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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

CHINESE POVERTY,

A paper read before the Shanghai Mis-
sionary Conference, by Mrs. A. H, Smith,
on ‘‘Domestic Life in China,” published
in the Advance, drew some striking pictures
of Chinese poverty and the hardships :m-
posed on women : '

The second obstacle to women’s educa-

the Chinese proverb says, “Iven a child
may not eat ten idle years of food.” The
mother must work to keep the wolf from
the door, but why may we not have the
little, useless children to .train? *‘Be-
cause,” the mother replies sadly, *“I can-
not afford to have the children study,
The boy, though small, can rake fuel for
the fire and manure for tho field. My wee
girl can already spin, mind the baby, and
wait upon me.” If little hands drop their
small work, older ones must take it up ;
and so sharp and cruel is thé haste with
which in this poor family consumption
-reads upon tho heels of production, that
little jaws must cease to grind, and
stomachs to crave, if little hands cease to
labor. ** Well, we will feed your children
while they study.” *Thatis very kind of
you,” she says, ‘‘but they have no decent
clothes. Every one will make fun of them
if they go in such tatters to school.”

Some of the poorest of our Christian
widows hire themselves out to work for
rich families by the senson. They dare
not miss one day from the harvest, or from
the cottonfield, for their coveted meeting
and lesson, lest their places be filled by
others, and they-lose the chance of glean-
ing at the end of the season. We know
of doors where the only weapon to keep
the wolf at bay is the little shining ncedle
of the mother. She must have her stint
done to-night. You speak to her, she
answers you without looking up ; for, as
the saying runs, “You raise your head,
you lose one :stitch ; you lower your head
you lose another.” How fast her needle
flies, though night has come ; the children
are all curled up fast asleep, and it is. so
piercingly cold her hands are numb. It
seems a marvel each time she sees to thread
her needle. Her lamp! let usrather say
her corner of Egyptian darkness! Her
eyes are fast giving way under the con-
tinual night work and the daily smoke.
Some melancholy day will ‘see ler quite
blind. Then poverty,will hold the family
in a still sterner vise. Pray, where is her
education to come in‘?

The possible depths of Chinese poverty
may be shown by two examples : one of a
family where the wedding of their son
found them too poor to buy a fifteen-cent
mat for the k’ang of the bride. They bor-
rowed one. Thenew wife, whohad o com-
fortable bed quilt asa part of her dowry,
felt guilty to be warm while her new
mother-in-law shivered under a tattered
excuse for a comforter, After the rest
were asleep, the bride would steal out to
the other room, pub her nice warm cover-
ing over her new mother, and go back to
her own comfortless bed to shiver. In
another village, o dispute as to who should
bear the expense of less than two cents’
worth of oil an evening, has been known
to break up a religious meeting, ¢ But
the people are not all as poor as that,”
says your new missionary, whom no doubts
appal and no facts suppress. Unwittingly
she thus brings you to the third obstacle :
- The muitiplication of manmal labor.
Rightly to understand Chinese life we
must turn our backs on the great facts
of political economy, and move the hands
of the world's great clock back to the times
of our great-grandmothers. We long to

» L . . .
give our Chinese sister a Christian train-
ing. Christian training is instruction, or
building up. It is first, as a preparation,
intellectual. Even a divine Christ must
beintellectually apprehended to berevered.
We must wake up our sister's mind ; but
that is a work of time, and. her time, alas !
has already so many calls upon it. ¢ Why,
how is that?’ says the new missionary.
““With such a small housé, no elaborate
cooking, no fussy dressmaking and mil-
linery, no pillow-shams and no church
fairs, one would think she might have
ocoans of time.” We will invite her to
come and study with usa month.

Intense longing and regres flit across her
face. Her ‘‘Qutside,” as she quuintly
calls her husband, ‘““needs a new blouse.”
¢ Well, bring’ the shears and we will help
you. Fie upon such a miserable little

LA

tion we find in the pinch of poverty. As

obstacle as that, to blockade the way”to
the kingdom of heaven ! Here istho scw-
ing-machine all -threaded ; bring us the
cloth,” ~ .

Nuy, softly, O sanguine Oceidental | The
cloth is out there in Nature's lap, tucked
away in the cotton-pods, The -woman
brings it in, four catties.of cotton, a great
lapful of hard white wads, Mer skilful
fingers and feet are soon flying at the
cotton gin. . After four hours of hard work
the seeds are disposed of, and the gin goes
back to its corner. Noxtcomes she musical
clang of her bow. A wholeday of patient,
steady labor isneeded toreduce those little
hard wads to a snowy, fleecy mountain of
picked-up cotton. Next comes the cheer-
ful hum of her little spinning-wheel, She
is nover idle, seek her when you may.
But five days slip by before the thread is
all span.  We wateh and sigh. Next, out
comes the clumsy old loom. .How mono-
tonous the elick-clack of its eradle ! How
slowly the shuttle goes, though our friend
is reputed a good weaver! TFive days
more have glided away into the eternal
past, when a piecé of cloth, twenty-five
feet long, poor, coarse and narrow, -drops
from that antiquated loom. Eleven days
and a half out of her month gone, and*we
have only just gotto theshears ! Another
day sees the garment done, T

The new missionary cannot sew for all
the Chinese women, furnishing time ‘and
foreign thread ; but she means to see this
one experiment through. The woman is
a bright one ; her mind is being wasted.
We will polish i, quicken it, set it fer-
menting with new idens ; in short, make
yeast out of her, with which to leaven a
great mass. Then no one will begrudge
the day's work and the foreign thread. -

** Come and begin to-morrow,” she says,
as the woman sews orr the last button.

“ Thank you so much, I should be so
glad,” says the woman, ‘“‘but 1 cannot
possibly. My mother-in-law nceds 4 new
quilt, my Doy has no stockings, my two
little girls have no wadded drawers, and
my - father-in-law needs a new pair "of
shoes.” o o
“How long does it take you to make
him a paiv ¢” S

‘“Five days.” »

‘“ And you make the shoes for the--wh_oleg

family ¥’ T d
*“Of course,” replies the woman, won;
dering if the queer new teacher supposes
that shoes grow. SR
* How many pairs will keep all
you shod for a year ?’ IR
*¢ About thirty.” K
*“ And how many wadded garmerits’ do
they need 7 B A
““Good years we have each .of us two,
that is fourteen in all ; and it takes ;me 2
month of steady work, with four or five
days more, for the bedding, and half a
month for the summer clothes.” . :
¢ Qver two hundred days of clear, solid
sewing I" ejaculates the new missionary,
‘‘evenif you never had an interruption |
And the cloth for all these jackets and
drawers, comforters, stockings and shoes,
does it all lie out there, eloven days away
from the shears 7’ L :
““ Why, yes ; where else could it be!”
The.wind is all out of that missionary’s
sails. ‘They only flap dejectedly. “Time?”’
she thinks, *Time? Why, one person
ought to be appointed to éat for a Chinese
woman, and one to sleep for her, while a
third does her breathing !  'What a mistake
to have an ‘Outside’ at all! One should
be all kernel, and no shell, Oh, for the
freedom of those happy lands, where one
might atleast find an old maid to educate !”
‘ —e——— .

OUR TEACHIERS-MEETING.
BY THE REV. STEPHEN H, EVANS,

Ours is only an average Sunday-school
board. Few of our teachers have had
special advantages. They are hard-work-
ing men and women. They teach, not be-
cause they cannot well avoid it, nor because

seven of
!

‘they have better qualifications for teaching

than others, but because they love Jesus
the Christ, and -want to work for him.

Our teachers’ meeting admits no one who
is not dircetly interested in Sunday-school

| work. Special work demands special con-

ditions, and our tenchers insisbupon exelu.
siveness, ' S

The time of our teachers’ meoting is Fri-
dny night, By consultation with tlie pas-

tor, this evening was sacredly set apurt

for us. It interferes with no other mee-
ing in our busy church, and no other mec-
ing is allowed to interfere with it. We
meet in-the church, having appropristel
one of the smaller rooms,. We put in easy
comfortable chairs, thab could be moved it
will, and & degree of sociability was pro-
vided for that would have been impossible
with the old, stiff benches.

On a long table, in the middle of the
room, are books of roference. On tle
walls are large blackbonrds and the best
maps to he had, both of geography and of
topography, On the table also lies a larg
historical atlas, & glance into which give
the ‘contemporaneous history of any great
event or epoch in Seripture history,

In one corner of the room is the teachexy
library. IIereis an excellent collection of
works, constantly being -added to, upoi
Bible introduction, interpretation, history,
biography, manners, and customs, Sunday-
school history, work, and methods, cte
It is for the teachers. only, and is wholly
independent of the regular library ; and,
to-make sure that it will not be neglected,
it is & standing rule that one-tenth of all
receipts in the school, exclusive of mission-
ary or benevolent collections, shall be
applied by the book committee to this
teachers’ library. This is not a very larg
sum, to be sure ; hut, judiciously spent, it
has given us helps we could not otherwise
have had, -

You will see by this that our teachers
look upon Sunday-school teaching as a
work that nceds the best possible prepara.
tion. But it is not enough to have a
téachers’ library, however well used it may
be. Some books this library cannot have
in sufficient number to fsupply all the

téachers. There inust be personal expendi-
thre. We go on the pringiple that, to do
anything worth doing, or to be anything
worth being, costs, not time and energy
only, but money. Our teachers maintain
that it never pays for a mechanic to work
with dull tools rather than spend enough
money to buy a stone toisharpen them on.
Every. class knows the difference botween
;du]ness and sharpness, between emptiness
and fulness, and we think every teacher

H

‘fought to know it also; Ilach teacher in
I our school has invested in the following for

personal use : : _
1. A teacher’s Bible, with wide margins
for notes.” i .
..2. Not¢s on the International lessons,
by Hurlbut or Peloubet,—some take both.

3. *‘ Teaching and Teachers,” by Trum-

bull. i .
4, Thg_ Simday-school Times.”

Our teachers’ meeting s held for one
hour only.{ The ladies and gentlemen of
the board, being busy people, have no time
to idle away. “They know the meeting
will begin on time and end on time. If
any other important work must ke attended
to on thab’evening, they know it can be
done after jthe teachers’ meeting. Work
is the business of the hour.

Let me say what this meeting isnot, It
is not a place to. begin the study of next
Sunday’s lesson. ‘The lesson has been
studied asithoroughly as possible all the
week. Teiichers come to this meeting to
get in step with éach other ; to report to
each other ‘the results of their labor as
students of the lesson ; to condense all
their work into a compact result; and to
ask God’s blessing on the work of prepara-
tion. It is not a place for debate, but
every teacher is permitted to state his or
her own views. No one gets offended.
Tverybody is so much in earnest that all
are sure to be right in spirit and meaning.
It is not a place to set wrong people right,
—we have none of that kind ; norisit a
place to set right people wrong. )

—_————

A Crerg, who resides at Albany, N. Y
(street and number not reported), recently
built a house which cost him $3,000. He
calls it his * smoke-house,” for the reason
that twenty yearsagohe gave up the habit
of smoking and the house was built by the
money thus saved, A word to the wise is
said to be sufficient.

—————

SCHOLARS' NOTES.

