin
--more’s the .

breaths; sir.! - i -
. Uncle Jokn stooped down and put his nose
near King Tom’s ~ beak but his’ majestY.
gave a.
Uncle spra.ng bask rubbmg
his nose:
‘The disgra.ceful old reproba.te'

*all gin!’".

- ‘T knowed they was drunk,’ said .'rosepb.

- ‘But where do they obtain the drink?’.

‘That’s just how ’tis, maister,’ said Joseph.
‘We picks up the drunks in th’ road or gets
‘em- out o’ th® ditch, but nobody can even
ﬁnd out what pub. they've bin to.”

~Well, this must ‘be seen mto ‘said uncle,
soverely ‘You can take these two, then
come back for the others, and pen them up

‘until they are sober' ’

« Jozeph then.took their maJestlea into cus-
tody, and walked off- w1t.h them, one under’
‘each arm, they makmg stupid noises all the
whlle We couldn’t help laughing.
" “What is to be-done, Georgie?. said uncle.
‘If we .don’t put a stop to these proceedings
the whole 'es'tablishmc-nt will be u'tterly. des
moralized.” =~

‘Perhaps they will te better.in two or three
hours, after the cffects of the gin have pas-
sed off, and thls may be a warning to tbem
- Later on in the day we visited the poultry
and locked in on their maJesnes, and they
cortainly appeared to te in a most’ pitiable

.condition loumg their hea,ds and droopxng
their wmgs refnsmg evon the choxcest mor--
sels of food. s
- ‘Do, you think. tbey a.rc sorry, Joseph"' I 2
- said; :

L

“They look very- Wretched' i
" ‘Soary, miss?. Not they! It's a drop more

“gin they wants, an’ be wretched ’cos they )
-ain’t got it.’

The following morning we were at Lreak- |
‘-fast when Joooph put his head in at the )
door. ’

“What i3 it, Joaeph"' a.sked unr-le
‘Drunk again sir,’ and the old man s face
was puckered with smiles.

you Just smeu their" o v'-_v-f,_v_A

He smells _

Pen’ v

‘Disgraceful! In the morning, too!
them all up, Joseph Something must be
done.’ C

‘Couldn’t you pass some measure of ‘local

option’ that would apply to the ca.se‘?' asked

auntie, with a twinkle in her oye.

‘They’d optiea the wrong way,’ was the
reply. ‘Nothing less than an imperial mea-
sure of a most drastic nature will be effectu-
al with them -

After breakfast we went down to the yard

and found things as Joseph had said. ' Not
only the fowls, bul an old drake and several
ducks ‘were in .a disgraceful state of mto‘d-
ocation.

“This is getting serlous,’ said uncle. “wye'll
lct them out after dmner, Georgie, and
watch them, We may find out where they
get the dnnk from.’

In the afternoon we let them out, and no.
sooner had we deno so than the whole colo-

ny, headed by King Tom and Queen Kliza-

beth, left the paddock and {rotted acrcss the
meadow to the brook. We followed them,
and-there  they were, drinking from the
brook, as if they had not tasted a drop of
water all day.

“Well, that’s queer!’ exclaimed Joseph, who™

stood rubbing his head;
drunk on water!’

‘I think I know what it 1s

‘they can’t get

said uncle.

‘Dip }our hand in, Joseph, and smell i{ne

water.’

Joseph did so, -md burst out laughing—

‘Why, if it ain’t grog, maister?’

‘I thought so! They have been turning
their refuse up at the distillery into the
brook. ~Drive the fowls home, and.pen them
up again, Joseph.'

So the -mystery was explained, but the

the distillery company bhad boen gained

‘trouble was not over until a lawsuit with ~
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© *“Paul Preaching at Atheris.

LESSON IV, JULY. 25. . .+

" Acts =vii, 22-34 Read verse 13-21

~ Commit verse 2427, ...
. GOLDEN TEXT. - .

God is a Spirit:  and they that worship
him must worship bim in . spirit and in
iruth.—John iv., 24. : :

Home Readings.
M. Acts xvil,, 13-21.- Panl brought uuto
. Athens.) - . ‘
T. Acts x_\’»ﬂ-, 22-34,
) Athens, ) . g
W. L Kings viii,, 22-30. The Heavens can-
not contain God. . ’ .
God must be worshipped

Paul Preaching in

Thk. Jobn. iv., 5-26,
in Spirit.

