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restored to her mother, who was not pun-
ished ‘‘this time.” Through the. new
orders of tho Chief Commissioner of Police
this Society now deals with all little beg-
ging children. ‘‘The Baby Room” gives
a view of another of the many departments
of the Society’s work. The four children
are from a baby farm ; with threc others,
they were taken from a twelve-feet square
room. They were found almost absolutely
naked, blue with cold, and famine:stricken,
and their frail lives were insured. Money
had been paid down with them for good
and all ; they were not wanted, and (:ught;
not to have been born, Their death would
be an advantagoe to everybody concerncd,
80, in this wretched den, sitting in their
own filth, they were left slowly to. dic.
They are seen now after seven months’
éareful nursing. The Society traces these
¢ farmers” through their advertisements
by specially adapted agencies of its own.
In this case the ¢ farmer” was sent to pri-
son for two years, and her husband for
one. When brought to the shelters the
children’s little legs, say thoso who saw
them, hung from them like the cotton legs
of dolis—one had curved spine,-one bron-
chitis, and all were mere, shrivelled, skin-
“covered skeletons.  One of the seven could
not be recovered ; it died. Two have been
suitably adopted, and the others are now
sufliciently recovored to be placed in iomes.

e R A sbelec =

QUEEN’S PRISONERS~—OTF TO BOW STREET.

LITTLE LONDON WAIFS.

One of the newest and most successful of
English philanthropical institutions is the
National Society for the Prevention of
Cruelty to Children. The picture, *‘The
Queen’s Prisoners,” dvawn by the Graphic
artist from life, is of one of the daily scenes
ab its shelter door. The three little folks
in it are Jaw-brealicrs. - They were taken
up by the police under the Vagrancy Act
for begging, and brought before the Bow
strect magistrate, by whom they wero re-
manded for a week to the Saciety’s carve.
Such cases are all now sent to it, for ib to
find out who is the really guilty party ;
the children are obeying somebody. The
youngest is a very pretty child ;. she had
Iearnt to say, *If you please, give me soine
money, mother is starving.”  ““God hless
your pretty face,” people said, and gave to
lier. The two right-hand figuresare sisters
who made cight or ten shillings per day.
Yet were they starved to make their prebti-
ness pathetic enough to cateli the people
who went by. Tho woman who had them,
watched them, placing herself ata distance,
and conveyed what they got, as they got it,
to a public-house, toothers with whow she
went. They arc now off back again to Bow
street, where the woman was senb to prison.

They have since then gone to the Princess 7 % ‘
Mary's Home. ~ The child on the left was TIHE BABY ROOM-~—FOUR INSURED CHILDREN, AFTER SEVEN MONTHS' CARE.
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Some iden of the magnitude of the work of
this young Society may be gained from the
fact that in its brief but vigorous existence,
it has sent 200 torturers of children to
prison for periods varying from one month
to fifteen years' penal servitude ; having
spent in the doing of it, and in necessary
detective work, between £8,000.and £9,000.
It is now extending its. work to the nation,
and nceds £10,000 a ycar. The best-
known of the names connected with it is
that of the Rev. Benjamin Waugh, ifs
founder and director. Its office (aut which
these pictures were taken) is 7 Harpur
street, Bloomsbury, W. C. It is this So-
ciety which is promoting the Bill for the
Better Prevention of Cruelty to Children
(the title has since been altered to the
¢ Befter Protection of Children”) now be-
fore the House of Lords.

—_—

RIVALRY OF DEATH,

A writer says: We spent some days
in Peoria, Ill., the whiskey metropolis of
the world. 'We had a good opportunity to
study the bloody business in its hideous
aspects. IIerc human beings vie one witlx
another breeding plagues and torments
and rival each other in multiplying the
misfortunes of humanity. One of the
leading citizens of this rum sodden city
said to us thab his only or highest ambition
was to erect the Diggest distillery on earth
and make more whiskey thin any other
man in the world. He said his greatest
anxiety was to get men enough to drink

way in spite of God and humanity, and
outstrip every rival in the rum business if
he could, and then, in a dying hour jump
the fence into cternity, That is the class
of fiends this infernal traflic produces, who
flood the earth with ruin and blood. They
have no conscience. This man has built
two of the largest distilleries on earth.
One of these vast breathing holes of hell
here is capable of rotting 10,000 bushels of
grain in a day. The foreman of the dis-
tillery said he got 20 quarts of whiskey
from a bushel of grain. This would figure
over 1,687 barrels in a day if the concern
was run at fult capacity. Some iden of the
extent to which these distilleries deal out
destruction may be found in the fact that
the revenue tax from this precinet upon
whiskey this year is $18,400,000.—Domes-
tic Jowrnal.
——-——"_————-
THE SIZE OF HEAVEN.,

Of course the following is only guess-
ing, but it is harmless, and will interest
some young readers. The clipping is
credited to the Atlante Constitution.
“The twenty-first chapter of Revelation
gives the measurement. The most inter-
esting calculation on the subject is that of
Capt. J. B. Sharkley, a measurer of ves-
sels in the Boston Custom House. FHe
takes the statement in Revelation 21, and
figures it out thus : * And he mensured the
city with the reed 12,000 furlongs. The
longth and the breadth and the height are
equal.’” Twelve thousand furlongs—7,920,-
020 feet cubed—497,793,088,000,000,000,-
000 feet. Rescrving one-half of this space
for the throne and court of Heaven, and
one-half of the remainder for streets, we
have 124,198,273,000,000,000,000 rooms.
We will suppose the world did, and always
will, contnin 900,000,000 inhabitants, and
that a generation lasts 61} years, making
in all 2,970,000,000 every centuvy, and
that the world will stand 1,000,000 years,
or 10,000 centuries, 29,700,000,000 inhabi-
tants. Now, suppose there are 100 worlds
liko this, equal in the number of inhabi-
tants and duration of years, a total of 2,-
970,000,000,000,000 persons, there would
be more than 100 rooms, 16 feet square,
for each and cvery person.”