(From Westminster Question Book.)
LESSON XII.—JUNE 21, 1801
CAPTIVITY OF JUDAM.—2 Kings25: 1-12,
COMMIT TO MEMORY vs, 12, 13.
GOLDEN TEXT.
“Come, and lot us return unto the Lord,”—

\ Hos. 61,

' 'HOME READINGS.
M. 2Kings?25:1.12.—Captivity of Judah,
T. Isn. 29:1.16.—~Foretold by Isainh. '
W, I8zek, 13: 1-16,—Foretold by Ezekiol,
Th. Jer:8:20-9:16,—Forctold by Jeromiah,
F. Lam, 2:1-22—Lamentation over Jerusalem,
S. DPsulm 80: 1-19—Preyer for Deliverance,
S. Psalm 137:1.12.—Weeping in Captivity,
"LESSON PLAN,

LT crusalem Taken, vs. 14,
II. 'The King Carricd to Babylon, vs, 57,
I1I. The City Destroyed. vs. 812,

TIME—B.c. 580388 ; Zedekinh tho twenty-first
:1131\111) kltst king of Judah; Nebuchadnezzar King of
abylon. - 8

Praces,—Jerusalem ; Riblah, 75 miles north of
Damascus': Babylon. .
OPENING WORDS. .

- Zedokiah, the Jast king of Judah; was the
Youngest son of Josial, He was placed on the
throneby Nebuchadnerzar, king o Babylon, and
reigned eleven years, Be. 599-588, The interme-
dinte history is found in 2 Kings 23 and 24 and in
2 Chron. 35 and 36:1-10, Parallel accounts,
2Chron. 36:11-21; Jer. 39:1-10; 52 1-16,

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.

V. 1. Tenth month—parts of December and
Janvary. Zenth day—still observed as a fast by
the-Jews, Nebuchadnezzar—the most powerful
of the: Babylonian kings. Forts—overlooking-
towers, V.2, Eleventl year—the sicge lasted
cighteen months. V. 3, Fowrth month—July
B.C. 588, V, 4. —The gule belween two walls—
the besiegers entered from the north, and the
king fled toward the sonth, down the Tyropozan
Valley, botween the two walls of Moridl on his
left and Zion on his right, This path came out
in the king's garden —al the souih-cast corner of
the city. Toward the plain—Revised Version,
by tho way of the Ainbah,” the valley of tho
Jordan. V. 6. Riblah—the headquarters of
Nebuchadnezzar, who was at the same timo be-
sieging Tyre. Qave judgment wpon him—as a
common criminal, not asa king. Ifc had violated
his oath of submission to Nobuchadnezzar, Ezek.
17:13-19: 2 Chron, 36 :10-13, . 7. Putout.,..
carriedd him to Babylon—thus two apparently
inconsistent prophecies (Jer, 32:4; Ezeﬁ. 12:13)
were literally fulfilled, V., 8 Fifth month—parts
of July and August. Sevenih day—his orders
were not fulfilled until the tenth day. (Compare
Jer, 52:12))

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY,—What is_the title of this les-
son? GoldenText? LessonPlan? Time? Place?
Memory verses?

I. JERUSALEM TAKEN, vs, 1-4.—Who besicged
Jerusalem? How long did the sicgo last? To
what straits was the city reduced? What was
the cause of all this suffering? Jer. 16:10-12.
What was one of their great sins? Jer. 17 :20-23.
How did the sicge end? How did Zedekiah
attcmpt to escape ?

II. Ts Kixe CARRIED T0 BABYLON. Vs, 57.—
“Where was the king taken? To whom was he
sent? What was done with his sons? With
Zedekiah? What prophecies were thus fulfilled ?
‘\;Yl_léw other kings of Judah were then in cap-

ivity
IIl. THE CiTY DESTROYED. vs. 8-12.—What
was done with the temple and the city? With
the people? Who alone were left in Judah?
How long after thedivision of the kingdom did
this: happen? How long
JXsracl?
WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

- 1. That God is true to his threatenings as well
as to his promises.

.2, That he will certainly punish those who con-
tinue in gin, -
3. That he may use kings and armics as his
scourges, _ .
4. That if we neglect our privileges they may
be taken from us, ’

QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW.,

1. Who besicged Jerusnlem? Ans, Nebuchad-
nezzax, king of Babylon.

2. How did thesiege end? Ans. The city was
taken and destroyed. . .

3. What was done with the king's sons? Ans.
They were slain before his eyes.

WVhat was done with the king? Ans, His

eyes wero put out, and hewas carried to Babylon.

5, What beeamo of the people? Ans, They
were carried as captives o Babylon,

LESSON XIIT.-JUNE 28, 1801.
TEMPERANCE LESSON.—Isa, 28:1-18.

GOLDEN TEXT,

“They also have erred through wine, and
through strong drink are out of the way.’—
Isa. 28: 7.

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.

Our lesson passage denounces the sins of Isracl
and foretells the woes about to come upon the
nation. Snmaria shell bo cast down by a sudden
Invasion, as a just judgment upon sensual and
impious Israel, vs, 1.4, Totheremmant:in Judah,
Jehovah himself will bo a crown and a protec-
lion, vs.3, 6. Yefeven theseimitate the example
of apostate Isracl, and in their self-indulgence
tast off the authorit.{' of God. vs. 7-13, But, their
tontemptof God and theirself-reliance shall only
hasten thoir, destruction. vs. 14-22, Tho passago
lias been very appropriately selected for a Tem-
perance Lesson, as drunkenness is prominent
smong_the sing denounced by tho prophet, and
fearfully prevalent in our day. .

i QUESTIONS.

To what period docs theprophet in thischapter
refer? What was the slate of Judah at this
ttme? ‘What the condition of Isrnel or Ephraim ?

Upon whom docs the prophet pranounce woe 2
lTow would. this woe be brought upon them?
Why were Samaria_and Isracl to be thus des-
froyed? Who were here meant by drunkards?
What does this teach youabout the sin of intem-
peranco?

“What promiseismade toJudah? vs, 5,6, What
tharge is brought agninst them? What is their
contemptuous ‘reply? How does (ho prophet
mswer them? What important declaration does
lie mako? vs, 16,

WHAT HAVE.-I LEARNED?

1. That drunkenness is a most fearful sin,
2. That it is Jonthsome and disgusting.
3. That it leads to destruction,

4. That God's wrath is upon those who are
guill’;}‘ of it. i

5. That we should avoid the very appearance
of evil, and therefore abstain from the usc of all
intoxicants,

after the captivity of 1
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

- GIRLS, LEARN TO BE HOU
.- KEEPERS. '
Begin with your own possessions.  Re-
form your upper bureau drawer ; relieve
your closet pegs of their accumulations of
garments out .of use a month or two ago.
Institute & clear and careful order in the
midst of which you ean daily move, and
learn to keep it so that it will be a part of
your, tuilet to dress your own roomn and its
arrangements while you dress yourself,
leaving the draperics you take off as lightly
and artistically hung, or as delicately folded
and placed, as the skivts you loop carefully
to wear or the ribbon and lace you put
with a soft neatness about your throat.
Cherish your instinets of taste and fitness
in every little thing you have about you,
This will not make you ‘¢ fussy ;” it is the
other thing that does that—that not know-
ing, except by fidgety experiment, what is
harmony and the intangible grace of rela-
tion, - .
Take upon yourself gradually—for the
sake of getting them in.hand in like
manner, if for no other need—all the cares
that belong to your own small territory of
home. Have yourlittle wash-cloths, and
your sponges for bits of cleaning; your
furniture brush and your feather-duster,
and your light little broom, and your whisk
and pan; your bottle of sweet oil and
spirits of turpentine and piece of flannel,
tio preserve the polish or restore the gloss
where dark woud grows dim or gets spotted.
Find out, by following your surely-growing
strength of thoroughness and niceness, the
best and readiest way of keeping all fresh
about you, Invent yowr own processes ;
they will come to you. When you have
made yourself wholly mistress of what you
can leirn and do in your own apartment,
so that it is easier and more natural for you
to do it than to let it alone, then you have
learned to keep a whole house, so far as
its cleanly ordering is concerned.—St.

WNicholas.
—_——————
"CONVENIEXNT CLOSETS,
Closets, those valuable additions to every
houschold, may. bo readily classed under

SE-

two general heads—wardrobe or hanging,

closets or storage closets. Whether in-
tended for the onc or the other purpose, a
closet requires & sound flooring, wainscoted
or firmly plastered walls, and a base board
free from open cracks and knot-holes.
These precautions are necessary in. order
to secure the contents of the closet from
the depredations of mico and other vermin.

A wardrobe closct is desirable in every
slecping-room, and besides a liberal supply
of hooks, it will need at least two shelves.
Both of these cross the closet at the rear ;
thelower one, intended to accommodate
shoes and rubbers, may rest upon the base
boards, while the other, used for the stor-
age of hat-boxes, muff-boxes, etc., is placed
above the hooks, and within easy reach.
The hooks, - preferably double ones, ave
fastened into strips of board nailed to the
walls about five feet above the floor ; others

are screwed into the under side of the

upper shelf.  The appearance of the closet
can be greatly enhanced and its capacity
incrensed-by building a chest of drawers
against one of its sides. Theso drawers
can be utilized for many purpeses, and are
specially convenient when used to store
away the starched skirts, the woollen un-
derwear, and other articles which usurp
so much space in ene’s burenu or chiffon-
nier ; they serve, too, to protect the waists
of dresses and. the light-weight wraps from
the creasing they areapt to receive when
hung up amongst the heavier garments.
Where tho cost of these drawers renders
them for the time being unattainable, the
amateur carpenter can ensily construct a set
of shelves which will answer the same pur-
pose. Given the nocessary shelving, asaw,
a hammer, and nails, and a few fect of two-
ineh board, and u clever woman can easily
buildthem for herself. A cretonne curtain
suspended from above, -conceals the con-
tents from view, and at tho samo time
serves to exclude the dust. A linen bag,
the size of an ordinary cushion, mailed to
the inner face of the door, becomes a con-

“venientreceptacle for thie soiled collar, cufls,

handkerchie’s, or towel that -may be dis-
carded nfter the room hasreceived its daily
‘** doing up.” A practical holder for canes
or umbrellas may be constructed in an

empty corner at a trifling cost. A screw
eye is fastened into each of two adjoining
walls, ten inches from the line whete they
meet, and two feet above the floor ;- five or
six more are fastened at regular intervals
down each side in a straight line with the
first ones until the base board is reached.
Tish-line or macrame cord is now laced
¢ criss-cross” through the little openings
in the screw eyes, and the ends firmly fas-
tened. Tho cords must be tautly drawn,
or the umbrellas will sag forward.

Tho storage closetis usually shelved from
top to bottom. Asits name indicates, it
is used chiefly to store away the household
linens, packages of all kinds, spare pillows,
quilts, blankets, ete, A~ separate closet is
in most households devoted to the linens
exclusively. Usually it is kept locked, the
careful owner preferring to personally
superintend their distribution. For the
reason that meddlesome fingers never enter
here, it is advisable to attach the family
medicine chest to one of its wulls, In the
absence of this convenience & set of little
shelves can be fastened into a handy corner
near the front of the closet ; these will an-
swer equally well to hold the household
drugs and other medical necessaries.

A roomy closet: upon an upper floor can
easily be used as a combination storage and
wardrobe closet.  In the summer scason it
can contain and ab the same time protoct
the winter garments, and during the win-
ter season be utilized to hold the summer
things. Open boxes filled with camphor
and chips and shavings of cedar wood
placed in the corners will secure the con-
tents of such a closet from moths and ver-
min. ‘

A closet can be kept sweetand clean hy
allowing the air frec access for at least an
hour every day. In addition it is well to
give it a thorough cleaning once a month,
removing the entire contents for this pur.
pose.—Harper’s Bazar.

