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' ‘I Am the” Resurrectplon andr

the Llfe.

AN EASTER STORY.. '

(By Mrs May Anderson Hawldns m ‘Unlon
o Gospel News.’)
Standmg at the window, Jack Wilton 1ook-
- ed aimlessly out at the throng ot handsomely
-dréessed people who were passing.

ject was to typify that ‘more wonderful
hri_g_htness which spanned the spiritual uni-

s

o lJACK no PLEASE, .GO TO CHURCH WITH,
“ . ME, WON'T YOU"' S

tlon' and the Life.

trch? Jack mused.” And then, noting
the’ loveliness of ma.ny “of the ‘costumes, his

.-*'nght ‘when he wrote: “Vamty of vamtres,
. all is vanity!”’

R Beinv in this mood it was lxttle wonder
that when his sister Nora, who was just

th room a moment la.ter he examined her

- ‘and her jaunty hat held such a pro-
"qulon of roses and violets, that Jack invol-

" hale' thelr supposed perfume

e “Jack, ‘do, please, go to church with me.

‘ ~to-day, won’t you? -she said, in a pleadmg

voice, not noticlng the expression on his -

face. . |
" ‘Why should Igo? he inquired
" Oh, I would like to have you walk with
.me, and then.the chapel is to-be E[ecorated
. 780 bea.utlfully, that ‘I know you will enJoy
seemg it. You have never been to church
with me yet, Jack.”
o “Are those the only reasons for my gomg"'
L he asked.
‘Well, no. " The girls will’ all~ha.ye on their
. mew ‘Easter costumes, and you are such a
g lover of beauty, and so fastidious.in. your
y .taste, that I know it w1ll give you pleasure

It was Easter Sabbath, and the sunshine.
. flashed as brightly as though its “one ob~

ds of dea.th a.nd ‘the' tomb and thereby‘»’
proved the truth of his own words spoken" .
to .Martha. of- Betha.ny ‘I am the Resurrec-

onder why all these people ‘are gomg'.
lip' curled as he added: ‘Many.are going, -
no’ doubt to show off theéir new hats and -

gowns I don't—know anythinf* myself about .
*eliglon, but ‘T think the Bible preacher was

twenty, -and .as pretty as a rose, came into -

ta.rily sniffed the air. as though to m-

- to'see. them. There" are some beautiful girls,

who attend our church and’ they dress with

. exqulslte ta,ste, was Nora’s ‘reply. She wag -

wholly obhvious to" the deepemng scorn m
her-brother’s face.

-‘With.: such : weighty reasons’ for my pre-
sence in church surely 1 must: ‘not disa.ppomt
‘you,’-he said, and then a.dded surveymg her
from" head to foot: ‘

‘What a stunning tum-out. Do you supposc"-

tha.t\a,nyone in your vicinity will’ bc able to
listen to the sermon?

"~ “Why ‘do.you ask ?’. she mquired wh1le\

a pleased flush mantled- her cheeks. -
‘Oh, my mind was merely revertmg to.our
old game of weighing consequences,’ he re-
plied, with 2 laugh, as. he stepped into the
hall for his hat and gloves. y
This fair. sister of his had been a member

of the church for -almost ‘two. years, Jack-
‘had thought, when she joined, that she bade-

fair to grow into 4 genuine saint; He wish-

" -ed, at the same time, that-he could feel the

same enthusiasm in: holy things that she
seemed to. :Looking' at her now, with.the
frivolous- air of the world ‘so _conspicuously

" older members consrder him a second St.
Paul, but I find.him so tlresome tha.t 1 ca.n‘

hardly sit still v

" .i"After they were seated in thelr pew, and

Nora had quneted down from bher flutter of
pleasure in being- -able to march in with such

- & handsome and dlstlngulshed looking fel-
] low as was Jack by her side, she whispered,

under cover of the brilliant voluntary:

‘Aren’t’ the decoratlons lovely" ‘And . did -
_you ever before see such a mass .of beautiful '

dresses. outside of an opera. house?’

~Jack made no. response His eye was rest- .

ing upon the minister, who now arose, hymn
book in hand, to announce the opening hymn.

The choir had ended their joyous chant, in

which Jack caught the words; repeated over
and over: .

" ‘He :is risen, he is rxsen from the dead
Depa.rt vain world: his glory ﬁlls my soul'
Depart depart, -vain world!’-

Jack almost laughed, as he noticed the
flowers and feathers and costly array of the
singers. He. thought within himself, that
‘the vain world,’ so far as he could see, held

f-’EATHER, I WANT TO ASK YOU A’ dﬁnsﬁb@;-“f T

: markmg her, his lip curved mto a cynica.l

smile, and he said in his heart:

‘Rehgxon seems to be a back number these

days. : I wonder if it is. not all a’'sham and
an empty show?. »
‘You won’t ‘care to- listen to the sermon, "

'Nora said; as they neared the clegant chapel ..

where she worshipped ‘‘Dr. Gordon is a
very. plain, uninteresting speaker, I don’t
see why they keep him. But he'is a good
man, and I suppose they: hate to -hurt his

feelings by. letting him know_ that he” is" not
_popular with the young people Some of the

more of their thoughts and hearts than did . -

the glorious' One of. whom they chanted.

ance with Nora's.-description. | He listened
expectantly to catch the first' sound ‘of his
volee.” Yes, it deepened the ‘impreéswn his.

- face had already made, and held just the

mch vibrant tone that. Jack had expected
The hymn, took a new mea.nlng when read

by such a man, in such tone, and Jack

wondered ‘why he had ‘never before thought

-'There -was something-about : Dr. .Gordon’s -
face and bearing that wonderfully ‘impressed .
" Jack; astrength and power utterly at vari- -




2 TI—IE MESSENGER.
it plea.sing It was an old hymn and be. K Gordon tires ‘e, -
had heard it, In his.younger days, scores of.

“times, yet, unt11 this morning it had been
s meaningless jingle of words to him.

" Jack’s mother had been a sincere follower )

of Chnst. But she hadt slept under the- wil-
lows for six long years, and Mr. ‘Wwilton,
although a member of the church, gave little
proof, in his daily walk, that he possessed

_the vital life which marks the true Christian. -
. It is little wonder that Jack had gradu- -

ally wandered from his early habit of church
sttendance. To-day, for the. first- time in
three years, found him inside the house of
- God. .

Perhaps the very novelty of the position
made him eager to take in all that was to.be
heard.. ‘At any rate, he found ;himself much
annoyed by his sister’s restlessness, and by
" her ‘mute endeavors to divert his attention
to certain persons whom she evidently de-
-sired him to notice,

‘I am the Resurrection and the Life

As Dr. Gordon repeated these words, as
‘the truth about which his remarks were to

cluster, Jack felt a strange thrill pass through

his heart.

Not one word of the sermon did he miss.
Dr. Gordon's style was simple. There was
no art of the trained elocutionist about him.
But a subtle power, a peculiar ‘something,’
which Jack had never felt, marked his dis-
course.

_ Even Nora lost her inattentive manner,

after a time, and seemed to listen, Possi-
bly the rapt attention with which Jack fol-
lowed every word the preacher uttered, filled
her with curiosity, and moved her with a de-
gire to know the secret of his deep interest
in the sermon.
Toward the close. of the-discourse the
minister asked:

‘Is the visible church to-day loyal to the
-risen Christ?.
"life so filling her, that she is confusing and
scattering the allied hosts of darkness, in
her onward march to vietory? Listen. .Our
country is said to stand at ‘the front of
Christian nations. She expends annually
six hundred million dollars for tobacco.. How
much to send the gospel of our gloricus Lord
to those nations sitting under the shadow
of eternal death? Less than six millions.
One hundred dollars for tobacco for every

dollar for foreign missions, Is this startling?’

Pause and think. How many within the

‘'sound of my voice contribute ten dollars for

the cause of foreign missions, and spend
one hundred for tobacco? Does this appal

you? Possibly you have never before looked

at this subject from my standpoint.

" “There are more startling figures still be-
fore us thar those just given: Mark them!
Christian America spends nine hundred mil-
lions yearly for intoxicating liquors—How
much for the cause of home missions?” A
larger amount than for foreign missions, and
yet one dollar for every hundred dollars
spent ‘for liquor. And the total amount for
both foreign and home' is 80 meagre, -that
. it is a disgrace to the church, and ought to
make every Christian blush,

Let each one befor¢ me who Dears the
~ name of the risen Christ carefully note the
'exact amount he or ‘she spends for useless
) 1ants Then, against this amount, place

"every dollar given 'to advance the kingdom
of the One who not only said: “I am.the
resurrection ‘and the life,” but who also said:
“Behold, I come quickiy;” and of whom™it
1s writteni: “His'fan' is in his hand, 'and he

will throughly purge his ﬂoor, and gather

his wheat into’ the garner ‘but he wﬂl burn .

np the chaff with* unquenchable fire””
Then ‘iollowed such burmng words that

-saying:
‘me, ye workers of’ iniquity.’”
" - Nora's voice jarred upon him, as, when

Is .his blessed.. resurrection.

‘wine.

Ja.ck half expeoted to hear a divine voice
"I never knew you. - Depa.rt from

passing out of the church, she sa.id in a
whisper: . ‘

" “Notice that girl just going down the steps.
She is beautiful, yet she goes to China, in
June, as a missxonary.
razy ) ’

I am not’ surprised a:t her going, if- Dr.
Gordon preaches. usually as he did to-day
Jack quickly responded. ‘I almost feel as
though I myself wanted to g0 to China, or to

. Africa, or someWhere, to prove that I am not

numbered among the chaﬂ and the workers

‘of iniquity!’ "

Nora looked into his fa.ce and was greatly

‘surprxsed to note upon it traces of deep

agitation. - .

‘And did you enjoy the sermon” she ask-
ed. ‘I thought it was dreadful. I had to
listen, although I tried not to. But it made
me shiver., I wish they would get another
minister. I don’t like Dr. Gordon.

Jack gazed intently into her face, and
found himself wondering if the frivolous
and aimless life she was. leading was not
choking out from her heart all that was best
and noblest in her nautre, '

After dinner Mr. Wilton took a cigar, and

carelessly pushed the box’ containing them
towards Jack, The young man selected one,

and baving lighted it, puffed away'silently .

for a while. All at once he arose and flung
the weed into the grate.

‘What is the ma.tter"’ his father inquired,
in surprise.

‘Father, I want to. ask you something.
You won't think me impertinent wlll you"’
was Jack’s counter question.

‘Go ahead,’ the elder man responded, with
curjosity in both face a.nd volce,

the cause of foreflgn missions?’
Mr. Wilton elevated his brows as he sa.id
‘Bxactly ten dollars.. This is more than

I feit I ought to give, but Dr. Gordon press- °
~ he had wholly yielded his heart and 11fe to

ed me so hard that I had to make it that.

‘And how much to home missions?’ Ja.ck
asked.

‘Fifteen. 1 like to see where my .money
goes, 50 1 give more to the home field than
to the other, was the response.

‘And now will you pardon me, father, if
I agk what your tobacco bill is a.year? -

‘What are you driving at, Jack? his.fath-
er replied, much - astonished by this series
of questions. . o

‘1 will tell you later. Please let me know,
if ‘you can. what you spend for tobacco, yes,
and for wine, for you know ‘we keep a
moderate supply of the best wines on hand
for extra occasions... I know I open a bottle

once in a while just for fun when 1 don’t

know what else to do.’

Mr. Wilton pondered a while and then he’

said:
" ‘T have mnever kept an accurate account of
my expenditures, along this line. One hun-
dred dollars will cover it, I judge. ~Possibly
a hundred and fifty, for I am obliged to treat
s0- many friends to cigars. I never offer
That is against my principles.’
‘And now, one more question. What do
you give towards Dr. Gordon’s salary?’
‘Twenty-ﬁve dollars,” was the prompt re-
ply. . ‘And now will you please tell me why

you have asked these strange questions?’

. ‘Something in Dr. Gordon’s sermon this
morning prompted them,” and:Jack proceed-

ed: to give an outline of the discourse -He
-ended: with: -

. ‘I.wish you had: heard A, - father It was
powerful ~“Why weren’t you there?’ -
- The' elder-man yawned -as:he said:

‘Dr,

She surely must be:

‘How much. do: “you: contribute yearly to'”.r°°m-

.—*,

to the times, a.nd is not suited’ to a fashion-
able congregation like ours.’

‘Well,” Jack responded, slowly; what you

sayl may be true. But that man has some

stra.nge‘power about him, that I believe is -
from God. His sermon.went clear through

me, and I can’t get away from it either”
There was a silence ot some minutes, and

" then he added, In a deliberate:tone; ) o
‘I have smoked" my last ‘clgar. ‘T declare -
to you, father, that in the light of Dr. Gor- .

don’s words, I seem . to see myself a.mong
those brutal men around the cross, houndmg
Christ on to his death. It is horrible, The

" money I have hitherto spent for cigars shall
now go to the church. "I cannot stand this )

feelmg that I have had a hand ia crucifying

, I ke more  style and-.-f‘ -
brilliancy than he possesses. He'is not.up

the Lord my mother loved and worshipped.’

Mr, ‘Wilton was silent for some moments.