—_——————

WHAT ONE WOMAN DID.
BY FANNIE ROPER FEUDGE,

Seemingly it was only a little thing for
that young lady on her way to meet her
own class, to stop in a lane and speak to a
group of rowdy-looking boys about playing
games on the Lord’s day, and then to invite
them to go with her to tho Sunday-school.
‘* Not very likely to succeed, cither,” say
the timid ones ; but it did, at least in part,
and see what came of it.

One of the Inds was Amos Sutton, then
about twelve years old, and later the hon-
ored and beloved missionary of Orissa. I

N o

his whiskey ; that he would have his own |

give the story as related by himself toa
lady, a fellow voyager to Caleutta, as ho
was nearing the close of his long and use-
ful life. His carly home was London,
where both his parents died before he was
old enough to remember their faces or their
love for their only child. His first recol-
lections of himself were of a homeless wan-
derer,. without friends or visible means of
support, of lawless habits and reckless dar-
ing, so motorious, even on the strects of
London, for his utter disregard of *‘the
powers that be,” that there was searcely a
policeman who did not know of his misde-
meanors, nor one sufficiently adroit to de-
tect him in their commission. Onc Sun-
day morning, while playing a game of pitch
and toss, with two or threc companions as
lawless as himself, they were accosted by a
lady—a young seamstress, wholly depen-
dent upon her needle for support, but
“rich in faith and good works.” She was
on her way to Sunday-school, and ever on
the alert for opportunities to serve the
Master she loved, and to win the lost and
perishing to his fold, and stopped and spoke
to the boys. Then with a bright smile,
said how glad she was to meet them, but
truly sorry that they should forget the
sanctity of the Lord’s day, or do any-
thing to grieve the dear Saviour who loved
them so much as to die to save them from
sin and suffering. At first the boys treated
the whole affair as a joke and mockingly
asked each other how it would seem for
“Pudding Lane boys to wear clean pina-
fores and join in singing psalms 7’

Still tho lndy argued, and presently Amos
began to relent, and finally offered to com-
promise. IIe would go to Sunday-school,
if, at its close, the lady would give him a
shilling to play at ‘‘pitch and toss.”
Vainly the young teacher tried to make
other terms—it was no use. The boy was
resolute, and turned toleave with his com-
panions. Seeing that she could get his ear
in no other way, Miss I§ said to Amos,
‘I will give you a shilling, but promise me
you will not useit atall to-day;” and earn-
estly did she lift her heart to God that the
boy might be so touched hy the Divine
Spirit, as from that hour to giveup hisevil
ways, never to return to them.

The next Sunday morning she found
Amos awaiting her at the sume spot #here
she had first accosted him, and again she
purchased his attendance at Sunday-school,
but this time by the Dbestowal of some
pretty Scripture cards, and it was not until
the third Sunday that he could be induced
to sit in Miss B ‘s class and take part in
the lessons. From that day there was
steady improvement; the boy learned
rapidly, and soon began to evineo a desire
to rise above his miserable past, and to carn
a living by honest industry instead of
vagrancy. He regularly attended both
church and Sunday-school, and before a
year had expired, was hopefully converted
and numbered among God’s people. As-
sisted largely by the offorts and influence
of the young seamstress, he acquired a
liberal education, studied theology, was
ordained to the work of the ministry, and
entered in the vigor of young manhood,
upon the noble missionary carcer that was
s0 blessed and owned of God in Orissa.

The details of the public life of this be-
loved missionary are too well known to
need repetition here; while of the hun-
dreds—perhaps thousands of precious souls
converted through his instrumentality, we
shall know fully only in the great day when
““the books shall be opened” and ‘the
work of every man made manifest, of what
sort it is.”

There is yet another chapter of Dr. Sut-
ton’s life work, Dbesides what he accom-
plished in Orissa. After more than a score
of years in India, he was secking health in
England, his native clime, whero he wrote
the hymn :

 Hajl, sweoetest, dearesl tic that binds
Our glowing hearts in love ;
The fellowship of kindred minds
1s like to that above!”

After a short rest in England, the in-
tenso longing of Murs. Subton to visit the
place of her birth, brought them to Boston,
and while there Dr, Sutton was invited to
attend the Triennial Convention at its mect-
ing in 1835.

So carnest were his pleadings before that
body for the ten millions of Telugus, among
whom was not one single missionary to tell
them of Jesus, that .the Board decided to
occupy the field at once ; and so was begun

the most famous mission of modern times,
culled by Rev, Dr. 8. F. Smith, after his
recent visit, ‘‘thecrowning glory of modern
missions,” and numbering now more than
thirty thousand converts !

Was it a little thing done for Jesus and
this cause, by that humble, unknown
Christian woman, when she led the way-
ward boy into her class in Sunday-school,
and followed him up, from.day to day, with
her prayers and guidance and help.  If so,
how has “‘the little one become a thousand,
and a small one a strong nation?’ TItis
“‘the Lord’s doing, and is marvellous in
our eyes!” What grand encouragement
to work diligently, with such ability as he
shall bestow, that at his coming, we may
hear from him the words, ‘‘ Well done!”
—Illustrated Christian Weekly.
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SCHOLARS’ NOTES.
(From Intcrnational Question Book.)

LESSON V.—-NOVEMBER 3,
DAVID'S REBELLIOUS SON.—2 Sam, 15: 1-12,
Coxtmir VERsEs 4.6,

GOLDEN TEXT.
Honor thy father and thy mother: that thy
days may be long upon the land which the Lord
thy God giveth thee.~-Kx. 10:12,

CENTRAL TRRUTH.
A foolish son ia the ealamity of his father,

DAILY READINGS,

. 2 Sam.