—_—

CROSS-STITCH BORDER.
AND METHOD OF WORKING.

No trimming so neat and effective, and
ab tho same time so economical and durable,
bas yet been found for the decoration of
ladies’ morning dresses and blouses, and
children’s garments made of checked ging-
hams, cross-barred lawns, nainsooks, cte.,
as that furnished by bordersand bands of
white or colored cross-stitch, worked with
embroidery cotton, knitting-cotton, linen
or silk, according to the quality of the ma-
terial on which the work isdone.

Though it is not a novelty, it was never
more popular than at the present time, for
it has been found to be more decorative
and satisfacbory on many wash garments

Fig. 1,

for general wear than laces or embroidery,
and it adds nothing to thelabor ofironing,

This work may be very rapidly accom-
plished if a light, open pattern be chosen,
the effeet of which is often prettier than
that of ane containing Inarge spaces of solid
work—though both are pretty.

Uf course many are already familiar with
the method of working cross-stitch, and
some who ave not can ensily find out by
experimenting, but to those not so fortu-
nate as to belong to either of the classes
named-(and that there are many such the
frequent inquiries we hear and read prove)
a few simple directions will doubtless be
welcome. Then, too, in this, as in all
work, however intricate or simple, there
is a ‘“ best way.” .

Fig. No. 1 shows the best method of set-
ting the stitches, as it gives the work a
nice even appearance, similar to woven
work, Two threads are used throughount
the pattern ; the under stitches are worked
first with one thread (as shown by the one
threaded in the needle), and all slant regu-

worked with the second thread, all slanf as
evenly in the opposite direction, crossing
over the under ones. ' With this thread the
needle tukes up exactly the sane stitches
as with the firat, butis inserted on the op-
posito side, .o

The wrong side of 2 border so worked,
instead of presenting o tangled display of
stitches of all lengths, as is usually the case
when only one thread is employed, is neat
and orderly—which is very desirable when
it isliable to be seen any time, as it is on
aprons or draperies,

The border design shown in No. 2 is ox-
tremely easy to work, as it runs along in a
continuousline, having no confusing breaks

simple in effect.

The design shows how the border may
boe turned at the
corners of draperies
or juckets, or from
thefoot of a morning |
dress, to extend up

L1

il

Fig, 2,

the side-fronts on each side of the gathered
or plaited front, also cn the slashed epau-
let-tops of the slecves, and for numerous
similar purposes. Iv is best to begin at
the corner if a border is to be turned, else
the squares may not come just as one would
like.

A dress of pretty pink, blue or lavender
‘gingham, checked with fine lines of white,
ornamented with bands of bordering in
white eross-stitch, is very handsome for
woman or child, and is quite serviceable.
Colored thread should be used on white or
light colors checked with dark lines, while
on pure white or creamn cross-barred ma-
terial any color may be used—even white
.thread or silk if the material be very thin.

- Dark ginghams checked with red are
pretty worked with red—which bears wash-
ing as well as white ; light oues checked
and worked with dark blue are also pretty
and durable. '

Kitchen aprons, of heavy blueand white
or brown and white gingham or shirting,
are sometimes ornamented just above the
hems, with a band of cross-stitch worked
with fine knitting-cotton ; children’s play
dresses for home or country wear are also
made of the same materials and trimmed
in the same way.— Youth's Companion.
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TABLE COVER.

A handsome cover for a small table is
made from a brocade silk handkerchief..

Follow the outline of the design with
line of fine gold cord, which must be
couched around the figures.

TFill some of the figures with fancy stitches
done with gold thread, and vary them as
much as possible,

If tho design is in leaf form, a good re-
sult will be obtained by filling sometimes a
whole leaf, sometimes only a portion of it.

If the handkerchicf is white, fill inside
the outline of gold thread with embroidery
done in different colored silks. - This will
give it an oriental look.

Baste the handlkerchief to a stiff square
of brown paper which will serve to keep it
in shape ; or it may be ‘placed in an em-
broidery frame if desired.

Finish with a broad band of white plush
which should be couched on both sides
with golid thread, and line with some pale
shade of surah silk.

This table cover is very handsome, and
the effect is decidedly rich and oriental.

[ S —

RECIPES.

A Rure well to be remembered in baking is
that all things to be browned on the bottom
must be set; directly on the bottom of the oven,
but those things which are tobe browned only on
top, or merely heated, may be set on the grate,

CoLoRrED tennis flannels should be washed in
water about the temperature of tho room they
are washed in, with {;ood whitesoap of any kind,
and rinsed thoroughly in water of tho sane tem-
perature, and wrungout asdry as possiole. They
may be lmnﬁnp forashort time in the house, but
should be taken down whilestill dnm?ln.nd ironed
dry. Some laundresses never hang them up, but
gri?g them so dry that the iron completes the

rying.

larly in one direction ; the upper stitches,

or complications, and is unusually neat und

PUZZLES.—No. 11,

. NUMERICAL.,
I gou 3,4, 5, 2a graco
J carringe, and o fine address,
Wx't-h good complete in every place,
I'm sure your presence ean but bless,

Your§, 7, 1, 2 may be plnin—
G count not dress the chiefest thing—
But wise ones will not show disdain,
If better passporis you can bring.

For gentle manners, where the heart
Governsand guides the impulses,
Admit to scenes where ‘only art
Can never pass the entrances,

CROSS-WORD ENIGMA,

My first is in cat, but not in dog,
My second is in field, but not in bog,
My third is in owl, but not in bat,
My fourth iy in oval, but not in fiat,
1y fifth isin heard but not in saw,
My sixth is in frost, but not in that,
My whole is unknown to fame or dower,
For it is only « meadow flower.

CHARADE,

A last for the table is @l ;
And the reason its name we so call
Is because that of old
A first did enfold
ts proportions, which were far from small,

But in these days almost any last
For the table as {otal is classed

And hunters now choose

A. onc for their fwos,
‘While for tuble together they're cast,

QUEER PUZZLE.
€ % %
LI
* % %

Upper word, tho whole.

Second word, taking the last letter of the first
word to commence with, dejected,

The third word, taking the last letter of the
second to commence with, married.

These, in the original shape, make one word
meaning permitted,

NUMERICAL ENIGMA.

T an: composed of 18 lesters, -
My 18,8, 14,5 is part of a house.
My 6,12, 17, 1S is to take care of,
My 5, 16, 3,2, 10, 9is to make known.
My 9, 12,11, 13, 9, 5 is a communication,
My 18, 5, 4, 10, 15is o vision,
My 1,7,13is anegative.
My wholeis a proverb.
REVERSAL.
He was o weak incbriate,
And wandered on the street,
He seemed fast necaring that sad state,
From which there'sno retreat;
Some sought to rouse his addled pate
And turn his wayward feet 3
He only muttered * you're too late,
My ruin is complete.”

And many shunned him, and some first
Asg wretched to behold ;
¢ only angwered, ** Iam cursed
With idleness and gold ;" X

And s0I have attained a thirst
That cannot be controlled,

And yet men say they take the worst
Into the temperance fold.

*I wonder if ‘twould second me
From this impending fute;

This downward course of infamy
Before itis toolate,

T'll rouse my weik humanity
To *Labor and to wait,’

And then, perhaps, [ yet may be
One of the good and great,”

CONUNDRUMS,

‘When areliltle children heaviest? When they
are Christmas waits (weights),

‘When isa cook unkind? When she beats eggs
and whips ercam. . .

‘What letter will turn a white rose-bush into a
pink onc? I, for it will make it blush,

When does a chicken lalk by proxy? When
you speak for one,

‘What is the difference between a doll and our
dog Rover? Onc is a puppet and the other a

et pup. .
P \Vhypis o violent man under m‘é'cst like the

Monday'swash ? He must be ironed.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES,--NUMBER 10.
GUOGRAPHICAL PyuzzLe.—Ava. Birmingham,

Cotney, Dayton. Emmettsburgh., Filmore,
Grafton. Hamilton.  Irkutsk. ~Jacksonville.
Kickapoo, Labarge. Mendina, Natchitoches.
Oxford. Prescotte. Quinecy, Rouen, ° Samar-
cand, Tomsk, ~Udine. Valladolid. Washing-
ton. Xenin. Yaphank., Zanesville,
SYNCOPATIONS AND REMAINDEKRS.—

L MoON

Ho I s r

R 81w

M1 Dasow

N1 Ec¢cg

RoDManw

S E AR

To AsrT

La N oz

: No O s &
Fa Rceon
Ha S re

CRrOss-WORD ENIGMA.—Intemperanco,
BEHEADMENTS.—Wheel—heel—eel—cl <),

. SaM's CrolcE.~l1. Carpenter: 2. Printer; 3.

Mason ; 4, Architect ; 5. Merchant; 6. Black-
smith,

PUZZLERS' CHAT,
+Well Messengrer puzzlors! how is it we have
not heard fram you for so long? Leb us have o
great many original puzzles, as well ag answers,
soon, and do not forget to sign your full name

and post-ofiice address.
: Ep1Tor Puzzres,

Y
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The Family Circle.

*COMMON THINGS.”
BY MARYV F. STEPHENS.

A young girl's room; lace curtained
windows, a bureau with a long mirror,
a floor softly carpeted, pictures, a cheval
glass, bric-a-brac on mantel and stands; a
bed, a cretonne covered lounge—and a
lounger.

The lounge is placed at an angle from
whence the lounger can look at a grate fire
under the mantel! without turning her
head. The fire burys waninly, brightly.
Without it is snowing. The girl on the
lounge draws vhe soft, white afghan with
which she is covered closer around her and
nestles down luxuriantlyamong her pillows,
She is lying en dishabille, her dressing
sacque of soft blue showing prettily against
the white of the afghan, With one hand
she holds a long braid of her fair hair,
thrown lightly across her shoulder, the
other rests carelessly on the afghan,  The
white fingers are ringless, yet the hands
show care. Down town, In a busy oflice,
attired in a suit of severest brown, she is
known as ** Miss Palmer,” and the lawyer
for whom she writes short-hand cousiders
her quick and experienced. Theformality
and the work only serve to quicken her
taste for home, she has said more than once
in_answer to her mother's protest that
* Helen need not work.”

Privately, Helen knows that if she does
not work there would be no pretty dressing-
sacque and afghan, perbaps not even a
cheval-glass, and so she makes answers
gaily enough ;

I know it i3 not a case of necessity,
only one of luxury;” and enjoys wages
spent in making home more beautiful, or
giving gifts to **mother,” and friends with
a kindly light in her blue eyes ora gracious
speech that hicightens their value.

She has been lying so for perhaps five
minutes, when a rap comes to. the door.
When one has settled down for an evening
of rest after a busy day, it must be a very
old or dear friend who may hope to be re-
ceived with a smile. Yet from the mo-
ment she enters it is quite apparent that
the knocker has nota doubt of her weleome.
With one quick movement: she draws a
chair to the open fireplace.

*“Well, this is nice ;” she says brightly.
Stooping to take off her rubbers, she gives
them a little toss that takes them to the
foot of the lounge, then throwing herself
into the chair she leans back, puts her feet
on the fender and surveys Helen with an
air of ealm content.

She is 2 ‘*nut brown maide;” brown
hair and eyes and skin ; brown plush in
jacket, cap and muff. Under the jacket
her skirts show,—green plaid, dark and
rich.

Helen, meanvwhile, has not moved ; now
she just lifts her eyes, :

. Well,” she says, inquiringly, *do you
liko it ¥ .