F. Isa-xl, 12-31. ‘To whom will ye liken
S God? : M

S. Psalm xévii, 1-12. ‘The Heavens decldre
~ his righteousness.’ :
8. John xiv., 1-31. “The Way, the- Truth, and
_ the Life,! . :

- Lesson Story.

When Paul left Berea on account of the
pereecution stirred up there by Jews, from
Thessalonica he went down to the sea and-
took ship for Atheng, about two -hundred
miles to the south. He sont o message back
to Silas and Timothy to come to him as soon
as possible that. they might all proceed on
their journey. . - :

‘Athens was a ‘most beautiful city, its chief
glory-being a huge statue of Athenia, forty
feet: high, made .of gold and ivory, another
statue of the same goddess, seventy feet high
and made of bronge, stood near.the Parthe-
non.* " Theie" are sald to have been ‘over
three: thousand‘public statues in Athens, be-’

" - gidesa countless number of lesser images

within.the walls of private houses. Of this
number the.great. majority were-statues. of.
gads, demi-gods, or heroes.”” Paul’s -heart
was stirred to its deptbhs at the sight of so
many idols and so much idol worship and
daily in the market place and on the Sab-
bath in the synagogue he discussed and rea-
soped with all-those who would listen to his
preaching. )

After a time Paul atirasted the interest of
the Bpicurcans and Stoics, the leaders in
philosophy -and religion, the leaders of deep
thinking not only in Greece but in the whole
world. These after questioning Paul for
some time requested him to leave the mar-
ket place and to go and make known his
views before the Areopagus, a council of the
most august philosophers, poiiticians and -
orators. -

Paul standing in the midst of the court
addressed them on the topic of ‘The True
Cod.! It was against the law for any one to
attempt to disturb the religion of the state
by setting forth any new god. But Paul,
with admirable tact, begins kis speech by the
remark that ho has seen what a religions

- people they are, and noticed an alter inserib-

" cannot -be likened to

ed ‘T'o the Unknown God,’ therefore he wish-
ed to make known to them the character
and attributes of this God whom they knew
not, the only true God. God created the
world and all that is tberein, and made man
and gave him life, - This God, thercfore,
images of gold and
silver, but they would be excused for not
having known before. Now they were cont-
manded to repent of their sins and turn fo
God who gave his Son that man might be
saved, snd raised him from the dead. -

But when they heard of the resurrection,
some mocked and others promised to hoar
him again. Quite a number of converts
were made here, however, amgeng whom

- were Dionysius, ‘a promineat and learned

" man, and a woman named Damaris.

Lesson Hymn.
Have you any room for Jesus, .
He who bore your load of sin;
As he knocks and asks admission,
Sinner, will you let him in?

Room for pleasure, room for business;
-But for Christ, the crucified—

Not a place that he can enter,

In the heart for.which he died!

’

E MESSENGER.

= Have you any room for Jesus,
As in grace e calls again? :
- Oh, ‘To-day, is ‘time accepted,” -
To-morrow you may call in vain.

~-Rédn{-.-.and timeo now} give tc Jesus: -
Soon will pass God’s.day. of grace;. ...~
Scon thy heart be cold and silent,,

" And thy Saviour's pleading cease. ', .

s ~Rovm for.Jesus, King of Glory!-
. Hasten: now, his.word obey!- Tt
Swing the heart’s dcor widely open!
Bid 'him enter while you may!

" Lesson Hints, -

“the Tinknown God.’! — The heathen not
only make images .of, and do.-worship to
every god they know or have heard about,
but,. lest there might be some deity who
would molest thein were it nnt propitiated,

they raised altars and-did sacrifice to these

‘unknown gods.” Paul cleverly seizes thig
opportunity to make kncwn. the {rue God
who was indeed unkpown to them. ‘

‘Dwelleth not in temples'—but dwelléth in

;he htcart of every true believer, by his Holy
Spirit. : -

‘Ho giveth to all’—Every good. gift and
every perfect gift is from above, and cometh
down from the Father of Light, with.whom
is no variableness, neither shadow of turn-
ing.—(Jas. 1, 17.) ' ' i :

‘Flath made of cne blood.all nations.'! —
All are descended from Adam,. and ‘since by
man came death, by man came also the re-
surreclion of the dead.” For as in Adam all
die, even so in Christ shail all be made
alive.’! . (I. Cor. xv., 21, 22) ‘ :

‘They should seek. the Lord'—Qur hearls

long for the rest and joy ihat can only be.

found in God. ' )
‘Not tar from ¢very one' of uz’—He “hears

the softest. whisper, the faintest sigh of long--

Ing. He satisfies the longing soul.
‘We are also his offspring.’—Created in
his' image and likeness, (Gen. I, 27; v, 1.)