2 Sam. I
. 28am. 14
. 28am. 15:

2 Sam,
. Psalmd
Su. Psalm 55:

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

1. After this: Absalom’s reconciliation to his
father. Chariots and .horses: like a great
prince, to show his kingly spirit, and to attract
attention to himself., 2. Koscup carly : in warm
oriental countrics public business is transacted
carly. Beside the way: to meet people on the
way to the law court, ~The gate: the open space
. before Lhe gate was the place of public business
and courts of justice, . coniroversy: asuit, v.
4. 3. No man_dcputed of the king: the king
could not do all, and had not appointed enough
deputics. It is probable, from Is. 41:8, {hat he
was sick ab the time. 6. Absalom stole the
hearts : it was indeed stealing, for they belonged
to hisfather. 7. dftcr jorty years: this should
red four years, 8. Geshur: a region south of
Damascus, and cast of the Sea of Galjlee, Absa-
lom’s mother-was the daughter of its king. 9.
I7ent to Hebron: the old capital, and Absalom’s
birthplace. 10. Sound of the trumpet: probably
arranged on hilltops, so that tho signal could
quickly spread over the whole country. For his
wisdom sec 2 Sam. 16:23. 12, GQilonite : belong-
ing to Giloh, a town south or south-west of
Hebron.,

SUBJECT : THE DISOBEDIENT AND UN-
GRATEFUL SON, :

QUESTIONS,

1. ABSALOM, THE UNGRATEFUIL SON.--Where
was Absplom born? (3:3, 5) Who was his
mother? May his heathen mother account in
part for Absalom’s bad training? What was
Absalom’s appearance? (14:25, 26.) What crime
did he commit against his elder brother? (13:
28, 20.) Where did he then go? (13:37.) How
long did he remain there? (13:38.) What efteet
would hisdwelling so long in a henthen land have
upon him? Why diditnot nifect his father David
so unfavorably, when he fled from Saul? What
were David'sfeeling toward him? (13:39) How
was Absalom brought back to Jerusalem? (14:
1-23.) How long was he there before he saw his
father? (14:28.) Did Absalom have many good
influences about him? Could he have been
good and noble young man had he so chosen?
What cvils do you find in his character? Was
he very ungrateful? YWhat was the old Jaw
about disobedicnt children? (Deut, 21:18, 21;
27:106: Matt. 15 :4.) What issnid about them in
Proverbs? (10:1: 17:21,25: 30:17.) Are such
children a bitter sorrow fo their parents? Was
David partly to blame? (Prov. 22:6.)

IT. PLOTTING AGAINST IS OWN FATIIER (vs,
1.6, What did Absalom doafter he was restored
to favor? What was his object? What plans
did he pursuc to gain the favor of the people?
Was there any negleet on David’s part? Iro-
bably Dayvid was in ill health. Sce Ps, 41:8,
written about this time, Wus Absalom hypo-
criticnl? What powers of attracting men did he
have? Might they have been put to noble nse?
Are woresponsible for the good use of such power
as beauty, wealth, attractiveness, can give?

I, OpEN REBELLION (vs. 7-12).—How long did
Absalom__continue his insinuating . course?
Where did he propose to set up his kingdom?
Why did he haste to do this while his father was
alive? Ho was the oldest living son, and hence
the heir, but, he feared that Solomon would be
appointed king instead of him. (L Kings1:13,)
Besides, his father was sick and might dic, and
was not in a condition to resist so actively as
usual. What wero Absalom's plans to get pos-
segsion of tho kingdom? Who was his coun.
sellor? What is said of his wisdom? (16:23.)
Weroe these plans temporarily suceessful? Was
Absalom tho best person to rule over such o
kingdom? Which of the commandments did he
break, as revealed in this story of his life?

IV. NEw TESTAMENT Licnr.—How should
children_freat their parcnts? (Eph, 6:1-3; Col.
3:20.) What exhortation did Paul give fo o
young man heloved? (1 Tim.4:12; 2Tim, 2:92,)

Vhat does the avpostle John sny to them? (1
John 2:13, 14, 28.) How should we treat our
Heavenly Father? Is rebellion against himas
ungrateful asit is wicked?

LESSON VI—NOVEMBER 10,
DAVID'S GRIEF FO]I;.SJ;BSALOE\'L—Z Sam, 18:

Coxyir VERSES 32-33.

GOLDEN TEXT.
A foolish son isa gricf Lo his father, and bitter-
ness to her that bare him.—Prov.17: 25,

CENTRAIL TRUTH.
The way of the transgressor is hard,

DAILY READINGS.

2 Sam. 15: 14-37.

2 Sam, 16: 1-23.

W. 28am, 17:1.29, -
2 Sam. 18: 1.33,

Ps, 3:1-8

Ps, 4:1-8,

Psg, 42 and 43,

PSALMS,

It is supposed that Ps, 3 was composed in the
morning, and Ps. 4 in the afternoon, of the day
David crossed the Jordan in his retreat from
Joruselem. Ps. 42and 43 belong to David’s exile;
and 53, 69, and 109 scem to be against Ahithophel,
David’s bosom friend and counsellor, who de-
serted him in this hour of trouble.

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

Absalom was hasting to Jerusalem with an
urmy. David was unprepared, and knew not
whom to trust. He, his family, and his personal
guard of 600 soldicrs retreated across the I{edron,
over the Mount of Olives, to the fords of Jordan.
Saon after, they crossed the Jordan, and made a
stand at Mabanaim. Absalom followed, A
battle wasfought, Absalom’s army wasdefeated
and he wag caught in o forked branch of an ouk,
and slain by Joab. This was agninst David’s
command, but nccessary for the kingdom. 19,
Zadok: the high pricst. Let me now run : so
that he could tell the good news, and break the
bad news gently toDavid. 21, Cushi: the Cush-
ite or Ethiopian. 23. By the way of the plain :
a longer, circuitous, but level route, whilé Cushi
ran over the hills, 24, Belween the two gates:
the inner and the outer gates. 23, Jf he bealone,
ete. 2 Lhis would show that he was a trained run-
ner; while if many were running. it would prove
that there had been a defeat. 20, And Ahimaaz
answered : he did not tell the trath (v. 20), but
tried to prepare David for the sad news, 33. O
my son Absalom : heloved his son, wayward as he
was. ‘The loss was hopeless. and David felt that
he himself wuas partly to blame for not training
him better,

SUBJECT : THE DISOBEDIENT SON:SOW-
ING THE WIND AND REAPING THE
WHIRLWIND,
QUESTIONS,

I. TEMPORARY Succrss.—Why did David leave
Jerusnlem? (15:14,) Where did he go? (15323,
30.) Who went with him? (15:18.) Desecribe
some of the incidents by tho way. Where did
they encamp? (Comparc 16: 14 “with 17; 92,)
Who took posscssion of the capital? (16:15.)
What didl_Ahithophel adyvise Absalom to do?
(17:1-3.) Wus this wise advice? (16:23.) Why
did not Absalom follow this advice? What did
he proposc todo? (17:11-1L) What did Ahitho-
phel do when he Jearned that his advice was not
followed? (17:23) Why? “MHe foresaw {hat
Absalom would certainly fail, and he himself be
exceuted as atraitor. What did David do when
he learnced Ahithophel's plans? (17: 21, 99,
Where did he establish his head-quarters? Who
brought him aid? (17 :17-29.)