*“Olh!” answers her friend, “it's easy
enough.”  As shesays this, an expression
of scorn curves hermouth,  Shehasasweet
mouth, and when she*speaks the words
coma very quickly, yet clearlywithal, rising
and falling musically with the sound of a
rill making its way to the river over a bed
of stones. Then she continues in a tone of
impatience : “It's wyoutine! routine! all
routine.” )

* But Helen happens tobelievein routine,

and, indeed, is dependent on it in a way
that the bright, vivacious little maiden be-
fore her could hardly understand, and so
2\"he'n sho responds it is rather slcwly.
. Why,” she says, in her thoughtful way,

it seems to me that every one's life is a
routine, and that the more you perfect your
routine the more beautiful you make'your
life.” v ‘

‘That is all very well in. theory and
where you onjoy your routine;” Jean Me-
Murray interrupted with incrensed im-
patience; ‘‘but when it's a routine that
some one else has planned for you and yon
go through it because yoware compelled to,
dragging along as though somo one was be:
hind you with a long pole and you could
nof move unless they gave you a poke.”

Helen laughs a little. * Now, Jean,”
she says, “‘ don’t get enthusiastic,”

1 I;Exb the girl persists : ** What would you
o

‘ Try to find out what my routine' was
and begin to enjoy it, I suppose,” Helen
replies, slowly. Somehow her friend’s
bright, quick movements give to Helen’s
slower grace the appearance of ‘languor.
The languor irritates Jean,

I don’t helieve you would do anything
of the kind,” she rejoins, warmly, “es-
pecially if you were a little child and no-
body told you how. People are always
taking credit to themselves for doing what
others have helped them to do, just as
some men walk straight because their
futhers have put them in casy positions
that require no muscular exertion.”

*“ Well,” Helen says, **I supposed, when
you told me it was an orphanage, that you
would be down some evening with a well-
lnid plan for reforming that benevolent in-
stitution, but I didn’s suppose you were
going to philosophize about it. Won'tyou
take off your things?’ as Jean moved
away from the fire.

But no; she has only come, for a mo-
ment. She has been thinking of giving
the children a littlelecture in place of some
of their recitations, and she wants Helen
tocome and hearit. The friendsare going
to o reception in the afternoon, and Helen
expeets to take a half - holiday. -Jean
wishes her to make it a whole one and
come toherinthe morning. Jean isyoung,
has just graduated, and it is plain to be
seen is immensely proud of her first school,
Helen took short-hand when Jean began
her college course, and has the advantage
of three years of practical work. Helen
promises to come the next day, and Jean
proceeds to explain her plans,

" *¢The children are orphans,” she says,
*and when they are fourteen or fifteen
years old will take places as servants.
Now, I thought if I could show them how
todo one or two common things well;
things they would not be likely to find out
for themselves, and help them to notice
others, it might be a good thing.” She
luoks to Helen for encouragement.

““‘For instance ¥’ Helen suggests,

“Well, I thought to-morroiv I would
show them how to walk and sit well.”

““Apt to make them self-conscious,”
Helen observes, beginning to look inter-
csted. o

**Perhaps so, but I think girls begin to
grow self-conscious at that age in any case.”
She pauses and with a sudden roveinent
reaches for her rubbers and puts them on.

“You'll come, won't you?’ she says,
giving Helen a little parting nod.

Helen assents. ** You'll excuse my get-
ting up 1”

*“Oh! I might as well,” and the small
whirlwind departs, only to come back after
a second,

““Sec here, Helen,” she says. coaxingly,
“Don’t wear that old brown dress to-mor-
row? Wear your ‘Russian Dblue)’ It
won't be very much more trouble to dress
in the morning, and you know I told you
it was dull for the children.

H

they like to see me in something pretty.”

Perhaps Helen has not moved onco dur-
ing the whole cvening. She does not
stand on ceremony with this friend of hers.
But now ! I am trying to think of the best
way to express this move of hers; ¥ want
to say, ¢ With one vehement gesture,” but
the fack is, the ‘‘vehement gesture” isa
kick, andsit sends the afghan several feet
into space’; then Helen rises with a move-
ment quite as quick of that of Jean’s, and
walking across the room to where her friend

sbands a6 the door, Jays her hands on the

girl’s shoulders so heavily that her white
fingers sintk deep inbo the soft, dark plush,

¢t Jean,” she says, and her voice is a trifle
husky, *‘ you are & nico girl,” and stooping,
she kisses her.

Jean slips on n pair of eyeglasses and
gazes at her in mock dismay.

¢ Tsuppose you arenot feeling well,” she
began, ** but”— ,

**Oh, go home !” Helen says, pushing
her through the half-opened door and
shutting it after her. She opens it after a
second, and going into the hall leans over
the balustrade, while Jean goes laughing
down the stairs.

When she reaches the foot, the clock in
the hall strikes tie half hour.

¢ Half past nine,” she calls up. She
opens the front door and lets in a gust of
wind and snow, then leaning back to where
she can see Helen at the top of the stairs,
she kisses lier finger tips, ‘calls ** Good

night,” and with a little preliminary shiver
disappears into the darkness,

One can never be a revélation to one's
self, the very fact of having to dress one’s
self every morning being enough to pre-
vent it, and so ib happens-that” Helen
Palmer, sitting next day in the long sunny
school room, with its white sanded flour,
and watching the little orphans file in be-
fore her, has no idea of the way she im-
presses them. . She knows quite well that
she is pretty, but understands all the de-
tails of beauty, and when one begins to
understand the details of beauty,or any-

- The bright girl of the school ventures:
¢+ Set g high aim before ourselves and try

to live up to it.”

For.a moment a shadow crosses Jean’s

faco. - "Privately, she considersthis doctrine
of & high aim is more talked of to children
than understood by them ; but not by a
gesture would she disappoint the little girl
who, having bravely answered before the
whole gchool, is waiting in a sort of breath-
less eagerness to hear whether the answer
is right.

- And so, while Helen is holding her white

mufl to her face to hide a smile of languid

thing else, the glamor,
of it is g

arity with beautiful rooms.

_She has studied her costume, too, though
she is no$ thinking of it now, for Helen,
after the manner of porfectly-dressed wo-
men, rarely thinks of her dvess after she has

left her dressing-room.

‘¢ The city is gay thisyear,” she had said
to herself in excuse for the brightness of
the Russian blue, with its power of drawing
only the blue lights from eyes which also
hold gray. Her soft draperies fall away

the witchery
A little beggar from
the street being, - perhaps, able to en-
joy the whole cffect of a beautiful room
in a way that would be impossible for
the man who has had the delicate edge of
his enjoyment taken away by long famili-

I wear my|
| terra cotta every duy, because I've noticed

from the tight-fitting jacket of plush ; we
all know how pretty plush is in Raussian
blue. - Her muff is of lynx; white lynx,
held in gray-gloved hands, and around her
neck, setting off the whiteness of her skin,
a Jong bon of the shining fur is wound twice
and caught. A blue plush toque covers
her fair hair, wound in a loese cuil at the
back of her neck and peeping out in clus-
tering curls around her brow, and her feet
are shod quietly.

To the children, who see a lady so sel-
dom thata vision of their teacher in a pretty
dress is a treat, she is a dream ; something
to be remembered and thought of for weeks,
just as ITelen herself would remember and
think of a lovely picture.

In their ignorance of the outer world
they try to form conjectures as to who the
beautiful Jady is. ¢ Shecannotbe aking's |
daughter,” for they have studied that the
country is a republic; ‘*nor yet the pre-
sident’s, for he has no daughter.” *“Well,
at any rate, sho is a very rich. lady,” and
with childhood’s indefinitencss they invest
her with all manner of powers and- gifts,
while she sitsand looks at them in the un-
abashed way we all have for strangers be-
fore they touch us. To her, as to Jean,
they are a number of little orphans; not
very interesting now, perhaps ; dressed ex-
actly alike in what to Helen appears very
faded blue gingham aprons,—but, from her
point of view, capable of becoming at Ieast
as good as herself, and perhaps better, for
the young lady stenographer knows enough
to be aware that she is not a leader in so-
ciety. ' :

And this is the-beginning of the lecture, | :
for Jean has, all unconsciously, performed
half her work insetting Helen with her
beauty and grace before the children ; and
for the rest, there is a sweet voice rising
and falling in musical cadence and a hun-
dred pair of children’seyes changing gradu-
ally from dulness to bright interest, for
perhaps they have never before heard any- | :
thing like this. :

She begins with the old truth that every
onc’s life is a routine, growing monotonous
after a while, unless there isa life, a spirit of
interest behind the work to make it plens-
ant. The doctrine of duty well performed
told in childish words to children ; for,
after all, the young teacher is hardly more
than a child herself, only a very bright
child, keeping her eyes open to discover
the pleasure, the prettiness, that underlies
the simplest life, and telling to others who
might not be able to find it out for them-
selves.

* Probably,” she says, ‘* most of you will
begin life as servants. How many want
to be anything else 9"

Of course every hand goes up ; there is
1o lack of interest now. 'Thisis quite dif-
ferent from spending the morning studying
aboub the natives of Madngascar. The
young teacher continues in her pliin, easy
way,

*“ I am going to tell you how, and if you
will do this way, you will not only get ahead
in the world, but all your life while you
are working to get ahead will be beautiful.
Who can tell me what I mean?”

greater number of beautiful minutes.
in order to succeed, we want to make each
minute as perfect as we can; to do each
wminute’s work as well as we can.”

respected as to respect themselves.
shuffle along with your head down looks as
if you.had either done wrong or were
ashamed of God’s handiwork, for. your
bodies are God’s handiwork.”
them then that she wishesthem to take the
lecture as the subject of that wecek’s com-
position ; marches them out in double-quick
time with bright eyes and pretty, flushed
cheeks, to the tune of ‘ Marching through
Georgia.” Then turns to Helen: ¢ What
did you think of it?" she asks, anx-
iously,

ture ; religion,
ners.’

ions,
manners are only philosophy and religion
applied to the little details of life.”

amusement, Jean looks right down into
the little girl’s eyes and smiles, too, a smile
that.I am sure the, recording angel jots
doyivin the book of life ; a snile that gives

Jean’s life ; for, after all, are not little
kindnesses, so delicate, somectimes, that
even the receiver doesnot appreciate them,
the things that give tho last toueh, the ex-
quisite finish to lifo? .

So-she looks down on the little girl and
smiles and says : ‘“It is very nice, indeed,
to set a high aim before one’s self,” and
when the little girl sits down contentedly
she continues: **But in order to reach
our high aim we must work. Every one’s
life comes to them in minutes, the longest

life being only the one that containes the
So,

She goes on to tell them that while no

two lives are alike, there are yet certain
little actions that everybody, prince and
beggar alike, have to perform ; the way in
whieh they are performed constituting one
of the chief points of difference between
prince and beggar.
and, speaking and touching.
of perfect manners,” she says, ‘* but if you
think of some persons whose manner you
adinire, you will find that they have simply
formed a habit of doing these things per-
fectly.
to touch things gently gives grace ; to open
or close a door, to move around a house,

Walking, forinstance,
- ¢ People talk

The first requisite is gentleness ;

ind above all things, to speak gently,

the possessor of & gentle voice, with the
power to keep it gentleat all times, having
a power that hardly anything else can give.
' It is nice, too, in speaking, to speak dis-
tinctly ; to give the finishing sound to a
word,
you say you have been walkin’, it gives
people an idea of a shuflic in ill-fitting
shoes.
What I want particularly to show you, is
how to walk well, a graceful earringe being
one of the chief signs of good breeding.”
Then she gives thom little points about
placing the toe of the foot on the ground
before theheel,
free movement from the hip, and holding
their elbows to their sides.
Helen walk for them, to the latter’s inward

If, when you have been walking,
? (=4

And above all things do not shufile.