‘Like unto gold or silver.—An-inanimate’

idol. ‘The true God is a living. God, the crea-
tor of life. e

‘The timee of this ignorance God .winked
at.’—overlooked. When we sin unconscicus-
ly we are excused, but ‘to hifm that knoweth
to do good, and doeth it not, to him it is
sin! (Jas, tv,. 17) . .. -

“Phat man whom ke haih appointed. —

“ The man Christ Yesus, perfect God and per-
fect man united.© " - : '

‘He raised him from the dead.’—Tf in this

life only we have hope in- Christ, we are nf-

all men most miserable. But now is Christ

rigen fromn the éead and become the first

;gu)its of thom that slept’ (I Cor. xv., 18,
Search Questions. -

Hxplain the difference between the onc

and only true God, and the false gods of the

heathen, give texts.
Primary Lesson.

There is but one God. God who made the
heavens.and earth, God who made Adam
and Eve and every living creature, God who
gives us life and strength and love to serve
him. There is but one God, yet there are
threc persons in God, God the Fa'her, God
the Son, and God the Hcoly Ghost. These
three are one. This is something we cannot
exactly understand, but we know that it .is
true. S0 we believe it though we cannot
understand. It may help a little if we think
about water and-snow and ice, they are thres
quite difierent things, yet they are all the
samo, they are all water, -

Do you remember the first verse in the
hible? ‘In the beginning God created the
heavens and the earih.” Now turn to the
first verse of the first chapter of the Gospel
written by St. John, what-does it say? . ‘In
the beginning was the Word, and. the Word
was with God, and . the Word was God.'
Who was “The Werd’?  The chapter gees
on to explain that ‘The Word’ was our Lord
Jesus Christ, the Son of God. If.you leok
at the second verse of the first chapter of
Genesis, the first book in the bible, you will
find that it mentions, ‘The’ Spirit of God,’
that is the Holy Spirit, or the THoly Ghost,

"~ 8o you see, God alone created the world,
yot the Holy Spirit and our Lord Jesus were
there, too, because they are God.

In the Old Testament times God alone
spoke to and taught his people, tho Jows,
and ho . would ‘send his. Spirit to speak
through men called prophets. .God sent mes-
sages through these prophets that he would

~

At last-the Sdvioar came, and in’the Gospels
we have some of the story of his beautiful
life Lere on earth—how -he-becameé a little
‘taby, and grew up to. be'a, man, so.that he

. might know and’ understing- every :ome of

the:trials-and temptations that ever came to

ROy of ws.. o

~He suffered-death for us so that we might
not have to suffer punishment for our sing
when we die, if we trust in him and love
him. ‘When he ascended up to heaven again’

. he promised that- he would send’t¢ all who

love him a comforter,.the Holy Spirit. And
now God wants each one of you to receive
his Holy Spirit, who will comfort and help

. you and teach you about Jesus.

God is a Spirit, and the Holy Spirit, is
God, in our hearts, .

‘Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghbgut.’.',,v -
SUGGESTED HYMNS.

“There is ‘a Green Hill, ‘When I Survel
the Wondrous Cross,” “Thy Holy Spirit, Lord,
Alone,’ ‘Far, Far Away,’ ‘The Gospel Bells
are Ringing,” ‘Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God

Almighty{” - ;

Practical Points.
' A. H. CAMERON. /

4

In teaching new doctrines the teacher
should proceed from the known to the un-

known, from the natural to the spiritual.

Verse 22, 23. Though the Lord is ihe great
giver, there are cerlain things he delighteth
Lo receive. Verses 24, 25.

Compare Prov. xxiil,, 26. Psa. xxix, 1, 2

The brotherhood of man, when properly
developed, leads up to the fatherhood of God.
Verses 26, 27. . :

What an honor to be called the ‘offspring
of God.” . How. may we-best show our ap-
preciation of this matchless honor? Verzes
28,29.

Paul would .not close his address without
referring to the reswrréction, without which

30, 31. Also'I. Cor. xv., 14.

-A-few" grasp the life-line
gelist throws ouf, but o the most of the
Athepians. the cross is foolishnoess., Verses
32-34. . e :
Tiverton, ,(_)_z;t. .

his preaching would 'be'incoxizpiﬁe.' Verses

Christian Endeavor Topic.’

July 25.~TFalse worship and true, — Matt,~

vi., 1-15. .