II, Tue DeCISIVE BATTLE~Where did Absa-
lom cncamp? (17:26,) Where did the batile
take place? (18:6.) Where was David at the
time? (18:4.) Whatdo we know of Absalom’s
army? (17:11: 18:7.) What was the result of
the battle? (18:7, 8)

III. TR DEATIL OF ABSALOM (vs, 18-32).—
Whal happened 1o Absalom? (18:9.) What
charge had David most carnestly given to his
wrmy? (18:5.) Who killed Absalom? Was this
really for the good of the kingdom? Is it often
good for o country when bad men of influence
arc taken away? How long had Absalom been
king? Was hislife a successora failure? What
were the causes of his failure? For what word-
picture of Solomon might he have been the ori-
ginal? (Prov.1:23.32) “Of what Scripturc warn-
ings is he an illustration? {Deut. 82:35; Prov.
13:15: Hos. 8:7.) Where did David wait for
news from the battle-ficld? How was the news
of Absalom’s death carried to David? Why
would not Joab let Ahimaaz go at firsi? By
what means did Ahimaaz geb ahead of Cushi?
What was the first question David asked of both
the messengers? Should we ask this about all
young men? What are their special dangers?
What do they need in order to be safe ?

IV. Daviv's GRIEF OVER TS Sox (v. 33).—
How did David receive the news of Lhe victory?
What were the chief reasons for David's excds-
sive grief? Cananything be more sad than the
1085 of a child with no hope in his death? How
does David's sorrow for the rebellious Absalom
illustrate God's love for sinners? What docs
God say about this?_ (Ezck, 33:11.) What will
be the result if we rebel against him as Absalom
did against his father?

. —Pe——amy

LESSON CALENDAR.
(Fourth Quaricr.)
Oct. G, The tribes united under David
2 San. i: 112,
2, Oct. 13. Tho Ark brought to Zion, 2Sam.
Oct. 20. David's Thanksgiving Prayer, 2
Sam, 7:18-29,
Oct.s‘.)’.T.lsliln, Forgiveness, and Peace, Ps,

.

5. Nov.3. David's Rebellious Son. 2 Sam.
e X=Xl

Nov. 30, Bavid's Grier for
2 Sane. I8 1833,

7. Nov, 17. David's Last Words. 2 Sam. 23:

8,

Absalom.

1-7.

Nov;_ é{ Solomon's Wise Choice. 1XKings3:
5-15,

Dee. 1. ;I‘lm Temple dedicated. 1 Kings §8:

5863,

Dee. 8, S,olomon and the Queen of Sheba. 1
Kings 10:1-13,

15. Solomon's Fall. 1 Kings11:4-13,

11, Dee.
12. Dee. ;2%' g}‘l‘(lsqc of Solomon’s Reign, 1 Kings

10.

. &ita,
13. Dee. :.)2(‘&)).3‘_}lc\'ie\\' and Temperance, Prov. %:

X
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

MUCH IN LITTLE.
BY HARRIET N. AUSIIN.

A neighbor of mine accustomed to the
occupancy of a spacious chamber hand-
somely and lavishly furnished with every
convenience, and having great windows

“looking out on beautiful scenery, under

change of circumstances found it desirable
to settle down in a little 8% by 8} feet
feet chamber, snugged close up under the
roof, the slope taking in nemly half the
ceiling, and the one window looking to the
north upon a view not the most pleasing.
Resolved to make the best of the situation
she set herself at once to malke the place as
comfortable, convenient, cheery and home-
like as might be, and at as small outlay as
practicable. o

A prebty cotton and wool ingrain carpet
was chosen. . A 30-inch wide cot frame
with a good wire mattress made up & most
satisfactory bed. This stands under the
sloping cciling. Against tho wall ab the
foot, reaching from the corner to the door,
a wardrobe was improvised, 4 fect wide,
and so narrow as to leave room to step be-
tween it and the bed. The top isa shelf
5 ft. from the floor and 9 inches wide, of
soft wood stainedand varnished. It holds
books and various things. Double, or
two-pronged, ceiling hooks avre set in a
row, 6inches apmrt along the middle of
the shelf underneath, thus taking a vow of
garments back and a row in front. Cuz-
tains of pretty muslin print, shirred with
o heading at the top and tacked along the
edge of the shelf, protect the clothing. A
similarly constructed wardrobe occupies
the 2 ft. space back of the door and the
shelf runs 2 £6. along the wall, which joins
lhiere at right angles. 16 is rounded at tho
free corner and is cut away somewhat to
allow the door to swing well back and still
is wide enough to hold good-sized boxes,
cte. This corner cupboard has double
hooks serewed into wooden strips fastened
to tho wall. :

A pine table 3% feet long and 20 inches
wide, with & good drawer and a waste paper
basket underneath, afiords accommodation
for quite an extensive correspondence.
An adjunct to this isa snuglittle travelling
trunk, its trays and compartments taking
in files of letters, packages of papers, ac-
count books, cte.

One other essential picce of furniture, a
buresu-washstand, finds wallroom.  Above
it a 2ft. long mirror rests on a narrow
shelf which is ornamented with its brass
candlestick, fancy match safe, and protty
toilet avticles. Another small shelf holds
a reliable clock.

A carved walnub wall-busket and several
wall pockets are hung at convenient points,
as are two or threc pincushions, and yet
there is wall space for a few good, if small,
pictures, and nottoes, calendars and
vavious articles of use. Tacked on the
lower half of the door is a contrivance
made of calico and crimson braid with nu-
merous pockets for holding shoes, stock-
ings, handkerchiofs, dust cloths, brushes,
atrings, cte. Several boxes, closely cov-
ered, find a place under the bed.