Walkingwith one straight
She makes

ymusement. And then she finishes with a

little sparkle in her cyes: ‘¢ Whatever you
do, walk straight.
in making you as though you were the
greatest ladies in the land, and beside,”
with o sudden” descens to practicalities,
““the pavement is free.
speaks to you look right into their eyes

God took as much pains

When any one

amd answer. Nothing makes people so
To

She tells

“Didn’t you get some of your ideas from

Emerson?”’

¢ Well, supposing I did " .
#Oh ! nothing ; only what a queer mix-
philosophy and good man-

But Jean had the eourage of hér opin-
¢ I think,” she says, * that good

In the course of the lecture Helen has

Iaid aside her wraps. Shogathersthem up
now, and the two friends go up to Jean's
room to prepare for dinner,-——Cheistian In-
telligencer. ' -

e
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an ‘exquisite finish to at least one act of.
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THE LATE SIR R. F, BURTON, K.C.M.G., F.R.S.

THE LATE SIR R. F, BURTON,
F. R. G. 8.

The exploration of tropical Bast Africa,
which has brought renown to many dis-
tinguished travellers, was actually com-
menced, in our own times, by the remark-
able man who, first among Buropeans,
penetrated that sido of the Dark Continent
as faras Lake Tanganyika. This led to
the subsequent discovery of Lake Victoria
Nyanza by Speke and Grant, almost simul-
taneously with Baker’s discovery of the
Albert Nyanza ; but it was the discovery

.of Tanganyika, with Dr, Livingstone’s, ex-

plorations of the Nyassn and the great
rivers flowing northward in the interior,
that opened the way for Commander Came-
ron and Mr. H. M. Stanley, the last of
whom was enabled to find and follow the
course of the Congo to the western occan.
Captain Burton, in February 1858, accom-
panied by Captain Speke, who eould help
him little, reached Ujiji, on the eastern
shore of Lake Tanganyika, at the very
place where Mr. Stanley, in his ficst Afri-
can expedition, ‘found Livingstone,” in
November 1871. The great interest of
Livingstone’s explorations in the south-
western region, from 18606, revealing a chain
of Inkes and rivers among which Stanley,
in 1876, found the waters of the Upper
Congo, does not lessen by comparison the
merit of Burton’s earlicr achicvement. To
Burton, first and most, is certainly due the
access of Buropean intercourse to IEast
Central Africa by the most direct route,
and the present facility of civilizing, ruling,
andtrading with its various nations, through
the German and British companies recently
put in possession. Sir Richard Francis
Burton, who ended his extraordinary life
of bold adventures and observant wander-
ings, of learned inquiries and studies, volu-
minous writings, and official services not
very liberally acknowledged, by his death,
on Oct. 20, at Trieste, was the pioneer of
inland travels from the Bast Coast of Africa,
with results which now appear considerable:
and it is doubtful whether.any other man

could have done what he did, at the time

when it was done. :

‘There is another fleld of African explora-
tion in which the priority of Captaiin Bur-
ton’s travels has been forgotten. Mr.
Stanley has fairly won his renown as ‘the
discovererof the previously unknown course
of the Upper Congo, one of the grandest
features, as wo hopo it will be rendered
the most useful, in the wonderful internal
water-system of that Continent. Butwhen,
thirteen years ago, after his descent of that
river to the Atlantic, popular imagination
was excited by descriptions of the great
*‘eataracts,” .or rapids, called the Yellala,

on the Lower Congo, many people were_al-

lowed to suppose that these falls were a
discovery of Mur.. Stanley’s. The fact is
that they had been minutely examined by
Captain Burton in 1863, when he went up
the river, from Boma in canoes, landed at
Banza Nokki, and marched up to Nkulu,
but had not the means to pay the native
chiefs and guides for continuing his jour-
ney farther, to the Isangila and Kalulu
Talls, and to the site of the first Congo
Free State scttlements, many years before
My, Stanley was there, The Falls had in-
deed been explored by Captain Tuckey’s
companions so long ago as 1816; and the
navigability of that great river, for an un-
known distance beyond, might have been
tested by some other expedition. More-
over the best geographers were of opinion
that the Lualaba, discovered by Living-
stone, was the Upper Congo, before Mr.
Stanley doescended theriverin 1877,  Cap-
tain Burton had ably set forth the argu-
ments in favor of that opinion.

The public has too short a memory for
the exploits of men still living whose ac-
tivity has been transferred to different
spheres of effort. Captain Burton—he was
knighted in 1886—Dbeing employed all his
life in various parts of the world, travelling
and residing among many diverse nations,
learningtheir speech, mannersand customs,
traditions, rcligions, and antiquities, and
publishing the results of those studies in
books erammed with fresh and interesting
knowledge, did not much care, apparently,
after the death of Captain Speke, in 18064,
to claim due recognition of his African dis-
coveries. His contributions to literature
—as a greab Arabic scholar and translator,
a desultory but acute and accurate com-
mentator on Oriental history, an anthropo-
logist of original insight, and a graphic re-
porter on the habits and usages of large
sections of mankind, have far more abid-
ing value than any mere journal of travels
in barbarous lands. Yet the narratives of
his personal adventures—for instance, of
his pilgrimage to Medinah and Meceal,
disguised as an Indian Mussuhman, in 1853,
his visit to Harar, in 1855, and his narrow
escape from being killed in the attack on
his party at Berberah, on the Somali coast
—again, his unexampled troubles, losses,
and sufferings in the journey to Lake Tan-
ganyika—are of strong interest, as showing
what difficulties may be overcome by a dar-
ing, shrewd, and resolute man, thoroughly
accomplished in the skill and knowledge he
required to use. If ever a man was self-
taught, and pre-eminently self-reliant, it
was the young officer of the Bombay Native
Infantry who quitted India, after some
yenrs’ service, in 1849, having been disap-
pointed of seeing active warfare, but hav-
ing done surveying work in Secinde and on

the Malahar const ; a perfect swordsman,
master of the lnnguage of Western India
and the Afghan frontier, of Arabic and
Persian, ready to mingle familiarly with
any people of the Mohammedan world.

Richard Francis Burton, who was born
March 19, 1821, son of Licutenant-Colonel
Burton, a retired Ivish officer, passed his
boyhood partly in France, with his par-
ents, at Tours and at Blois, and wassent toa
private school at Richiwond, and to Trinity
College, Oxford ; but got little by regular
education. A born linguist, he had his
own way of learning Latin and Greek, as
well as living foreign tongues, and never
put up with academical rules. In June
1842 he escaped from the University to the
Indian Anny, and was looked upon with
favor by Sir Charles Napier, but could not
wait half his lifetime for & chance of dis-
tinetion in the military career.

Neither the War Department nor the
Indian Government, in those days, had the
sagacity to sce how they could make use
of such & man ; he was coldly reprimanded,
in 1857, for advising necedful measures of
protection on the coasts of the Red Sea and
the Gulf of Aden ; the neglect of his ad-
vice caused & massacre at Jeddah, and an
increase of the slave-trade. In 1860, leav-
ing to others the prosecution of Enst Afri-
can discovery, he turned his faco west-
wards, travelled across the North Ameri-
can prairies to Utah, made acquaintance
with the Mormons of Great Salt Luke City,
and wrote a very entertaining bovk about
them. His work on “The Lake Regions
of Central Africa” had already been pub-
lisheq ; also, his books ** Goaand the Blue

Mountains,” *Secinde, or the Unbappy
Vulley,” ¢ Pilgrimage to Meceah and El
Medinah,” and ¢ First Footsteps in East
Afriea,” besides some philological treatises.
The Foreign Office, in 1861, found em-
ployment for this clever man, but made a
mistalke in not at once sending him to the
East, which he understood so well.  He had
then just married a brave and clever lady,
Miss Isabel Arundel, acousin of Lord Arun-
del of Wardour, the authoress of several de-
lightful books of travel, and truly her hus-
band’s helpmeet. They were sent to the
Consulate at Fernando Po, an island on the
West Const of Africa, and from August
1861 to 1864 Burton was employed among
the negroes and traders of that coast,
where his knowledge of the Arabs and of
Mussulman ideas was of little uso ; but he
explored several parts of the neighboring
continent, in the Gulf of Benin and the
Bight of Biafra, the Cameroons, Dahomey,
the Congo and the Loango, and wrote three

or four books about the West African negro

races and states. Having gained a com-
plete scholarly and colloguial acquaintance
with Portugunese, he was removed, when
his health failed in ‘the West African
climate, in 1864, to the Consulate at San-
tos, a dull and dismal Brazilian town,
and remained four yearsin South America,
but travelled about, visiting Paraguay onan
official mission, the La Plata States, Chili,
and Peru. - He wrote books also on ** The
Highlands of Brazil” and *‘ The Battlefields
of Paraguay.”” '

In 1860 Captain Burton was appointed
British Consul at Damascus, a post highly
suitable to his special attainments, but less
than two years was allowed him in that
congeninl situation, His sympathy with
the Arabs’and native Syrians appears to
have provoked the enmity of Turkish offi-
cials and of Greck Bishops, The Foreign
Office was induced to put the Damascus
Consulate on a subordinate footing, and
Burton returned to England. In the next
year he visited Iceland, examined the
Geysersand the sulphur deposits, and wrote
a book on thems.  Ho was then appointed
Consul at Trieste, a not very desirable
post, which he retained to h's death. On
leave of absence, in 1876and 1877, he twice
visited the mountaing of Midian, belonging
to IBgypt, on the eastern shores of the Red
Sea, inspecting the traces of the ancient
gold, silver, and copper mines, on which
he wrote two learned and instructive books.
In 1882 e went in search of gold, with
Commander V. L. Caumeron, to the African
Gold Coast, and produced another book.
This was the last of his travels; since-
which, residing at Trieste, and in failing
health, denied « retiring pension, he has
added to literature a splendid history of
“The Sword,” a complete and most accu-
abe translation, with notes, of all the
poems of Camocns, and a full translation,
in ten volumes, of ¢ The Arabian Nights’
Entertninments.”

Our second portrait is of Burton disguised
as **Shaykh Abdullah” when he travelled
in Arabia,—Ilustrated London News.

—_——————

Grorer Enor candidly wrote: “I pre-
fer a country where we don’t make bad
bluod by having to sece one public house
to every six dwellings, whicll is literally
the case,in many spots around us. My
gall rists at the rich brewers in Parliament,
and out of it, who plant their poison shops
for the sake of their bullion-making trade,
while probably their families are figuring
somewhere as refined philanthropists or
devoted FEvangelicals and Ritualists.”

CAPTAIN BURTON AS **SHAYEKH ABDULLAH,” TRAVELLING IN ARABIA,
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BREAKFAST FOR TWO.
(By Joanna H. Matthews.)

Cuarrer IIT.—Continued.

Tho tears rose to Milly’s eyes as, holding
out her hand to Thomas, she told him that
she was quite ready to assume her share of
the responsibility, if mother would con-
sent to his plan.

Thankful as Milly was for the interest
shown by the faithful old servant, she was
more than doubtful, not only of obtaining
mother’s consent to such an extension of
her oxperiment, but also of the results, if
sucis were attempted. Although the boys
had not been known to take anything which
did not belong to them, since they had been
admitted to the house, it was evident that
they had no very exalted ideas of tho laws
of mewm et frum ¢ and the recollection of
the breakfast obtained from our neighbor's
milk pail and our own bread basket was
still fresh in mind.

