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’WHERE THE GOSPEL 1S NEEDED.

Wth so much talk about’ mission work
] ‘all out, churches i in these days; one is
c'sometlmes ‘tempted t;o tlunk that by this
time the world is prethy well evangelized.
: From such a cquortn.ble delusion, one re-
ceives a pretty sharp awakening when one
sees in -the- current. newspapers ® deserip-
tions by zm eye- itness of horrors in
Dahomey. -
- Whenever, the “Gmnd G‘ustoms are
held, says the wzj;t;er, a number of, vietims
are sacrificed -to the manes of Dahomey.
These ‘unlucky- wretches are usually pris-
oners 6f ‘war, or, failing them, criminals,

"{‘hey are stunned with. a club and then
hung up in various positions ox “seated
‘squat fuslnou pon gullows whlch are

cutmners,‘
~in the dexter
the vietims.

| to tho dead kings aro sent ‘t:hrou‘rrh the
media of decapitited mennnd women, who
receive a few cowries and & httle rum and-
pluntnn to supporb thcm on their j Joumey
to the Dahomean Hades. - L

* Tho cut is from a. sketch by an Eﬂg]i'slh
man who resided thero for nearly’ twelve
months, -

.‘ BARBARA FREITCHIE.” -

MRS, B, D..E. N, SOUTHWORTIL TELLS IIO\V
WHITTIER CAME TO WRITE THE POEH,

Mra, E. D.E. N. Squthworth,'the popu~

lar novelist, lives in: o picturesquo house.

ye: dhd"hié'liassiwb through Frederick,
tellmo' ‘us how’ old Bazbnm Freitchie, a
conn ctlon of - Mr Rams’buxg, ‘hung out
f].om her window the Starsand Stripes, and
how they wero shot down. ' If I remember
rlghtly, Bnrbnrn was at tho time more tlmn
nmeby yé:u's old

“Tho towii -was -mbout equally dw1ded
between sympa.tluzels with tho _Union
zmcl tho. Confedemcy - Barbara was o
smunch Umomst and- when, on he'u'mrr
of tho a.pplo'tch of * Stonewall J.tcl\son
.and | s '\.rmy, the Umomsts of the town
1id then' flags, the bmvo old Iady nailed a

on tho heights of Georgetown, overlook-

“march on.’ That was about the way the.
mcldenb was related to me by Mrs, R'nns-
burg,” said Mrs, Southworth, “and upon
my son remarking: ¢ What a grand subject
for' a poem by Whittier, mother," I sat.
down and wrote to Mr. Whittier, telling -
him ‘the story and ncqu'untmg him with
my son's suggesbxon I roceived an ea.rly
reply, which was as follows :-

“ AMESBURY, 9 mo.; 8th, 1863, )

“My DEAR MRS, SOUTOWORTIL :—X heartily
thank: thee for thy very kind lctter and its en-
closed “messnge.” Itoughtto have fallen into
better hands, but I have just written out a littlo
'ballnd of “ Barbarn Ireitchie,” which will appear,
in the next Atlantic. - JIf it is good for anything

_smnll Ameuc'm ﬂ'w to a st'nﬂf' zmd pl.tced'

TR
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ing the Potomnc. The authoress, who
was a life-long friend of John G. Whittier,
told ‘tho veporter to-day an  interesting
story of hér connection with the wntme; of:
the Quaku‘ poeb's. fmuous bullad of

bmw. Treltcllxe. - :

it the head of hig men and, seeing the
ﬂa\g, mdered them to shoot it down, They

. fa,r oub of hcr wmdow, waved 1t hwh above

it at her window. Jackson came riding in

did'so and the flag fell. It was then thab
.trbam caught the flag up and, le.mmrr

undertake the journoy. I thank theo none the -

'éoutmued Mus. Southworth, “‘and when

thee deserve all the credit of it, I wish I could

accept thy ki}xd invita.tlon {;o tlgyv plensn.;\t cot-
tage home, but I am too much of an invalid to

less, however, for asking me. I shall go there in
imagination if I cannot otherwise,
“1With best wishes for thy health and lmpm-
ucss, I am, most truly thy friend,
% JouxYWHITIIER.”
¢¢ We com'esponded for many years,”’

I sent him the story of ‘Barbarn Freitchis,’.
| I wrote hiin that I considered it a message
tho spirit world. Bn.rbam died, if I

‘v
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remember correctly, shortly after the ineci-
~dent related, and. therefore nover had the
“:pleasure of reading Mr. Whittier’s beauti-
~ ful lings, whicly first. appeared; I think, in
tha dtlantic of October, 1863.”—N. Y.
Sun, S o
: —_————— .
‘A RESPONSIBLE WORK. -
- ‘Wo are seeing more clearly that -he who
-undertakes to teach divine things, whether
in the pulpit or the Sunday-school, has
-taken a duty of the greatest responsibility.
"The " consequences are momentous. The
schools are purging themselves of the
teacher who comes’ to pass away an idle
Nour; of the teacher who uses the Sunday-
school to make acquaintances ; the teacher
who goes to oblige the superintendent;
and, I hope, of the teacher who goes in the
spitit of dull, unpleasant, wearisome, but
neceessary duty ; the teacher who does not
feed the lambs entrusted to him, but gives
* them tlic dry husks of religious platitudes.
Such teachers would do the Church & ser-
vice by staying away ; .for the children
would get less harm by being untaught
than by being disgusted. i

Thereis the ignorant Christian, the man
who neither rends nor thinks; ho Delieves
that nothing is wanted but exhortation.
Instruction ho cannot give. It may seem
hard to- sny, but this man is really out of
place, for he may be doing harm that would
grieve him, if he only knew it.
sadden him if he thought that the impres-
sion he gave his class was that the week-
day teachers were cducated, able men and
women ; but that the Sunday-school teacher
was a poor thing, making blunders which
cven the children recognized. Ho would
Lo sorry to create the impression that reli-
gion was rather a stupid thing, for any one
was good enough to teach it. It would
sadden him to hear his own ignorance con-
trasted with tho knowledge of the secular
teacher, who perhaps did not care to con-
ceal his disbelief in rvovealed religion,
What must be the child’s conclusion, but
that his" Sunday-school - teacher believed
the Bible because he was hot clever. A
state of feeling may bo'intucsd ‘by 'the
clumgy and ignorant’ handling of God’s
Word, which found expression in- the
schoolboy's definition of faith. ¢¢TFaith,”
said he, *“is believing What you know isn’t
true.” And - then consider the loss in-
curred. The lesson could have been made
8o interesting ; something that was to recur
to the child’s mind with pleasure. But the
poor . thing was .only bored. Interest
is catching. If we take a true interest
in >ur work, those thathear us will get in-
terested too. It is said of tho present
Duke of Devonshire that he once yawned
in the middle of his own speech ; it was so
utterly uninteresting to himself ! Do we
ever yawn mentally in our teaching.

It is possible I may meet with the objec-
tion that, after all, spiritual instruction is
the object of our teaching, and that there-
fore spiritual preparation is the only thing
needful. *“*I speak,” he may say, ‘‘the
wisdom of God, and not in words which
man’s wisdom teacheth.”  Now, of course,
it is quite truo that the highest knowledge
and the cleverest teaching are in them-

selves utterly - powerléss to -change the|.

heart, . Better a thousand times that an
ignorant believer should find ‘employment
in the Sunday-school, than the brilliant
sceptic. Bub I havé assumed thatin any
case the teacher is himself taught of Gotd.
But because this is eéssential, it does not
follow - that it is sufficient. ‘* God is
not dependent on your learning,” said an
unlearned man to a student, *‘True my
friend ; neither is he dependent on your

isnorance.” Fe is not-dependeént on us in:

any way ; but Scripture, reason, and ex-
perience alike show that it is part of his
plan to use ingtrumients, The.conspicuous
figure of the Old Testament was Moses, a
man skilled in-all‘the- learning of the most
learned country of the age. Paul, the
- moat highly cultured of the apostles, takes
thoe largest share in carrying out his Mas-
ter’'s commission: ** Go and teach.” The
whole course’ of God’s denlings. with man
shows that he will never work miracles to
encourage our slobh) negligence, or indiffer-
ence. ‘“Till I come,” said Paul to young
- Timothy, ‘“giveheed to reading, to exhor-
tation, to teaching.” And again, ** Give
. diligence to present thyself approved unto
- God, a workman that needeth not to be

ashamed, rightly - dividing tho word of !prompt effect, and the next mornin,

L/

It would

truth.” "And our Saviourlikens the seribe
—that is, ‘the educated man—who is:.in-
structed unto the kingdom of heaven, to
the householder which ‘bringeth forth:out
of his treasure things, new and old—new
truths or new aspects and developments ‘of
old truths, while even the old truths which
scem to have been " thoroughly explored
are-cast -into new moulds, and have new
illustrations and fresh applications.
Theideal teacher—I have not seen him
yet !—oxpliins the meaning of the passage
and ity connection with the other parts of
Seripture. He has’ made himself  ag-
quainted with the times, the manners and
customs, modes of thought, government,
‘and civilization of the people of the time
of thowriter. He explains thé influence
of climate and surroundings on the people.
He describes the dress, habitations, imple-
ments and mode of warfare. Ile. presents
vivid pictures of the story to the class, so
that the persons become real, andare loved
or hated, scorned or admired. He ex-
plains difficult passages, showing that -the
difficulty in some cases is only on the sur-
face, arising out of the continual change
that is going onin a living languzge: In
other cases he may indicate where the so-
lution may be found, and may take the op-
portunity of showing the necessary limits
of ourunderstanding by calling attention
to the mysteries of life.. His knowledge
of the Scriptures cnables him to quote
parallel passages, and to show a truth now
in thegerm, and now more fully developed.
Ilis knowledge of nature and science gives
him & wealth of illustration — the 1meta-
morphoses of insects, the mysterious. in-

‘stinet of animals, the wonders of the "i-

croscope on the one hand and tho teles-
cope on the other. These are but a.few of
the treasures at his command. -

But in addition to teaching there is the

benefit of intercourse with an educated|

person—true, indefinablo culture, the un-
purposed but effectual teaching of inter-
course. A child grows up respecting .his
teacher, and therefore respecting what the
teacher respects. . The teacher isadorning,

and not _casting a slur on “his faith.—Pres-) - >

byterian (London).
BITS_OF ADVICE TO GIRLS.
WIAT TO AVOID,
A loud, weak, affected, whining, harsh,
or shrill tone of voice. - o
Ixtravagances in conversation — such
phrasges as * awfully this,” *‘benstly that, ’
“loads of time,” **don’t you know,” “hate”
for -*dislike,” cte. o

Such exclamations of annoyance, sur-|-

prise, and joy, such as *‘ bother 1” *‘graci-
ous !"~** how jolly I’ Yawning when lis-
. v g :
tening to any onc. S :
Talking on family matters, oven to bosom
friends. : CoTe
Attempting any vocal or instrumenta

pieccof music youcannob eaecute with ease.

Crossing your letters. .
Making a short, sharp nod ‘with the head,
intended to do duty as & bow. N

*WHAT TO CULTIVATE.

An unaffected, low, distinet, silver-toned
voice, - -
The art of pleasing: those around you,
and seeming plensed with them -and all
they may do for you. S

Thoe charm -of making little sacrifices
quito naturally, as if of no account to your-
self. T i
The habit of making alléwances for the
opinions, feelings, or prejudices of others.

An erect carringe, n sound body.

A good memory for faces, and facts con-
nected- with them, thus avoiding giving
offence through not recognizing nor how-

ing to people, not saying to them what had | vy

best be left unsaid. _

Tho art of listening without impatience
to prosy talkers, and. smiling at the twice-
told tale or joke.—Ilarner’s Young People.

_'_.—-0—-— i .-

POISONED PAPER,

There has seldom cceurred a more strik-
ing proof of tho poisonous qualities of the
innocent looking roll of paper called a
cigarette than was shown last ‘week in
Ohio. ' A promising young' lawyer -from
Washington, detained for a time in the
town of Peebles, near Cincinnati, Wwhiled
away the time by smoking twelve boxes of
cigarettes. "The powerful poison 'to

o

brilliant young man. was found’dead. - If
every boy or man who'smoked these dan-
gerous rclls were to use:a dozen packages
at once, there would be no need of preach-
ing against cigarettes. ' Men would rise in
prompt horror againstthe tobacco-dealers.
But what they seem Tinable to understand
iz that the poison does its deadly. work
when taken in small quantitics'as when
taken in large amounts, only more slowly.
Just as truly as the drunkard, the smoker
puts an enemy into his mouth to steal away
his brains, and, finally, his life. TFor
though smokers may die from a thousand.
diverse diseases, and even in old age, in
every case they die before theiv time. The
old proverb has it that proerastination is
the thief of time, but, on many:dccounts,
procrastination must share the fame with
tobacco.—Golden e, .
‘ L e

AN INNER MEANING.