To the window frame ab one side is fast-
ened a plant bracket, with arins, which
holds four pots, for certain planty will
flourish in & north window. The window
curtain is like the wardrobe drapery and
ig hung on a brass rod 6 inches from the
top of the panes, thus frecly admitting air
when closed. As the window fixtures
worked very unsatisfactorily, my friend
learned on inquiry of tho Pullman sash
balanee, price §1.50 per window—a simple
invention for taking the place of the weight
and pulley window fixtures and which can
be readily fitted to any ordinary window.
Thus she has a cheap luxury. Another is
a register cut through into the well-warmed
sitting room below. Two chairs and &
hassock complete the furnishings and are
suggestive of an ngreeable tete-a-tete.

Beyond and above the said roof is seen a
near thicket where in springtime the sweet
notes of wild wood birds mingle with the
more familiar strains of the bluebird and
song spirrow. The ragged, rocky hillside
above, which meets tho sky within a third
of amile, gives pasturage to picturesque
herds of cows, and the village children

‘wander thore gathering trailing arbutus

and blueberries, each in their season, Into
the window the early morning sun looks as

it nears its northern limit, and always the
full moon pours its rising glory in, and the
blue, star-studded sky is seen bending
above, '

Am I too minute in details? My hope
is to make this account suggestively useful
to many of my readers. Sometimes we
fail to make the best of what we have
because of dissatisfaction that we have not
more. Often we mightadd to the conveni-
ence and abtractiveness of our surroundings
by a little study of the situation. One of
the best thoughts put into practice now in
the education of children is that boys and
¢irls alike should be trained, to an extént,
in the use of simple tools without reference
to whab their work in life is to be.

Some housckeepers are thoughtful to
make things pleasant and handy in their
living rooms while their spare rooms ave
bare of comforts. A few hooks on the
wall, an extra tumbler on the washstand,
and an unoccupied drawer would often go
farther to make o guest feel at home than
any quantity of fine linen can do. Ib is
not that we need much but wo need tact
and deftness in appropriating whatis within
our reach, or may be readily obtained.

—_——e———
HINTS.

Here are a few veliable hints, that may
prove helps. In boiling corn beef, let the
water it was cooked in stand until next day
in a cool place, when a solid eake of fab will
be found on the top, With a skimmer
take it off;- put in a pan in the oven, and
when i6 ceases to splutter, the water will be
found cooked off, and a bowl of dripping
loft that, for many uses, will be found as
good as butter, and far superior to lard.
Put a teaspoonful of it in a pan, chop an
onion fine and fry in it for three minutes,
stivring constantly to prevent coloring,
then add it to the skimmed corn beef
water ; grate o large carrot, add two good
sized tomatoes peecled and chopped fine,
and o small cup of rice. Boil all together
for an hour, stirring oceasiondlly and you
will have a good soup. It will probably be
salt cnough. Serve with the vegetables
left in, or strain if liked better. If there
isnot enough corn beef water to make threc
quarts, add cold water to it. When all
done there should be about three pints.

. For growing children nothing can be
better than Boston brown Dbread: Take
two cupfuls of rye meal (not flour), three
cupfuls of yellow granulated Indian meal
and onc cupful of flour, mix all well to-
gether with a teaspoonful salt. Then add
a cupful of molasses, a teaspoonful of
soda dissolved in a little boiling water
and a quart of cold water. DButter a tin
pudding bag, and boil it five hours. It is
cheap and delicious. If ryc meal is out of
season it can be made with Graham flour
with good results. The cup used is the
ordinary half pint coffce cup. If not
possessed of a tin pudding bag, greasc a
cake pan with a tube in the middle, fillit
two-thirds full and put a pan a size larger
over the top to keep the steam out, and
set it in a potato steamer over a pot of
boiling water, and let it steamn there five
hours.

Hereis a good way to use up 2 ham bone
after cutting oft all that will slice : With a
sharp knife take off the lean and fat left
that can only be cut in little chunks, and
put in a chopping bowl, if possible have as
much fat as lean, chop very fine, then
pound with a potato masher and press it
hard into a bowl. It will turn out solid,
and makes a sightly dish for the eye, as
well as pleasant to tho taste. What is
agreeable o the eye in food, is very apt to
tickle the palate. Thebone can be putover
the fire inthree quartsof cold water, towhich
is added a quart of dried split peas, (that
havoe heen soaked over night in cold water
and drained,) a few slices of onion and
carrot. DBoil slowly until reduced to two
quarts, then strain through a colander,
mashing the peas well through; season
with salt and pepper to taste, serve hot
with or without croutons, which are small
squares of stale bread fried brown in a
little dripping.

One of my family says: ““My greatest
pleasure in seeing a boiled ham is thinking
of the pea soup I know will always follow.”
If a couple of tablespoonfuls arc left from
the potted ham, which, by the way, makes
good sandwiches for the children’s lunch
basket, use in this way. DBreak a couple
of large eggs or three small ones in a but-

)

tered pan, with a half cupful of milk, add
the hai and seramble together, until the
custard is well set, then double omelet
fashion and a nice brealkfast dish is ready.
Every thing can be used to the last crumb,
if one is not afraid of trouble, and like the
joiner we dovetail one in the other so as to
make all fit.—Good Iouseleeping.

———————t

TANNING AT HOME.

Occasionally on a farm a sheep meets
with a fatal accident, and the pelt may be
of use for various purposes at home pro-
vided a proper method of tanning or pre-
paring the swme is known. Sheepskins,
especially lambskins, of the long-woolled
breeds, make ornamental mats that are
suitablo for the parlor. The following
method will be found practical, producing
perfectly satisfactory results in the hands
of a novice: Tan inalum dissolved in water
—proportion, one pound of alun to cach
gallon of water ; wash the wool clean first
with soap and water, then immerse in alum
and water and let remain until sufliciently
tanned. To color, use aniline of any shade
you desire. Dissolve one pound aniline in
two gallons of water ; strain before using ;
then float skins in a dye box, woel down,
Seco that they lic flat, and let remain till the
color or shade you desirve comes, then take
out and run through cold water and hang
up in o hot room to dry. For plain white,
wash the skins well after tanning as do-
seribed above. If not white enough hang
up in a small room and bleach with pow-
dered sulphur set in a pail in centre of
room burning. Be careful to have no es-
cape of sulphur fumes and have the room
air-tight.