But, to her surprise and gratification,
mother did not show herself averse to this
new phase of the enterprise. It was true,
she said, that Thomas was getting old, and
was not as active as he had been ; and the
boy might save him many a weary step, and
lighten his labors somewhat ; and, if he
chose to take him under strict supervision,
it perhaps was as well to let him try what
could be done with him. So did dear
mother strive to reconcile her judgment
and her conscience, too, to what she, and
others than she, believed to be a foolish
risk ; but there was something tugging at
the strings of her heart which would not
be gainsaid, and she was forced to yield to
its pleadings, even while she reproached
herself for so doing.

So it was arranged. The small bedroom
over the stable, where sleeping accommo-
dations were to be provided-for Bill, was
made to suftice for Jim also, and seemed a
palace to their imaginations. Indeed, we
thought ‘that the prospect of ‘*sleepin’
where them splendid horses did,” went far
%o induce Jim to exchange hisroving, vaga-
bound life for the restraintsof civilization,
and the means of making an honest living.
Bill was more amenable, and accepted the
offers made to him with less hesitation.

Bill, decently clothed, and with anair of
peacockism about him that was extremely
diverting, as he surveyed himself in his un-
wonted habiliments, was duly installed
withina day or two in Edward's office,
where he did nob disgrace the sponsorship
of his master, for he proved himself bright,
apt and active, entering readily into the
duties which devolved upon him, and doing
hiy best, according to his light, to please.
And, as he goes to and fro upon his er-
rands, many & hurried business man checks
his steps, and turns wonderingly to listen,

as the boy passes by, with the music which
he ‘‘cannot help,” trilling from his lips.

Jim, also rejoicing in shoes and stockings,
whole jacket and trousers, with shirt be-
neath, dand, occasionally, clean hands and
face and combed hair, became our shoe-
black, errand boy, knife-cleaner, snow-
shoveller, Jack of all trades; becoming
gradually a credit to the care of Thomas,
who took unwearied pains with him, ready
and willing to do anyonc’s “bidding, but
still full of pranks, He won his way, in
some measure, even with the old cook,
making himself at once her torment and
delight, as she declared, forty times a day,
that her **heart was broke with him,”
and who alternately snubbed and petted
the “Db'y” who saved her many a weary
step. .

The other two boys were, in the course
of a few weeks, sent off to good homes in
the West ; and our Milly’s heart was in
some measure at rest respecting the future
of her hitherto unpromising proteges.

CuaprrEr IV.—THE WANDERER.

The change to our summer quarters was
made much later than usual that year, ow-
ing to some alterations and renovations
which had been needed in our country
house, and which were not completed until
the warm weather had well begun ; and we

had all commenced to feel a longing for a

fresher and more invigorating air, when it
was intensified, just on the eve of depar-
ture, by two or three days of cxtremely
warm weather, which made the exertion of
packing almost unendurable. At length,
however, all was ready ; and the next morn-
ing was to see us on our way.

Billand Jim sat upon the area steps
that warm evening, unheeding or uncon-
scious of our presence upon the vine-
covered balcony above, The extreme heat,
and the fatigue of preparation for the mor-
row's flitting, hagd made us all unusually
quiet, and we su¥ languidly around, only
an occasional remark breaking the stillness,
when the two boys came out for their share
of such refreshment as might be gathered
from the motionless evening air ; and, tak-
ing up their position below, began a con-
versation, at once edifying and amusing to
the listeners, v

¢ Ain’t it good to be sittin’ here, on our
own steps, an’ no M. P. to tell us to move
on'¥” said Jim, in a tone of hearty appre-
ciation of hissurroundings. ’

¢ Tust-rate,” answered Bill, as heartily.

¢ An’ ain’t it funny to think that it's all
come along of our goin’ to hear Mood and
Sank that day ?”’ said Jim. :

«Q, look a here,” said Bill, who had
some sinall sense of the proprietics, and
who took to civilization more readily than
the other, ‘‘look a here, you ought ter suy

PERFUME MANUFACTORY AT GRASSE ! SORTING ROSEs,—(Sce lust page.

Mr. Moody and Mr, Sankey. The boss
does, and if such a swell ashim says it, we
ought ter.”

** Tho boss” and “her” were, as will be
supposed, brother Edward and Milly ; the
rest of tho family, father and mother in-
cluded, being mere appendages to their
dignity, in the eyes of these young per-
sonages,

““ Ain't it bully, though, to think of me
a-goin’ to the country with the family, an’
a-stayin’ all the summer there ?” continued
Jim.  *‘I wish yer was a-comin’, too Bill;
it would be jolly if yer was,”

0, yer know me an’ the boss is a.gbin’
up some nights, an’ all of the Sundays,”
said Bill, quite contented with the fate
which had fallen to him; ‘“Dbut the Fourth
of Julyin’ I'mn goin’ to get is the bulliest of
all.  We'ro goin’ to shub up shop then, an’
take four whole days, all to oncet, an’ go
up to the country.”

Bill had an overwhelming sense of pro-
prietorship in *¢ the shop,” to wit, brother
Edward’s law office ; and always spoke of
it as a joint concern.

¢ But I say, Jim, ain’t thisa reg’lar sum-
mer Thanksgivin’ to us? To think we
should be in sech luck, an’ got to be sech
swells, an’ Mr. Edward givin’ us each a
dollar for our own selves! An’ sech alob
of fireworks an’ crackers an’ rockets as_he
bought this mornin’, an’ the nex’ day is
Miss Milly’s birthday, too. An’ don'’t I
know what he’s got her for a present; I
scen him a-showin’ it to Miss Amy. All
gold an’ shinin’ stones, a reg'lar splendid
thing, an’ jest fit for Miss Milly ; but I
ain’t goin’ to tell what it is,”

#T'm for out West, to make a fortin’, a
big one,” said Jim; whose imagination was
vivid, and before whom the largest possi-
bilities were always looming up. “An’'I
might git to be president, yer know, no-
body kin tell. If I do, I'll come back fust
afore I go to makin’ laws, an’ marry Miss
Milly.” .

At this matrimonial prospeet, thus laid
out for our dainty Milly, we had nearly
betrayed our presence by our only half-
suppressed merriment ; and Bill made it
plain that the proposition by mo means
coincided with his views.

‘“Ah, now, ain't yer great!” he ejacu-
Iated. “You a-marryin’ Miss Milly!
Ain’t that likely I”

*“If I got to be President,” persisted the
ambitious youth. **’Tain’t every gal in
New York gits the chanceto be Presiden-
tess, I kin tellyer ; an’ they'd jump at it.
T'd be awful good to Miss Milly, too, "cause
she's been awfulgood to us. I say, Bill,
ain’t it funny to think how me an’ you was
Jast Fourth, an’ now we're livin’ on the in-
side of a brown stone front.”

*Brown stone fronts ain’t mothin’ to

thero’s the water where yer kin swim an
boat an’ fish, and the hosses an’ dogs an’
all the'eritters, let alone the posies an’ the
gras an’ the birds, too.” &

¢Yer allers was an awful feller fur birds
an’ posies,” snid Jim. ¢ Yer never would
let me have a shy at the sparrers in the
parks and streets, an’ yer allers a hangin’
round the posy stan’s, till they think yer
wanted to hook ’em. An yer allers a-
gittin’ yer sperrits up on a bit of moun-
shine or a poorty sky, an’ them kind o’

| things that folks calls natur,” :

Bill's love for music, Howers, birds, and
other “*things that folks calls natur” was
indeed wonderful, in one who bad known
so little, until now, of anything refining or
softening, in his young life ; and the boy’s
own beautiful voice’ was a marvel and de-
light to all who heard it, or who had suffi-
cient interest in him to rejvice in this har-
moniouschain, whereby it was hoped that
his spirit might beled to better things.

But Bill'slove of the beautiful was not
always appreciated as it should havebeen ;
and, at this moment, proof of that was
heard in the accents of a sharp voice, ex-
claiming:

“Youb’ys jest come and clear out them
dandelions and weeds you've brought in !
I ain’t a-goin’ to have my kitchen messed
up with the like of trash like them standin’
round, and yer can jest take it out, every
mite of it "

This, as may be supposed, was from that
uncompromising tyrant, Mary Jane. O,
the galling rule of these old family ser-
vants ! Whatbondageis equal toit? And,
although our two boys had so recently been
brought under authority, they obeyed her
decrees as they would those of a-storn fate,

But Bill, although he complied with her
behests, could not, on.this occusion, refrain
from entering a protest. e

" “Dandelions}” hesaid, indignantly, as
he rose to obey., *“They ain’t no dande-
Jdions, nor trash, neither ; but real, true
posies, what the boss bought of a flower
girlwhat came in our office, an’ he gave
‘emto me. IfX had to be one of them
gals, I'd be a flower one, you bet! Dan-
delions ! Guess you know more "bout pots
an’ kittles nor yer do ’bout posies, ole lndy."”

With this he dived into the recesses be-
ow! followed by Jim ; and we indulged in
the laugh which we had hitherto, with some
difficulty restrained, not wishing to betray
ourpresence. The conversation had, truth
to tell, been interspersed with some exple-
tives and expressions not necessary to re-
peat to ears polite ; for, spite of the vast
itmprovement visible in these boys, the re-
strictions of civilized life. were as yeta
novelty to them, and, even when conscious
of our presence and hearing, they were apt
to lapseinto some of the inelegancies, and
worse, consequent upon the license of the
career of street vagabondage, from which
they had been rescued by our Milly, through
the charm of their love for music.

And now divers sounds, both meclodious
and contrarywise, came mingled from the
lower regions; the old cook’s voice, in
loudest objurgation—for Mary Jane put
little restraint upon herself, when, as she
would have phrasedit, her **sperrit was up”
—Jim’s teasing, and taunting, but still
goud-naturedly boisterous and Inughing,
while Bill tried to drown both by the clear,”
flutelike notes in which he raised some of
tho popular songs of the day, the chorus
of songs presently rising to a height which
compelled a summons of the bell, with the
reprimand that there *‘ was too muclinoise

below.” .
(To be Continued.)

S el

A Boy axnp u1s YOUuNGER SISTER were
one day the companions of Dr. Tregelles
in a country walk., In a very narrow lamne,
near Plymouth, they were met by aloaded
corn-waggon which seemed to fill the road,
and apparently placed thenr in imminent
danger. His sister was much frightened,
but not so was the boy. He quietly took
her hand, and leading her on towards the
small space between the hedge and the wag-
gon, said, ** Don't be afraid, Edith ; we are
quite safe ; for the Biblo says, ‘The Lord
is thy defenco upon thy right hand,’ and
the waggon ison our right hand, so God
will keep us safe.” His little sister was
quite satisfied ; and the infant beliovers of
soven and five years were kept from lharm.
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see after her charges,
i Mammy found
sy them- both peering

g+ over the gate, Jim
1 beside them, while
without was the mis-
erable looking crea-
ture which he -had

He had paused in the
melancholy trot he
was taking down the
road, and turned his
head suspiciously to-
wards "them, at the
call from two gentle,
pitying little voices.
He was not used to
kind words, that was

er
oyes 4
he hardly knew what
they mcant, or, at

least, did not believe
it possible that they
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swoet bones, or if it were starvation which
led him t9"snap up so eagerly the morscls
thrown to him by the children. Perhaps
he had a taste for cakes ;-different varie-
ties of puppies have ; but, however that
was, he now- scemed to believe that the
little ones were friendly to him, Slowly
he came on, greedily eatehing up tho bits
of cake, until he was within the gate, which
Jim immediately shut.