There has come to my mind a legend, a thing I
haad half forgof, .

And whether I read it or dreamt it, ah, well it
matters not.

It is said that in heaven, at twilight, n great
bell softly swings, .

And man'may listen” and hearken to the won-
drous music that rings.

It he puts from his heart's inner chamber all the
passion, {)nin and strife,

Heartache and weary longing that throbin the
pulses of life—~"

It thrust from his soul all hatred, all thoughts

) of wicked things, - ’

Ho can hear in tho holy twilight how the bell

 of the angelsrings, .

And I think there lies in this legend, if we open
our eyes {o seg, ’

Somowhat of an inner meanning, my friend, to
you and me.

Let us Joolk in our hearts and question, can pure
hearts enter in

Toa SO}I] if it be alrendy the dwelling of thoughts
of sin. . v

So then, let us ponder a little~let ue look in our

- -+ hearts and sco -

If the twilight bell of the angels could ring for
us—you and me. :

—_———

_SC‘HOL‘ARS’ NOTES.
(Froin :Wasf.m:instcr Question Book.)
LESSON V.—JANUARY 2, 1853, .
THE ‘SPIRIT OF 'THE LORD.—Zcch. 4 :1-10.
. ‘COMMIT TO MEMORY vs. 57,
. - GOLDEN TEXT," -1+~

] ;tNot;::‘kiy wmight, nor by power, butby my Spirit,
saith tho Lord of hosts.”—Zech, 4 ;6. ? Pt

_HOME READINGS.,

M Zech. 4: 1-14.—The Spirit of the Lord.

T, Zech, 6 1-15.>-Christ's Temple and Kingdom
[ Foreshown,

W  Zech, 8:1-23.—Tho Restoration of Jerusalem,

Th. Ezekiel 36: 21-38.—X Will Put My Spivit With-

in You
uke 1 A 1-13.—The Holy Spirit to Them that

i ‘Ask,
8., John 16: 1.15.—The_Work of tho Spirit.
8. . Gal, 5:15-26,—The Fruit of the Spirit,

- LESSON PLAN.

T ﬂ‘ﬁi} Golden Candlestick. vs, 1-3.
II The Power that Worlz, va. {7,
IIL The Promise of Completion. vs. 610,

TIME.~1.C. 519, Jannary or February ; Darius
Hystaspes. king of Medo-Persia; Zerubbabel
governor of Judah,

Prace.—Jerusalem,

) OPENING WORDS,

Our ‘lesson passage to-day contuins a vision
seen by’the prophet and its interpretation by the
angel. " It wasintended to encourage Zerubbabel
in the work of rebuilding the temple, by impress-
ing upon him the truth that it shonld be accom-
plished not by human might or power, but by
the Spirit of God.

HELPS IN STUDYING.

1. The angel—the same as in tho last Jesson.
Walked me—roused me, 2. 4 candlestick—the
Church, the_appointed light-beaver in o dark
world,  Bowl—a cup or basin_containing oil.
Lamps —God's people, lightsin the world, Seven
pipes—to convey oil to the lamps, indicating the
number and varicty of the channcls by: which
God’s. grace is communicated.. 8. Tiwo olive
trées—tho source of the oil by which the lamps]
are supplicd. 6. Unio_Zerubbubel — for his
sl)ecm,l encouragement. Nof by mighit—not by
thy own strength. _No2 by power—nor by'author-
ity from others. But by my Snirit~the Hnly
Spirit, the author of moral energy in men, 7.0
great mountain—obtacles that scem to block up
the way, A vlein—all shall be removed. -10.
Who hath despised the day of small things 7—
o that hopes to. accomplish anything great
despises the day of humble beginnings? The
time passing while the temnle was restored was
a day_of small things. 1Vith those seven—Re-
vised Version, ¢ iven those seven.,” Theeyes of
the Lord—the all-sceing providenceof God, which
watches the progress of the kingdom, o

QUESTIONS.
INTRODUCTORY.~Whut was the subjeet of the
lastlesson? ‘Whatpractical lessons did you lenrn
from it? Title of this lesson? Golden Text?
Lesgon Plan? Time? Place?. Memory verses?

I. THE (OLDEN CANDLESTICK. vS. 1-3.—Who
camo to tho mij at did the angelask?
Describe wha a2 Ixplain what
wagseen.in t diestick, the
botul, lj.ho‘s 1 kes, the oil,

tho o

) 7. =What
ow did tho
. 'What is

~tfernor ‘of Jndah
Syria tind Palestine, -

told of Zerubbabel ? - What are the outward and
-ordinary means whereby Christ communicates to -
us the bencefits of redemplion?: How istheword::
made cffectunl to snlvation 7. How do tho snera.
ments become effectual means of salvation

- III. Tnr PROMISE or COMPLETION, vs, 8-10.—
What further revelation was given fo the pro-
phet? ~Who' had laid the foundation of {he
femple? Whose hands shonld finish it? - \What
mado the success of the'workeertain?

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED,

1. Tt:is not by Wuman might or power, but by
God’s Spivit, that God's work is accomplished,
2.\We should not-be discouraged by difileultics
qor alarmed by opposition. :
. 3.] Faith willreinove mountaingand make them
aplain. - ol - :
4. The day of small things ofttimes Jeads o the
day of grea l:_thmgs. o Tt -
REVIEW QUESTIONS,

1, What did the prophet see? Ans, A golden
candlestick silently supplied with eil from two
olive trees, . .- . ' E

2. Tor what purpose was the vision given?
Ang, Toencourage the Jews in the work of build:
ing thetemple, . - i s

3. How @id theangel interpret it? Ans. Asth
lamps were supplicd with oilin a secret, invisibl
manner, so difficulties would be removed and th
temple finished, not: by-human force and power,
but by the seeret operation of God’s Spirit upon
tho hearts of men. : : :

4, What did the angel say of Zerubbabel? Ans,
Ho shall bring forth-the headstone thereof with
shoutings, crying, Graco, gruce unto it, -

A, What further assurance was given? -Ans,
The hands of Zerubbabel have laid thoe founda-
tion of this house ; his hands shall also finish it,

LESSON VI~FEBRUARY 5, 1893,
DEDICATING THE TEMPLE.—Ezra 6 : 14-22,
COMMIT TOMEMORY V. 21, 22,

.. GOLDEN TEXT.

“T was glad when they said untome, Let us go
into the house of the Lord."—Psalm 122: 1,

HOME READINGS.

AL 2Chron,G:1-25.- -'T'ic First Temple Dedicated

T~ 2Chron. G : 2342.—=The FPrayer of Dedication
Continund, . ' n

V. 2 Chron, 7 : 1-22.—~The Dedication Accepted,

Th, Iiera 6:14-22,—The Yceond Temple Dedicated

¥, Psalm 122:1-0.—Love for the Iouse of the

Lord, ,
'S.  Psalm §1:1-12,—Longing for the Courts of the-

J0rd,
S, 1Cor. 3:1-23—* Yoarc the Temple of God.”
. LIESSON PPLAN.,
L The Temple Finjshed. vs. 14, 15,
TL 'The T'emple Dadicated. vs. 1618,
1IL The Passover Kept. vs, 19.92,
Trvm—n.c. 415, Mareh, April; Darius Iys-
taspes ‘king of -Medo-Persin; Zoerubbabel gov-
Judah; Tatnai Persian qovcrnot of

Pr,f\"clc.——Jétjusnlcm, the city only partially re-

built, | .
) OPENING WORDS. -

The Jews, encournged and incited by the words
of Hazgai nund Zecharinh, setthemselves heartily
to thework of rebuilding the temple,-and in four
yearst{ime, in the sixth year.of Darius, it was
completed, twenty years after it was begun, -

HELPS IN STUDYING.,. -

14, Builded--the temple, Artaxerces—nottho
king mentioned in chapter 4: 7, but Artaxerxes
Longimanus, who appears in Kzra 7:7, 13, The
month Adar—which began with the new moon
of March. Siath year—n.c. 515, twenly years
after the foundntions were laid. 17, Zhwelve e
goats—one for each tribe; a proof that the re-
turned "“children of thecaptivity” regarded them-
selves ns the representatives of all Tsracl. 19,
Kept the passover—al the appointed time, 20
TFere purificd~by the ccremonial purifications
required by thoe law. 21, Swuch ashad separated
themsclves—these were descendants of the Jews
who had remained in the land when the rest of
the nation had Leen carricd: away. captives,
8, The king of Assyric—Darius, {he king of
Persin, whichineluded Assyria. B

QUESTIONS. :

INTRODUCTORY.—When were tho foundations
of the temple laid? How was the work hin.
dered? When was it resumed ? Title  of this |
Izsson? Golden Text? ” Lesson Plan} Time?
Plico? Memory verses? - : }

I. Tur TexMeLe PiNisizo, vs, 1, 15.~What
didtheJewsdo? Whocncouraged thom? Under
whose command did they ack? When was the
temple finished? How long after the foundation
was lnid? A :

IL Tine Texrie Depigaren, ve., 16-18.—Who
kept the dedication? ™ How did they keep it?
Why did_they rejoice?. What offerings were~
made? What provision was made for the teruple
serviee? B '

IIL Tup Passovir Krre, vs, 1992, —What
feast.did the people observe - Whatisenill of the
priests and the Levites? Whe besides tho re-
turned exiles kept thopassover? What gavethe
people so much joyin its observance? Of what
was the passover & memorial? - .

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED, -

1. Wo sh’ou}d separate ourseives from the pollu-

tion of the world, |
2. We shoul_d purify our hearts from wicked:

ness,

3. Wao should consecrate oursclves as temples
for tha indwelling of the Holy Ghost.

4. Weshould serve the Lord with gladness,

REVIEW QUESTIONS.

1. Whenwasthe building of the temple finished?
Ans. In the sixth year of.the reign of Darius;
twenty years aftér its foundations were Inid.

2, How. was it dedicated 2. Ans. Tho children
of the eaptivity kept the dedieation:with joy,
with saerifice and songs of praise, -

3.-What feast wasg observed 2 Ans. They kept
the Il)rlxssovcr upon thefourteenth-day of the first
month. - T, L

~4,”Who unifed in keeping the frast?: Ans.
Those who camo out of captivity and those who
‘had seéparated themselves from the defilement of
theheathen, . - -~ o0 oLt

5, With what spirit-did thoy observe the pass-
-overs “Ans. They kept the t‘oasb.-mg:thjoy. for the

o- | Lorg had mado them joyful, .7, *

i




" THE HOUSEHOLD.
- 'THE SPIRIT OF CEHILDHOOD.
t . BY MARY E. SPENCER,

" Alitble givl sits before me in the mid-
“dle of w Inrge rug playing with toys. It is
4 curipus sight, - She finds a vast pleasure
in what to me seems ingigniticant. Out
_of the play room she has brought a vast
“number of fiagments of all sorts of mechan-
isms, of trampets, moush organs and other
musical instruments ; pices of engines
and broken trains of cars; blocks that be-
longed at one time-in well-designed block
‘houses. Just now her finigets and eyes nre
busy, with the. smokegtack of n ¢ Wredens
engine.” I remember how *my now ‘11-

year-old boy teased for thab-engine. I}

did not like a steam explosive about ; but
"ab lnst was wedk enough to yield. I
bought the engine, and heard the steam phiz
tfor o few weeks. "No accident occurred,
and’ I had quite forgotten the toy. But
here it is, pulled to pieces, I presume to
use parts of it for some other invention.
" "Don’t let us whine over broken toys, or
-toys pulled to pieces.. Don't you see how
that girl studies the pieces? There.is not
a whole toy in the lot; or if there is she
has talen small interest in it, What
squenks come from that'mouth organ! Tt
has not five keys in order! I hope she
will not strike that bunged drum! No,
" she will not, for herbestattention is given
to seraps and parts. .
Every house should have a little bedlam,
a room given over to wisrule; a place
where the young ones may go and not be
compelled to take care of other folks’ no-
tions and play other folls’ ideas, That is
what we older folks do. Wo aré never
lalf so prim as we try to make our children,
We don't acknowledge it, but we pull
things to pieces.a great deal; and when
we don’t do that, we pull veople to pieces
—and call it eriticism,
Whew ! My little Buziz Fuzz has flown
with a shoubt she has run upstairs to her
brothers with sfme old envelopes. The
German nurse of my neighbor hasepme in
and flung down a bunch of French.gnd
German and [talian letters—and the young
ones ave, in a moment, wild over the
gtamps. The stamp oraze is of the same
worb ns'the broken toys. They are pasted
together in rows, and finally, perhiaps, an
iden gets born,  Tbis a puzzle to know just
how much of what is done ends in the toy
state—or the broken-toy state. Bub sup-
pose Miss Gladys does no more than truly
enjoy herself with her bric-a-brac—I beg
your pardon for the comparison—is that
not also just about what the rest of usdo?
I think we may or will keep all the old
toys and pieces of toys—thatis, if we can
milke room for them, - I didn’t use to think
56, but made an annual or semi-annual
clear up. At last I noticed that an old
broken baby’s chair had served three boys,
one after another, to push about and get no
ond of oceupation withi ; then old toys be-
gan to have asncrednessin my eyes. Dolls’
heads with a hele in the. top and lacking
-one oye are as acceptable, when dressed
over, as the Dbest perfect doll just out of
the shop. A child his something more
than o fancy for bright, iiew things. She
has -sympathies, and a battered doll as
“Poor Susie,” ealls out’the child’s tender-
esb emotions. L :
. Ménching order and system and art way
faivly come’ on move slowly. Those are
only selection and methiod. The one thing
after all is to kunow how to make much of

This the child doesif letnlane.” The child
is not only “father of the man,” but mother
of the woman,—Jenness Miller.