-+
FEELING HURRIED.

Probably nothing tires one so much as
feeling hurried. When in the early morn-
ing the day’s aftairs press on one’s atten-
tion beforehand, and there comes the won-
der how in the world every thing is to be
accomplished ; when every inberruption is
received impatiently, and the clock is
watched in distress as its moments flit past,
then the mind tires the body. We are
wrong to drive ourselves with whip and
spur in this way. Each of usis promised
strength for the day, and we must not
wear ourselves out by crowding two days’
tasks in one, If only we can keep cool
and ealm, not allowing ourselves to be
flustered, we shall beless wearied when we
have reached the eventide, The children
may be fractious, the servants trying, the
friend we love may fail to visit us, the let-
ter we expect may not arrive, but if we ean
preserve our tranquility of soul and of de-
meanor wo shall get through everything
creditably.—Zxchange.

—————

HINTS ¥OR THE HOUSEHOLD.

Salt and water cleanse willow furniture.
Apply with a brush, scrub well, and dry
thoroughly.

Wash the mica of the stove-doors with
salt and vinegar.

Damp salt will remove the discoloration
of cups and snucers caused by teaand care-
less washing.

Wash pantry shelves with lime water
made by pouring water on & small piece of
quick-lime and allowing the sediment to
settle,

Salt sprinkled on any substance burning
on the stove will stop the smoke and smell.
Salt thrown upon coals blazing from the fat
of broiling chops or ham will cause the
blaze to subside. .

Carpets may bo greatly brightened by
first sweeping thoroughly and then going
over them with a clean cloth and clear salt
and water. Use o cupful of coarse salt to
a largo basin of water, :

To set delicate colors in embroidored
handkerehiefs, soak them ten minutes pre-
vious to washing in a pail of tepid water,
in which a dessert-spoonful of turpentine
has been well stirred. .

To clean porcelain saucepans, fill them
half full of hot water and put in the water
a tablespoonful of powdered borax and let
it boil. ~ If this does not remove all the
stains, scour well with a cloth rubbed with
soap and borax.

Cofeo pounded in a mortar and roasted
on an iron plate, sugar burned on hot coals
and vinegar Doiled with myrrh and
sprinkled on the floor and furniture of a
sick-room aro excellent deodorizers,

RECIPES.

Baxkn OMELETTE—Boil a pint of milk, a ten- |
spoonful of butter and one of salt, and stir ina
tablespoonful of flour, rub smouth in cold water
and pour upon it seven or cight well-beaten eggs.
Bakein a quick oven.

CHELSE StrRAWS.—Rub four tablespoonfuls of
sifted flour with two of butter and four of grated
cheese, add one eger and scason with salt and cay-
cenne pepper ; roll very thin, cut into narrow strips
three inches long, and bakea pale brown in o hot
oven; they can be molded into fancy shapes it
desired, L .

SALLY. Luxn.—This is good for both breakfust
and tea, A pint of sweet milk, Lwo_eggs, bulter
the size of an cgg, two tablespoonfuls sugar, two
teaspoonfuls baking powder, o teaspoontul salt,
and enough flour to make a stift batter. Mix all
well together and bake in o buttered pan in a
quick oven, Use hot. :

To Bromn Ovsrers.—Scleet the finest and
Inrgest oysters for this mode of cooking. Lay
them on a cloth to drain dry, and let them stand
so for a few hours. Sprinkle them with pepper,
but no sult. Have ready a clear fire, over which
toplace the gridivon. Put the oysters on it with
a very little butter, and cook until they aredone
and dry, but not burned.
iy AND Ega Loar.--Chop remnants of cold
boiled ham, two cupfuls after it is chopped,
Add an equal portion of rolled or crushed eracker
and one cgg, well beaten, one teaspoonful of
Worcester sauce, and one tablespoonful of
melted butter, and o little salt, Mix well, and
pack it into a round baking powder box, or
empty spice box, and bake half an hour. When
cold, turn it out and it can be sliced for the table,

Brick o Portep Breer.—Three and o half
pounds lean beef cho})pcd fine, four crackers
rolled, threcegys, well beaten, tablespoonful snit,
teaspoonful pepper, . Use thyme_or other herb.
Mix well and mould into a brick. Cover wilh
bits of salt pork and bread erumbs, Put o coftee
cup of water in the pan and baste often, Iake
onc hour,

A Prar Coyrore,—Wipe, but do not peel the
pears ; steam them until they arve tender, take
them fromthesteamer,put themin apuddingdish,
add enough water to almost but not quite cover
them, and a cupful of sugar to a quart of pears.
Sct them in the oven for from fiftcen to twenty
minutes. Quinces are also nice served in this
way, only they should be peeled and cut. in halves.

ToMaT0 PiLau.—Boil a pint of rice well done.
Then express the juicefrom a quartof ripe toma-
toes by passing them through asieve. Iiub them
until thoroughly mashed and thejuice has passed
through, freed from pulp, skin, and sced. Add
this to the rice, with some small picces of boiled
ham that have been cut into bits an inch square,
Boil all together until the rice is of o vich yellow
color, and serve very hot,

GoLDEN Cusranrns.—One pint of boiling milk,
one half pint of steamed (or stewed) and strained
squash or pumpkin, four cggs, onc-half cupful of
sugar, onc-fourth teaspoonful of salt, one-half
teaspoanful of powdered cinnamon (or, instead,
a very little nutmeg, two or threc drops of rose
water, or the rind and juice of onc lemon arca
pleasant flavoring), and a picce of fresh butter
thesize of o smallegg. Steam the squash, press
through asieve, and squeeze dry; stir in the
sugar, snlt, and flavorings; pour over the hot
millk; add onec cupful of thick'ercam. Pour into
cups and steam, or bako (covered) in the oven in
o pan of warm water until firm in tho centre,
When cold, turn out, and arrange thus: In the
centre of the dish alow glass oval or a platier;
arrange cheeso straws log-cabin fashion, and.
place the custards in a circle around them. Or
bake narrow strips of paste, one inch vide and
four inches long ; brush them with white of cgg,
dredge with powdered sugar, bake a pale yellow,
and use as dirceted above.  If preferred to serve
the custards in the cups, place on each a circle of
paste baked as above, and upon it a pile a spoon-
ful of whipped cream, sweetened and tinted yel-
low with o little yollk of egg.