‘His son’s last. words seemed to have touched_

him, Presently he, too threw his cigar into

the fire and said :

‘I tried, years ago, to brea.k away from

tobacco I knew it was injuring my health

and that it was a distress to your mother
for me to use it. But I was powerless. 1
gave it up for one week, but I suffered tor-
ture. It has too firm a grip on me, now to
break away. Besides, a man is free .to use
what he chooses, and whatever harm could

_be done to my health is now.an accomplish-

ed fact. I can't see that it hurts me these
days )
“‘But  how’ about fthe momey Ppxpended,

which could go tow::rds carrymg on church .

work"’ Jack asked.

‘Oh; I don’t see but that I do my pa.rt I
give more’ than Gray or Bennett yes, “and
more than Dobbs, who is reported to be
worth half a million.’

.'Iack ma.de no reply, but so0n left the‘

One’ soul; at least wa.s led to Christ through
the fearlessly uttered truths on. tha.t memor-
able Kaster morning A

Jack Wilton knew no. rest of . soul until

God.

‘While Nora felt no stirring of conscience
under what had stricken her brother to the
sou), his altered life impressed her strongly.
" ‘How much do you spend on your dress?’
Jack asked her, a few weeks atter his -first

_communion season in the chapel,

‘Papa gives me three hundred dollars a
year,” she replied. ‘Why do you ask?

" “And how .much of this do you give to the
church” he continued. .

‘17 Why girls are not expected to give
anything. Papa gives. enough for us all’
was the astonished answer. :

‘Does he?" her brother said, in a gentle but
significant tone—'Some day, Nora, when you
and I stand before the presence of our glori-
ous Lord, many things which we now accept
as truth will fall away from us, and leave us,
I fear,.shivering beneath his searching eyes.
Let us {ry and get just where he wa.nts us,
before it is too late.’

Dr. Gordon found in him such a8 loyal a.nd
fervent friend and supporter, that his haif-
formed plan of resigring his place and seek-

ing another charge was abandoned. A wave
of revival, at first small, but increasing in

.power, swept over the chapel, and at the

end of a year a new spirit, even the spirit

of Christ, seemed to possess a large portion,

of the worshlppexs

Many, we regret to say, are still worldly,
but Jack Wilton is leading a band of earnest
Christian young men into a closer walk with

‘his Lord and Master, day.by day. ‘When the

older members ‘fall asleep,’ this loyal-heart-

ed band will come to the front. The pastor

hopes, if he lives until that day, to se¢ a
new era of righteousness in beautiiul Black-
_more chapel ,



Sunhght Hedrts and Sunllght

O Homes.
'-(By t'he Rev George Evera.rd MA. Rector
: ’_ of Teston., Kent.) - ’

Tt was a bnght pleasa,nt afternoon in the
had bhe former in’ no common degree, ’

was a man of fair’ mea.ns, ‘who had: zisenn
Genuine godlmess had been

_‘-lne sa.feg'uarrd from’ wrly youth, and through :

:early summer, when 'bhree or four of ‘us

" made an inspectlorn of ‘a little village that

has lately arisen in the North of England.
"It is’ a.lwa.ys a cause for ‘cha.nkfulness when

" care and pains are taken to add to the com~

“hearts and sunhght home and i'eri thanl:- -

il will.I beif this artlcle, coming as ‘a més-
senger of peace at the begmmng of a.not.her

§ yea.r, may assmt a.ny who rean it m ga.mmg
" both: :

_. from the ranks.

_Well do I remember an old frlend who
‘He

i this ‘he had risen from the position: of a

,'fort ‘of those~ who are engaged, day after .

ada,y; in'constant toil. ' It was so in this
" ease. The houses of -the worlimen were far
_-better than such as they can usually obtain.

Then the little gardens or allotments near
at bhand, the -recreation-ground, the - hall,
where frequent lectures on intcresting sub-
-Jects are given, the"village shop with its
_ abundant stores, the absence of any public
. ‘house, which :s0

workingman to that of being a large em-"

But for fifteen yeans he had
One day he was speak-

ployer of labor.
been totally blind.

“ing to. a number ‘of young people whom he

‘and stars by night, but I cannot.

often spreads misery and

had gathered into a night-school. “You can
geec the sun shining by day, and the moon
Yet a
brighter light,’ he added, striking his breast,
‘Is shining here—God’s love in Jesus Christ.’
His ca.lm, pla.cld fa.ce shono with holy joy,

i
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SOTTOW amonyg those “around, ‘the va.rilous'

"clubs, tending to promote thrift and. self-im-
provement in various ways, a helpful maga-
zine publlshed from month to month—all
these things were in the right dlrection,

. and I trust may. assist in Justlfymg the name

- of ‘Port Sunlight,’ whieh had been glven to
: the -place. -

”t,hus, trom his own experience, he- pleaded
wrbh the young people whzom he S0 dear]y

©.Only’ let "it never be forgobton th-at one *

_-thing "alone can’ give, either to village “or
town or country, a firm, abiding prosperity.

= “Godhness with oo-ntentment is great gain’

.‘Godliness .is profitable to all. things, hav-
ing promise of the life that now ‘is, and-of
“ that-which is to come.’ ‘Righteousness ex-
-7 alteth a na,‘iocn, but, '=m IS ) reproa.ch to, any

T people

But the sm,‘ht of the name of this ‘Sunli.g'ht’
. villige lod my thoughts still farther. . T
“thought  of.. the blessedness™ of - ‘sunlight

//

. SUNLIGHT HEARTS AND SUNLIGHT HOV[ES

‘loved -
The great secret of sunlighut in ﬁhe Ohns-

tian’s. heart is a true view of him. from

whom they ‘derivo all-"the comfort and
hope they enjoy.” For he is a Glorious Sun,
pouring-forth the warmth, 6f his en.hve'ning
rays always and everywhere. "Think of one
or two passa‘ge;

them that walk uprightly.”

. A few years ago there was a mamn near
Bu‘ming'ha.m who had ruined ‘himself™ by
drink and gambling. . He made a remark to
a friend that he was go wretched that there
was not a man in the -world With. whoni he
would "not - willingly change places:
grace turned his footsteps in a.new direc-

_contre of a worldly ecircle,

- the auection,’

‘The Lord God is a Sun -
and- Shield:, the Lord- ‘will give grace and .on top of the hill.

glory:’ no good thing will he wwh.hold from ’

But :

tlon In hxs m1sery he soughl‘. the Lord .
aznd fonnd Christ as ‘his Sa.viour a.nd Prxend.'_

" Thus old things passed away, ‘and all things
" becams - ‘new.

'I‘hen he told another story,
He ha:d ‘come -out of the da:rk cave and felt .

"“the warm- beame ‘of " rUhe sun’ shining tpon

him,  He was now so happy in the Lord
‘that-he would - not eha:nge pla:oes Wit.h thoe
Queen upon her throne. - e
"Not many weeks ago, in fact, hhe day that
I visited Port Sunﬂlg‘ht I was on a steamer
on the Mensey; returning to Liverpool. I
gave away a few booklets to the passengers,

.amd one man very warmly thanked -me.

Then he began to tell me his story. He said -

" that eleven: years before he had been one.of

the rougbest men in Liverpool . He could
not control his ‘temper, and when -he was
angry he would utter the most awful oaths.
But one night a thought came to him.
Ho saw that he was all wrong, and on the
way to hell. - So he cast himgself .on his
knees a,nd sought pardon for the past He :

" found the eld promise true—‘Him that com-
_eth to me, I will in no wise cast out.’ ‘Now,’

he said, ‘the Lord has .done such great
thmgs for me, that, T often stop on the road
and thank him. I do not think there is a
man in the world for whom he ‘has done 50
much as he has done for me.’

Not lonv ago a lady who had been the
to whom the -
world had been everything, heard a messige
which turned her whole course. She became

‘as zealous for tho kingdom of Christ as'sho

had been for the gaietics and amusements of
the world.

A lady who did not sympathize with her
made the remark—‘She actua.lly ﬁnds her

hLappiness in' religion!’

“‘And where else ehould she- ﬁnd it"' was
the =ens:b’e answer.given to her,

If men find no true happiness . in Christ,
they certainly will find it nowlmere else. —

" ‘British Meesenger.

The Last Lesson in the Old

Schoolhouse.
(By Mary E Bamford in the ‘Wellsprmg ]

Mrs. McGovern went from one clothes lme
to another in her yard, feeling to discover
if her washing was dry Few of the clothes

-had dried as yet.

. ‘It isn’t much of a drying day, she com-
mented ‘There isn’t enough. wind.’
. Mrs. McGovern stood a moment peering
through the trees toward an old’ wooden
schoolhouse on the lower part of the hilly

. ground that- composed the block across the

road.

~ ‘I don’t believe there are many people at
Mrs. McGovern told herself.
‘The schoolhouse is an old building..and
whoever. buys, it must move it away; and

;movingisoostly P e

Aroung the schoolhouse block were a tew

"waggons. A little knot of men and boys were . .

‘with the ‘auctioneer upon the hillside. The
old schoolhouse had. ‘been moved to a corner
of ‘the .school mrd a.nd a large and costly

.school building of. stone and brick had been

bu1lt on the old. schoolhouse s former perch .

. ‘Isa slghtly place for the ﬂne new school-
house said Mrs. McGovern; ‘but it will. seem
strange not to see the old schoolhouse any.

.more.

Mrs McGovern had gone to school in the

3 old building when she was_a girl, a.nd ber .
-children bad gone there ln recent ‘years. . She
.carried such dry clothes as she had found

into her house now and folded them for . -
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froning. Soon the McGovern boys rushed
- in,. eager to tell what they had seen.
. ‘Ma!’.cried Bert,.‘the old schoolhouse ’s
sold !
and -got the *schoolhouse. - He's going ‘10
move it-down. town and. turn the upper’ pa.rt
into'a halll. There’ll be stores below.’
‘He’s going to begin to move the school-
house next week,’ added Danny.
glad !

Mrs. McGovem sxghed as she put her flat-
“iron on the stove, :

" ‘The children are glad to get rid of the
old schoolhouse,” she thought.
blame them. It is shabby-looking, but it
makes me feel rather bad to see it go.’

The old. builditg was Soon raised and
drawn out into the street. For a number of
days thére were reports of how' the old
schoolhouse fared forth in the world. The
journeying was ‘slow. In one place the
schoolhouse knocked over a telegraph pole,
At one turn the wires of an electric car
company had to be cut, and cars stopped for
a time in ‘the earliest morning, to enable
the old schoolhouse to round a corner and
continue journeying in the right direction.
Part of the way the schoolhouse covered both
sidewalks, S0 NArrow was one sireet,

One evening mr, McGovern walked down
with Bert to see how far on. its pilgrimage
thq old building bad gone. .

‘They took all the windows out of the
schoolhouse before starting,’ approvingly ob-
served Mrs. McGovern. ‘That was wise, The
windows would have been broken, jolting.’

‘Let’s go inside the schoolhouse,’ proposed
Bert. - ’

Mrs. McGovern hesitated, but the men who
moved the building had gone away, the
day’s work being ‘over, and finally she ac-
cepted her boy’s helping hand ‘and climbed
into the old school-house. The glow of sun-
set yet lit the sky and illumined the interior
of the old building., Part of the plastering

had been knocked 6ff during the journey and

lay, crumbling and gritty, underfoot on the
floors.

As Mrs. McGovern looked out one open
window she saw on the sidewalk a young
girl who belonged to her own church.

‘Good evening, Evelyn,’ said Mrs. McGov-
ern. ‘I'm looking over the old schoolhouse
for the last time. Don't you want to come
and look too? You used to go to school
here’ * )

Evelyn stepped upon some planks and en-
tered the room where Mrs. McGovern was.

‘I should think a good many of the grown
townsfolk, and the young people, too, would
wish to come here and look at the old school-
house before it’s all torn to pieces and chang-
ed,’ said Mrs. McGovern. ‘This schoolhouse
has memories for young and old alike.’

Bert had gone off climbing on a scantling,
and Mrs. McGovern and Evelyn were left
together. They went into the different

‘This iz where I used to be four years ago,’
sald Evelyn, after they came into one room.

‘And I was a scholar here twenty years
ago,’ rejoined Mrs. McGove.m

They were sta.nding near the platform
where the teacher’s desk had- been. Mrs,
McGovern, turning her gaze from the plas-
ter-strewn floor, caught sight of Evelyn’s
quivering lips and tear-filled eyes.

- “Why, there, dear!’ said Mrs. McGovem in’

surprised sympathy_ ‘Are you so sorry the
old schoolhouse is going ? It does make one
feel kind of bad.’

.Evelyn shook her head.

‘It isn’t that’ she answered tremulously.’

‘I was thinking. Mrs. McGovern, you don’t

know how hard it has always been for me all.

One man bid three hundred dollars -

‘I'm real -
That old building isn't fit to be on
the same lot with our fine new schoolhouse!’ -

“Well, I can’t

my life to spmk before other peOple 1

remember when T used to go to school here.

the teacher used to want us each to ;'ecite
or read‘a piece of poetry or.. prose- hefore
the school-on Fridays afterncons, -I dreaded

it so that I used to get my mother to write

a noté for me every Friday, saying to the
teacher, “Please excuse Evelyn from saying
any piece this afternoon.”” 7It.seemed “as

though I could not go forward and speak’

_before- all the other scholars.” And now
‘that I'm in'the high school I'don’t seem to

"have any more courage.