N | ————— : .
. KEEP THE HOUSE CLEAN.

It is not long since it was considered ih-
dispensable to have the regular spring and
fall house-cloaning, when for duys,” and
sometimes weeks, chaos reigned from attic
to cellar ;- and st the end of all the weary

. lousewife sab down-amid .the “unnatural
_cleanliness, feeling  twd years older, and
congratulating herself that 'she would not
have'to.po through with it again-for at
Joast thres or four months.. ..., .

Latéy housekeepers have found ' that the
better way. is to.seatter this .work along
through the year in such ‘away that one’s

house can bealways clean and yet one need

\Ed

whatever we have and to use it joyously:

) Indeed, somo persons uss » leather even

-« |never know the trinls of this - wholesalo’
*'|house-cleaning. Thosge who eclingto the

old way- have -been heard to say, ‘*It's
so good to feel that-for once everything in
the ‘house is clean ;” but it is certainly
better to always feel that nothingin. the
house is dirty. " The regular weekly clean-
ing, which it is necessary to give to most
rooms, should bedone with great thorough-
ness, dusting pictures and furniture front
and bacl, cleaning mirrors, brasses, and
windows until perfect freshness and bright--
ness is their natural condition. Then once
overy few months, before the need of
it is quite apparent, tlie weekly cleaning
may be supplemented by wiping off the
woodworkand the walls, polishing the floor,
if it is hard wood, or taking up the earpet,
if the room is carpeted. .

Novérattempt togive this supplementary
cleaning to more than oneroom at o time ;
the extra time spent will not be more than
an hour or two, and the rooms will be more
continuously clean than under the confu-
sion and labor of the old system,

" If the room chances to be a large one
and the carpet heavy and troublesome to
lay, it may be taken up one week and the
woodwork wiped off the next. This may
seem » shiftless way of doing to those
housekeepers who expect at house-cleaning
time to have clouds of dust from carpets
and furniture and walls. But in easy
housekeeping such elouds of dust-are never
allowed to accumulate. If the weekly
cleaning is properly done, in accordance
with the suggestions given, and the more
extensive cleaning is donc carefully and
systematicaily, it will seomi more n preven-
tive of an accumulation of dirvt-than a
means of removing it ; and she who tries
this plan’ will learn, to her velief, that in
housekeeping, as much as in wmedicine,
*“an ounce of preventionis worth a pound
of cure.”

The only accumulation of dust which’
cannot be prevented is that which sifts
through the carpets ; but even this need
not.pervade tho whole room, if it is earc-
fully removed. Before the carpet is laid.
in the firsh place, have the floor well cov,
ered with clean paper. When the carpet
is to be taken wup, fold it gently afber the
tacks ave removed, and carry it out, not
drag it ; then roll the paper with the dust
in it, and carry it away with care; the
floor will be left clean and free from dust,,
except the little that may have sifted in
around the edges of the carpet, which
should be wiped up with a damp cloth ab
once. . - S

The treatment of the -atbic and cellar
should not be differont from that of the
other parts of the house. No methodical,
easy lousekeeping can go on when there
are accumulations of trash and dirt and
dust, above or below, which must beperivdi-
cally cleared out, seattering its particles
through the air, and wearying tho house-
wife until she is nob in condition to easily
meeb the duties of the morrow. The atiie
should be nothing more than a closet for
things which'are not in frequent use, and
shouldbe keptas any other closetis ; ind the
cellur, for reasons of health, as well as con-~
venience, should have almost daily inspec-
tion, and always be kept as clean as the
kitchen cuphboard.—Demorest’s Magazine,
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WINDOW CLEANING.

Chaose a clear, dvy bub not. sunny day
{windows cleaned in bright sunlight are
very apt to dry streaky) ; have.plenty. of
clean. cloths, and of puve cold water ;. the
window is then mpic)lly waghed down and
dried with a soft old cloth, first inside aud
then out, and finally rubbed witha leather.

for washing the glass, Of course, a wet day
is not good for this cleaning, and i frosty
one is naturally, more objectionable still.
. Now judge of the following plan: To
begin with, have the windows thoroughly
dusted cvery day, when the rest of the
room is donc--window-sills, ledges, sashes
and all ; the gas burned in the room gives
off carbon, aling smut, so, of course, in
winter does the five; and this, together with
the dust, all lodges in the window.’ Na-
turally this is specially tho caso in winter—.
a time when window cleaning is particu-
larly inconvenient ; now, unlessin thoease
of fogs, the inside of the window is far and
away dirtier than the outside, so ib stands
to reason thatif the windows ave thoroughly

dusted regularly they will not require to
be washed or cleaned nearly so fiequently.
-When' the, cleaning is .inevitable,  have
ready & muslin bag full of whiting, and two
Hvash-leathers. Dust the gluss thiekly with
the whiting, then rub” it .off thoroughly
with a damp—not wet—leather, and finally
polish well with a.clean, dry one, This'is
the method pursued by workinen whep
cleaning the windows of a mew house, and
gives a polishunknown to the glass washed
in_ the ordinary way. Another excellent
sethod for giving brilliancy to glass is to
damp a rag with spirits of wine, rub the
gluss well with this, and then polish as be-
fore with a clean, dry leather.
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. ONE THING AT A TIME.

Plan youar work in your brain ;. then leb
your brain rest, and it will be again.ready
for work when vour body is tired and its
work is done. .

Cultivated women do not work with the

same good results physically as peasant

women, for the latter work with their
minds free from all thoughts but of -their

work, while the former often work wishing

they werc anywhere bub where they ave ;
or if not this, still their minds are working
in many different lines of thought.

When you find you are not taking things
one at a time and simply, and therefore
there is confusion and fatigue, stop short !

Tako ten minutes’ rest, lie down with
thought of your weight only and you will
be astonighed at the results. Everything
will clear,’and you will start fresh, as if
after & good sleep. The day that is the
most full of pressing cave is the day when
you cannof afford not to take at least. one-
such rest. ' .

To prevent this confusion cut off each

duby from its successor ; begin anew with
each-task and geb in a deep, slow breath
before each change of work.
- Phese ave the simplest divections, but if
followed they will surely prolong the lives
of all our faithful housekeepers and a set
of fresher faced old ladies will grandmother
the hext gerleration.—~Bostor Herald:

.
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TRE EMERGENCY BOX.

. Every housekeeper onght to havo a deep
drawer, or a large box or trunk, expressly
furnished for sickness. It might be called
her 't emergency box.” When a sudden
accident occurs it is more thau annoying
to have the delay of searching after a piece
of linen to bind up a wound, or. pieces of
flannel to wring out in hot water for a
suffering patient, or 4 bag to put a mush
poultiece in. Al such things should be in
readiness—the flannel should be cutin con-
venient pleces, bags of two or three sizes
made of linen, strong cotton, and flannel,
and old kid cut in shape for spreading on
salve. Tine soft muslin is often -wanted
to spread over a.mustard poultice, and cot-
ton batting (the antiseptic is best) is an-
other important article. Old, soft sheets,
and some pillow-cases, ought always to be
kept on band ; also it is well to heve one
or two old night-dresses and hight-shirts
kept for ench member of the family. If
the drawers or box bo partitioned off, one
comparbment. might be furnished with a

jease of ready-made mustard plasters, a

quart bottle of bathing. rum ox wlechol,
and small bottles of ammonin, camphor,
paregoric, and castor oil.  Old-fashioned
remedies. these, but nevertheless, remedies
which never lost their reputation in time
of need ; and armed with these, and with
tho *emergency box™ farnished as above
suggested, sudden illness in a family may
be relieved without calling in n physician.
—Exchange.
VO

TEACH THE GIRLS A TRADE.

Mary A. Allen, M.D., speaking of the
wisdom of teaching every girl some trade
or business, says: “The knowledge ac-
quired in the trade or profession may not
be actunlly needed in the home life, but

the mental qualities developed by the [

acquirement of this knowledge will come
in play, and reverses of fortune may occur
whieh will render it needful again to bring
into use the money-making ability.. I do
not believe that the wifo and'mothershould
bhe the bread-winner under any but the

greatest stress of need : but the knowledge
that.the wife has.the ability to be self-sup-
porting may irender her less under the
dominion of a bratal' husband, by compel-
ling his respectful deference to her wishes
and opinions. The subserviency born of
ignoble fear or of ignorant helpfulness is
no complimeut to man ; while the love,

the respect and unselfish devotion of an -

intelligent, cultured, independent woman
is something of which any man may be
justly proud.”
e
A GRACEFUL HANCGING POCKET.
BY'LAURA WHILTEN.
Now that ladies’ dresses are made so that
a pocket isalmostan impossibility, o hang-
ing pocket, made of n shade of silk to cor-
respond ‘with the dress, is very pretty and
stylish,. Crochet over thirty-five brass
rings with knitting sillc the desived shade
and color, and sew them together, making
a square five wide and five long; then
across the hottom of this square sew four, -
three, two, one, making the rings ter-
minate in o point.  Around the point tie
in a fringe three inches long. Now make
a.square packet of sillk ov cloth to mateh
the silk, the size of the square of twenty-
five rings, and fasten oun theback., Inthis
way you havea double pocket, as a fancy

handkerchief shows off prettily through -

the rings, and the back pocket may be
used for loose change or smaller pocket
belongings. At the two upper corners sew
one-half yard of No, 4 or & ribbon. This
should be attached to the skirt band under
the basque, attheleft side. These pockets
make very acceptable gifts.—HomeJournal,

CALLING A HATT.

¢ T cannot imagine why I am so tived all
the time. Itseems to e that Ido very
little,” said a woman, dragging herself to
o chair and sitting down wearily.

“ How many timesa day do you go up
and down stairs 2 inquired a friend. . The
house. was, ifes, eiby, high and narrow, with
four long stairways, three of which inter-
vened betweenthe kitchen and the mother's
“own roon.”

“Why, not very often; I don’t know.
I have a good many crrands about the
house, here and there, and iy impulse is
usnally. to wait on wmyself, I suppose I
spend a good deal of strength on the stairs ;
now that I think of it .

‘ And, pardon the suggestion, but yo
are always looking out for others so much
and so generously, that others ought  to
look out for you ; have you ever thought
how often you are interrupted in the pro-
aress of a day? The ordering of the house
is the first thing, but some trifle is for-
gotten, pepper or salt, flavor or seasoning,
and you ave consulted about that, Then
your big boy comes to you with his necktie
and his cuffs; and your four-year-old has
pinched his finger, and needs comforting ;
your daughters have no end of affairs in
which you must be the counsellor, and
your husband leaves the weight of his per-
plexities and the irritability that grows
out of his overwork on your evor-ready
strength.  Denr, it-is not wonderful thab
you are tired! The wonder is that you
rest so soon, after a nap, or a little tiine by
yourself, coming out to the family made
over again.”