P
PUZZLES.—No. 21,
SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.

1. A woman whom Peter raised from the dead.
2, The mother of o prophet. 3. A judge of Isracl,
4. A veryold man, 5. AsonofDavid, 6, A king
of Isracl

The initials form the name of a disciple.
Cror OLIVER,

SQUARE

1. Made to go. 2. Always. 3. A wicked cm-
peror. 4. A city taken by the Romans,

Cnorie OLIVER.
BIBLE ACROSTIC,

1. "T'he city built by Omri. .

2, One of two Midianite princes that was slain
by the men of Iiphraim. A

3. Brother of Mary and her sister Martha,

4. Thelast. Theend. .

5, Saul's dnughter, David's wife.

6. One of the towns built by the sons of Bipael,

7. A. prophet on whom was ‘‘the burden of
Nineveh,” .

The initinls form the name of the wisest man,
and the finals the namo of the most beautiful
man spoken of in Sceripture, .

HANNAH F, GREENE,
DIAMOND,

My flrst is in music. My sccond is o term in
the smne. My third nced a mother's care, My
fourth is a type of heaven. My fifth is prompl-
ness, My sixthisapenforanimals., My seventh
is o consonant. . Moone.,

PUZZLERS HEARD FROJI.

Answers have been received from Walluee J.
Gedley, R, H. Jeuking, Saminie 1. Thompson,
Alexander McEwen, Choric Oliver. All are in-
vited to contribule puzzles and answers to {his
department, Good squares and anagrams are in

demand.
ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.—NUMBER 20.
Exieya.~The Witness.
GosrEL EN1GMA No. 1,—‘ Flee from idolafry.”
1 Cor, 10: 14,
P1— Dare to be right,
. Dare to be true,
The failines of others
Will never help you,
Cranane, —~>Mush-room, mushroom,
GospPrL ExIGya No. 2= Abide in my love.”

John 15: 10,

(AN
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The Family Circle. .

LET THE CLOTH BE WHITE.

Goset the table, Mary, an'let the cloth be white!

The hungry city children are comin’.here to-
night;

The children from the city, with features pinched
and spare,

Arc comin’ here to get a breath of God’s untainted
air, :

N

They come from out vthe dungeons where they
with want were chained ; :

From places dark an’ dismal, by tears of sorrow
stained.

From where a thousand shadows are murdering
all the light;

Sef well the table, Mary dear, an’ let the cloth be
svhite!

They ha' not scen the daisiesmade for the heart’s
behoof;

They never heard the rain drops upon o cottage
roof ; ’

They do not know the kisses of zephyr an’ of
breeze :

They never rambled wild an’ freo beneaith the
forest trees,

The food that they ha' eaten was spoiled by
other's greeds s

The very air their lungs ha’ breathed was full o'
poison seeds,

The very air their souls ha' breathed was full o
wrong and spitc;

Go set the table, Mary dear, and let the eloth be
white!

The fragrant water-lilics ha' never smiled at
~them;

They never picked a wild-flower from offits dewy
stem ;

They never saw o greensward that they could
safely pass

Unlessthey hecded well thesign that says “Keep
off the grass.”

God Yless the men an’ womeon of noble brain an’
heart

Who go down in the folk-swamps an’' take the
children’s part.

Theso hungry, cheery children that keep us in
their debt, .

And never fail to give us more of pleasure than
they get!

Set well the table, Mary; let naught be scant or
small—

The little ones are coming here; have plenty for
them all.

There’s nothing we should furnish except the
very best

To those that Jesus looked upon an’ ealled to him
an' blessed.

—~Will Carlcton,

—_—————

A LITTLE DRESS-MAKER.
BY MAUDE RITTENHOUSE.

“There now, that's just as stylish and
pretty as it can be !” and Amy Warner
gazed complacently into the rosy face re-
Hected in hermirror.  ** How westhetic you
will look, Mistress Amy! That green is
delicious, and the quaint style is as becom-
ing as it can be !’

‘¢ Mistress Amy,” being often alone in
her pretty room, had gotten into a habit of
carrying on oxtended conversations with
herself, and the sunny day, the becoming
gown (tried on for the last time to reccive
its finishing touches), and her delight in its
prettiness, made the conversation longer
and more rapid than usual.

““When I think,” she chattered to the
Amy in the glass, ¢ of the gowns I used to
woar,—that awful blue thing with the baguy
basque, and that striped red and brown
with the ugly, bunchy drapery”—and the
sentence ended with an amused laugh, full
of little exelamation points.

*That was before I learned to make my
own clothes : but now, isn’t it trim and
pretty, doesn’t it set well, and isn’t it a
very type of simplicity and quaintness?
So glad T haven't an_ugly, - squeczed-up
waist | How it would Jook in this! Now
I must remember to keep the velvet tucked
up high at the back of the neck, and the
point of the corsage-straight. To carry
out the idena of the cut, I ought to walk
rather languidly, and use a dark fan and
an old-time vinaigrette. Now I'll lay it

T

away, .till evening, and run and help
mainina with Johnnie's shivt-waists.”

* Amy, you arve invaluable,” Mrs. War-
ner said, watching the young girl's flying
fingers a few minutes Inter, as they deftly
handled the new shirt-waists ; and yet,
pleased as she felt over the timely aid,
something that was not pleasure Drought
the worrted little wrinkles to her forehead,
before the afternoon was done. She had
never noticed before how much Amy talked
of dress. Could it be absorbing as much
of her thought as it seemed to be? Amy
had never been vain, of that she felt sure,
for Amy, though brightand sweet and sen-
sible, was not pretty, as everybody knew,
—none better than Amy herself.