‘Mrs. McGovern, I'm so troubled since I
joined the chirch! I can’t’ get courage to
rise and speak in pur little prayer-meetings.
I've tried, and I can’t. Oh, you don’t know
how badly I do feel over it! Last young folks’
prayer-meeting I sat still, wishing'so much I
could think of something to.say, and my
heart beat 50 when I thought of rising and
speaking! There were so few persons there
that all ought to have spoken; but it seemed
as if I couldn’t, and I didn’t. And after
meeting- our pastor shook hands with me,
and he said to me in his'kind way, “Couldn’t
you say just one word for Jesus to-night, my
child?” And I felt so condemned. It makes.
me feel as if I were almost denying Christ, to
sit there and not say anything; and oh, Mrs.
McGovern, I do s0 want to follow him, but
I don’t know how to speak !’

Evelyn was crylng now, and Mrs. McGoy-
ern put an arm about the.girl, - Mrs. Mec-
Govern knew how shy a child Evelyn had
once been. Doubtless the -same shrinking
was there still. Mrs. McGovern knew that
Evelyn did try to live as her Master would
have lLer, but the Christian life was yet new
to the young girl, -

‘Maybe you think speaking is harder than
it.is, dear,’ said Mrs. McGovern comforting-

ly... ‘Just a few words from a girl that her

schoolmates can see is trying every day to
follow Christ will have more influence than
she knows. I remember a girl named Car-
rie, who was converted at the time that I
was. Carrie was only fourteen, and she was
one of the sweetest Christian girls I ever
knew. Our church was very small, but Car-
rie and I did dread speaking even in very
small . prayer-meetings,

‘One night at a prayer-meeting, several
weeks after she joined the church, Carrie
rose to speak. All she said was, “I'm try-
ing "—and then she broke right .lown, and
sat down in her pew and cried quietly. We
all knew what she meant. She was trying to
follow Jesus. After meeting, Carrie told me
that when she had risen to spéak she hadn’t
had any idea of crying, but she couldn't help
it. 'Well, do you know, Evelyn, I’ve forgot-
ten all the other testimonies that the other
prayer-meeting folks gave that night so

. many years ago, but Carrie’s two  words,

“I'm trying "—I couldn’t forget. Only two

_words, dear, but they've followed me all my

life,” and sometimes  they’'ve helped me to

keep on “trying” top. Carrie died before she
was out of her girlhood, but she left that -

little testimony with me. So you see, Eve-
lyn, you don’t need to think up .a long, set
speech to say in meeting. If you just say a

few words right out of your heart, maybe

they will do more good than you know.’
Evelyn listened. Her voice faltered, but

she said, ‘I'll try to do as you say, Mrs. Mc-

Govern. I'll take your words as my last
Jesson in this old schoolhouse; anl I'll try ’

Mrs. McGovern smiled.

‘I'm. not a. very good school—tea.cher dw.r ’
she answered; ‘but I've told you the lesson
the Lord has taught me. He can use.the
words we speak, even if they are feeble.'

The sunset glory-had faded, and the rocoms
of the old schoolhouse were growing. shad-

owy as Mrs. McGovern a.nd Bert and By clvn .
left the building. : :

A week afterwards, in' a little prayer meet—
ing for young people, Mrs. McGovern saw
Evelyn rise, and-heard her tremblingly:say,

‘T am trying to follow Jesus, and I wxsh I .

could " help lead others to him. :

That was all, but Mrs. McGovern sxttmg
on the back ‘seat, saw the thoughful -look
that"came into the faces of two of Evelyn’s
girl friends. ' They knew how bard it was’
for her to speak. They were not Christians.

‘But 'they won’t forget what Evélyn said
to-night,’ thought Mrs. McGovern. ‘Maybe
the Lord will use it to bring those giris tol
hlmselt’

A thtle Heathen.

(By Evelyn B. Adams, ‘Ram’s: Hoxn Prize :
- Story.). ..

In the children’s ward of a large city hos.
pital, the sun shome with soft radiance
through the windows. As the light fell on
the clean walls and cots, it added a warmth
of color to their plain uniformity and bright-
ened almost to gold the tangled, curly haix
which surrounded one pale, pinched little
face. - The eyes were closed tightly, and so
add to the anxious expression. One thin
hand, whose griminess contrasted strangely,
with the pallor of his face, rested under his
cheek, while the other propped up partly by
his knee, and partly by a ridge of the bed- ~
clothw was raised as if to call for attention,
tion.

I'ha.d gone in as usual with a few flowers
and pictures to amuse the.children at the
visking hour, a.nd noted this face as a new.
cne.

“What is the matter wihh the httle fellow.
yonder, nurse? I asked as .she came from_
beside his oot. I had w*astehed her. lay the,".
raised hand qu.ietly dorwn, but at omce, and
with a great effort, it was raised again,

‘He was brought in yesterday, unconsei-
ous, and he has not spoken much vet. He
has had a fall, and is rather weak to rally,
but he will hold his hand up. About two
hours ago he seemed a little conscious and
propped it up in that way. I wonder if it
hurts him. I lay it down and rub it, but ho
puts it right up.’ ’

As I went the rounds among the cots, I
stopped and kissed the drawn forehead, and
stroked back the matted hair, which, despite
the Inck of care, was beautiful. He did not
look older than seven years from his size,
but his face was like that of an old and-
worn out man. As I touched him he moved‘
uneasily, and I said:

‘What do you want, my little man?’

‘Be you God? he asked slowly, and with a
deep awe in his tone. Then, as he opened
his eyes, a look of disappointment -over-
spread his face. His large brown eyes were
rather dull, and I thought his mind wan-
dered,. But he looked at me again, and
said: e

‘No, you are omly a womanm,” but with-
a new eagerness in his tone, ‘Did God send

you?

“Yeg, dear,” I said, glad. of a true answer
‘God sent me. What do you want?’

The tired hand slipped gquietly down and
rested on the white counterpane. The
weary expression changed to one of wonder-
ment. Them, in & straincd, hoarse w:oice, ho
spoke again, slowly. .

‘Doce God know me?

. I smiled an answer,

‘And Sue? Does God know Sue"'

“Yes, dear,” I said, ‘God knows Sue. .
knows us all.’ i -

‘I went to the mission the other night he
hegan after a long pause, ‘and the preacher
said as God knowed us all, 'and if 'mybody
wanted -anything from God he should holc}

He
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up hls ‘hand, amd God wauld know he wanted
it, and would help him out.’ . :

‘MHe spoke with- great effort, amd slowly.
“The-nurse came and felt -his pulse, and gave
‘him -his- medicine. She stroked the tired
‘ hand as she passed on.: He smiled, just the
- shadow of a child’s smile, and said: “That’s
all right .now, but it's awful tired.” .

After’ another: pause, when he seemed
really resti.ng, he looked up questionmgly,
and I asked: :

. ‘Well, . little man, Wha.t is n;"
you want from God? :

‘What do

‘ 'Taint me,’ he said, With a sad unchrldish

slgh ‘I'm all right; it's Sue.

Then his lip trembled, and tears began to
gather, and his voice choked. ‘It’s all be-
cause of that woman that lives next door.
Sue was.always good till she come. But
" she’s been in jail, they say; and the kids say
as ‘Sue’s goin’' to git there, too.: Sue
stays there nights, and goes out with her,
and father, well, he's drunk mostly, and he
can’t do nothing with her. You, see, lady,
Sue, she’s mostly twelve, and I'm nine,
Mother died most a year ago, and she said-to
me, “Be sure you take care of Sue, and Sue,
you take care of Jim,” and Sue was always
good till that -woman came,. And now, I
can’t look after her no more.’

I saw that he was getting too tired, so I
bent over him, and took his tired hand in
mine, and kissed him, as I luss my own
boys, as I said:

‘Well, dear, you must not think any more
about ‘it. God will look after Sue. I -will
goaway now, and I will talk with God .,,bou*
it;'and will come again to-morrow.’ :

I found the address of the little waif at
the office, ‘and visited the tenement that-af-
ternoon. I found the hea.lthy counterpart of
Jim stl'ttimg on the ba.ck steps in"a. dirty
court holgimg,a, baby 'l"here were “traces

of hardness already visible. on her face,

‘ which should have been pretty, and a wealth
" of golden curls were doing their best to sup-
ply the lack of other adornment,

‘Yes, I'm Sue Ripley,’ she said in a deflant
tone, in. reply to my first inquiry, but the
don’t-care expression vanished when I spoke
of Jim, and the eagerness with which she
said, ‘Is he better? left. no doubt of her af-
fection,

~‘Jim’s a good httle chap,’ she Ssaid in an
old-fashioned way, when I told her that his
first thought was for her. ‘Jim’s better than
Ibe. He's a good deal like mother was, but
’taint no use a-being good 'round here. Jim,
he gits it all the time from -the fellers, but
he’s patient like, and don’t mind it, least-
wise, he don’t git mad like I do.’

‘I takes caro of it days,’ she said, as I
tried in. vain to provoke a smile from the
forlorn-looking baby. ‘His mother works
out.. She gives me ten cents if it's a whole
day, and my supper. Amother woman lots
me eat with her the other times for the ten
conts.’ '

" ‘Do you keep house for your father, and
Jim?' I asked.

‘Well, I guess,’ she said with a ]it.tle sar-
castic laugh, ‘there ain't mnothing to keep.
He's got a room there, and he sleeps in it.

He's sold all the stuff except what's no good..

He'll give Jim a nickle most days; but he
won't give me none. He says I can earn it
if I want it. Sometimes Jim an’ me has to
go halves on: the ten cents I gets, and when
I ain’t got none, she gets me to help her
when she has:company. She has lois of
good stuff.” -

‘Who is she?

‘She is the woman who lives cn the next
floor and keeps boarders, She’s jolly, too,
and she lets me go in there nights where it's
warn. But 'she don’t like to have Jim, and
Jim he thinks she ain’t no good, but I tells

him. “you ha.ve to go whero you can around
here.”’

There was a look of uncanny wisdom in-
the child’s face, as she spoke those bitter:

words, . : . .
‘Would you. like to see Jim?' I asked.

‘Kin I? she exclaimed so eagerly, that she’
almost dropped the baby. When I promised:

to call for her the next day she fairly beam-
ed with excitement.
said,. questioningly, after a hasty survey of
her appearance, so far as visible to herself,

‘and it’'s the best I got.’

‘Do the best you can, and .it will be all
right,’ I said, as I departed.

_As I entered the ward next day, the nurse
motioned me aside, and said: ‘Jim has been
sleeping some, but he is failing.
for his father, but he cannot be found, If
-he expects to see him alive, he will have to
come soon.’ »

‘He’s been off since yesterday,’ said Sue,
‘He's on a drunk, I guess.’
.~ ‘He has asked for you many tlmes, the
nurse said to me, ‘but do not let him talk
much,’

Iled Sue to the side of the bed, where he .

could not see her at first, and told her to be
very quiet. Her eyes filled with tears, as
she looked at his pale, drawn face.
bent over him he opemned “his eyes slowly,
and placed his thin hand in m1ne Aﬂ:er a
while he said: o

‘I have besn dreaming aboit Sue. God
spoke to- me. He told me he -would take
care of Sue. Then I saw a beauhml angal
Mother told me about the angels beture ‘she
died. The angel went to find Sue.
told her to go, and she had. gold in her hair
a woman angel, and she came back and told
like Sue’s, and her eyes were blue. "It was
God she found Sue, and she was good and
did not live with the' bad woman any more.
I wanted to go home to Sue, but God said
the angel would bring her to me some day
when I was well’ )

He had beem talking dreamily, bui sud-
denly he opened his eyes wider and said
eagerly: ‘Lady, will it be a really true
dream? = Did God tell you? I iried to held

up my hand g0 you would not forget, but it .

was go tired, and I was afraid God would
forget about it.’

‘God won't forget you, dea.r, and it is all
true about Sue,’ I said, as I leaned over him,
and stroked his curls. ‘Would you like to
see Sue now, Jim?

A pleading look was his only answer. He
was very tired. The nurse led Sue to.the
other side. Jim opened his eyes slowly, and
tried to put up his arms to her. She laid
her head bés'ide him, and tried hard not to
cry.

‘Sue,’ he said mth an effort, ‘yoi’ll come
when the angel wants to bring you, won't
you, Sue? Don't git mad, Sue. When you
want anything, just hold up your hands,
Sue, and God will know you want somethmg,
and he'll help you out. I held mine up for
you, Sue, a.nd he sent the lady to tell me
he knew you.' .

The nurse gently raised Sue, and drew
the screen a little closer around the bed.
Jim lay very still, but he breathed faster,
and his hands moved restlessly on the coun~
terpane. He tried to lift one hand and an
anxious loock spread over his face, as ft fell
listlessly. His lips moved, and we bent
over to catch the last words: “Tell God iig
for father this time. I most forgot, mother
said Pather, too.’ Then the stillness of
death ovarspread his face — and tho tired

- hands wore at rest forever

One ‘night that week in the little down—

town mission, a dejected man arose to hi§

feet, after the invitation had been ‘given for
any to raise hands for prayer, and said fn
trembling tones: ‘My boy raised his hand

‘But I ain't fit' she .