“But what ecan I do?. All that you
mention forms part of tho every-day duty
of 2 woman like myself, whose main work
in the world is to keep her home happy
and comfortable.” L o

*Once in & while you might .call & halb.
You should pack a little bag, and run away
for a.three days’ visit, leaving the house-
keeping to the young shoulder, which will
find it only a slight burden. "Itis an im<
perative duty, oceasionally, to take caro of
one’s eapital, if one be a'wife and & mother,”
In the interest of the vest, for the sake of
the days that arc coming, a matron mist
be provident of her own health, not suffer-
ing herself to drift into nervous prostration
or wearisome invalidism. . . i

There ave graves not a few over which
the inscription might be written, ** Here
lies Mary , the beloved wife of Theo-
dore —, tired to death.,” - And in most

cases the blame is not Theodore’s, but ’

Mary’s own.. She should have called a

halt in time.—Harper's Bazar,
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" troublesonie people’s faults,
- are acbuated by the true puineiple, the
. principle of the Gospel.
-Mvs, Pierson at once, although I am far in

RECEIVING AND GIVING., -
<4 Did you lknow, dear, that Mrs. Pier-
son has ‘been sick for three or four days?”
.+ “*No ;- T'had heard nothing of it.”

*I thought you hadn’t, or you would

“havé said something about it.. T havebeen
-told that'she has been complaining a good
.deal becuuse her. pastor has not called on
-her in her illness.” : '

“ Why, how could I visit her whén no

-ono told: me she was sick 7’ said the Rev.
-Mr. Florence, with a slight flush,

“Na
doubt shie sent word to -her physician as

- soon as she was taken ill, but left her pastor

to learn of it by accident ; and -now finds

- fault with him because he is not ommniscient.

T fear Murs. Plerson is given to such incon-.
sistency of conduet.”. . . -,

¢ Oh, -yes, of course,” agreed thé minis.
ter's wife. **Slie is known as one.of the
chronic grumblers of the church. IHer
reputation is well established in.that re
gpect. In our Aid Society she is always
getting her feelings lacerated, always

~thinking of herself, and often threatening

to drop her name from our roll when things
don’t go her own way, though she hasn’t
done so. yet.” "
*‘Ts she willing to work when asked to 7
~ “No, sheis always too busy, or not well
enough. - Yet when sheis not placed on the
most important committees or. given the
most prominent official position, she com-
plains of being slighted. Butnever mind,
dear,” added Mrs. Florence, checking her-
self, ** there are such people everywhere.
One must bear with them, I suppose,” with
a sigh.  ““All of us have our besetting sins,

We must do Mrs. Pierson all the good we
can.” - : : :

* “You are a kind-hearted, sympathetic
litlle woman, said the clergyman, stoop-
ing and printing a warm kiss on his wifo's
forehead ; ‘‘always trying -to overlook
Well, you

I must go to sec

arrears with my other work., She may be

seriously ill,” and lie went to the wardrobe
for liis hat, overcoat, and'gloves. -

“Whei he ontered Mrs, Pierson’s ‘sick
room he found her sitting up in a comfort-
able chair, convalescent, though looking
slightly pale.  .Ter indisposition had evi-
dently not been very serious or of long
continuance. 'She looked up'at her pastor

| littlo -yeproachfully, and the words with

which she greeted him, as hie took her hand,
were these : : ;

¢ Why, Brother Florence, you are al-
most o stranger ! T thought you had for-
saken us. I am afraid you are not a very
good shepherd ; youdon't look as cavefully
as you ought after your sheep.” .

Mr. Florence was stung by this un-
gracious salutation, and felt the Dblood
mounting to his temples, but he was a
Christian® gentleman, and restrained the
impulse that prompted him to answer in a
tone of rebuke. He merely said: ,

““Had I known of your illness I should
have como it once. If you needed me,
you should have sent for me as you did fox
your physician. It wasonly by an accident
that” I learned & half-hour ago that you
were sick.”

¢¢Ts that possible 7 sighed theé invalid,
drawing her face in such a woe-begone way
that shelooked the verypicture of neglected
virtue. ** Well, if you didn’t hear of it
before, T'll have to excuse you. DBut it
just shows how selfish people are that they
did not inform you sooner of my suffering
condition. Heroe I've been sick for nearly
a week—and I thought I should dic the
first few days—and yet no one in the church

thought enough of me to send my pastor

word. O deur! how selfish people are !”’

** Did you instruct anyone to tell any of
my peoplo of your indisposition ?”’ inquired

Mr. Florence, looking at heralittle keenly.:|

‘¢ No, of course mnot,” the sick woman
rejoined. ** What's the wusc of belonging
to a church if the members never keep
track of one? I never was so neglected in
wy life, Would you -believe me,. Mr.
Florence ? Not one of your mehbers has

called' o me since I was taken with this
sickness~—not; one " ' and lier durk cyes
flashed -angrily. * . *“ Canl'you expect me to
remain in - a chureh ‘where I.have been
treanted with such shawmeful neglect 2.1
think I'shall withdraw from Harrison street
church as soon as I am well—if I ever get
well—and - go :where people are :more
thoughtful of others.” - . .- .
Had she beon in o’ debilitated condition
Mr. Florence would have borne all this
abuse of his faithful people meckly and .un-
complainingly ; but her vehement speech
proved that she had . n good deal of vital
energy, and would be in no danger of sus-
taining injury by listening.to a little plain
speaking. .

The time had come td do that. He would_

strike while the iron was hot. Abuse of
himself e would not have resented, but
he could not silently give ear to such a
tirade against his true and loyal people.
For their sake, and the sakeo of tho poor
morbid woman before him, he resolved to
tell the unvarnished truth, evenat the risk
of displeasing her. '

““Mrs. Pierson,” he said, in the clear,
firm tone of: which he was master, ** you
are deing injustice to your fellow-mem-

bers, who, I feel persuaded, had not learned-

of your illness. All of them are busy
people, and cannot spare the time to run
into your house every day or two merely
to inquire after your health, and you ought
nob to expect it of them. If you wanted
them to come you should have conveyed
the intelligence to them in some way.
Besides, within the last few months there
lave been ab least a dozen of my people on
- the sick list, one of them quite dangerously
ill. Let me ask, Mrs, Pierson, how many
of theso have you called on "

. **Why—ahem {—ahem {” coughed the
woman. - **Thaven’t called on any of them.
Tho fact is, I've been too busy, I couldn’t;
and then I didn’t know they were sick.”
| **Did you make any cffort to find out ¥’
catechised the clergyman,

f‘_We]_], no ; I\didyn’t;.”.

1N, Y. Advocate.

““Then why do_you smpisin ofgglect:
when you havo yourself been so'negleet{ul ™
of others?  There is" Miss Butinger; for.:

exnmple;: who:lias been's confirmed invalid!:
for two years, and ‘i§ now:ab.tho. point of?
death.

:She- only lives four:blocks from
Have el on her ¥’

¢ T—~I—Dbelieve n et

** Besides,” pursued Mr. Florence, hav- -
ing gotten started, ** two nionths: ago my
own children were dangerotsly ill with the

senrlet fever,. Many of my parishioners

came -to the gate—we ‘would not permit

thum to enter.-the house:lest tlie diseaso |

should be spread—and. made kindly in- "
quiries and offered -their help.' Did you
come near us during.that trying period #”
¢ Oh, no-1.I ‘was afraid that I and my |
children might-take the discase.”” . o
* Yes ; all'along you have been thinking
of yourself, and not of:others; you have,
been éxpecting to receive sympathy and
help, buthave withheld yourown. "If you
neglect others they will forget you. - That,
is humannature. Be kind and thoughtful
of others, and, as a rule, they wijll pay you |
back in kind.” I fedr you have forgotten
the precept of our Saviour; wheu he said,
‘It is more bLlessed to-give-than to re-
ceive ;' or, perhaps, you have reversed it.”
The poor woman' burst into tears, but I
fear they were globules of self-pity rather
than' of repentanco; for she murnured
and sniffed: *‘Itis very unkind of my
pastor to lecture me in this way, and that .
when I'm sick, too! O dear! O dear!”
“T did not mean to be unkind,” re-
sponded Mr. Florence, soothingly: *I
spoke for your own good, as you will see
by-and-by if you will remember my words.”
With n brief prayer he-quitted the house.
His plain speaking was not without effect.
Sooner than he had hoped it bore excellent
fruitage. Six months later ‘Mrs.” Pierson -
was heard to say : ‘I never had so many
kind friendsas Lhave now, and it all domes
because I have moved out of the land ‘of
‘Receive’ into the paradise of ¢ Give.” — -
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ot REV, JOHN: MACKENZIE, - -
Ci 0 MISSIONARY AND SIATESMAN,
.. If proof. were needed of the many-sided
‘natuve-of . foreign ‘mission work, and the
-diversified gifts -sometimes required in its
- performance, the history and character of
this eminent missionary wouldamplysupply
.it. - While saying this we fully admit that
comparatively few missionaries are called
on to ndopt:the course which Mr. Mac-,

kenzie has pursued, with such’ credit to

fits to those for:whom ho has worked so
‘nobly and endured so much, = ¥

"N.B.;.in;1835; ~ After a course of study ab
. the London Missionary -Society’s Institu-
tion at Bedford, he was appointed to the
.nission which: Dr. Livingstone proposed
to establish-among tho Makololo, on the
- banks of the Zambesi river.
 .ried Miss Bllen Douglas, of Portobello,
\N.B., he sailed for Africa o June 6, 1858.

closer you scrutinize his honest, manly face,
and- note the goodly proportions of his
figure, the more you become impressed
with the wisdom which -selected him for
African mission’ work, where ability and
greab powers of endurance are essentials to
suceess.
tells of patient toil.
shine with & ecalmness quite judicial, while
“his general attibude bespeaks a determina-
tion to suspend judgment until the subject
under consideration has-been thoroughly
examined. Sucha presence naburally in-
spires confidence. -It is not a matter for
_wonder that the Bechuana chiefs should
seek hisaid in administering justice among
their tribes, and that the people should
willingly submit ; or that, when stronger i,
races: surged across their borders and by
. craft settled on their land, that this inis-
“sionary, who for twenty-five years had been
_their: moral guide and spiritual father,
should be appealed to for help and pro-

devoted, that an impression has arvisen
.among snany Christian friends "that My,
" Mackenzie is a politician first and « wmis-
sionary afterwards.

he first entered upon his work are best
described in his own words :— '

* upon us, und o Voico addressed us. .
. ances of the present : ** Preach the Gospel to every

1 bo lifted up from the carth, will draw all men
unto Me.” R

" mencement of the proposed missions among

- tives on-their; borders, and their Govern-
: ment-sent a letter warning Dr. Moffut not

- ceived. the sanction of the president of their
;. Republic; . Beéfore the Makololo Mission
- could be-Btarted thé tribe had to be per-
-suaded” to migrate from the swamp in
. which they lived to the other sido of the

Moffat, and the other for the Makololo, led
by Mr. Helmore ; whilst-Mr. Mackenzie
* wag'i left -in . eharge:of Kuruman Station,
and to take up supplies the following year. [ tr ‘ }achuan
. The year spent alone-was eagerly used for | ministry. This class of stiudents was, in
~active mission .work:; the language’ was »
" mastered, ihd a further knowl&dge of medi- | ings have been erected for them, and called

; L “The Moffat Institution.”

active, eventful servico.
Matebele, andintrigues and fights between

childven, the only survivors of the expedi- -

tion, and learned from hislips the sad story
of fever and death,  He also learned that
the Makololo were .unwilling to do as: Dr.,
Livingstone expected—viz., remove from
Linyanti to the north bank of the Zambesi.
< They partly retraced their steps to Cape
Colony, and Mr. Mackenzie was appointed
to;-Shoshong, the largest native town in
Africa, where he sponb fourteen years in
Attacks from the

himself as a Christian man and sieh beéne- |10 chiof Sekhome. his sons, and other
t . td

chiefs, were of frequent occurrence. But
the work of enlightenment went on apuce.

John Mackenzie was born at Knockando, Through evil report and good report the

steadfast missionary pursued his way.

In 1863 Mr. Mackenzie and My, John 8.