Junior PrayersMeeting Topic..
July 25—Things ihe bible tells us not to

do, Ex. xx., 1-17. ' R

—

Personal Giving.

Some one in giving a motive to benevo

lence, tells of a poor Protestant congregu-
tion in Liyoms, which was endcavoring 1o
build a small chapel. An old soldier brought
all his three months’ earnings. -~

¢ Can youw spare so much 7' questioned the
minister, in surprise. . : -

« My Saviour spared mot himself, was ths,
answer, tears of gratitude and love falling.
down his cheeks, ‘but freely gave his life

for me ; surely I can spare one-quarter of a .

year's salary to extead his' kingdom on-
rarth.’ . o e o

Would there were more givers like the
generous and appreciative old soldier.~Ir-
nest Girmore,

Pi*ovide‘ a Substitute.

It is & poor way of doing to let a Sabbath-
achool class shift for itself when a teacher:
iz away. This has a demoralizing. efiect.
Teachers who cannot or will net attend re-
gularly ought to have conscience enough to
provide g sultable substitute; and if they do
not, the superintendent should socure a tem-
porary teacher. While:the {requent. chang-
ing of ieachers is mot the best thing for the
class, yot it is Tar better than allowing it to
go without any téaching, Nothing but un-
avoidable necessity should keep the teacher
away frem his class a single day, and then
he should make the best possible provision
during his absence~—American Paper.

which the evan-

3

11_':-"

. gend a Saviour and King to them some day.'f} e

/)
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" ibings ‘go smoothly, _ s shoul
- plan beforehand where each person is to sit.
among the guests should.

THE COMPANY DINNER. -

‘(By Cousin Belle)

.. Tor a small partyf it is not necessary to ba

-'yery formal, but a few rules help to make

" THe principal-lady an : C
sit at the right hand of the host. " The other

.. -guests should be placed with a view to seye-
" ral considerations, such as keeping up cheer-
-ful conversation. - Do not put all the shy

“anpd-quiet people on the samé side of the -
" table, -

1t is usual to have the ladies and
gentlemen placed ' alternately round the
table. If there are, for example, five ladies
and five gehtlemen present it can be’ done
‘very nicely. When dinuer is announctgd.the
hostess  may lcad the way to the dining-
" room, but the more formal way is for the
“host Lo offer his arm to the principal lady
‘guest, and for the others {o. follow by twoz.
_If. the hostess -indicates to a young mal
which lady he is to " sit beside, he makes
. some pleasant remark to the lady and walics
in with her. He should not offer ber his

", ari, unless the cceasion Is -very formal.,

If the first course is.soup cveryone shouid
take gome whether he likes it particularly
or not. One reason goup so often hegins a
* dipner is. that it is quickly served and every-
.oné has something _to  eat immediately.
Therefore at a dinner-party you should not
refuse sonp. - You can taste it, or merely

“ put your spoon in it and fill up the time
with talking to your neighbor, but do not ap-

pear to be waiting huligrily for something .

olse. - A thick piece of. .bread, square or
brick-shaped, will be. found beside each per-
‘son’s. knife.  This is not to be crumbed into
the soup, but eaten ‘dry in small" picces
broken by the ‘fingers—rot bitlen.

. 'the meaf, but that makes rathef:a long din-
" nmer. If you find two knives and two forks
* gt your place the smallen knife and fork is
probably for fish. If you have only a
knife eat the fish with a fork only. Steel
knives should not be used for fish or salad,
but they are considered the best for cutting
meat.
but not the other vegetables. ' .
© After soup or fish-comes meat,  probably
two kinds, such as roast besf -and chicken,
pot only to give a cholice but so that all

may be quickly helped. Potatoes and other.

vegetables are passed round. Ii there ig
salad or sliced tomatoss, small extra plates
should be set at ~each place, so that cold
things need not’ be mixed with hot. The

pudding is helped by the hostess. If there

* is a pie as well it may. be cut at the same
time by 'some one clse. Coffee comes aiter-
ward, and the plates are changed again for
fruit or ice-¢cream. Bananas should be ealen
with 2 fork. An orange can be very ele-

. gantly managed by cutting it in two—not,

ag it were, from pole to pole, but through

the equator, and digging out the pulp and
juice: carefully with a teaspoon. This c¢an
be done without soiling one’s fingers or spill-
" ing much of the juice on the plate, but you
may find that it requires a little practice.
It iz gquite permissible to peel an crange
and break it into sections. But each of the
natural divisions, unless the orange is very
smwall, should be broken in two before eat-
ing. Pears aud apples should be cut in quar-
ters first. Then peel and eat ono quarter
- at a time, The coffee cups used at dessert
‘are-small, - .