We scnt -

As T

God

"for me when he was dying. and th].S hand-

ain’t fit te raise afiter vhlm, bat I’m gomg to

“gerve: Ged.’ -

‘Sue and her father are looking forwa,rdf

- to meeting Jim in the better country, for

God heard his prayer, and t:he angel of his :
preﬁence saved them.

Cary s thtle Daughter.
(By Ernest Gilmore)

Her mother died whem she was born —
so woe had heard — but Cary tiried to be
both mother and father to the little ome,
Whom he loved with a devotion which was
as pathetic as. it was beautiful. .

The first timé we saw Cary’s lrhtle daugh--
ter, she had come down to the mill to bring
her father's lunch. She was only four years
old—a little mlte of a cherub—but as brave-
and fea.rless as if sho were three times her
age .

Cary was the first one to see her that
day, and he uttered an exclamation of sur-
prise and joy. There wasn't 2 man in the
room but looked up, and I hardly think I
would be making a misstatement if I should
say there wasn’'t a man who didn’t smile.

She stood within the mill door, a slanting
ray of sunshine peering through the bran-
ches of a tree kissing her yellow hair, which"
waved and danced about as sweet a little
face as I ever saw. She had a tin pail in
one -hand and a tin can w1th. close-top in-
the other. 3

¢ Here’s your dinner, papa!’ she cried glee-
fully, laughing aloud in her pride and joy.
‘I came all alone by my own self, I did.’

Cary .ran foerward and caught her in- hlS
arms, pail, can and all.

‘My baby,’. he said, lovingly, in a low-
voice, as gentle and. loving as -a woman’s;
‘my baby!’ kissing her over and over. .

‘No,’ was. her answer as the smiles dis-
appeared for a moment and a frown made
a little crease on her forchead, ‘I din't a
ba,hy, I'm your little daughtew don’t you
know?

‘Ah, I see, laugfh1ng merrily and kissing

her again; ‘so you aren't and so you are,
You arem’t a ba;by, but you’re my li.ttl'e
daughter.’

From this time on all the men in the mill
called the sweet child, Carys little da.ugh-.
ter)

‘She brought her father’s lunoh every day.
from {hat time on. Most of the men had a
cold lunch with millk, or water, or beer teo
drink, as their tastes inclined. But ‘Carey’s
Jittle daughter’ always brought her father
something to eat and drink, meat pie, or
baked potatoss, or fresh baked apples, or
biscuit, just out of the oven, or perhaps
doughnuts right from the sputtering kettle,
and always coffee with cream and sugar,

It was quite a long walk from Cary's little
cottage to the mill, but the lunch was al-
ways hot. The small feet hurried -so a3 to
have it so.

‘Well, so it went on day after day in ‘rain
cr sunshine, Cary’s little daughter never
failed unlesy sickness kept her a prisoner,
which, of course, it did sometimes with
some children’s disea:se, such as measles,
mumps, or a bad cold. ) )

She séemed to grow in beauty, if that were
possible, and she had the sweetest way of
doing and saying things that was altogether
charming. Every man, no matter how surly
ho might be with others, spokeé gently to the
child. I believe every man loved her.

And ¢o the years passed on, each one ad-
ding to the child’s grace and beauty.

I had. nover seen her look so lovely as she
did one June day when she made her ap-
pearance at the usual time in the mill,

It was her temth birthday. Old Polly
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.ple enough toilet bli

she looked' L ‘ :
-'She; wore a wh.i dfress ot some thin ma~

tezria.l wii:h a ribbon: tied around ‘her wa.:st.

~ Her bea.urtiful blue eyes wore radiant with
joy, foi t:hls tenth’ birthday-had. broug‘ht her-
many gfiﬂts amd she was to have company
totee..

Her golden curls readhed Way below her
wa.iet, -, Around -her :throat . was clasped a -
+ slender- ehain of . gold ‘her felther’s gifit- tha.t
day. - .

' " She: seemed hke an. - a.ngel of light to the

. men, ‘many of whom -had -been ma/de bertrler

1-by .her  daily. visits . there, - .
‘Cary. and: some of, the mt of us, wiw swt

in and:around one of the big mlll .doors

. ‘eating our lunch .watched her. thert day as -
long as she. was in sight. . :
Oh, the beeutxful dax‘ling'
- {nnocent child!. -~
Well, ghe, ha.dn’t been gone long, for our
nooning ‘wasn't over when we saw some
runaway horses come = dashing- down the
highwa.y at brea.kneck speed We all knew
. the horses, but there was no one to be seen
in the ca.rrxa,ge ‘They belonged to Wilha.m
Eva.ns, a mdn who drank hea.vxly,‘ whose
epree; were: gettmg to be disgracefully fre-~
quemt ‘Several of our men raced down to:
‘tho hlghwa.y, gotting there just in time to
. stop  the runaways. I had started to g0, -
bwt caught a glimpse of Ca.rys face in time
to prevent my doing so. It was so white -
a.nd anxious that I. was frightened.- I put

.Oh, the I_ovely,

my hand on his shoulder,” ‘What’s the mat- -

ter, old fellow?" 1 asked, ‘Are you sick?
“I—-1, he stemmered poinvtmg over in the_

direction from which_the panting team had -
oome, she, yoir know, went tha.t way, my‘ ;

little daughter s s

- ‘Yes, I said, ‘so she did but she wouldn’t
be walking right in the road, you know.
.Cheer up, old man, your llirtle daughter is aJi

‘I truly thought she was. I left him
then and went down to see what the men
were going to do with the horses.

" -They had found Will Evans; his left hand

entangled in the lines, his right cne grasp-.

ing a big whip. He‘was dead drunk.
“The old fool!’ said one of the men. ‘I
. suppose as long as he oould drive.at all he
cut and slashed the horses.’

‘Yes, put in another, ‘and drove 'm zig-
zag, the idiot!
done?

‘Drive 'em zigzag’ he had said, and the
words were like a blow to me. If a drunken

- fellow were driving zigzag along a highway,
would even a strong mam be sure of escape?
And ‘Ca.ry’s little da.ughter’ was only a
child.

I looked a.round forr .Cary. Ieven ran ba.ck~ .

to the mill to'see if he were i.here, buvt no!

‘He has geno to see if his daughter is:

safe,’ I thought, and I ram as fast as I could
to overtake him. . .

As I turned the curve I saw hlm ste.g
. gering alomg, poor fellow,like a drunken man,
.- I hurried. up-to him, and put my’ arm within

his own to help him.along. Cary had been a ..

strong man, the stropgest in' the mill, but
be was wea.k as a child now.
was. rolling down his face in, grce.t drops.
‘Look 'at those ea.rriage tracks’ ‘he sa,id
hls eyes big. with horror
I looked In my ‘haste to overta.ke him I
had not noticed them before, .

zzgzag’ tra.cks surely.

We' hadn'rt gone fa.r—-only Just beyond the

hill——whefn — ‘what was’ that lylng not fa.r

" from the 1vy-g'rovwn wall in the greén grass :
- - of the wayside

J There lay-a little child; -
-‘Can it bo that she is dead? cried poor'

Who know’s what harm he’s

The sweat .

The tracks’
~ went from one side of ‘the road to the other'_ .

~.wpoor loving fa.hher' :
I will only. bouch ipon tha:t soene, spa,ring o

yau its. hea.rtrendmg details. - But this. life

- was ‘all -over-for. ‘Caarys little da»ughter’ —

‘Tempera.n.ce Reoord r =
. )

In Java. e ,
Missiona.nes ha.ve been working in the Is-

land ‘of Jam for ma.ny years but the' work -,

is 'terribly hmdered by nomma.l Christla.ns
Who bring dism-edit upon mssone.ry Womk by

;/

MALAY ‘CHILD,.NATIYE"OB"_ JAVA.

their way of living. The power of Moham- -

moedanism is said to be steadily advancing in

the jsland. Our picture represents a Malay. .

ohlld who is a native of Java. It is taken
from the ‘lllustrated Christian World.'

“Parson Bunny.”’
Of course, it was cruel to give the lad
such a nickname. But the boys of Red-

chffe College pleaded, in extenuation of their.

siu that Harcum’s ears were large, and that

"he had a rabbit-like shyness of manner. As'

for the ‘Parson’ part of the mclmame had
they not heard that ‘Harcum meant to be-

‘come a preacher? And any one who is ac-

quaxnted with the kind of logic in use a.mong
bad boys’ at college, will understand that this
Dlea was regarded by these bad boys of Red-
cliffe a.s a conclusxve and unanswerable ar-
gument )

Young Harcum boarded. himself in a little

’closet of a room over the village bakery.

He alwa.ys knew his lessons, and bored the

bad boys by invaria.bly reciting at consider-

able length 1nstead of occasxona.lly respond-
ing unprepared’ when his name was_called.
Then,; too, he was pale and thin, and never
played base ball, How ‘could - he expect to

“be other tlian the obJect of rxdicule ?

It was _toward the end of Harcum’s first
year at Redcliﬁe
noticeably paler and ‘thinzer, and ‘blue lines
had been ‘drawn. ubout his big brown eyes,

‘I’m afraid Parson Bunny’s' cook doesn’t feed’

him well’ . said I‘ranl\ Stearns, _with

: a.n a.i‘fecta.tlou of great anxiety

“ One day it became known among the boys

. him.
. discovenng that

- freshmen,

- thcught Stearns.

"’]essons' (RN N ".,.‘—*'.-’: v
- Hareum” spoke only two --QT three txmea_.

" ness.

hunger.’

Of late he- ‘had’ grown

that Harcum was to prea,ch the followingv
‘Sunda.y dn’ g stmall country church three ¢
-"‘“miles ‘away from. Redcliﬂe.
*: “occasioned grea.t hilarity. '

ed"that"the sight of ‘Parson:Bunny’ in: the_.»i AP
. pulpit would be intensely amusing; and they . .

_"promptly decided toi g0 and hear:him,

This. knowledge- *
The -hoys. declar~-~

. The sight’was not so amusmg as the boys-" ;

-Nor did- aught' in their.manner undeceive

‘ Parson Bunny
really preach and preach well, that they list-

tion. They began to feel o happy sense of pro-

: prietorslnp in the boy whom they had hith- -

erto la,ughed at, ‘He's one of our Redcliffe

| The" boys ‘were so -utterly amazed at -~
could"‘_ -

rema.rked Stearns, with "an alr-

" expected: Young Harcum' had’ evidently'been ' .
' in the pulpit before, and felt more at _home -
there’ than - -on ‘the. ball ground His was:
. not a’ suspicious na.ture el
: gueSsed that. his fellow-students “ridiculed
‘him, and he did not  dream that their motive o
- in coming to hear him to-day Wa.s other than e
“that of friendly interest: : e

' He had". never . .

_.enéd with respectfuland even ' pleased atten~ .

of utmost 1mporta,nce to some one who had

inqmred the’ na,me of ‘t.hat ‘smart young -

preacher. )
- ‘Going our way? queried Stea.rns of Har-
cum, ‘when the college party was ready to

return, S
. Harcum merely ‘sniifled .and nodded.» His .

" lips were very white, and the fire which

‘bad been kindled in his eyes' during - his
" germon had gone out completely. .
on beside Stéarns, but his wavering, uneven
" steps ‘contrasted - strongly W1th the other’s
" free, swinging strides; < -

-¢ It’s. horrible for a man to Walk like that g

S N

during the walk home, ‘and every remark

* he made seemed  to cost him, an effort.
Stearns wondered whether his companion

was suffering from timidity .or from weari-

He walked.

‘ ‘That’s what-comes- from. = - |
o . staying indoors; and’ always learmng ONE’8" oo

‘Preaching must be hard work for

such, a miserable little fellow-as poor Bun- -

ny,’ he soliloqmzed pltyingly.

where Stearns boarded, the latter turned
to, Harcum, and said® ‘I leave you- here.
Coime over and see me sometimes—glad to

have you. Why, fellow alive, how pale you .-

are! What—"
But at that moment I—Ia.rcum fell, fa.mting,
into’ his .companion’s arms..

The boys were-wild with excitement. One

ran for the Doctor, another went to tell the

President of Harcum’s illness, and several

‘others ‘assisted in carrying the insensxble 'f'
'boy upstairs’ to Stearns’ room. -

When ‘the company reached the house .

¢Never mind his boots, boys,’ ordered

‘Stearns. ‘Plump him ' right ‘down on the
bed. Here, let me douse his head with cold
Wat'er Anyhody got any camphor ?. Mur-

Tay, can't you run on and hurry up that'.

Doctor ?’

The Doctor came in presently, a.nd the
boys fell back from the bed to let him a.p-
proach the ‘sick lad..

. O Doctor, asked Steams, anxrously, ‘do
you think it's heart disease ? P
© ‘NoV’ answered the Doctor, a Iittle more
sharply 'tha.n be meant to s:peak 'I think it’s

/ Hunger ! ’ejaculated Stea.rns ]
country, and at Redeliffe. With one bonnd

he reached the head of the back stairs, and-
" he would probably have reached the kitchen .-
~with another had not the Doctor called him

back, . o
; ‘Softly, young man" he said smiling

look after Harcum's diet- for-. the present it
you pleuse Tts Just as I've suspected—the.