Moffat visited the wily old chief Mosele-
katse, at Inyati. - This Matebele Mission
; had been established by Messrs. Sykes and
Having mur- Thomas, who went there in 1859 under the
guidance of the voteran Dr, Moffat, for
whom Moselekatse had a great regard. An

He is a man worth looking at, The interesting account of this people may

Every line of that seared brow
Those watehful cyes

tection. Itis from his action in helping
the people to whom his life has been

The following refer-
ences to- his mission work may serve to
correct this mistaken view of the matter.
" The feelings of the young missionary as

In our quict moments, when our minds were
calmed and our souls hushed, o Prescnce']‘slmlc
. . Thosc

words thrilled our hearts as fresh and real utter-

creaturc; lo, I am with youalway.” ** And], if

Events were .ot propitious to the com-
the Matebele and tlie Makololo. The
Transvaal Boers had been fighting the na-

to establish those missions until e had re-

Zambesi, whence they had béen driven by

be found in Mr. Mackenzie's book, * Day-
dawn in Dark Places,” published by
Messrs. Cassell & Co.
not closely follow this part of Mr. Mac-

We regret we can-

in the Boer's character.. Doubtless the
success which has attended his policy owes

much to the moderation and fairness with | neighbors- He has defénded the wealk ..
This policy.| against the strong.
was that the whole of Bechuanaland should | native from the unjust aggressor, aud, hav:
be taken under the protection of England, | ing done ivith all-his might the work: set
and that the samo legal and.political rights | by God for him to do,-we know it is with

which he has wrged it forward.

should be given fo the black population ng
were enjoyed by the white men,

It had|in closing his litest book: **I lave ad-

the approval of all the missionary societies |'dressed myself to the humanity and love of
and of the Christian. churches in- South | justice, the wisdom and conscious strength

He has preached the Gospel to the heathen, "
and taught them. how to tell it to their

He has protected the .

““a conscience void of offence” that he says,

in Bechuanaland.

\ CHE REY. JOHN: MACKENZIL,

" their ecnemies.. Some of the brethren | kenzie's earecr, or.make more than passing
~.thought it right not to’ take their fumilies { mention - of -the: Obiristian- chigf K hame, |.

until” this' was done.. Both cxpeditions [now the most powerful of; the "Becliuan.n
started ; that for the Matebele under Dr. | chieftains. He has: been” called by Sir

LY

cine obtained. - - i -

Charlos - Warren *
gentlemen.”

‘*onco’iof nature's: true

;

N

1872 Mr. ‘Mackensie cdﬁnﬁ;elfééd, to

1876, removed to Kuruman;, where build-

ain catididates for: a #Bdchuana Hative.

Mr, Mackeuzic’

Afriea, many members of the Ipiscopal
church - being his strongest supporters.
The policy. of those who oppose this is,
step by step, to disfranchise the colored
people, and to create two hostile parties in
South Africa—a black and a white one,

- A British protectorate wus proclaimed,
and M. Mackenzie® was appointed by the
British Government Deputy Commissioner
i March, 1884, he
left England to carry out his peaceful pro-
How far he succeeded, and the
way in which-he was thwarted, has been
most ably told by lim in -the hook,
‘¢ Austral Afrien: Losing it or Ruling it,”
issued by Messrs. Sampson Low & Co.
In consequence of the objections raised by
the Colonial Ministry st Cape Town, and

the Government of the Transvaal, to Mr.
Mackeénzio being retained as Deputy Com:
missioner, ho resigned that position in
"Augusk, 1884, "A Special Commissioner,
Siv-Charles Warren, was then appointed
by the British Government, and an armed
foree placed under him.
ceeded in- making his military ‘expedition
one of peace.” In this he was assisted by
Mr. Mackenzie, whom he had wisely aslk
t6 join him. CE : E
We rejuice to know thab progress isnow.

Sir Charles suc-

of u great nation. I sow i good soil what
fructifying to Him from whom all growth
comes*’'—The Christian. . -

D e—p————

'THE YOX HUMANA STOP,

thé "old quaint cities of -the Middle Ages,
as twilight-time was falling over the old
buildings, to hear an organ:- The building

candle struggled with the gloom that pos-
sessed the aislesand nave, the columns and
arches, and old monuments, and made all
things weird and spectral. Some hundred
people sat there ; and the strange thing
began its wonderful work of sound, calling
up all the faculties from their chambers—
the watchmen of the svul—from their cita-
dels and cells. How itgroaned through the
old building! ow those wonderfulsounds
throbbed against the pillars and shook
them, and rumbled along beneath our feet,
and thrillingly andpalpitatingly overhead
among the arches. You know what an
organ can do, how it can sigh, and shout,
and storm and rage ; and how it can mad-
den, and how it can soothe, And thén,
when the wonderful ereature I was listen-
ing to had poured out these preludes of its
power, it began to utter some marvellous
delirium of music, I think Mendelssohn’s
“ Walpurgis Night " - it imposed on the
imagination the whole scenery of a wild

and mountains |~ The thunder rolled near
and far among the crags ; tho rain hissed
in the wind ; the flash of the lightning
went by you ; the storm possessed—it over-
‘whelmed you ! The blasts of the tempests,

“thebolts of the thunder were Jike
giants striving together in night and soli-
tude, while fear and terror, and-aive and
horror, lield revelry and carnival. And
then I will tell you what came—I had
never heard it before—I thought it was a
human voice. Amidst the hurricane on
the organ it roseso clear, so calin, so in-
cftably restful and light, so high over the
surges ‘and the wailing of the rain, the
thunder and the wind, Ibt-was the Vox
Humana stop—tliat wondrous simulation—
the human voico stop-—~the mightiest
marvel of all the artifices of music; the
storm continued, but still it sung on, and
rosc on the wings of light ‘and of sound,
over all the hurrvicanes that hurried from
the pipes and the keys. Then I thought
of the One ITuman Voice, ruling in time,
‘and said, *“ Why do the heathen rage, and
the peoplo imagine a vain thing ¥ - ¢ The
henthen raged, the kingdoms woré moved :
He’ uttered his voice, the earth melted.”
Amidst’ the crash of thrones, peoples, and
opinions ; amidst panics, and horrors, and
fears, and travails, one voice, and only ong,
lins been heard—Qne Human Voice, able
to sway* all stornis, to pierce to, -and sing
in tho leavens; high’ above those lower
regions where the tempests have  their
home. - It'is. ** He:that sitteth upon the
circle of the'earthy™ who hath spoken unto
ug ‘by his Son—the" voice including every
human ¢hord: *“In-the world ye shall have
tribulation; but in'me ye shall have peace.”
¢ Come unto me and. 1 will give you rest.”
~—Paditon Hood's Darle: Sewyings.. ’

A o o R

I know to be good seed ; and now leave its

I went into a German church in one of’

was dark as T cotered it, for only a singlo.

tempest—a storm of nature among heaths -

The timesoon éame when supplies should

“be taken to: vhe .Makololo Mission, and

was appointed .the- Tutor, and also the

pastor of ;the- Kuruman church. He felt
“Mr. Mickenzie left Kuruman on May 25, [leaving Shoshong very mucly, and writes :—
11860 All the people-were henrtily sorry
“at his departure.

. Inmy rlotji\ienlncnttI cnlut'c(% tlu]\t_\v},nldrm'er th%;
Y 3 X €SSoIg WilC( 1 venturcd to teach 1in the nameo of.
The journey northwmds_ Christ fell short of what He Himself would have |-

was most trying. At several places ‘he. given atiShoshong, He would mercifully forgive
found traces of Mr. Helmore's expedition, |andlead hisservant into full obedience of his will,

and also heard rumors of disaster, which
he refused to credit.

, The:.Bushmen and | England in 1867.
- other desert tribes tried &séveral times |fuflough in 1882, when the course of public
* to-divert him - from’. what seemed to them,|events compelled him to champion the

Mr. Mackenzie, with his family, visited
He again’ returned on:

a-useless and dangerous jouirney. At |cause of the nativesagninst the freebooters

"length the Bushmen of Mokantse at Maila |and Boers, who were Jand-grabbing as fast
held’a long conference, and ‘by an dstute |as possible in Bechuanaland, in the absence:
. manceuyre led Mr. Mackenzie -to the river |of a regular government.. 16 is a note-|
Zouga,*:.There he met his " colleague, Rev. | worthy fact that. Mr. Mnckenzic. was the

Roger Price, with two of Mr. Helmore’s | first to write about the praiseworthy trnits

~,-.-;' #.—

¥ I

o many years Mr. Mackenzie and:his
brethren have labored as messengers of the

being made in those terribories whero ‘for’ ‘B‘EJ\V ARE oF - PATENTMEDICINES

“Dr, Ezia M. Tut, in ﬁ,-lﬁt_’o’ nuamber of

Gospel of pence.

shall be the. childre
g_ivc ussleep. } )

Who'will venture -to. say, after rdading
“Mr.. Muckenzie’s books, that ho has in any.
senso turned aside from "the way of God?

The natives also are glad
to hear the new law preclaiined—rviz.,
*The prairic lands are the Queen’s, but
the cultivated dands remain tho possession
of their native owners.”
aftirms that the chief Khame spoke the
views of all his followers-when ho said:—

Mr. Mackenzie

- In that ense the white men are welcome; let
them come and bring rain with them ; for we, too,
n of. the Queen, and sho will

the New York Independent, soundsa timely
note of warning against: aleohelic patent
medicines. | He quotes a list of such mnedi-
cines, widély advertised and sold toall who
can be induced to purchase, with the per-
centige of alcohol in each, as shown by
carefulanalysis. . “*There can be nodoubt,”
coniments the Medical Temperance Journdd,
L4 that the use of such so-called -medicines,
largely self-prescribed, is the cause of great
.injury o thousands, and of the ruin, phy-
sical and moral, of many who become en-

-slaved thereby to the destructive aleoholic

‘appetite.” . . )
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INE BRAVEST DEED OF A \’E‘.\lt..

THE BRAVEST DFED OF A YEAR. [

Licutenant W. B, Huddleston, Royal
Indian Marine, has been presented by Cap-
tain Hext, C.I.E., Bombay, in the pre-

sence of all the marine ofticers in port, |-

with the Stanhope Medal for the most
meritorious act in saving life in the previ-
ous year. The circumstances under which
this act took place were as follows :—In
December, 1890, the Marine ‘Survey
steamer ‘* Investigator” was ‘engaged in
trawling, in 1,800 fathoms, in theBay of
Bengal, The oflicers and nost of the ship’s
company happened at the. time to be at
breakfast, and Mr. Huddleston and the
gunner of the ship, Mr. Peterson, along
with n few lascars of the wateh, weredook-
ing after the trawl. As the-ship drifted
with the trawl down, three large sharks ap-
peared, swimming round the ship, on the
look-out for anything that might be thrown
overboard. In these circumstances it is
the custom (not exclusively, perhaps, for
the benefit of the Naturalist's Department)
to put out the sharkline, and accordingly
the gunner baited the shark-hook and shot
it overbonrd. It was almost immediately
gorged, and one of the sharks was hooked
fast. It is no easy matter to haul on
board a-struggling shark weighing several
hundredweights. andso the gunner, in ac-
cordance with tradition, brought forward
a loaded rifle to shoot the unmanageable
.beast withal. Bubinthe excitement of the
moment, and in his anxiety to get as close
as possible, the. eager marksman fell over-
board. By virtue of that curious paradox
so commonly illustrated by sailors and
fishermen, the man could not swim ; but
what was worse wag that there were tho
other sharks close by, attracted by the
splashing of their captured mate, Wibhout
waiting to pull off his coat, or kick off his
shoes, Mr. Huddleston abt once jumped
-overboard to the rescue, and it ‘was not
until he had got hold of the gunner and
had seen him safely hauled on board that
he began to think of himself escaping from
imminent danger, for one of the sharks
wasalveady smelling at the brave young
officer’s cap, which had fallen off and was
drifting slowly away. This act of devotion
was brought to the notico of the authori-
. ties by the Commander of the * Investi-
gator,” the lamented Captain Hoskyn, and
was by them reported to the Royal Humane
Society ; and Mr. Huddleston, in May last
year, received the silver medal of the so-
ciety, pro cjve servato. The act has now
been singled out from the several hundved
ncts of bravery recognized by the Society
for the highest honor that the Society can
cobfer, and Mr, Huddleston is now deco-
rated with the Stanhope Gold Medal, the
first to be worn by an officer of the Indian
‘Marine.—Gaeat Thoughts.

—_——

Ler uvs vor delude ourselves: this is a{. . .

fundamental truth,—they who are not
saintsin thisday of gince, shall not be made

saints in theday of glory, -

TINOTIIY'S QUEST.
Y EATE DOUGLAS WIGGIS.
seEM VI —(Continued, )

“That dog's been givin’ me & chase, I
can tell you | Heo clawed and seratched so
in the shed thatI put him in the wood-
house ; and he went and clim’ up on that
carpenter’s lench, and pitched oub that
little windernb the top, and fell on to the
milk-pan shelf and seattered every last one
of ’em, and then upsot all my cans of ter-
matter plants  But I could n't find him,
high nor low. Allto once I see ‘by . the
dirt on the floor that he'd squirmed him-
self through the skeeter-nettin’ door int’
the house, and then I surmised where le
was, Sure wough, I crep’ upstairs and
there lie was Iayin’ between the two chil-
dren as snugus you please. He was snorin’
like a pirate vhen I found him, but when I
stood over tle bed ‘with a candle I could
see 't his wicked little eyes was wide open,
and he-wasjest makin’ Blieve sleep in
hopes I'd Ieare him where he was. Well,
I yanked hinout'quicker 'n seat, 'n’ locked
him in the od chicken house, so I guess
he’ll stay outy now. - For folks that claim
to be no bluwd refations, X declare him 'n’
the boy 'n’ the biby beats anything T ever
come across for bein' fond of one ‘nother!”