But here Mammy entered a protest :

¢ No, no, this will never do,” she said.
¢What are-you going to do with himnow,
my honeys? Don’t you kuow that your
mamma ca’t abide dogs, and never will ¢
There’s no'use bringin’ him in, for ye can’t
keep him, an’ it’s just to turn him out again
to shift for himself !’

¢‘Is he somebody's dog, do you think ?”
asked Daisy.

‘‘Yes, every dog has to be soniebody’s,
you know, zsaid Allie.

“Then why douw’t his somebody take
carcof him ¢ asked Daisy.

**’Causche’s a horrid old thing, who ought
to be served right, I ’spect I said Allic,
indignantly, **Going and lotting his poor
dog grow starveder and starveder all the
time. e ought tobe put in prison !

““Aw! There's lots of ‘em gits worse
use nor this dog’s had,” said Jim.  **Somo
yer wouldn’t believe how they gits treated.
Never could see how a feller could;hurt a
dog. Poor feller.”

Jim certainly did show a love for and
tenderness towards all animals, quite re-
markable in a street boy.

¢ Maybe this doggie didn’tbeanybody’s,
only God’s doggie,” said Daisy, shaking her
head, as if sho found'it almost impossible to
believe in such eruclty.

0, Daisy,” said Allie, **whata clever
child you are! You are wiser than me, if
you are not so old, ’cause you found that
out, and I never did. Ijust believe he is,
and that God sent him here for us to take
care of, and be kind to. God knows how
to take care of hisanimals a great deal bet-
ter than their horrid old masters do. But
then, Daisy, how can we do it, when
mother don’t like him? I never saw any-
one can’t bear dogs the way she can't.
You ncedn’t any of you tell anyone I said
so, but it's a little finy bit foolish to be
afraid of dogs.”

¢ O 1" said Daisy, shocked at such heresy,
¢ Mother wouldn't be foolish.”

*“Yes, she would,” said Allie.  “‘ Every-

body has to be foolish about something.

(4 (257

Ei;fz[&c/z
ehd

fee, ol
e Gatice e
(20

thasr
Wl

A
17;41,9 beloy,
ere, ,
& st < lender pride |l
eqven has sent, i
e world beside, W)

Y/
‘eaeb w2 her own eonlent.

on his guard, even
when appearnces
were fair.

But it was hard,
even for a suspicious
dog, to resist those
coaxing voices ; and
this one gave that
shabby tail of his a

BREAKFAST FOR TWO.
(By Joanna H. Matihews.)
Coarrer IV,—Continued.

The following evening saw us settled at
Oakridge, where tho only thing which in-
terfered with our completo satisfaction was
the absence of Wdward, Jim'sdelight, too,
was somewhat dampened by the want of
his constant chum and’ companion. Fail-
ing him, lie seemed rather inclined to cul-
tivate the society of littlo Allic and Daisy.
With the freemasonry of childhood, they
were nob indisposed to forget class distine-
tions ; and now that he was decently
clothed, and was ordinarily to be seen with
clean hands and face, they wero not averse
to accepting littlo attentions and care at
hishands. ~Their old Mammy, whose great,
warm, motherly heart opened to every liv-
ing thing, and who had, from the first,
shown herself well disposed toward the
objects of Milly’s benevolence, gave some
encouragement; to these, mingling with it,
now and then, a littlo moral suasion on the
subject of low language and rude ways;
and we were surprised tosee the effect that
this produced. Her chief argument on
these oceasions was, that ho ¢“would never
geb to be president,” unless ho learned to’
speak correctly, and took heed to his man-
ners: and this being the object of his am-
bition, it had great weight with him.  Nor
wero the admonitions: of Allie and Daisy
without their effect. When Allic pursed
her ljps. or raised her littlo head with a re-
proving air, Jim knew well enough that he

and would hasten to inquire what he had
been” a-doin’ or a-sayin’ of ¥ and if Daisy
informed him that he did not *‘ p’onounce
p'operly,” he would beg her to repeat the
word until hic could follow according to her
idens. :

He, and Bill also, on his aceasional visits,
were extremely anxious to be allowed to
have sole charge of the children, in some
of their walks, or while playing about the
place; but of course mother could not
listen to this. Iiven Miily did not ask this
much, for, over-zealous in such things, as
some of us considered her, she was not
without a proper sense of the fitness of
things, and would have shrunk from ex-
posing our petted little sisters to close com-
panionship with theso untutored objects of
her care.

But the tin.e was notfar distant when
we felt, one and all, as if we would trust
Jim with anything and everything.

¢“Come down to the gate, and see the
rascalest lookin’ dog yer ever sce, Miss
Allic and Miss Daisy,” he said one day,
rushing up to the children, as they sat
playing happily with dolls and doll’s be-
longings, on the terrace in front of the
housoe.

I lieard the invitation, and would have
interfered, for ¢¢ tho rascalest lookin’ dog,”
did not conjure up visions of either safety
or expediency, in making such an acquain-
tance. But I could not make the juveniles
hear ; my toilette was not ina condition to
admit of running down-stairs and out of
doorsafter them ; and they were away with

had offended her aristocratic prejudices,

%

Jim beforo I had summoned a servant,

feeble wag in re-
sponse, and sat down
upon hig haunches in the dusty road,
ready for a fresh start, in case he saw {it
occasion.

“Ain’t he awful shabby lookin’ though 2?
said Jim, regarding the creature with a
critical eye, ** Ain’t he awful shabby an’
starved lookin’ 2 Miss Allic an’ Miss Daisy.
TI've got a kind of a hankerin’ to him,
’causo he puts me in mind of mysclf an’
Bill, *fore Missy Milly took a-hold on us,
an’ give us a good home,”

“Gave usa good home,” responded Allie,
still mindful, in spite of her interest in the
dog, of her self-imposed task of teacher of
the English language.

But she and Daisy both thought this a
very touching and praiseworthy sentiment
in Jim,

(), such a poor, ragoed doggie !” said
Daisy. **Jim, you're gettin’ verynice and
pious. But I ’spect that doggie is hungry;
he looks as he was. Secc his bonesall stick-
ing out out ! Idon’t believe heo’s had any
bekfus.”

“¢Lot's give him the cakes Judith gave
us to play tea with,” said Allie, *‘They
are hard sugar cakes, so maybe he'll think
they are sweet bones. O, isn't he thin,
though! Why, I don’t’specthe’s had any-
thing to eat for 'most n year. Jim, please
go bring us those cakes yow'll find with our
doll's tea-set, and wc'll give them to him.”

Jim readily complied, and presently re-
turned with the calkes; and Daisy came
down from her pereh, so that he might open
the gate, while she and Allie broke the
cakesinto bits. Dogirie never told whether
or 1o he believed the sugar cukes to be

They can’t help it, they ave born so; and
I §'pose being afraid of dogs is mother’s
foolishness.”

Even this piece of wisdom could not re-
concile Daisy to the iden that all mother
said, did, or thought was not wisest and
best. Still, she could not but confess thab
therewas room forimprovement in the mas-
ter of dogs, now that she wished to keep
this poor animal, and feared that mother's
objections would prove an insuperable ob-
stacle.

Helay upon the grass now, having eaten
the whole of both eakes, submitting grate-
fully to the caresses of Jim, who had thrown
himself down beside him, and looking up
ab the children with wistful, besceching
eycs, as if ho were glad of rest in this
guiet spot, and he hoped he need not be
driven from it. Jim, too, was evidently
waiting with anxiety to hear sentence pro-
nounced ; but Mammy'’s face, spite of her
pity for the creature, and her wish to
humor her pets, was unpromising. She
knew too well that mother had a rooted
and chronic objection to all dogs ; and cer-
tainly this specimen was not one to obtain
favor in prejudiced eyes,

{To be Coniinucd.)
——

THE MOST IMPORTANT YEARS.

“Live as long as you may, the first
twenty years form the greater part of your
life. They appear so while they are pass-
ing, they scem to have been so when we
look back to them, and they take up more
room in our memory than all the years
which succeed them.”. If this be so, how
important that they should be passed -in
planting good principles, cultivating good
tastes, strengthening good habits, and {lce-
ing all those pleasures which lay up bit-
terness and sorrow for timetocome ! Take
good care of the first twenty years of your
life, and you may hope that tho last twenty
will take good care of you.—1Le Obscrver.
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NICE TO BE A BOY, BUT NOT A MAN,
BY GRACE 8. BURGESS. e

Tumbling on the fresh, green grass,
Shouting as my playmates pass:

* Come and tumble here with me, . -
This is jolly fun, you see!” .
Flying kites and cracking whips,
Carving toys and floating ships,
Hunting squirrels, digging worms,
Trading kniveson easy terms,
Climbing to the chimney top,
Never being told to stop
As I run, or, jump, or play, ]
Snve when mother says, *“Now, Ray,
Come and-help me quick!” or when
The bell has rung for school, and then
With my sister, looking sweet,
Close beside me on the scat,
Riding to the district school
Where there is not onc bad rule,
And doing many other things
I cannot; think of now—cach brings
Only happiness and joy ;
Oh! 'Tis nico to be a boy.

Going down to town, and there
Meeting ugly men who swear,
And run against you rough and rude;
No matter where you are, intrude
Men who use the weed and smell
TTow, I doubt if I could tell;
Nasty though, and have them say
In such n confidential way ; ‘

“Take a cigar?” If you say, ** No,”

* Getting pious, Jim? ho! ho'”
Have them most insulting shout,
Then pull and jostle you about,
And finally : “Well, come and drink 2*
Before you've time to even think
They drag you in where whiskoy’s sold :
And you must take the drink when told
Or be ridiculed ; I know,
For my pa is uscd just so;
Nice tobca man?no!no -

—Union Signal, .
ey

- THE QUEEN AT GRASSE.