'1'11' '

,‘In this‘,




fellow oouldn’t bear to lea.ve school when hzs
“money. ran. short and so he: mortgaged his -
* “ body-to.his brain, and tried-to:live on 10: Zer
", thing, or .;mext to- it. . Well, thereare still

>~ fo0ls enough m the world to keep the doc-_. Wi

..tors busy - S

. days.:

I—Iarcum was soon brought out of hxs faint- '
;-ing ﬁt but he ‘was weak ‘and - i1l for. several -
‘When he ﬁrst realized that he was in -

'_'.;‘_.:Stearns room, he begged. to be taken away
.lest he should make: troulﬂe “But Stearns

-=declared with a firmness the sack boy had

£1.10. strength to resist, that such 'a’ ridiculous
idea must not be mentioned again. ’

“+Here IT've been everlastingly cut up all

) ,this ‘term,’ he said, .‘bec_ause Peterson didn’t

come back, and I had no room-mate.

' .mow, .when, by a brilliant. piece of strategy;
. I’ve secured one, you try to rob me of my
. Just deserts.’

. At which Harcum smiled gratefully, ‘and

-.closed his.eyes with a sense of restt‘ulness
-and sweet content. R

' sald Stearns, at. Commencement time.

S T’'m going to take Hareum home w;th me,’
‘He

.. hasn’t any home, and father writes.that their
. preacher -has just left, and that they'w_ant

Harcum -to fill the pulpit during vacation.

--He can do a l:ttle work during the week,

- salary toward next year's expenses And,-

to pay his boa.rd if he chooses and save his.

what with - country- air, and glorious good

times, and my mother’s cooking, you won’t.

know Harcum when he comes back. .
« This phophecy came near being fulfilled.

i '.‘When. fall term opened, ‘many of the oid stu-
=y 'dents were; shghtly puzzled as to the iden-

tity of the sun-browned hearty-looking”
:young man who returned with Stearns
- i Harecum was -certainly changed, -and the’
*, change -was Jlasting, I—Ie even played. base.';; -

“ball occasionally—though it- must .be, owned
--<>-that -he - never ' became highly. proﬁcient in -

Yes.

this much-valued accomplishment,

. ‘Harecum—Sophomore—splendid - student—‘

-~ get .the valedictory when .he graduates——

grand preacher—genume saint-—full of fun,
too, if you know him well;’ it is thus that

- the” Redelifie boys descnbe Stearns’ room-_

mate.

—Jessie H. Brown in ‘The Lookout,’

Perfect Trust

The French Marshal Turenne was the sol-
diers’ hero; they entirely trusted him, Once
When the trrops were wading through heavy
inorass, some of the younger soldiers com-
plained.. But the older ones said, 'Depend

" ‘upon it, Turenne is more concerned than ‘we

: deliver us. He watches for us while’ we

are; at this moment he is thinking how to

_ sleep.” He “is our father, and would not

have us go through such fatigue unless he
had some great end in V1ew, which we can-

not yet make out’ We.cannot always um- .
.derstand God’s dealm.gs, but must trust and

obey.

Correspondence

L Lower Selma
Dear Editor,——We have been taking the

"Messenger for a. long time and. like it very
E much 1 live'in Nova Scotia, near the Cobe-~

- quid Bay In the winter the bay is full of
" ..jee. Nova:Scotia is-a' very pretty place in

the summer, when the flowers come, My

" mother always has a garden and lots of flow-

<. €TB.-
" gisters and one brother ‘in ‘the States. We.
“have a pet cat and a dog.’ Th_e,dogs name

‘I like them .very . -much. I have two

"And.

school and am in the ﬁfth reader.

And never, save in remorseful memory,'
-i8 breathed the nickname of ‘Parson Bunny.’.

_day.

is Watch It is a very good name tor he :

‘is a great watchdog My brother had a pet

Dear Edltor,—I hve in: the village of Ayr,' :
which is situated on.the River ‘Nith. The.
C.P.R. runs’ through here People who VISlt
our vxllage say: it 1s very pretty There is
some lovely scenery ‘along the' nver

The ladies’ of the W.C,T.U. of our village
supply the’ sebool children w1th the “North-

We like it very much I
1 am

ern Messenger
go .to 'school and to Sunday-school

_in the senior second class. In the summer '
‘holidays. I sometlmes go out to the country ;t

I like the country better than town.
We have’ a hockey club here: The older

.boys have left town but the juniors -are

coming on fine."” “There are also football and
baseball clubs.-
Your friend,- L

Lo 'OLIVER

~.

. oo St Johns Que
Dear Bditor,—I am’ twelv:: years old. I

tike the ‘Northern Messenger' and like it
very much:: I am. rthe youngest of a family
~of three  'We have a .CoW, a. horse and-a

cat, and I like them an.” My father has a

 factory, and there are .about twenty-seven .

men workmg in-it. T am going to the high
T like to

read the letters in your paper and I always

’ _read the Little Folks’ Page ﬁrst We hadve
a very mce garden in “summer - and have a
’ good many apples. ‘I W'lll write ‘another let-

ter soon. Yours .truly,‘ 2
o ’ ST --WILLIE.

Dear Editor; —I am nine years old ; my.
birthday is on January 18th. I am going
to school. I like my teacher véry well', and
I bave just been reading in the fifth book

‘for about a month. .Grandpa has talken the

‘Northern Messenger’ and the ‘Witness' for
about twenty years. I am deeply interested

“in the stories. - We live near a fine lake call-.

ed- Ororocto. I had a fine pet lamb; its
mother had died, so we brought it into the

: .house and in a few days it became very

tame. It became: so mischievous that we
had to tether it. Soon afterwards we took it
down- to:a field with the rest.of the lambs.
One day we went down and the lamb was
playing with a fox. Instead of the fox
touchmg the lamb, the lamb was butting
the fox with all its might. Then we brought
it up to the house, where we put it among
the rest of the sheep. When. we took the
turnips down to 'feed the sheep it would

only eat out of our hands.
' - ‘ HARRY.

Pender Island B.C. '

Dear Editor,——I thoroughly enjoy the read-"

ings of the ‘Northern Messenger and now

wish to write you a leter. I hve on one.

of those islands in the Georgian ‘sea called
Pender. It is about ten or twelve miles
long and 1ts gxeatest width is two and a half -
miles. I go to school, which is about one
mile and a half from here. ‘I am in the
fourth reader and study- anthmetlc, reading, -
history, geography, hygiene, grammar, writ-
ing :md spelhng I was. eleven years old

last Septemher, and had a nice: tlme on my )

'birthday 1 go to Sunday-school every Sun-
We have a library. there, but. have not
" many. books yet. - - When we had. the lessons
about. Paul I en:oyed them very .much. We
also have serwce once in two Sundays I
have six pet xabblts, one of whom is the mo-

ther and the others her young » The_ mother s

‘We play marbles at school. :

Sweedsrde, NB.

“but I take an interest in missions,

“Dear Editor,-I am a boy thxrteen yea.rs :
-0ld, and I live on a:farm. -, I.think it much
‘picer.“than. living -in ‘the city. ' I take. the

~‘Messenger’ and .my father- takes the ‘Wit~

<ness.” ' I always- readthe Correspondence De-
- partment ‘in the: “Messensger,!: -and- after that
the Boys Page in the ‘Wxtness I .think
they are both very. nice, ‘50 I thought.TI: would
wnte to you- myself.: .. ..

I go ‘to school, and: I am’-in the fourth .
reader I, 1ive about a mile and a half from

“the school ‘but I miss some days in the "~

winter ‘when there is a storm. Sometrm%
I go on snowshoes, and I like to do that
‘very much.

- I have slrates but I can’ only skate when
"there are ponds, because we do not hve

near a river,

I have four pets, a pony called Sally, and
-a dog called Sport, and two cats. We 'do not
live near the post—oﬂice and it is my work
to go for the mail every day, so 1 drive my
pony in the wmter-tlme but in the summer.
I alwa.ys go,on its back My dog ‘Sport goes
with me for the cows, and helps me bring
them home. I called him Sport because he
is so full of fun, My cats are very. playful
also, and every evening they play together
for about an hour. They are very good to
catch mice . and rats. One. of them comes
and sits beside me when I.am eating my
meals, aid it wants me to givP it somethmgr.
to eat .

' Wxshing the ‘Messenger every success,
and hoping my letter is not too long, I re-

ma.in1 a faithful reader,
ARCHID.

) " Port Lorne, N.8.

Dear Edrtor,——-I receive your paper every
week, and have taken it for two years, Last
year I got five subseribers besides my own
renewal. I.do not belong to a mission band,:
_ Mil-
lions of people die without hearing anything
of the true God. The religion of the heathen
is dark and gloomy.. The religion of India
is Brahminism and Buddhism. . Their reli-
gion is a superstitious and crucl pagan sys-
tem. They.worship imaginary gods, also
the river Ganges and various animals, Brah--

minism and Buddhism ‘inculeate. many vir-

tues and also teach many absurd doctrines,
Among the latter is the transmigration of
souls by which it is held that when a person
dies he is immediately born again, assuming
some new kind of existence either higher or
lower than his previous life, accm ding to his
ment or demerit, .

‘Buddhism is the prevailing rehgion of the
people of’ Chma The educated classes are
believers in the doctrinés of Coiifucius, who
_lived’ about five hundred ‘years ‘before the
" Christian era.  -The- principles taught by
-Confucius do not recognize a personal God
as the-Creator ‘or: Governor- of the world;
‘but they inculcaté many. important vlrtues, ’
as industry, sobrlety, modesty )

To {wo Christians, or‘fo two pelsons thn.l
live in a Christlan land, ‘theré are about
twenty-one heathens This shows that mis- -
sioparies are wanted and money 1s needed
to support them.,” :

“In composing- thls letter and ﬁnding the
‘religion .of the’ h&then countnes I have
not had any 2id from’ any person but I have) .
studied it up out ot papers a.nd books I am
not yet ﬁfteen. o o
: MR

o



- Two Indian Widows.

. _(By Kate Parks)) .
.~ ‘About five years ago, Tara, the
little Brahmin girl you see in the
first picture, who was then eleven
years old, was living with her bro-
ther-in-law and his wife. She was
a-child widow. ' Her mother had
“died while she was yet an infant, her

father married again and her step-

‘TARA,. A HEATHEN.
mother sold her at five-years of age
to a man fifty-five years old for one
hundred rupees (a little more than

~$30) and she became his wife, = Af-.

- ter one year the man died, leaving
Tara a widow. Then, according
to the custom regarding Hindu wi-

" . dows, the child’s head was shaved,

her tearli (waist) taken off, and she
“vas henceforth obliged to .dress as
you see her in the picture.

Her husband’s brother and his
wife treated her most cruelly. As
she grew older and was able to work
- she was set to do the drudgery. of
the family and, as they kept an eat-
ing-house, this was no small task.
The heavy brass water-pots which

you see by her side in the picture .

had to be filled many times a day
and carried home, one on top of the
other, on her young head for the
household cooking, .cleaning, etc.
If there was the least failure in obe-
dience the child was beaten merci-
lessly and often branded with a hot
iron, the marks of which she carries
to-day.

I'ive years passed in this way and

she' finally became desperate, and

having heard of the ‘Sarada Sadan,’
a school for widows in Poona, she
determined to run_ away, and in-
duced a neighbor to write and.ask
- Ramabai to come and get her. The

“for, true to the 'prineiplés’ upon

kind friend was evidently very il-

 literate for his letter was scarcely
legible, from it, however, Ramabai . 7
‘separated from her people for Him-

understood that somewheré was a
‘child-widow whose condition ‘was
so’ miserable that unless help was
given soon she might take her own
life. The postmark indicated what
part of the country the letter was
from, and Ramabai prayed earnest-

- ly that God would guide her to this

suffering soul. : ,
In two weeks God sent a woman

" to Ramabai’s. school who knew of

the case and could tell her all about
it. TRamabai sent a teacher for her

~. and the child was found, Tara had

often told her people that she would

. run away, and the day she went the

family someway mistrusted she was

“about to leave and the ¢ruel sister-
* in-law came to the station and even
- scanned closely the group in which

Tara was standing, but God merci-

* fully and, in what seeméd to them,

a- miraculous manner, kept them
from recognizing the child, and she
escaped. - - - :

Coming to the school, two years

passed before she came to prayers,

which the school was established,

it is a place of perfect religious lib-

erty, and the pupils can keep on
with their. old idolatrous worship

or leaving that come out into the.
light and liberty of the glorious gos-

pel of Christ just as they choose,

but, blessed be His name, the Gos--

pel is still the ‘power of God unto

salvation,’-and as they see it lived

before their eyes from day to day
there gradually comes into many
of their hearts a longing to under-
stand it for themselves, and coming
into prayers they hear tlié truth
and ‘the truth makes them free,
and they joyfully give their lives
to Christ.. . . .