There werwr dreams at the White Farm
that night. Timothy went to sleep with a
prayeron hislips ; a prayer that God would
excuse him for speaking of Martha's door-
plate, and a wost imploring postseript to the
effect that God would plense make Miss
Vilda into nv mother for Gay : thinking as
he floated of into the land of Nod, **1t'll
be awful had work, bubt I don’t suppose
He cares hov hard 't is!”

Lady Gay dreamed of driving beautiful
white horsesbeside sparkling waters . . .
and through flowery meadows. . . . And
great green birds perched onall the trees
and flew towirds her as if to peck the cher-
ries of her 1ips . . . but when she tried to
beat them offthey all turned into Timothys
and she lugged them close to her
heart, . .. ) )

Rays’ visims were gloomy, for he kuew.
not whethertheLady with the Firm Hand
would frec him from his prison in the
morning, orwhether he was there for, all
time. , . . Butthere wereintervals of bliss
when his fancies took a brighter tum . . .
when Hoposmiled . . . and he bit the
white cat's il . . . and chased the infant
turkeys . . . and found sweet, juicy, deli-
cious bones in unexpected places . . . and
even inhaled, in exquisite anticipation, the
fragrance  of . one particularly succulent
bone that hohad hidden under Miss Vilda's
bed..

Sleep camied Samantha so many years
back into tle past that she heard the blithe
din of earpent ers hammering and sawing on
a little hause that was to be hars, his, theirs.
And as she watched them, with all
sorts of muidenly hopes about the howme
that was tobe . . . some one stole up be-
hind and caughther atit, and she ran away

NORTHERN MES

Bl'ushing" ..."'and some one followed her

‘sible.

.7 and they watched the carpenters to-
gether. . .-Somebody elselived inthe lit-
tle house now, and Samanthaneverblushed
any more, but that part was merecifully hid-
deninthe dream. "% | AEIRIREE

Miss Vilda's slumber was troubled;” She

| seemed to ‘be walking through' peaceful

meadows, brown with autumn, when a1l at
once there rose in the path steep hills and
rocky mountains. . . . Shefelttotiredand
too old to climb, but there was nothing else
to be done, , . . Andjust asshe beganthe
toilsome ascent, a little child appeared, and
catching her helplessly by the skirvts im-
plored to be taken with her, . . . And she
refused and went on alone .-. . but,
miracle of miracles, when she reached the

crest of the first hill the child was there be-

fore her, still beseeching to be carried.
. . . And again she refused, and aguin she
wearily climbed the heights alone, always
meeting the child when she reached their

-tsummits, and always enacting thoe same

scene. . . . At last she cried in despair.
“ Ask me no more, for I have not even
strength enough for my own needs!” , . .
And the child said, **I will help you ;”
and straightway crept into her arms and
nestled there as one who would not be
denied . . . .and she took up her hurden
and walked. . . . And as she climbed the
weight grew lighter and lighter, till at
length theclinging arms scemed to give her
peace and ‘strength . . . and when she
neared the crest of the highest mountain
she felt new life throbbing in her veinsand
new hopes stirring in her heart, and she re-
membered no more the pain and weariness
of her journey. ... And all at once a
bright angel appeared to her and traced the
letters of a word upon her forehead and
took the child from her arms -and disap-
peared. . . . And the angel had the lovely
smile and’ sad eyes of Martha . . . aud
the word she traced on Miss Vilda's fore-
head was ** Inasmuch |

SCENE VIL
. leq Old Homestead.

MISTRESS. AND JAID FIND T0 THEIR AMAZE-
MENT THAT A CHILD, MORE THAN ALL

. OTHER GIFTS, BRINGS HOPE WITH I AND
'FORWARD LOOKING THOUGHTS.

It was called the White Farm, not be-
causo that was an unusual color in Pleasant
River. Nineteen out of every twenty
houses in the village were painted white,
for it had not then entered the casual mind
that nny other course was desirable or pos-
Occasionally, 'a man of riotous im-
agination would substitute two shades of
bufl, or make the back of his barn red, but
the.spirit of invéntion stopped there, and
the majority of sane people went on paint-
ing white, But Miss Avilda Cummins was
blessed with a larger income than most of
the inhabitants of Pleasant River, and all
her buildings, the great house, the sheds,
the carriage and dwiry houses, the fences
and the barn, were always kept in a state
of dazzling purity ; ‘*asif,” the neighbors
declared, **S'manthy Ann Ripley went
over ‘em every morning with a dust-
cloth,” . :

It was mercly an accident that the ear-
riage and work lorses chanced to be white,
and that the original white cats of the
fawmily kept on having white kittens to de-
corato the front doorsteps. It was not ac-
cident, however, but design, that caused
Jabe Slocum to scour the country for a
good white cow and persuade Miss Cum-
mins to swap off the old red one, so that
the ** eritters” in the barn should match.

Miss Avilda had been born at.the White
Farm ; father and mother had been taken
from there to the old country churchyard,

. Jand **Martha, aged 17,” poor, pretty, wil-

ful Martha, the greatest pride and greatest
sorrow of the family, was'lying under the
apple trees in the garden.

Here also the little Samantha Ann Ripley
had come as a child years ago, to be'pliy-
mate, nurse, and companion to Martha,
and here she had stayed ever since, as
friend, adviser, and ** company-keeper” to
the lonely Miss Commins, Nobody in
Pleasant River would have dared to think
of her as anybody’s ‘¢ hired help,” though
she did receive bed and board, and a cer-
tain sum yenrly for her services ; but she
lived with Miss Cummins on equal terms,
ag was the custom in the good old New
England villages, doing the lion’s share of

the work, and marking her sense of the.
situation by washing the dishes while Miss :
Avilda wiped them, and by never suffering |
her to'feed the pig or go down cellar. :
- Theirs had been a dull ‘sort of life, in
‘whieh little had ‘happenéd to make them -
grow into sympathy with the outside'world.
All the sweetness of Miss Avilda's nature
had " turned to bitterness and gall after
Martha's- disgrace, sad home-coming, and
death. * There had been much to forgive,
and she . had not had the grace nor the
strength to forgive it untilit was too late.
The mystery of deathhad unsealed her éyes,
and there had been a moment when tho-
sad and bitter woman. might have been
drawn closer to the great Father-hearb,
there to feel the throbof a Divine compas-
ston that, would have sweetened the trial .
and made the burden lighter. But the
minister of the parish proved a sorry com-
forter; and adviser in these_hours of trial.
The Reverend Joshuan Beckwith, whose
view of God’s universe was about as broad
as if he had lived on the jnside of his own
pork-barrel, had cherished certain strong
and unrelenting opinions coucerning Mar-
tha’s final destination, which were not
shared by Miss Cummins, Martha, there-
fore, was not laid with the elect, but: was
put to restin the orchard, under the kindly,
untheological shade of the apple trees; and
they scattered their tinted blossoms over
her little white headstone, shed their frag-
rance about her guiet grave, and dropped
their ruddy fruit in the high grass that
coveredit, Just as tenderly and respectfully
ag-if they had been regulation willows.
The Reverend Joshna thus succeeded in
drying up the springs of human sympathy
in Miss Avilda’s heart when moest she -
needed comfort and gentle teaching ; and,
distrusting God for the moment, as well as
his inexorable priest, she left her place in
the old meeting-house where she had
*“worshipped’” ‘cver since she acquired -
adhesiveness cnough to stick to- a pow,
and was not seen there again for many
years. The ReverendJoshua had died, as
all men must and as most men should; and
a mild-voiced successor reigned in his
place ;50 the Cummins pew was occupied |
once nore. . Ll L
Samantha Ann Ripley had had her heart
history too, — one of a different kind. She
had **kept company ” with Dave Milliken
for a little matter of twenty years, off and
on, and Miss Avilda had expected at various
times tolose her friend ‘and helpmate ; but
fear of this calamity had at length been
quite put to rest by the fourth and final
rupture of the bond, five years before.
There had always been a family feud be-
tween the Ripleys and the Millikens; and
when the young people took it into their
heads to fall inlove with each other in spite
of precedent or prejudice, they found that
the course of true love ran in anything but -
a smooth channel. It was, in fact, & sort
of village Montague and Capulet affair ; but
David and Samantha were no Romeo and
Juliet. Theclimate and general conditions
of life at Pleasant River were not favorable
to the development of such cxotics. The
oid people interposed barriers between the
young ones as long as they.lived; and when
they. died, Dave Milliken’s spirit was
broken, and he began to annoy the valiant
Samantha by whatshe called his ““meechin’”
ways. In one of his moments of wenkifess -
le took a widowed sister to live with him,
a certain Mus. Pettigrove, of Edgewood,
who inherited the Milliken objection to
‘Ripleys’ and. who widened the breach and
brought Samantha to ‘the point of final
and decisive rupture, . The Jast straw was
the statement, sown broadcast by Mrs, -
Pettigrove, that ‘“Samathy Ann Ripley’s
father never would’a’ died if he'd ever had
any doctorin’; but 'twas the gospel truth
that they never had nobody to ’tend him
but a hom’pathy man from Scrateh Corner, .
who, of course, bein’a hom'pathy didn't
know no more about doctorin’ 'n Cooper’s
cow.” '
(T'o be Conlinued.)

Dox't Forern that{there is more health
in a sunbeam  than in drugs, more ife in
pure ait than in the physician’s skill; . -The
sunlight may fade your earpets, but better
that than have disease fade your cheek.
The wind may tan ‘and freckle’ the face,
but it is'better tanned and freckled than
thin and sallow, —Sanitery.News.
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“had .sense enough to.put her foot down

.watched him out of sight. Po
Milliken ! just sweet and esrnest and

- she reflected, -

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

" :TIMOTHY'S QUEST. -
- BY KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN.
“SCENE ViL—(Continaced. )

" Samantha told David after this that she
didn't want to hear-him open”his mouth.
-again, nor none of his folks; that she was

through “with the whole lot of ’em forever
and ever, 'n’ she wished to mercy she'd

{ifteon years ago, 'n’ she hoped he'd enjoy
Lein' tread underfoot for the rest of his
natural life, ’'n’ she wouldn’t speak to him

- again if she met him in her porridge dish,”

She then slammed the door afd went up-
stairs to cry as if she were sixteen, as she
Poor Dave

strong enough to suffer at being worsted

‘by. circumstances, but never quite strong

enough to conquer them. :
And it was to this hounsehold that Tim-
othy had brought his child for adoption.
When Miss Avilda opened her eyes, the
morning after the arrival of the children,
she tried toremember ‘whether anything
had happened to give her such a sfrange
feeling of altered conditions. It was Satur-
day, — baking day, — that couldn’t be it ;
and she gazed at thelittle dimity-curtained
window and at the picture of the Death-
bed of Calvin, and wondered what was the
matter. : ‘
" Just then n child’s laugh, bright, merry,

‘tuneful, infectious, rang out from some dis-
tant room, and it all came back to her as|.

Samantha Ann opened the door and
peered in.

“T’'ve got breakfast 'bout ready,” she
said ; “bub I wish soon's' you're dressed,

yow'd step down’'n’ seeto it, 'n’ let me

wash the baby. I guess water was skerse
where she eome from !

“They're awake, ave they ¥ _

“Awake? Land o liberty ! Assoon as
't was light, and before the boy had gpened
his eyes, Gay was up 'n’ poundin’ onall the
doors, 'n’ hollovin’ .*S'manfy’ (beats all
how “she got holt o’ my name so’ guick!),
so 't I thought sure she'd disturb your
sleep. See here Vildy, we want-those
children should-look respectable thié few
days they’rehere. I don’t see how we can
rig oub the boy, but there's those old'things
of Marthy’s in the: attic; seems like it
might be a blessin’ on 'em if we used ’‘¢m
this way.” L

T thought of it myself in the night,”
answered Vilda briefly. " ** You will find
the key of the trunk in che light stand
drawer. You'seo to the €hildren, and I’ll
get breakfast on the table. Has Jabe
come "’ '

““No; he sent aboy tomilk, '’ said
he'd be right along. You know what that
menns !”