When dinner is finished 'the hostess gene~
rally takes advantage of a pause in the con-
versation to catch the eye of a lady near the
other cnd of the table, and both move their

chairs at the same moment and the com-

pany rises. ~ The ladies go first in leaving
the dining-room, the hostess and the princi-~
pal lady guests leading the way. ’
Company Dinner Problems. — 1. At a
- quiet house there arrive the same day four
people who intend +to stay. a short time.

- The youngest son of the family and his’

_bride, Just returned from their wedding tour,
an aged aunt who often visits here and a
young lady who is almost a stranger. At

‘dinner that day which lady has the.place of .,

honor, the right hand of the host. and why?

.

HOUSEHOLD.

| -"h“/'é*t'iqdéf:te; F‘bfﬁ"'Yo.uﬁg* P,e‘o';‘)vk-:.f e

Belle!. . ~ -

The hostess should

Per-.
. "haps you will have  fish ' instead of soup..
" Some peoplo:have both zoup-and: fish before.

steel

Wwith fish potatees are often gerved

2. What s the” -proper - way ‘ ffgr caﬁiﬁg' ,

cheese? " - e Sl
_Address all answers to problems ‘Cousin

ot

. By Susan Teall Perry. =
-¢Isn’t it ‘wicked to sew on Sundays'?’ asked

little Marjorie, as she.stood by her mamrma’s

sidé while. waifing for a couple of missing

~ buttons to-be sewed on her waist. o
‘Not when it is a.case of necegsity,’ Te-

plied the mother.. Marjorie ‘soon had”the
buttons in -their places, her mamma finished
helping her dress, and then the child went

10 look at her Sunday picture books. .

¢It does.seem strange, Mary,’ sald- her
husband, ‘that you have so many buttons

. to ‘put on or holes to darn before we can

get ‘ourselves ready for church Sunday morn:
o ? - . R . :
'?Bridget is so careless with her laundry
work, she pays no attention to the buttons

‘wwhen she puts the. cloihes 'through the

wringer, and -she rubs holes in'the garments

when she. puts them on the rubbing board.” .

‘ But could ycu not look the clothes over
when , they come up from the wash before
they are put away, and,put delinquent but-
tons on, and place friendly stitches in gap-
ing wounds.of garments that have paried
company and need a peace-maker to bring
them together again 7’ .
~_“Oh, yes; I suppose I could. - I do hate
mending the most of any of my household
duties.’ o ' 7

‘You are like the old woman I read about,
who hated to wash so much that she said
she always put it off all the: week until Sat-
urday. I am afraid the children will remem-
ben you as a mother who did her mending
Sunday morning. . I heard what Marjorie

‘asked you 2 few minutes since and your an-
r. Do you really :think this matter of -
Sunday morning mending is an act of neces-.

swer.

sity .. o .

 A. sharp retort came to the wife's lips, but
she checled it, for she had already begun to
quostion whether the. answer. she bad given

- her little girl was a trué one. There might
be. justifiable cases where something about a
-garment might give away at the last mo-- ~

ment, and a few stitches must be taken to

readjust. it. . But the ‘mother knew perfectly '
well, when she looked at the matter in ils °
‘true light, that she did éncroach. upon the

day in which we are commanded to Go. only
‘the work that is necessary, by leaving the
mending needed at the time of changing gar-
ments until just before they were put on.
We do.not feel quite pleasant, usually, when

we- are reminded of our ghoricomings, even -

by those who are nearest and dearest to us.

The wife knew her husband’s words were.

just ones, but she maintained a silence which
ig indicative, at such -times, of the supposi-
tion that we consider ourselves the injured

-party. Even the children coming in from

Sunday-school late in the afternoon, with
their -library books and Suvnday-school
papers, did not meet wilh the helpfnl words
and pleasant smiles mother always gave
them at that hour.” As George Macdonald
says, ‘The hardest words to say, in.the

whole English language, are, “I was wrong.”’

And it is just such little negiects as that of
mending at the preper time, that make

‘The little rifts within the Iute '
That by and by will make the music mute’

in the home. R . .