- ‘After Tara had been attending
prayers for some time she one day
announced to Ramdbai her inten-
tion of becoming a Christian and of
being baptized. . '

Trom that time on she has grown
in grace and is now a beautiful
Christian girl, who will soon marry
an Indian Christian teacher in one
of the missions. . |

You see her as she is now.in the
second picture. '

As I saw her bending over her
class in Sunday, school not long ago,
her face .all aglow with the blessed
story of the cross, which she was

-

telling, my ‘heéi';t exclaimed, "Wlia,t'
hath God wrought?” - '~
Another. child-widow whom God

self was-Roomabai.. Her husband

~dying when she was fifteen years of

age she was left to the tender mer-
cies of her mother-inlaw. She was
branded with a hot iron, beaten,
and sometimes hung by her feet
over a prickly pear bush, so that if

'she moved  she would tear and

scratch herself, while under her. .
nose they placed live coals sprin-
kled with pepper. Some of hér re-
latives finally rescued hér and sent.
her to Ramabai. She came into
prayers for a few days after enter-
ing the school, and then for a year
was not seen in the prayer-rcom at
all ; but God laid His hand upon
her. - ’ R

She became very ill with. what
the doctors  pronounced black lep-
rosy. Her hands and fingers were’
very painful, and though' she took"
medicine, the disease gained ground*
and thé physician said she must

v TARA, A CHRISTIAN. .
be separated- from the other girls.
Ramabai said to her: ‘One thing I
know, only God can heal you, and
He can and will, if you will ask

Him’ But Roomabai not only,
would not pray for herself but ab-

_ solutely refused to let others pray,

with her. Ier disease grew worse

‘daily and at length she came to

Ramabai and said, ‘You may pray,
for me.’ God heard and in two

~weeks the girl was well. From that

time her face was turned to Jesus,
who had so graciously healed her .
body, and she became His loyal and
loving disciple, and is now a valued
assistant in the school.—Mission-
ary Alliance. ' :
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lemg Jesus Cur Best

Amy F,a little girl of some seven'

or eight years of age, .l:md among
~ her collection of toys a very pretty
- doll, which had been given fo her
- by a dear frxend Amy was very

proud of 1_t ‘and 'képt it as one of

hér choicest treasures. She had
other dolls, but tlns one Was the
best

Amy, on coming downstau's one
morning, began to recite to her mo-

ther, at the breakfast table, a dream'

she had had.
" ‘Ob, mother! said the child, ‘I
have had such a nice dream' I
.thought Jesus came to my bedside.

He was dressed in beautiful shining
clothes; and He looked so bright !

He call_ed me, and said, “Amy, 1
want to know if you will give Me
that pretty doll you have—the one
you call your best—the one you love
most and take such great care of—
- because I want to make some other

little boys and’ girls happy, whom
T know and love, and who have not
sueh a happy home and such kind
ifrlends as you have.’ ’

.‘And ‘what answer did you give,
Amy? asked her mother.

‘Why, mother,” she said, ‘I told
Jesus I would willingly ‘give it to
Him; and He looked pleased, and
sweetly sm1led on me, and said,
“Thank you, Amy,” and He went
away in my dream.

So the best doll was wrapped up
in a clean piece of paper, and put
aside carefully in the drawer till the
fitting ocasion’ should serve Amy’s
dream

By- -and- by there was a sale of
-work held in the schoolroom, the
proceeds of which were to be given
to a missionary society to aid in
gending the good news of Jesus and
- His love to other lands To this sale
"+ 'Amy sent the doll as her contribu-
‘tion. It soon found a customer,
and realized the sum of one shilling
and sixpence!  And Amy went
" home with a treasure in her heart,
even the sweetness and pleasure of
giving a child’s gift to the Lord
- Jesus.

Now it is just possible that to

many of you dear young people
who read this story, Jesus, your Sa-
viour, has come many, many times
in the past with this'same earnest,
loving request asking you to give
- Him your best—not merely  your
best doll, or toy, or book, but your
best love, your best service, and
best days. A young heart and life

given to the Lord and to His service

don’t.

W1ll make all ‘our days and years

- bright, hmppy, and- useful

‘Take my poor heart, and let it be
Ever closed to all but Thee o
: ‘I‘althful Words

Trust the Chaldren

. ¢Just look at the 1a1s1ns'
have some.’

‘T1l  ask
youno host.
~ ‘Pooh! she won’t let you
help ourselves; that’s the way I do
at home, only mamma hldOS her
raisins.’ :

‘Hides the raisins?

‘Yes, and the cake and the Jam—-
locks ’em up’ .

‘What for?

‘Ol, so I can’t get ’em, I s’pose.’

‘Why, are .you a burglar or a
thief?

Lei’s

mamma,’.

‘No, indeed, I guess not; but I

love raisins, and mamma knows it.’
‘So do I, and my mamma l\nows

it She'll give you all you want;

but I don’t meddle with her things,
for she trusts me.”

There was the keynote—one b05r
was brought up to be trusted, the
other was not.

For once the young guest had all

the raisins he wanted; was advised-

to eat them slowly and chew them
fine before swallowing. Being an
inquisitive boy, he asked the why
of this, as well as how the mother

dared to leave her sweets exposed,

addmg that his mothel hid all her
nice things.

“Well, my boy,” answered the mo-
ther of the young host, ‘that is your

fault. She finds she cannot trust

you. We lock our doors against
thieves, but its pretty hard if we
can’t trust our dear boys. Show
your mother that you .are worthy

of confidence, and your goodies .

will not be hidden. Ask for them,
and if she can spare them she will
not refuse you; or if for any special
reason she cannot spare them, you

“should be the last one to Wlsh for

them. Do you see?

‘Don’t you ever hide your money,
or anything?

‘Not from my children. My boys
and girls are honest and obedient.
I thought you were so, likewise.’

‘So" did T; but I guess mamma
T wish she did,’ he added
with a pathetic look.

‘Let me tell you what to do You

have probably troubled mamma
without thinking that you were do-
ing wrong, and “she has taken this
way of keeping you from tempta-

replied “the

Let’s '

“tion and Lerself from annoyance.

Now, try my boys’ way. Have a

faithful talk with mamma; tell her

just how you feel--that yowd like

- to be worthy of -a-trust; and would

certainly ask her for all you.want.

- Then be careful not to tease every
day, and never, never, put your fin-

gers on anything you ought not to
touch. - Mamma will see that her
boy is honest and manly. It will
make her very happy, Won’t 1t‘7’

‘Yes indeed. »

fAs you grow older the pr1nc1ple
will follow you. You will learn
to see things and not want them;
and better stlll perhaps, want them,
but be strong and. upno'ht enough
not-to even think of them as possi-
bly yours.
and a true man; everyone who deals
with you will trust you. It will be

worth more to you than raisins now; -

or any amount of money in the years
to come. Try it, and stick to it.
Why, if I couldn’t trust my boy to
look at a silly little raisin and be

true enough not to touch it, I should _

think he was made of poor stuff.

‘He’s the right stuff, I know.

“I hope you will be. '

‘Thank you. I will’

I am watching that boy, and I
think he will.—‘Sunday School
Evangelist.

‘A Child’s Wish.

A beautiful little story was told
not long ago, says an American pa-
per, by a young missionary who is

just leaving this country, as to how

he was influenced to become a mis-
sionary.

When a child he used constantly

to walk through a certain church-
yard; and one of the grave stones
which he passed close by, erected
to the memory of a boy eight years
of age, bore the followmcr strange
inscription:

‘Mother, when I grow to be a man
I should like to be a missionary.
But if I should die when I am still
a little boy will you put it on my
tomb so that some one passing by

may read it, and go instead of me?’

Through reading this inscription
so often there grew up in his mind
this thought: I must go in place of
that httle boy.’ And so he has
been trained for the work, and will
soon commence it. It was only a
little boy’s wish that influenced him
and led him to become a mission-
ary. Now, if a wish can do so
much, what may not a word and a

deed do? Was not this a good way
to bring the frospel to the heathen‘? o

You will'be a true ‘boy _

B S !
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: stanc‘
fluid which. pa..ses out through the skin; -

‘and . which we' call. persplration is ﬁlled .
' " smoking; it will be your ruin.’ - ‘L just can't,’

that are no longer needed

v ' with'such worn-out substances, .

‘ ofthe body"' IRRNTIP

Catechnsm for Little Water=“

Drmkers. ,

(Julia Colma.n, in: National Temperance
: Somety, New York.) '

) LESSON‘ V—HOW WINE Is MADI:‘.
" 1. ‘What other fruits have been given' us :
. by our: Heavenly Pather‘? cL .
Grapes, oranges peaches pears cherries,
‘and many kinds. of berries :

2. Are these ever made mto ha.rmful
drinks? :

The grapes and. the berries are often
made into wine o -

3. What pmson does that conte.rn”

‘The same porson alcohol that 1s made in

"the cider. .

4, Is this polson found m the grapes and
berries?

- 'We do not find it m any kind of fruit.
' 5. How does it come into the wine? |
_ By 'the decay of the fruxt juices when they

~ are left standing.

6. Is that the way in which ‘aleohol 1s
made"

Alcohol is a.lways made by the decay of .

the 3 sugar in sweet liquids. -
. '7. What do we call thls action that makes
alcohol?
We call it fermentation. :
8. What do weé call the hquors that are

1made by fermentation? -

We call them fermented hquors

9. Name some of them )

Cider ‘and currant ‘grape, and blackberry
wines. .

Scxentiflc Temperance Cate-
chism.

(By Mrs. Howard Ingham, Secretary Non-

Partizan, W. C. T. U,, Cleveland, Ohio.)
LESSON, V.—NATURAL DRINKS.

. 1. What do the lower animals drink"

Nothing but water. '

2. And are they strong and swift?

Yes, indeed. "It is wonderful how swiftly
birds can fly and horses can run; what great
weights camels and elephants can carry.'

3. What do you know about camels?’

They can walk fifty miles in a day, carry-
ing heavy loads, and supplied with the water

" which they have in great water cells in their’,

own bodies. -

"~ 4, Do they ever need any other drink than
water?. - .

No, they aie perfectly sat:sﬁed a.nd healthy

- with water alone. -
bodies like those of other :

5. Are- men’

) anima.ls" )

“Yes, very much.. The bodies of all ani-
mals and men -are made very largely of
water.

6. How laige a part of their ‘bodies is
water? :

In .a jelly-fish there is only one part of
solid matter in more than a thousand parts,

_In man’s body about an eighth is solid mat-

ter..

- What is the use. ot the nater of the
‘body? 3

It rounds it out antl gives it graceful form
and size and ﬂexibrhtv Then it dissolves

‘the 'solid".food we take and prepares it for

use m buildlng up, the body Eveiy part of

‘the body"has_once been diesolved in water

before it became solid. -
8. What else doés the water do"
It also carries. out of the body the sub-

- the juice of the stomach, 97 percent,

| 80 essential.

_That is_ makes up seven-eighths of - the"
'whole ‘body, and that it is like an ever-ﬁow-"
'1ng nver, ca.rrylng to all parts of- the body

the thmgs needed Land’ removmg what 1s

i niot. needed. -

10 How. is the supply of- water kept up" :

From the food and drink taken. :

11, What is the natural food of many
animals"

. ‘Milk, whrch contains everythjnv the body.

can need, and ot which : eighty-eight parts

-are water ‘and’ twelve pa.rts solid. .

J12. Is there water in other roods"
: Yes, in every kind. of food, in bread in
meat, and especially in vegetablés and fruits,

13. And what do we naturally drink?

~All~the lower animals drink only water,
as we have learned; and millions of then
all ‘over the world do the same,

14, But what of other drinks? -

All other dnnks are less wholesome and
useful than pure water; and they are used

after all, by only a small part ot all the peo-
- ple of the world. '

15. But "how can they use these other
dnn.ks at all if the body. needs only ‘water?
They could not, only that all other drinks
contain a great deal of water. ’Iihey use

_water- that is very impure and very bad;

but if it"were not really largely water they

“could not use it at all. ,
- 16, If "water is really the natural drink, ]

and 'if it makes up so large-a part of the
body, what would it be wise to do?

To do.as the dogs and ‘the. birds, and the
horses do,. and drink. only. water, which is
‘sufficient for every need of ‘the body

17, And what-is the other natural. _drink’."

Milk, which is really both food and drink,
and will support life and health for years,
mthout any other food.

‘Hints to Teachers.

" This may be made 2 most rnteiestlng les-
son: It will be a surprise to the children to
be told that their solid little bodies, as they

think them, are so largely made up of water,
But you can show them how moist is every
part. The saliva and the blood are two of
the fluids which are, as they will readily
comprehend, very largely composed of water.
"The saliva s ninety-nine percent water;
Even
the bones coitain tén percent. of water.
the blood seventy-nine percent; the muscles

"seventy-five percent; the brain  eighty per-

‘cent.” Explain very carefully to tle child-
ren what is meant by the ‘percent’ of water.

Dr. Rlch.ardson tells. us of an Egyptian
mummy, which, from the.length and .the
size of the bones, he knew ‘must be the re-
‘mains. of a body which in life weighed at
least 128 'pounds. But with bhe water all

“dried out it now  weighed only sixteen

pounds seven—eighths of  the whole ha.ving
been dried away. -
The children will readily see how the

‘amount of water in the bedy is constantly

bemg lessened by the respiration, perspira-
tion. and -other means, and how essential it
is that it should be replaced by other water.
Hence the thirst, whose proper satisfying is
From this point it is easy to
talk ot naturai drinks.

The Boy and the Cigarette.'_

1 read this in ‘the paper: A big policeman
entered Dr. B—-,_—.- s office, sa.ying,' ‘Can't you
save my boy ? He is dying of cigarette

smoking.’ Again I read: ‘Byron Hawes died

The .