Miss Vilda moved about the immaculate
kitchen, frying potatoes and making tea,
setting on extra portions of hread and
doughnuts and a huge pitcher of milk;
while various-noises, strange enough in
that quiet house, floated down from ahove.

*This is dreadful hard on Samanthy,”
“I don’t know's I'd ought
to have put it on her, knowing how she
! ates confusion and company, and all that;
but she sesmed to think we'd got to tough
it out for a spell, any way; though I don't
oxpect her temper 'l stand the strain very
1Ong." . M

‘The fact was, Samantha was banging

. doors and slatting tin pails about furiously

to keep up an ostentatious show of ill
humor. :She tried her best to grunt with
displeasure when Gay, seated "in a wash-
tub, crowed-and beat the water with her
dimpled hands, so that it splashed all over
the carpet ; bub all the time there was such
a joy tugging ab her heart-strings as they
had not felt for years, S ‘
" When the bath was over, clean petticoats

"and aukle-ties were chosen out of the old

leather trunk, and finally o little blue and
‘white lawn dress. It was toolong in the
gkirt, and pending the moment when Sn-
manthd should * take a tuck in it,” it anti-~
cipated the present fashion, and made Lady
Gay look. more like a disguised princess
than ever.  The-gown wasdow-necked and
short-sleeved, in tho oll style; and Sa-

‘mantha’ was in -despair till she found some

little  embroidered. muslin - capes and full
undersleeves, with which she covered Gay’s
pink néck and arms. -These things of
beauty so wrought upon the child’s excit-
able nature that she could hardly keep still
long enough to have her hair curled ; and

Smnnhtllm,:aé‘ the shining rings ”dr'd].)ped. off
her horny forefinger, was wrestling with
the.Lvil one, in the shape of a little box of

-| jewellery that she had found with the cloth-

ing. - She knew that-the wish was a vicious
one, and that such gewgaws were out of
place on a little pauper just taken in for
the night’; but her fingers trembled with
a desire ‘to fasten the little gold ears of

| corn on the shoulders, or tie the strings of

coral beads round the child’s pretty
throat. :

~ ‘When the toilet was completed, and Si-
mantha was emptying the tub, Gay climbed
on the bureau and imprinted sloppy kisses
of sincere admiration on the radiant reflec-
tion of herself in tho little looking-glass;
then, getting down again, she seized her
heap of Minerva Court clothes, and, before
the astonished Samantha could interpose,
flung them out the sccond-story window
where they fell on the top of the lilac
bushes. : :

* Me doesn’t like nasty old dress,” she
explained, with a dazzling smile that was a
justification in-itself ; ** me likes pretty new
dress!” and then’ with one hand reaching
up to the door-kneb, and the other throw-
ing disarming kisses to Samantha, —** By-
by! Lady Gay go circus now! Timfy,
come,, take Lady Gay to cireus !’ '

There was no time for discipline then,
and she was borne to the breakfast-table,
where Timothy was already making ac-
quaintance with Miss Vilda. )

Samantha entered, and Vilda glancing
ab her nervously, perceived with relief that
she was ** taking things easy.” Ah!but it
was lucky for poor David Milliken that he
couldn’t seo her at that moment, Her
whole face had relaxed ; her mouth was no
longer a thin, hard line, but had a certain
curve and fulness, borrowed perhaps from
the warmth of innocent baby-kisses. TEm-
barrassment and stifled joy had brought a
rosier color to her cheek; Gay’s vandal
hand had ruffled the smoothness of her
sandy locks, so that a fow stray hairs were
absolutely curling with amazément thatthey
had escaped from their sleek bondage ; in
a word, Samantha Ann Ripley was lovely
and lovable ! ‘

Timothy had no eyes for any one save
his beloved Gay, at whom he gazed with
unspeakable -admiration, thinking it im-
possible that any human being, with asingle
eye in its head, could refuse to take such
an angel when it wasin the market.

(lay, not being used to a regular morn-
ing toilet, had fought against it valiantly
at first; but the tonic of the bath itself and
the exercise of war had brought the color
to her cheeks and the brightness to her
eyes. She had forgiven Samantha,” she
was ready to be on good terms with Miss
Vilda, she was at peace with all the world.
That she was eating the bread of depend-
ence did not trouble her in the least !
No royal visitor, conveying honor by her
meve presence, could have carried off a deli-
cate situnbion with more distinguished grace
and ease. She was perched on a Webster’s
Unabridged Dictionary, and immediately
began blowing bubbles in her mug of milk
in tho most reprehensible fashion and
glancing up after each naughty effort with
anirrepressible gurgle of Inughter, in which
she’ looked so bewitching, even with a
milky crescent over her red mouth, that
she would have melted the heart of the
most predestinate old misogynist in Chris-
tendom. . .

- Timothy was not so entirely at his ease.
His eyes hiad looked into life only a few
more summers, buttheir *radiant morn-
ing visions” had been dispelled ; experi-
ence had tempered joy, Gay, however.
had not arrived ab an age where people’s
motives can be suspected for an instint,
If there had been any possible plummet
with which:to sound the depths of her un-
conscious philosophy, she apparentlylooked
upon herself as a guest out of heaven, flung
down upon this hospitable planet with che
single responsibilty of enjoying its trea-
sures. ) :

: SOENE VIIL =~ -
The Old Garden. .

TADE AND SAMANTHA EXCHANGE HOSTILI-
© TIES, AND THE FORMER SAYS A GOOD WORD
FOR THY LITTLE WANDERERS,
“God Almighty first planted n garden,

and it is indeed the purest of all human
pleasures,” said Lord Bacon, and Miss Vilda

would have agreed with him. Her garden

was not simply the purest of all her plea-
sures, it was her only one ; and the love
that. other people gave to family, friends,
or kindred she Iavished on her posies.

It wns a dear, old-fashioned, odorous
garden,” wlere Dame Nature had mnever
been forced but only assisted to. do her
duby. Miss Vilda sowed her seedsin the
spring-time wherever there chanced to be
room, and they cameup and flourished.and
went to seed just as they liked, those being
the only duties requived of them. Two
splendid groups of fringed *‘pinies,” the
pride of Miss Avilda’s heart, grew justin-
side the gate, and hard by the handsomest
dahlias in the village, quilled beauties like
carved rosettes of gold and coral and ivory.
There was plenty of feathery *‘sparrow-
grass,” so handy to fill the black and yawn-
ing chasms of summer fireplaces and fur-
nish green for ‘‘bouquets.” There wasa
stray peach or greengage firee here and
there, and if a plain, well-meaning carrot
chanced to lift its leaves among the poppies,
why, they were all the children of thesame
mother, and Miss Vilda wasnot the woman
to root ont the invader and fling it into the
ditch. There waga bed of yellow toma-
toes, where, in the season, a hundred tiny
golden balls hung among the green leaves;
and just beside them, in friendly equality,
a tangle of pink sweet-williams, fragrant
phlox, delicate bride's-tears, canterbury
bells blue as the June sky, none-so-protties,
gay cockscombs, and flaunting marigolds,
which would insist on coming up all to-
gether, summer atter summer, regardless
of color harmonies. Last, -but not least,
there was a patch of sweet pens,

: . ‘“on tiptoe for a flight,
With wings of gentle flush o’er delicate white.
These dispensed their ssveet odors so gen-
erously that it was a favorite diversion
among the village children to stand in rows
outside the fence, and, elevating their
bitcolic noses, simultaneously *‘sniff Miss
Cummins’ peas.” The garden was large
enough to have little hills and dales of its
own, and its banks sloped gently down to
the river. - There was a gnarled apple tree
hidden by a luxuriant wild grapevine, a'fib
bower for a ‘“lov’d Celia™ or a ** fair Rosa-
mond.” There was a spring, whose crystal
waters were *‘ cabined, cribbed, confined”
within a barrel sunkin the earth; a brook
singing its wiy among the alder bushes,
and dvipping here and there into pools,
over which the blue-harebellsleaned to sec
themselves. There was a summer-house,
too, on the brink of the hill; a weather-
stained affair, with a hundred names carved
on its venerable Jattices, —names of youths
and maidens who had stood there in tho
aoonlight and plighted rustic vows.

If you care to feel a warm glow in the
region of your heart, imagine little Timothy
Jessup sent to play in that garden, —sent
to play for almost the firsttime in his life!
Imagine it, I ask, for there are some things
too sweet to prick witha pin-point.  Tim-
othy stayed there fifteen minutes, and run-.
ning back to the Louse in a state of intoxi-
cabed ‘delight went up to Samantha, and
Inying an insistent hand on hers said excit-
edly, ¢ Oh, Samanthy, you didn’t tellme~
there is shining water down in the garden ;
not so big as the ocean, nor so still as the
harbor, but a kind of baby river runuing
along by itself with the sweetest noise.
Please, Miss Vilda, may I take Gay to sec
it, and will it hurt it if T wash Rags it it ?”

““Let 'em all go,” suggested Samantha :|

“ there's Jabe dwadlin’ along the road, and
they might as well be out from underfoot.”

¢ Don’t be too hard on Jabe this morn-
ing, Samanthy, — he's been to see tho Bap-
tist mimister at Tdgewood ; you know he's
going to’ be baptized some time next
month.”

“Woll, he needsit! DBut land salkes!
you couldn’t make them Slocums pious’f
you kep on baptizin’ of em till the erack
o’ doom. I never hearn tell of a Slocum’s
gittin’ baptized in July. They always take
’em after the freshets in the spring o’ the
year, 'n’ then they have to be turrible care-
ful to douse 'em lengthways of the river.
Look at him, willyo? IDb'lieve he'sgrown
sence yesterday ! If ho'd ever stood stiff
on his feet when he was a boy, he needn’t
'a’ been so everlastin’ tall ; but he was for-
cver voostin’ on fencey' with his laigs
danglin’, ’n’ the heft of his feet stretched
’em out, — it couldn’t de no dif'rent.. I
ain t gob no patience with him.” _

“““Jabe has considerablo many good
points,” said Miss Camminsloyally ; * he's

faithful, — you always know where to-find-

him.’? .

e Gb_bd reason why,” retorted Snmantha.

** You always kuow where to find him
‘eauso - he gen’ally haint moved sence you
seen him last. Gittin’ religion’ ain’t goin’
to help him much.” . If he ever hears- tell
‘bout the gate of heaven hein’ open ’t the
Inst day, he won't-'A’begun to begin think-
in’ ‘bout gittin’ in tell he hears the door
shet in hisface ; "1’ then he'll set ri’ down's
comf’table’s if he wasinside, 'n’say, ¢ Wall,
better luck next time : slow an’ sure ’s wy
motto? Good-marnin’, Jube, — had your
dinner ¥’

“J ain's even hed my breakfast,” re-

sponded Mr. - Slocam easily.

** Blessed are the lazy folks, for they al-

ways-git there chores done for 'em,” re-

marked Samantha scathingly, as she went to
the buttery for provisions. '

. *¢ Wall,” said Laigs, looking at her with
his most ivritating smile, as ho sat down ab
the kitehen table, *‘I don't find I git thru

any more work by tumblin’ out o’ bed ’t .

sun-up 'n I dew ’f Ilay a spell 'n’ et the
univarse get het up 'n” rununin’ a leetle
mite. *Slow’'n’ easy goes fur in a day’’s
my motto. Rhapseny, she used to say she
should think I'd be ashamed to lay abed
so late. ‘Wall, Ibe,’ ¢ I, ‘but I'druther
be ashamed ’ngit up!” Bubtyou're an
awful good cook, Samanthy, if ye air allers
in a hurry, 'n if yer hev got a sharp
tongue 1’

*“The less you say "bout my téngue the
better I snapped Samantha,

“ Right you are,” answered Jabe with a
good-natured grin, as he went on with his
breakfast. e had a huge appetite, an-
other grievance in Samantha’s eyes. - She
always said ‘¢ there wasno need of hisbeing
so slab-sided ’'n’ slack-twisted 'n’ knuckle-
jointed, —that he eat enough in all con-
science, but he wouldn’t take the trouble

to find the vituals that would fat him up’

1’ ill out his bag o’ bones.”

Just as Sumantha’s well-cooked viands
began to disappear in Jabe’s capucious
mouth (he always ate precisely as if he
werestoking an engine) his eyo rested upon
a stringé object by the wood-box, and 1§
put: down his knife and ejaculated, **Well,
Iswan! Now when 'n’ where 'd see that
baby-shay? Why, 'twasyesterdny, Well,
I vow, them young ones was comin’ here,
was they?” :

“ What young ones ?” asked Miss Vilda,
e;cchanging astonished glanees with Saman-
tha.