Every Sunday morning some one had to
wait "in the midst of the preparations for
church for the duty to be performed that
should have been done at an opportune time,
This habit of {he mother not only hindered
others in their preparations, but often led
to irritation and delay in getting ready for
the Sunday duties at the proper time,

It i3 always a sweet time in our lives
when by God’s grace we are led to ‘ come {o
ourselves’ and look at things in their true
light. The mother sat in her room after
putting her lillle ones to bed that night and
thought of her answer to her littie girl, Did
she wish that child to grow up with 'a re-
membrance of her mother deing the mending
on God’s-day ? : ) .

‘When her husband came in some time
later she said : . . :

‘You were quite right about the Suuday
morning mending. I am never going to do
my mending again on that day. After this
I am going to devole one afternoon of every
week religiously to my duty of putting gar-
ments in order. = It has been a very shiftiess
habit I have had of putting off ons of {he

-

“and. homekeeper until the last moment, be-

.cause’ it: was irksome io'me’ I.don't wish"
_..to have a’'child. of mine ever .ask me figain'
"--conquer my aversion to mending and learn .-

Mdfning l’lendmg k

-ment was made weardble before it'was put’ .

essent:ia;lg.dﬁtié; of myofffceotﬁous@keepe!

if. it is wicked to.sew. on Sunday. I must

to love it " .. - LT
Of course, her good ‘husband stooped -over -~

‘and kissed ‘her. Then . he. whispered, ‘We -
:ghall :all be. more . comfortable and - happler:

for that, my dear. -

. Marjorie never saw any more "S'dn(_lair’ o
morning mending in her home. Every gar-- .

in . its place, after
wash basket. R . S

If 2 young homekeeper and -housekeeper
would -consider this mending subject one of
great importance to the comfort and well-be-. -~
ing of her family, she would form.a babit =
at the beginning of laving. a stated.time
to do the mending. It is quite a$ necessary-
to have a mending day, as to -have washing ~ °.-
day, ironing day ‘and sweeping, day estab- .. -
lished ones, and only unavoidable elrcum-~ .
stances should hinder the respective dutles  ~. .
being performed at the stated time,~'Tha
Christian Work.’ Tooal L

being taken out-of ‘the . -

- Selected Recipes.” =~ ~
Asparagus Salad.—Cut off the tough énda: e
and cook in enough boiling salt water to -

‘cover, about one half hour. Drain, cut into

pieces an inch long; serve cold with cream £

- dressine. .

Rice Waffies—One cup of boiled rice, one .
pint of sweet milk, two eggs, two teaspoon- '
fuls of baking powder, one teaspoonful -of
salt, buiter size, of a walnut, and fiour to
make a thin batter. S

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

(To the Bditor of theNorthern Messenger.)
I may say our Sunday-school is well satis-

‘fid with the ‘Messenger.” The wondeér is how.
‘you can supply such a paper for thé price.

.  ROBERT FISHER. . -
Oak Bank, Man. » - - S

One yearly subscription, 80e. 7.
_Three or more to different addresses, 254
each, oo o :
Ten or more to one address, 20¢ each.

When addressed to Montrosl Ciby, Groat Bﬁtsin aad
Postal Union countries, 53 postege mwust be added for each

copy: -United States and Cauada froo of postage. Bpsoial
arrangements will be made for delivering poziages of 10 ox

" morein Montroal, Subsoribers residing in the United Btates

can remit by Poat Office Monay Order on Rouses Point, N.X
ot Bxpress. Monoy Order payalble-at Montreal ™

Sample package supplied ires on applicas

tion. : - . .
JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
Publishers, Montreal.
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ADVERTISEMENTS,

¢ The Witnéss * never claimed infallibility,
but one often hears the remark, “I saw i

in ‘ The Witness’' and I believe it.”
Montreal ‘Witness’? If not,

H AVE Y@U samples will be sent you frea

of charge by addressiug & post card 0. PROMOTION
MAI{AGEI{, ¢ Tho Witness,” Montreak .

scen n recent copy of the

THE MOST NU TRITIOUS COCOA.

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL — COMFORTING

COCOA

WITH FULL NATURAL FLAVOUR. = '

ot

s BABY'S OWN &

0

THE NORTHERN MFESSENGER' js prioted anl pobs
lithed avery week ab Uhe ' Witness' Building, at the cornse
. of Oraig.znd St. Peter strecks in the city of Montreal, by -
Jolin Bedpath Dougall, of Montreal, B . .
busi fenti should .be addressed ~Joha - .« . .
Daocgall & Bon,’ aud «ll lettors: to the Kditer gitould b
sddrozsed Editor of the * Narthoru Meassnger.”