-9 What then, would you say of the water

’ states

““and tobucco' are nothuig but - evil.’ "
painful te see how many fine youths are ‘

-the use of- t,obacco’
‘Tobacco produces in hoys dyspepsia, sleep-.

yesterrda.y at his home, ot excessive eigarette

smolnng He was sixteen. years old.”
“ ‘Ben;’ I said to'an erght-year-old boy, stop

“said Ben; ‘T've smoked four. years; I can't

stop’ = Truly this is terrrble There are -

nearly as many boys' dymg of. tobaceo espe- ’
" cially in the form of cigarettes, as are dying
of strong drmk “n. faet more, I think Je- ;

‘cause more boys smoke ‘than drink. What

.- do doctors and lawyers say about this dea:th-
_dealing habit?"
‘States Naval Academy says

- other things, the future health and useful- -~ -
ness of the boys at the Naval ‘Academy re- .

“The- Director of the Umted
" ‘Beyond: - all
quires absolute a.bstmence from tobacco’

“The rules against tobacco " in any,
Another doctor

£ays ¢
form cannot be 100 severe.’

the boys. who wish to enter the navy is bhat

‘the heart has been injured by the use of to-

bacco.’” . Ahother doctor reme:rks .‘I. bave’

. been called to children who are in horrible )

convulsions from the use of tobacco. Dr.
Parker, of Now York, writes : ‘“Tobacco is .
ruinous in our schools and colleges, both to
body and mind,’ Dr. Ferguson says: ‘I am

_sure that no one. who smokes tobacco befors

the bodily powers are developed will ever
make a strong, active man.’ . Dr. Nott, the
famous pre51demt of Union College, wrobe :
“The lives and health of many have been. de-
stroyed by the use of ihis evzl weed, Whlch
next te strong drink, is more destructive’ to

youth ‘than any other aoent e

Sully, a surgeon in a great London lmspi-

-tal, said: ‘I know of no single vieo that dces
s0 much harm as smohma Another learn- -

‘ed man says: ‘Tobacco - poxson , GILLETS, _the

'lun.gs,‘stomach ‘and slun cand . does equal
-harm wherever it enters.!

‘Two. doctors of
Ddin.hu.rgh Scotland ‘say: "l.‘he effects of rum

stunted in growth and weakened in mind by
Another- doctor.-said:

lessness, paralysis, cancer, and. violent neus
ralgia.’ '

‘Absolutely Fiendxsh

From the ‘Presbytena,n Banner ot Decem-~
ber 30, 1896, published in Pittsburg, Pa., we
clip the following, given as the words of an
officer of the Liquor League of Ohio, at a
meeting in. which the interests of the sa.loon

"business were being discussed :

SOOIt will ‘appear from the fact; gentle-

.men, that the success of our business is de-

pendert largely upon the creation of appetite”
for drink. Men who. drink. liquor, like’
others, will die, and if there is no new appe-
tite created; our; counters will be empty, as

“will’ be our -coffers. ' Our children will go

‘The chief cause of the rejection of -

s -

- Another medical man. at the same academy =

hungry, or we ‘must change our business. to . =

that of some other more remunerative..

‘The open field “for the creation .of this
appetite is among the boys. After men .
have grown and their habits are formed, they

rarely ever change in this regard. It will .

‘be needful, therefore, that missionary work
be done among the boys, and I make the
suggestion, gentlemen, that nickels expended
in treats to the boys mow, will return in
dollars to your. tills after the appetite has
been formed. "Above all things, _create appe-

tite !

Such & statement seems absolutely fiend-
ish; and yet, whether spoken or unspoken,
the fact remains . that the trafiic exists only
by .recruits from among the boys. ‘Want-
ed, a hundred: thousand boys,’ must be the’
oonstant motto’ of 'this infamous. businéss,
that a‘few-may grow rich and their children
live in luxury ‘while their patrons go down

to the lowest depths of degradation and

poverty. -

-Such'a” frank statement ought {0 arouse
parents to' take proper steps to  protect
their children from a Moloch, _beside whom
the ancient minotaur of Crete who fed on
young ‘men and maidens from Athens, was
& patron saint. ——-‘Union Signal.’

.




"LESSON II. —Apnl 10

The Resurrectlon of Jesus.

Mark xvi., 1:8 -—Memory verses 6, 7 R%.d
the whole chapter '

(iolden Text i

‘Now is Chrlst risen from the dead and
become the first fruity of them tha.t slept.—
L Cor xv., 20. .

- Home Readings.

S

M. Matt. xvi., 1-20.—Who say ye that I am?
T. Matt. xvi, 21-28. —Sufferings of Jesus
.- foretold.
W. Isa, }iii. 1-2—He was wounded for our
. transgressions.’
T. John x., 7-21 ~—'] lay.down my life i’or
the sheeD
II. Cor. v., 1-21.—He was made sin for us.
Mark viii., 27-38.—And. after three days
rise again.’
8. I Cor. xv., 1-20—'He rose again the
third day .

‘Lesson Story.

The dlsclples of Jesus Christ were plunged
In deepest gloom. He whom they had ack-
nowledged as the Son of God, he whom they
had followed as their King, he on whom they
had fastened their highest hopes, was dead.
They had seen him erucified and laid in the
cold dark tomb. Where now were all their
hopes and expectations? What was there
now left for them to live for?

He had told them that he must be mocked
and  scourged and crucified, but. that he
Jwould rise again the third day. (Matt. xx.,
17-19: Mark wviii,, 31; ix.,, 31: Matt. xii., 40)
But it was dlﬂ‘lcult for them to believe, ithey
'saw the cross and ‘the death and the tomb,
but they could see no further.

Three days and -three nights the body of
our Lord lay in the tomb, but early in the
Jmorning: of the first day of the week, that

ﬁrst glorious Easter morning, the three WO~ |

men who came to the tomb found that their
Lord was risen, -

“Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of
James and Salome took sweet spices and
set out at earliest dawning for the sepul-
chre. As they went they guestioned among
themselves who should roll away the stone
for them from the door of the sepulchre.
But as they.came within sight of it they
saw that the stone had already been rolled
away. Hurrying forward they entered the
sepulchre and- there at one side they saw
an angel, a young man clothed in a long
white garment. The sight filled them with
fear, but the angel said unto them, ‘Be not
aﬂlrlghted Ye seek Jesus of Nazareth which
was crucified! he is risen; he is not here:
behold the place where they laid him. But
£0 your way, tell his disciples and Peter that
he goseth before you into Galilee there shall
ye see him as he said unto you.’

The women trembled and were much amaz-
ed, and lastily leaving the sepulchre ran
. back to tell the disciples the glad news, not
speaking to anyone by the way.

- Lesson Hymn. .

Jesus lives! no longer now
. Can thy terors, Death, appal me;
Jesus lives! by this I know
o From the grave he will recall me.
HalleluJa.h !

Jesus lives! to him the Throne
High o’er heaven and earth is given;
I may go where he is gone, ) .
Live and reign with him in heaven.
Ha.llelu;a,h 1

Jesus liva' for me he died;
. Hence will 1, to Jesus lwmg,
Pure in heart and act abide,
.Praise to him and glory giving. .
Hallelujah ]

Jesus hves' my heart knows well

... Naught from me his love shall sever;
. JLife nor Death, nor powers of hell,
Pa.rt me now from Christ forever
_Hallelujah !

‘rlgen Master.

" and suffering than we can ever go.

THE MESSENGER-

7 Jesus lives! henceforth is’ death
* Entrance gate of life immortal .
".This shall calm my trembling brea.th
: When. 1 pass its gloomy portal,
: N Ha.llelu;ah' Amen.,
-Gellert.

Lesson Hmts

‘Who shall roll us away the sbone"’-—they
had seen the huge rock rolled to the open-
ing of the ‘sepulchre by three or four men,

and knew that they themselves had not
_ power to moveit, ' If they had known that

the. Jews had had the: stone sealed and

-guarded, they: surely: would have. thought

their undertaking impossible before reaching

- the place. But like a great many of the

things we question and' fret about before-
hand, this'was a difficulty which they never
had to meet,

‘The stone was rolled away.’ Thelr path
'wag clear. And so shall we find our path
clear as . we go boldly forward in-the way
God marks out for us.

‘A. young . man,’ . ‘the angel of . the Lord"

. «.. . His countenance was like lightning.
and his raiment white as snow: and for fear
of him the keepers did-.shake, and became
as dead men.. - (Matt, xxviii., 2-4.)

‘Be not affrighted,’ or ‘amazed.’ A mes-

sage of peace and love., There was no rea-

son for the disciples to be amagzeq that Christ
had fulfilled  his word to them  and risen
from the dead.

‘Was. crucified *—that is .all over now, for-
evermore. He is your Risen Lord, Jesus
lives I

‘He is not here’ He is the God of the
living, not of the dead. Life cannot abide
in the tomb.

‘Behold the place’—it is empty. The Lord
of life has conquered death aid burst its
bonds asunder. ‘Tell his disciples’—those
sorrowing, wondering ones, tell them that

- the Lord of life keeps his word. His pro-

mises must be fulfilled.

‘And. Peter'—poor Peter, plunged in- re-
morse and despair. He had denied his Lord
and felt as though he might never be count-
ed again as one of his disciples. If the mes-
sage had been simply to the disciples, Peter
might not have dared to go and face his
" But that temder message of
love made him once more a man among men.
He could not. feel himself an outcast, since
Jesus had so specially and 16vingly remem-
bered him. Those who fall have a loving
friend in Jesus."

‘He goeth before you" —in every trxa,l in
every discouragement, in every wea.riness
Jesus has .gone before us. He goes before
to show us the way and to lead us on to
the glory above. (John x., 4: xiv., 2-4). He
has gone further into the darkness of agony
‘He went
a little farther.’ (Matt. xxvi.,39.) ‘Galilee’
—where they had worked together so long.

‘There shall ye see him.’ He was seen of
all the disciples and over five hundred breth-
ren at.once. -(I. Cor. xv., 5-8.)

Primary Lesson.

Jesus lives !

‘We have been. learmng how our Lord Jesus
Christ lived and worked on earth long ago.
How he came into the world as a little baby,
nineteen huadred years ago, and lived till
he grew up to be a man and went round
Lelping everyone and telling them of God’s
love.

At last the cruel people killed him and laid
him in a tomb. They thought he was just
a man and that that would be the end. But
Jesus is not only a perfect man, he is the
perfect Son of God. Death has no power
over the Lord of life. For three days and
three nights his body lay cold and hfeless
in' the dark, lonely tomb.

- But, very early in the morning on the ﬁrst'
day of the week the tomb was empty. Jesus,
the Lord of life, had risen from the dead to

‘show to all the world that deatli had no

power- over. him, and-that-all who love and
obey him will in the last day rise again from
the grave just as our Lord did.

Our souls cannot dié. Our bodies die and
are put in the gla.ve but our souls live on

forever:

To, those who love Jesus and trust in th‘

nghteousnes.,, death is Just like moving from
one room to another,” We leave 'this- life
and .step into the heavenly life where we
shall seo our Lord Jesus face, to. face, and

know more than ever about hrs love ‘and
- care for us.

Jcsus llves, a.nd if we trust in his love and

A N

" must bear the cross.

torglveness, we shall lwe forever wlth him .

in. heaven, -

Suggested Hymns.

'The ‘Day -of R%urrectlon, ‘Christ the
Lord is risen.to~day, ‘Christ i ig'rigen,’ ‘There

" is a greeu hill, ‘Low - in the., grave - he lay,’

‘Praise Him!’ ‘Happy Baster time;’ ‘Angels
»Awake,’ 'Hallelu:a,h to the Lord.’

Practical Pomts
Apnl 10th —Ma.tt Xvi, 21-28,

In regard to our future sufferings, ignor-
ance is bliss. But Jesus knew all He had to
suffer, and the  cross_ cast its. shadow over
}‘21118) mind years before his crucifixion. (Verse

The half- h.earted Christian shrinks from
cross-bearing. (Verse.22.)

But Jesus rebukes selfishness by exa.mple
and precept. (Verse 23, Matt, viii., 20.)

Self-denial is inseparable from Chnstxa.n—
ity.  (Verse 24.)

“What the world counts gain is reckoned

loss by the Christian, and in some cases the
salvation of the bhody means the destruc-
tion of the soul. (Verse 25, Aects xxiv., 25)

In verse 26 we have a question. that is
easier a.sked than answered. The quality
of our life is regulated by our ideals and
aspirations as well as the estimate we set
upon the soul. (Job ii., 4.) .

-Christ’'s second commg should be ‘the in-
spiration of his people, and specially of
those who are entirely consecrated to his
service. (Verse 27.)

As many as are born of God have seen -

Jesus with the eye of faith, and his king-
dom is not of this world, Verse 28.)

The Lesson Illustrated

Jesus had just brought his dlsclples up
to:the knowledge of his Messiahship, now
he begins to unfold to them the fact that he
must suffer, that the Messiah’s crown will
be upon the Messiah’s cross. :

Peter is scandalized at such a thought and
wants the Master to take the Crown without

the Cross. Our Lord rebukes-him and lays
-3 . B
THeWAY TO THE CRowH N e
. B 13 '
THE WAY
. OF

. THE CROSS. ™

AND

HISCROSS ~anD

" FoLLOW M%-

down the law for all his servants that those
who would follow him to the heavenly land
‘No cross—no crown,’
and ‘The way to the crown is the way..of
the cross,’
our picture shows the Master bearing his
cross up a rugged pathway to the crown
shining beyond. Amnother heart down below
has not yet taken up its cross, and so is
not yet on the way to the crown.