*“ And don’t begin ab the book o' Genesis
n’ go clean .through the Bible, ’s you gen-
ally do. Start right in on Revelations,
where you belong,” put in Samantha ; for
to see u man unexpectedly loaded to the
muzzle with news, and too lazy to fire it off,
was enough to try the patience of a saint ;
and even David Milliken would hardly
have applied that term to Samantha Ann
Ripley. :

(To be Continued.)

——————

A -BONG OF SNOW.TIME.

* Sing a song of snow-time,
Now it's passing by.:
Million littlo flecey flakes
Falling from the sky
When the ground is covered.
And the hedge and trees,
There will be a gay time
For the Chickadecs,

Boys are in the school-liouse,
Drawing on theirslates
Pictures of the "coasting-place,
Ang thinking of their skates;
Girlsare nodding knowingly,
Smilingly about,
Thinking of & gay time,
When the school isout.

Three o'clock, four o'clock,

Bong ! goes the bell.:
 Get your hats, and coats, and wraps,

Hurry off, pell-mell!

Bring alonig the coaslers all,
I you want some fun :

* Up to the hilitop,

Jump and slide and run,

Stendy now ! Ready now !

. Each 1n lus place!

Here we go, therewe go,
Down on a race!

Sing a song of snow-time,
‘When the flakes fall ;

Coast-time, skate-time,

+ " Best time of all!

N

——

——
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

ﬁVTAKIl\G THE TIDE AT THE FLOOD.
*-Not long ago four. old friends sat down

‘{0 a little dinner’ together in New “York..

One: of them was a f'tmous lawyer,. '.l‘hey
naturally ‘fell to talking over “old. times,
and, asmen of fifty. are rather apt to do,
whether ightly or not, they agreed that

_ young men now-a-days are not whab they.

used to be.

%71 have had o stukmtr ‘{llustration of
that fact to- dny,” said the lnwyer, with a
shrug of impatience. ‘*A young fellow
has had a desk in my office for perhaps six
months, ~ He seemed bright, and came to
me with a recommendation from a nman in
whom I have confidence. He said that if
T would only give him a change, that was
all. he wantgcl He was willing to *do

" anything,’ and all that sort of talk. Well,
nothing but routine work has ha.ppened
to come in to be thrown into that boy’s
way, until about a week ago, when I was
short for time to look up some points about
an important case which is taking up most
of our attention ab the office just now.
‘Here,”” thought X, ‘is a chance for our
.young friend, Leb’s see if there is any

- gbuff in him.” I sat down by him and ex-
plained that I should like him to hunt up’
all the evidence he could find bearing on
thissubject. After having made the thing
as plain as the nose on a man’s face, 1
added: Now if you want to know any-
thing further about this matter, come
righ!; to me. There is no immediate
hurry,’ I said, as I turned away ; * but in-
side of a week we shall want everything
connected with this point of the case put
lnto perfect order.”  He said, ¢ All right,
sir,”and I dropped theiwhole "affair off my
mind, for I have been completely absorbed
in an entirely different part of the same
case, ,To-day it -occurred to me that I
hadn! t ‘heard anything from him, and that
by . toimorrow or mnext .diy the papers
ought tobe in hand. I wentdround and

~asked him .how he was getbmo‘_on He
told me, with considerable hesmatxon, that
ho had been meaning to comé and tell me
that—he—* hadn't . exacbly—undersbood !
and so forth. ‘Then ‘why didnlt you come

" to mo, as I told you.to' do? . I asked him,
pretty shortly. He stammered ‘ut alot
more about its bemg a big job for a little
fellow of his inexperience; and then I
fairly roared, ‘I was trymrr to give you

some experience | Then T gob away as
fust as I could. Iwas afraid bhat I should ;
gay something that I should be sorry for.

But:the young man is done for, as far as'I
am concerned. I shall get rid of . him as
soon as I possibly can. What a chanco he
had! Just_such a chance as I had at his
age—only I seized it. I knew it was a
chance. This fellow acted as though he
didn’t know a chance -when he saw it.”

‘How was it that you got your start?’
asked one of the party. -1 don't believe
you ever told us.’

* Oh, itisn’t much of a story,” said the

. great lawyer, modestly ; “but it meant a
good deal to me just the same, I was
fixed something as this boy is—the one IV
have been tellmn you about—in the office
of alaw firm who were doing a big busi-
ness. I hadhada clerk’s work for about
six months, and was beginning to think
that I never should get a chance to do
anything else, though- I had seized every
opportunity -that T could make or find to
tell tho head men of 'the firm that [ was
ready to try’ my hand at anything they had
a mind to give me. Summer-mme came
around, and things were as dull as dull,
The rest were all going off on‘their vaca-
tions, and at last my turn came. I packed
my trunk early in the morning, and had
written my friends to’ expect me by the
first train that left that city after office
hours that night, I felt pretty blue when
I wrote, too. -I knew they would all ask
me how I was getting on, and I wasn’s
getting on at all. I -had made- up my
mind that I had been a fool to think I ever
should be able to do any law business any-

way. Ithought, with some show of reason, |

that if T really had any stuff in'me some of
these smart men at the officé’ would have

found it out by this time and would have

given e something to do. Well, noon
. passed, and it ran alon«r to three o’clock.
It was a hot day, and I was beginning to
think that it was time I was cleaung my
_desk when I saw the head of the firm
~coming toward my desk. .My heart begnn
to beat. I felt somehow as though _some-
thing “was going to happen. “Sce Neve,’

he begn.n, calling e by namé. ‘Hero's
something which ought to be dome right
away. The. ciso ‘jtself: isn’t a hard .one,
but it is commg oii in two or three weeks,
and I can’t sec to it myself. You have
mentioned that you would like any busi-
ness which we could turn over. to-you.
You ‘can havé this, if you hke, and " we ’]l

see what sort of a brief you can'get up.’

He went on to explain matters a_little,
and then left me. My young friend down
at the office would probably have said that
he was very sorry, but ho could not take
the job, as his trunk was all packed, .and
he didn’t wish to undertake any work till
after the vacation. But such an ides
never entered my mind. I rushed to tlie
telegraph office, sent word to my friends
that I was unexpectedly detained, worked
at my case all that evening and was up
bright and early in the moriing to go at it
again, It seemed to grow hobter and
hotber but I paid no attention to the wea-
ther. ‘I had made n memorandum of the
original statement so that I didn’t'need to
go to him again, In- ten: days—and I
never worked | harder—my brief was ready. .
My legs shook when I went.to the front
oftice and laid it before my employer. All
of that night I worried for fear I had for-
gotten something, but Icouldn’t think of
anything to be done any better than I had
done it. The next morning—I believe it
was the happiest moment of my life—the
old man came to me and told me my brief
was all right ; and I never had any lack of
work from that time on.’

Another of the group, whose name is as
well known as perhaps any otherin cou-
nection with the colossal .commerce of
New York, remarked at thispoint: *““You
are right about the ‘importance of recog-
nizing the chance when it comes. There
is everyt‘,hmg init. Ttis a pity that boys
can’tunderstand it, Now, my own experi-
ence was something like yours. I was
keeping books in the old store of ~—&
——=when I one day heard the head of the
firm say “to one of the partners that he
wished he knew of somebody -who  could

write' some circulars-and advertisements

for them. ‘It ought to be some one who
knows our business well,” he said, . ‘and
yet he ought to know how to express him-
self better than most business men have
been trained to." He went -on more ab
length to explain what he wanted, but
the others did not seem to know of any-
body who could fill the bill. I went
home that night thinking all the way
about those advertisements. I had some
knack at writing myself, but I was naturally
pretty bashful, and I didn’t cave to say
‘right out that I thought I could writeany-
thing so important as Mr. —— seemed to
think this new work to be.- But the next
morning I screwed my courage up, and
told himthat I had had n fair education
and would like to try my hand at those
advertisements which I had heard him
asking about the day before. He was a
little surprised at first, but he told me fully
what he wanted, and T wrote the things—
wrote them over and over and almost wore
out a dictionary and a thesaurus over it—
and they turned out to be just what were
wanted. I believe that I might have been
keeping books to-day in some little back
office at fifty dollars a monthif I hadn’s
caught at that chance. A man hasgot to
be faithful and honest and ready in “order
to get taken into a firm on his merits—that
goes without saying. But I don't believe
that I should ever have become a partner
in .that house, as I didl a year after that
time (and that was the Dbeginning of my
success), if T'hadn’t seen my chance and

had the courage, in the face of inéxperience |.

and a knowledgo that I had no special
ground for expecting favors, to snap ab it.”

These sentiments were warmly indorsed |-

by every man who was present.—Clristian
Union. :

ALL WATCHES COMPASSES.

A few days ago I was standing by an
American. gentlem'm when T expressed a
'wish to know ‘which point was the north.
Ho at once pulled out his watel, looked at
it and pointed to the north. - I asked him
whether he had » compass attached to :his
watch, ¢ All watches,” he replied ‘‘are
compasses.” Then he explained to nie how
this was. ‘‘Point the hour hand to the
sun and the south-is exactly half way be-
tween the hour and the figure XII. on the
watch.. For. instance, suppose that it is

Thinking that very possibly I wns jgnorant
of a thmg that- every one else knew, and '

four “o’clock ;- pomt thie hand mdlcx\tuvr
four to- the sun,..and, IT; on" the: watch is
exactly south.”. Suppose that it 8 eiglt
o'clock ; point the hand indicating” elght
to the’ sun, a.nd the figure X. on the wateh
is due south;” - My- American friend was
quite surprxsed that I did not know ‘this.

happening to- meet- Mr.” Stanley, I asked
that eminent traveller whether lie was
aware of the simple mode of discovering
the points of the compass. . He said that
he had mever heard of it. I presume,

therefore, that the world. i, in the same( .
Amalfi is proud of |

state of .ignorance.

having beeu the home of the inventor of

the compass. I do not know what town

boasts of my American friend as a c1t1zen

—London Druth. .
——————

THE TEST.

HO\V A BRIGHT SCHOLAR WON A COLLFGIATF
EPUCATION.

The principal of & school in which bbys
were prepared for college one day. received
a message from a lawyer livingin the same
town, 1equest1ng him to call at his officé
as he wished to have a talk with him.

Arrived at the office, the lawyer stated
that hehadin his gift o scholarslnp entitling
one boy to a four years’ course in n certain
college, and that he wished to bestow it
where it would be best used.

‘*Therefore,” “he continued,
concluded to let you decide w hich boy of
your school most deserves it.”

“That is a hard question to’ decldc,
replied the teacher thoughtfully. ‘‘Two

of my “pupils—Charles Hart and Henry |

Strong—will complete tho course of study
in my school this year. Both desire a coi-
legiate education, and. neither is able to
obtain it without assistance. They aro so
nearly equal thnt; I cannot tell which is the
better scholar.”

“How is it s to deportment ?” asked the
Inwyer.

‘“One boy. does not more scrupulously -
‘observe all the rules-of the school than the | @

other,” was the answer.
¢ Well,” said the lawyer, “lf at the end

of the year one boy has not gone ahend of |

the other, send them to me and I will de-
cide between them.”

As_before, at the closing examinations
the boys stood equal in attainments.
They were directed to call at the lawyer’s
office, no information being given as to the
object of the visit.

Two intelligent, well-bred. boys they
seemed, and the la.wyer was beginning to
wonder grently héw he should make a de-
cision between them.
opened, and an elderly lady of peculiar ap-
pearance entered. She was well known as
being of unsettled mind' and possessed of
the idea-that she had been deprived of a
large fortune which was justly hers. Asa
consequence, shewas in the habit of visiting
lawyer's offices, carrying in her hands a

package of papers which she wished ex-
amined. She was » familiar visitor to this
office, where she was always received with
respect and dlsmlssed w1th kindly promises
of help.

This morning, seemg ‘thas the lawyer was
already, occupied with others, she seated
herselfiito await ‘his leisure. . Unfortu-
nately,: ,the chair she selected was broken
and had:been, seb ‘asidé as useless, . [}’

;The' result: was that she fell ina rather
n.wkwn.rd manner, ‘seattering - lier puﬁers
about ‘the floor. The lawyex loojted
with o quick eye at the boys, vefore moving
himself, to see what they would do. °

Charles Hart, after an amused survey of

the fall, turned aside to lndo a laugh he
could not control.
Henry Strong sprang 'to the woman’s
side "and lifted her to her feet. Then,
carefully “gathering up her papers, he
politely handed them to her. Her pro-
fuse and mmblmg thanks served on]y to
increase Charles’ amusement. '

After the lady had told her customar y
story, to which- the lawyer listened "with
every appearance of attention, he escor ted
her to the door and she departed.
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