“ Among the pleasant incidents of Her
Majesty's recent sojourn at Grasse,” says
a correspondent of the Tllustrated London
Neas, ** was o visit to the perfume-manu-
factory of-M. Chiris, a gentleman who is a
member.of the Senate of the French Re-
public, and is the owner of a.delightful
vills and gardens, which have also been
courteously opened by him to Her Majesty.
For this peculiar branch of industry Grasse
is celebrated all over the world, and to
this it owes a trade amounting yearly to
the value of a quarter of a million sterling,
It is for the sake of extracting perfume
from their blossoms thab the cultivation
of odoriferous plants, white roses, white
jasmines, heliotropes, tuberoses, jonquils,
cassias, violets, orange and lemon trees,
and a species of acacia, besides vast fields
of lavender, is spread over many thousand
acres in the neighborhood of Grasse, Tho
flowers of the orange and lemon trees are
used for the distillation of ‘‘neroli,” the
base of eau-de-Cologne, while the water
that is left after that processis the refresh-
ing **orasge-flower water,” a familiar
luxury in French cafes. The ‘‘otto of
roses” produced ab Grasse is superior to
that of India or of curkey. The petals of
the red Turkey rose only are used for this
product ; they are submerged in a large
iron pot full of melted Jard, surrounded
with boiling water, and remain from twelve
to twenty-four hours, after which the
liquor is filtered from the petals, and this
operation may be repeated, with fresh
petals, thirty or forty or even sixty timos.
It requires 45 Ibs. of rose-petals to make
one gramme (fiftcen grainis and a half troy-
weight) of the otto of roses, which costs
perhaps three franes. Orange pomade is
made in the same way from the petals of
orange-flowers. Another method of ex-
tracting the scents of flowers, aparl from
distilling and the application of heat, is by
laying them, simply piled and not pressed
together, between two sheets of glass, held
Dby their frames four inches apart, with a
layer of lard, one third of an inch thick,

spread on the glass, to absorb the odori-
ferous oil; the flowers are changed for
fresh ones, sometimes after six hours,’in

other cases after twelve hours. and this is
done, with jonquils thirty times, with
cassins and violets sixty times, with tube-
roses or hyacinths, and with the jasmine,
as many as eighty times, accumulating the
perfume-essence in the swme lard, which
is afterwards melted and mixed with aleo-
holic spirit distilled from grain, The spirit,
combining with the volatile oil, rises to the

top and is skimmed off, and the fluid is
then filtered. All the citrine odors, those
of orange and lemon flowers, also verbena
and lavender, are treated with spirit dis-
tilled from French grapes. It is & special
science to combine, in certain proportions,
scents which form a novel and harmonious
artificial perfume. The greab factory of
M. Chiris was inspected on April 10 by
Her Majesty, accompanied by Princess
Louise, Princess Beatrice, and Baroness
Alice de Rothschild, M. Chiris had the
building decorated with Britishand French
flags, the floors spread with violets and
jonquils, in honor of his royal visitors, who
saw all the processes and examined them
with much interest, especially the delicate
methods-of enfleurage. As'the Queen left,
M. Chiris begged leave to present a basket
of perfumes beautifully displayed in a bed
of violets and decorated with apple-green
ribbons and Marechal Niel roses. . The
bottles were dedicated to the royal party
in the names of *‘Queen’s Bouquet,”
*¢ Princess Louise Bouquet,” and ** Princess
Beatrice Bouquet ;” and two other bottles
contained perfumes of the white rose and
the white violet.”

While at Grasse one of Her Mnjesty’s
favorite forms of recreation was driving
about in her donkey chaise. This special
donkey and chaise she rarely travels with-
out. 'Tho illustration on our first page
shows her in one of her drives near Os-
borne, Isle of Wight.

PO .

THE BLUE GOWN HITTY BUNCE
DIDN'T GET.

It was all of forty years ago since Hitty
Bunce walked down the green lane near
the old farm house one pleasant Saturday
afternoon, very much * dressed up”in a
pink ealico gown, pink pantalets to mateh,
tied on at the knee, her rosy face shaded
by a “*seoop,” with a pink calico curtain.

The Bunce ‘“men follks” were busy mak-
ing cider. All the country about, for ten
miles, brought their apples to the Bunce
cider mill.

Hitty was twelve, and big enough tolike
pretty gowns, She had been to Boston the
winter before, and saw such a beautiful
blue merino gown, and a velvet hood to
matel, and since that time it had been the
desire of her heart to possess such a suit.

Mother Bunce had promised a blue gown
for Hitty, if the cider grinding turned out

“well.

“Oh! isn’t it grand to think that when
the first snows come I shall have my gown
and hood. Father says he hasnever made
so much cider before. Mother says she
likesfor me to looknice,and thatit’sourduty
to make ourselves pleasant - pictures for
fricuds to see, so I don’t think I'm vain to
want o pretty gown. Dear me, there are
the Grove children, looking worse than
usual. Mother says that family is almosta
disgrace to the neighborhood. There's
Mina, she is older than I am, and such a
looking sight as she is,” said Hitty aloud,
not conscious that she had raised her voice
until “‘those dirty Groves” heard cvery
word, asthey sat on the grass, under the
shade of a maple near the lane.

Quick-tempered Mina called outsharply.
*“ Here's our fine Missy mincing along, just
like o ladly from Boston. I'm afraid the
dirty Groves will soil that fine pink gown.
Don’t fret about us; we are good friends
of yours, Ourfather helps buy your pretty
gowns. Ho drinks hard cider and apple
brandy, you know, and his money goes to
your father, who keeps it to ‘sell to the
neighbors, just for accommodation.’ It's
good in him to take the bread from our
mouths and give it to your father, who's
gettin’ rich sellin’ the stuff that clothes us
in rags. Father doesn’t work nowadays,
and mother cun’t do anything for her
cough,” mocked Mina Grove, as she made
a grimacoe at Hitty.

 What a disagreeable girl that Mina is,”
thought Hitty, as she walked on, fecling
indignant, and resolving to tell * father of
the insult she had received.”

In anarrow pathway she stumbled, and
nearly fell upon the prostrate body of John
Grove, who lay sleeping off a drunken
stupor.

““What er. want, more wood, hey?
You're allus wantin’ somethin’.  Isay, lom
me alone ; I haven't time, I tell you, to be
bothered with cryin’ young uns, wantin’
breadan’ things. That cider’s prime, ‘mnost

a3 good as liquor. Old Bunce gits up a

good artikel ; make a pore fellow drown
his troubles,” murtered theintoxicated man.

Unused to seeing drunken men, Hitty
hastened back, meeting the Grove children
ab the big gate. :

¢ You've seen daddy, have you? Didhe
skeer you? Bring your folks down to look
at their work. He won't beat us until he
gets half-sober, thenwoe canlook ous. Don’t
be skeered ; he's only been nippin’ at
Bunce’scider,” said Mina bitterly,

Hitty quickened her steps, and reached
home pantingand pale.

“What'is it, daughter ¥’ inquired Mrs.
Bunce, removing the scoop and kissing the
sweet faco.

** O mother ! T'veseen John Grove, Ie
drinks,” said Hicty, sadly.

““ Yes, dear,” replid Mrs, Bunce.

¢ And the children are ragged and starv-
ing almost, and father sells him his drinks.
Oh! don't let him do it. X won’t have my
new blue gown now ; my ol homespun ones
willdo. Give the price of it to Mina Grove.
and, mother, let’s empty out father’s cider,”
cried Hitty.

* Why, daughter, we can not do that,
but we'll see what can be done,” and Mrs.
Bunce looked sober, as she thought of the
many times she had shunned poor Mus,
Grove, thinking in her heart ‘“how glad
she was that she was of different mold.”
She had impressed Hitty with the belief
that, ** those poor rude children were her
inferiors, and to be shunned as onc would
avoid a poisonous reptile.”’

The question “Who maketh thee to
differ * agitated her soul as sho soothed
Hitty to sleep while the worde of Mina—
truthful ones too—** This is from drinking
Bunee's cider,” awakened a sleeping con-
science, :

Murs. Bunce meant to be a good woman,
She called herself a follower of him who
loved the poor and lowly, and yot she had
been despising those wenk enough to fall
into the snare set for them by her owh
husband, aided by her own self.

Her afternoon dress was, for thatperiod,
costly and dainty. She looked at the Ince
in her sleeves and the silken kerchief at
her throat, shuddering as she thought,
“bought with bleod money.”

The tears shone on Hitty’s long cye-
lashes. Soft] - she pressed a kiss vn the
rasy lips, and prayed for help to undo the
evil she had unwittingly done.

Mr. Bunce was for some time unwilling
to give up his profitable cider and apple-
jack selling, but Mrs. Bunce persevered un-
til she convineed him it was risking immor-
tulity to continue on tempting wenk men,

Mrs. Bunce and Hitty found it hard
work to ** makeup” with the Grovefamily,
who were embittered toward them ; bubin
time they came to know each other better.

Hitty didindeed wear her old homespun
dresses that winter, but she never regretited
the loss of the blue gown.

Mina Grove, after Josing her bitterness
and sharp speech, became a fast friend of
Hitty’s, and John Grove straightened up,
providing a more comfortable home for his
family. ,

Prohibition was at that day an unknown
name, and cider was a popular drink, the
harder the better, and as Flitty to-day
knows, hassince then slain its many vie-
tims,

Hitty has since that memorable walk
had many blue gowns, but shie never sces
anyone wearing a blue gown and bonnet
that it doesn’t causo her to think of the
gown she didn’t get.—Bllw Guernsey i the
Pansy.
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AVOID “MEDICINES.”

The New York Witness tells of a school
girl in New York who was troubled with
sleeplessness and obtained a prescription
for it from a friend of hers who is study-
ing medicine. She took the doso, andwent
to sleep to wake no more in this world.
This is n warning of the danger of tnking
drugswithout properguidance. Therenever
was a time whon so little medicine was
prescribed by physicians asnow ; and this
is in singular contrast with the fact that
there never was a timne when so little medi-
cine was swallowed. The doctors, who
have studied the science of medicine, are
learning to rely less upon drugs and more
upon nature, directing their efforts for the
most part to removing hinderances, that
nature may havoe a fair chance. The people,
who have not studied medicine, have great
faith in drugs and very little in nature.

| ter to go without any medicine till such a

They will swallow anything that anybody
recommends or any patent medicine that
they see’advertised without the least know-
ledge of its properties or of the effects which
it i likely to produce on their organism,
There is o great deal of quackery in the
healing business, and, unfortunately, it is
nob confined to patent medicine venders
and unlicensed physicians, But there are
honest and intelligent doctors, and people
who do not know the dangers they incur
in using drugs will, on the average, do bet-

doctor can be found and consulted, Medi-
cines which are advertised as perfectly
harmless are often the most dangerous. A
prominent physician is reported to have
remarked that more human misery has been
produced by ‘‘harmless purgatives” than
by any one cause. It was an exaggeration,
of course, but the doctor had, no doubt,
seen abundant reason for speakingstrongly.
Plenty of sleep, plenty of fresh air, plenty
of pure water, plenty of exercise, anda
suflicient supply of nourishing food, well
chewed and seasoned with cheerful conver-
sation and laughter—these, with the bless-
ing of God, are the great and only *cure-
all;” and even these will not effect a cure
in every case.

TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
STATES.

Our subscribers throughout the United States
where International money orders cannot be
procured can remit by money order payable at
Touses Point Post Office, N, Y. Statoe, or sceure
an Amcrican Express Co., order, payable al

Montreal,
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NEW CLUB RATES.
The following are the NEw Crup RATES for
the MESSENGER, which are considerably reduced;

LCODYT.vieivrnerasienins ..
‘10 copies toone nddgcss.

5 “ 11 [
100 & & [0
Sample package supplicd free on application.,
Joux DouvcaLn & Sox,
Publishers Monircal

THE ATTENTION OF SUBSCRIDERS is carncsily
called to the instructions given in every {mpcr
that all business lctters for the Messenger should
_be addressed * John Dougall & Son,” and not to
“any personal address.  Attention tothis will save
‘much trouble and will reduce the chances of de-
lay or irrcgularity,

DON'T WEAR STIFF

SENSIBLE
WOMEN

oll want FERRIS?

CORSET WAISTS,
THOUSANDS @
NOW IN USE
A PERFECT
HEALTH

SUPERICR
toall others for

CHILDREW,
MISSES,
LADIES.
FIT ALL SHAPES,
' Madoin

FAST BLACK,
drab and white,

S0LD R ALL LEADINE RETAILERS,

FERRIS BROS., a8i'8roaaway, H. ¥.

MADE WITH BCILING WATER.

EPPS’S

BRATEFUL-COMFGRTING.

GCOCC

MADE WITH ECILING BILK.

Ew,ﬁus your Name and Address
on o postal for New Sumplo
Cuards and Agents’ Qutfit, ora
3 cents stamp for Agents’ Outfit, 120 clegant
Scrap.book Pictures, New Sample Cards and a
25¢ present, or 10 cenfs for the above and you.
name-on 20, silk fringed, hidden name, &¢., Cards.
Address BUREKA CARD CO.,
Bolton Centre, Que.
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