Cut the two hearts, two crosses and crown
from paper, gilding the crown if possible.
A few strokes of chalk will give- you the
hill and the path. -

Christian Endeavor Topics.

April 10.—C’onquerlng the fear of dea.th—-
John viii., 51-54; Phil. i., 21-26. ]

The souls we havé won for Jesus will vone ‘

day be our crown. “The apostle told his
Thessalonian converts that they would be his
joy and crown in that day.. It is as though
the hand of Jesus will weave into a crown
those whom we have won for him. But
who of us will dare to wear it ? ~ As Baxter
said, we shall have a new heaven in each one

. that we have brought: to heaven; but we

shall turn to our Lord, and. casting our
crowns at his feet, cry, ‘Not unto us, not
‘unto us, but unto thy name be all the’ glory
Iorevermore ——Rev 1" B Meyer. ’

as the old saints have said.  So -




= . simply would not take the troitble to dza;g"'
guch.a sight a§ the hall cleset: would present. ’
- where rubber boons, ‘fishing rods, skates; ¢aps "
and various articles of clothing were thrown:

"~ to land.

.. mother,

,Boys ,'t-Home.
N ( Christian Work ')

; Lvery mother can not’ only save herselt;
much trouble and labor by teaching her ac~

. ive boys certam lessons having’ to do with

“their ‘sports, but she can-at the: same time ..
teach lessons of propnety ‘and neatness.that
- will follow flie lad.s ‘to manhood, and fit them -
. to appesr always' the: gentleman -indoors, Do,
"¢ iatter how 'rough and tumble the -costume

‘while sporting: or-exorcising outside, . ~ How

vmany times I. have ‘heard poor Bridget or -

“:Norah's angry protest when over her clean
= kitchen -floor ~went - clumping. the . muddy
“boots of the young lords: of the house, who

_off ‘their- boots" just. ‘ingide-the door..~

belter-skelter .. anywhere - they . happened.
" "*Oh,- dear! I suppose- this medley
'is .inseparable from a . family & of .-children
-each having, his favorite sport, says one
‘ina tone. of discouragement. . It
is in this same_well furnished house that a
caller’ will hear a heavy step along: the car-

peted hall, then see a- boy’s: rather rough- ..

lookmg head peeping 1nto the parlor ‘You

. euse” your looks,”. the mother eays, -as, half

proud, and haif ashamed,»she adds, ‘Tom has
been out rowing,’ -— or, porhaps fishing —
‘and he doesn’t look exactly in trim to re-
"ceive callers,” and ‘Tom’ comes in, seats. him-
self near the door, makes his dog lie down
beside bhim, and proceeds to relate recent
‘experiences, evidently thinking both his
appearance and his talk exceedmgly sports-
manlile and smart.

In :contrast to th1s, T ha.ve visited in a
family where the’ :‘preponderance of. boys has

not been regarded as a reason why there "

-should be.an incréase of work or disorder.
Trained to ‘the en:oyment of a variety of
-outdoor sports, with means of gratifying the
taste for them, these lads were not- only

. obliged. to dlvest themselves of rubbers or -

boots coated with mud in close proximity to’

the kitchen mat, but they were. not allowed

to- enter. hall, dmmg—room or parior ‘until
their shppered feet were neat-and noiseless.
‘Fishing poles, skates, and now and then a
set of oars, -had their appropriate place in
a convenient cubby, while’ outside accoutre-
ments for driving, fishing or .running with
the dogs on a- hunting expedition had also

* their place in a side closet. As a rule they

did not expect to enter their mother’s pre-
sence until they had made themselves fit
for.the dinner table, in house jacket or clean.
blouse. To present themselves, dog at heel,
"in library or parlor when a- ca.ller was pre-
sent would doubtiess have been at the ex-
pense of omitting -the next day’s sport en-
tirely. ' The inherent sense of propriety fos-
tered by. judicious training. would have ren-
dered such an 1nfungement nearly impos-
sible, ‘

“Oh, 1 could never make my boys.so partr-
cular.! ' exclaims some: housewife who yet
reads these lines with longing eyes: :

‘Oh, yes, my dear madam, you could; no-

' thin'g easier, only—begin early enough. Let

little m'tster form a habit of leaving his lit-

* tle Tubbers -near the door when coming in

from his first play days and hopping gingerly
over to his shppers, let the little girls learn

" the same thing.on'coming in from school or

play, then have hookslow enough for the lit-

-tle outside garments to be hung on, and you .
- will have little embryo ladies and gentlemen,

too self-respecting and. with too much con-
sideration for both mother and maid to make

. outdoor sports cause dirt-or disorder inside.

“As the twig is bent the tree is- inclined." ?

Bags and Thexr Uses.

Did ‘you ever thm.k of: the ‘many uses to
w‘hioh bags may be put in the household
“economy? I must confess I never did-until
this fall, when to_ save steps, fuel and labor,
-1 declded to put my .cocking-stove in my

dinmg-room, and, as this. was a general :

. sitting-room, it required some gcheming to
know how to dispose of the cooking utensils

‘when not ‘in-use.” Unfortunately there was--

only ono-closet, "and that not a large one,
" but here must: be ‘arranged everything which

" properly belonged to both.pantry and closet.

biscuit:board; ete., when: Taid side by Asxde.»:i’
- 'and then'cut from stout ‘cloth a piece to-cor-
: réspond in width-and rather.longer than the

longest-of’ them.’ *This-T faced” at, the top and

-filled in of.the same. material, a. plece which-
‘would be .amply: large to:’ hold the: desu'ed.
- articles, sepa.rating it into’ compartments by~
double Tows of- stitching, leavmg the top. (in;,
which‘I had put a -hem.and strings drawing -
tothe centre) open. ‘I  then securely. bound
"'tho -sides .and bottom, and tacked .it with '
. small ‘wire -nails to the: wall of -my: closet, :
‘where it _would " not-
- shelves, loa.vmg the heads a httle up, soas -

interfere . with the

to. draw- thém -easily..when the bags: ‘need

- washing.” Nor did'I forget to leave one com-
‘paitment ‘for - the ‘many small - articles . that
-1mu=t be found in every kitchen, though not-

in de.ily use at all times.

Next I'took-a piece of brown’ ca.nton ﬂan— Lo
nel as wide- a.gam as a knife is long, ‘of .the

desired length, hemmed it all ‘around, ‘put

two small - loop: in“‘the upper corner, and ..
. turned up’a piece at the bottom:as deep as a

kmifé handle i§ long.. This'I stitched off in

.-casings' sufficiently wide to slip in ea.smly the
handles of knives; forks, and spoons.  I-
tacked this to the inside of my closet door,.

. leaving the upper part free to drop over the

knives, -ete., when. desired, or if not, to be
caught up by' means of the ‘Toops to tacks

to be driven in the door at proper distances. -
* Of course the flecced. side of the flannel was

on the inside. A glance at. this- a,rrenge-

-ment -told you .if your kmves ete., were in .

place, amd sa.ved much counting, .
Then came a nice' bag for. cooked ha.m

with -a stout- drawing-string to hang it by;
-one- for ‘bread, : teacakes. and- crackers ‘each;

thus doing a.wa.y with boxes, which take up -
g0 much  rocm. - There were bags for dried
fruit  and vegetables each . plainly mn.rked,

to -avoid - confusion.

By ‘this time I was 'S0 well pleased with
bagging things, that .I began- overhauling
trunks and--drawers, separating the chaff
from the wfheat 0 to -speak, and scon.there
were sundry - other bags, ‘whose labels told

- their contents to Dbe-old: clothes to'be given
away, rags for cuts and sores, rags- for rib-
bing and dusting, and’ rags for the ragman,
~a.nd SO0,

Try this, buey housekeepers, a.nd see 1f it
dces not save time—:Hou':e and Farm

For Our thtle Ones.
(Llhan McIntosh)

How' many mothers .are - puzzled by the
oft-recurring problem of ‘what c:mI do now,
mamma?

All the loved ga.mes that our infancy
knew, and" all the new games that are
brought to -us’ through the medium of our
friends or the valued home papers are tried

“over and over again, only to have:the still

unsolved problem Dbrought. persistemtly be-

fore us, perhaps when the hands are busy
- with" housenold cares, or in' fashioning the

little garments that we love to provide, and
we have to give a divided attention to the
calls on our time, -

~All mothers know the inherent love of a

child for a change. What fascinated them

yesterday may not please them at all to-day,
and to-morrow they will crave some - new
amusement.

- When vdcation was over and my youngest

girl ‘was left’ with ‘only -mamma to comfort -

her through the long school hours, when her
‘big- sistér’ was- absent from-home, the oft
récurring  problem was' presented for solu-
tioh with such frequency and persistencn
that I wished I had nothing else to do but
to work at the bew1tchmg puzzle. But as

other duties also claimed attention,. I. set
about finding the most enduring puzzle at my

command.. A box of colored school crayons
(five ‘cents) and a. tablet. (five cents); made

‘berthe happlest little girl in the state. 'No
toy or gamo had ever. brough:t her one—half_‘

the pleasure. -
In a. few days the tmblet was - ﬁlled ‘and

" then all the wrapping-paper . inthe-- house

was covered with characters ropresc'nting her
conception of animal and vegetable, life, and
that they were very. realistic_to.heér was in-

_dicated by the pride with which she display- )
‘I don't believe that -
. Julia’s teacher could do any better., ’
‘Then I thought. of some- flonists!. and seedse-. -
men'’s’ catalogues, - put-away.. for reference; -

ed. them:-as. she saul

presexmng ‘these'to her one &t a time, they

_ Lave giver her- hours, yea, days of. pleasure
,‘The little ha,nd goon ‘became expert at fol-

‘and- pour it vin, stea.m three hours

Although I find, on"
she has a-blué cabbage.and some'red bea.ns,
but” her, ‘I know  better: than: that. mow,
mamma,’ shows_that ‘this, dellghtful pastime *
hag also been an. edicator ‘as’ -well, training .-

*‘mind, hand -and‘ey¢, and strengetihening her.

when.at home, had 10, tell her ﬂm't, a.nd sho
“succeeded . in ‘making some of them:look like :
*‘really; truly. flowers.’..
" looking through Onoe" of the: oata.logees, th.a.t B

love for the’ bea.utiful flowers: and .plants.: -

"When the littlo ones tire of the Christmas '~ |

toys ‘and games I know of no- more accept-
able gift than a box of: -colored - ‘crayons,
Modern:. literature --is- full ‘of illustrations’

- that will ha.ve fulﬁlled a ‘mission if they- help .

to. develop the’ pntrence and _perseverance .of

‘a@.child, even though it takes on the hues of."
‘»the rmnbow in the effort

wipe, roll in flour and broil.” Serve on toast-..
with. slices of lemon.-for garnish and relish.
Steamed Graham Pudding.—Beat one egg/

“add one cupful of New Orleans molasses and -

one - cupful of sour milk, dissolve one tea~

two and a half cupfuls-of sifted graham

flour, half a teaspoonful of salt and one cup- .
If not. thick enough. -

ful of chopped raisins. ‘
add a trifle. more flour. = Grease a deep hasilt
- Ea
with. sauce.

" Potato Roll —Put one: cupful of: co:d mash-

. ed potatoes into 'a saucepan, add one-quaiter:

of a cupful of millc and a palatable seasoning
of salt and .pepper, a tablespoonful: of chorp-

ped parsley, and.-two well-beaten eggs. “Mix ©

thoroughly; take from the fire, beat until
light.- Put one: ta.blespoonful of butter in a
frying-pan when hot, put.in the potatoes,’
spread evenly :over the pan, cook slowly:.un-
til a golden brown:. Roll llke omelet and
serve smokmg hot.” 7. -

Omelette aux: Conﬁtures —A sweet ome- E
= lette .makes an attractive: dish,. especmlly

suitable-for -a dainty lunch or luttle festive

" supper, and ‘has the advantage of requiring

scarcely . five minutes for its preparation.
Beat four. fresh eggs in a deep plate with- -
out separating the yolks from .the whites,
add two- tablespoonfuls of milk .and the
merest pinch .of salt. Have a large table-
spoonful of butter made very hot in a frying-

' . pan over the fire; pour in the omelette and
- watch closely, lifting and. turning the pan in

such a way as-to keep it from burning or
sticking to the pan. As soon as it sets;
place a half-pint of rich jelly or preserves
in the centre, fold the omelette. over and
dish.. There is a knack in makmg and cook-
ing a perfect omelette which is only acquired
by practice, but there is nrythm.g difficult or
unpleasant about it, and it is a graceful ac-
complishment when once mastered. Orange
marmalade makes a - fine oinelette, if the
flavor is liked. Half a cup of bread crumbs
or the same’ quantlty of fine cake crumbs
soaked in half a cup of rich milk or cream
is sometimes mixed with the beaten egg. A
little, powdered sugar should be dusted over

. before servmg
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‘Womankind P

Selected Recnpes. ey |

Brotled Smdmm — 'l‘ake large sardmw, -

‘spoonful ‘of soda..in the milk, and stir in '

Oraig and St. Peter streets in tho city_of Montreal, b? N