Do you remember, dear, two years ago
how you wriggled about when Miss Spriggs
tried to fit your dresses, how you disliked

1%, and how you amused us by wishing that

people could be ‘born with feathers like
bivds’ ”’?

Amy laughed merrily. “Why, T was
thinking ofit only to-day,” shesuaid, *‘and
some of the frightful-looking things T used
to wear. You were not to blame, dear.
You couldn’t have been expected to plan
for so Dbig a gir]l as I; and poor Miss
Spriges! T don’t wonder she never got
anything to fit. What a guy I must have
looked !”

“T don’t know,” Mrs. Warner com-
mented, thoughtfully, ‘*itneverseemed so
to me. I don't think people ever noticed
your clothes much. You always looked
happy and bright, and —and healthy.”

*“ Healthy ! laughed Awmy. *¢Oh, you
dear funny mamma! You mean that I
was exuberantly encrgetic and busy, don’t
you? Well, people have to be healthy to
keep up that sort of thing very long, suve
cnough. T guess T was rather a tornado
with all the plans I tried to work out, and
all the studies Thad on hand.  And inthat
red and brown—oh dear!” and Amy
laughed again at the thought of it.

Little Mrs. Warner felt a flush upon- her
check. It puzzled her, this new something
in Amy. With a view to talking of other
things she asked, hastily, * Has Wallace
learned his new song yet? Papa is very
anxious to hear him sing it.” .

¢ Really, mamma, Y haven’t had a min-
ute to try it with him.. You kno.last-
night I was busy as could be, fixing the
shirred picce for the front of my new gown,
and the night before, I was hard at work
on the button-holes. If Wallacowerc only
out of school we could practise in the day-
time.” ‘

Mrs, Warner' sighed tho faintest little
sich, but added, cheerfully, ‘“Ol, well,
that Tarantelle of yours will make up to
papa for the othor until it can be learned.”

Amy looked rather guilty, though she
said nothing. Papa wouldn’t ask her to
play that night, for they were all going to
the concert ; perhaps before another even-
ing, she could practise the Tavantelle, as
she hadn't for a week. *‘There now,
mamma, the last stitch is done! We'll
just have time to brush up for tea,” and
Ay sped along the hall to her own room.
They had very early teas at Elmwood, and
as soon as the family had assembled in the
library, Wallace cried, * Can’t wo have a
chapter of Zig-zag Journeys now ¢’

““Ohdear, no! Imust run up and dress
for the concert.”

‘“Why, it's only half past-six. Youused
to dress in half an hour.” :

¢ Dressing wasn't a fine art then ! Amy
retorted, laughingly. “If you knew how
many little bits it takes to make my hax-
mony in green—" and already she was up
tho stairs.

. “Seems to mo Amy don’t have time for
nothin' any more,” Roger declared, dis-
gustedly, “*She used to pump up with
me in the swing, and read stories to Johnnic
and me, and play tunes for us, and now
she’s just always a fixin’ somethin’ or hurry-
in’ to get dressed.”

Amy, meanwhile, in her room, was
practising just the movement of her fan
which seemed best to correspond with the
“Janguid drapery” of the green gown.

It was the Mendelssohn Quintette Club
they were to lear, and Amy knew thab
“gverybody” would be there. She hoped
that Mrs. Irum, who was just back from
New York, would notice how she had im-
proved ; she could even faney her suying,
*“Why, Amy Warner is growing almost
pretty 1”7 She wondered if that over-
dressed Nell Ward wouldn’t feel half-

ashamed when brought into contrast with
“‘this simple, charming thing.” She hoped
that Lincoln Dale, who was coming for her,
would appreciate ib,—and then she started
and listened. A great pattering rain-drop
had hit the window-pane, two, three! Amy
shaded her eyes and stared out into the
darkness, dismayed.

“Oh dear! Absolutely pouring, and
this green spots, I can’t wearit! What
shall L do? My brown’s too shabby, my
blaek silk too nice, and if I wear the terra-
cotta some of those girls will think Lhaven’t
had anything new for a year. Besides, I
haven’t a hat that comes near matching
it.” Then a bright idea occurred to her.
“My old cashmere ! T might wear a black
lace jabot down the front of it, do my hair
in a Psyche knot, and carry mamma’s black
lace fan.  T'll make it look pretty yet.”

And it did look ‘pretty, she thought,
until sho settled comfortably into the good
seat Lincoln had secured her, and saw, just.
before her, Nell Ward in a dress that wae
““ not hier own taste, certainly,” being par-
ticularly tasteful and pretty. Amy lostthe
first two numbers trying to discover how
the odd drapery was attached at tlu
shoulder, and just what the new fashion
was in which Nell had dressed her hair.

Going home over moist walks and under
clear skies, Wallace and Lincoln and musie-
loving papn discussed with delight the dif-
ferent benutiful selections they had heard.
Amy said little. It was strange Law the
change in her dress had spoiled her even-
ing’s pleasure. .

¢ Never mind, I'll wear it to-morrow
night, to Kit Brown’s ‘ Conversazione,””
sho thought, and still planning for shat,
and wondering whether she should wear
pink roses or white snow-drops over the
¢reen, she fell aslecp. )

“Amy isn’t pretty,” her brothers had
often commented, ‘*‘ but, oh my, how she
can tallk I And, truth to tell, when the
merry tongue chattered and the brown eyes
danced, her friends often forgot how in-
clined to plainness her round face was.

But alas for the merry tongue and the
dancing eyes at Kit Brown’s ¢ Conversa-
zione !’ There was nothing piquant about
that green gown ; it was plain, severe and
flowing, and Amy knew better than to ruin
its effect; by liveliness of manner. ' Con-
scious all the cvening that she was thor-
oughly “‘correet” andlooking her best, she
yet wondered why she wont home feeling
blank and dull and dissatisfied.

The sight of the sweeping green gown in
tho mirror brought a burst of tears.

“Inever looked sowell, and I neverhad
such a miserable time,” she cried.
¢ Bverybody elso hada jolly evening, even
Minnio Beck, in ‘that dowdy old gray-and-
brown plaid.” And then some new train
of thought caused Mistress Amy to sit bolt
upright and stare very fixedly at nothing,
finally, with an odd laugh, clapping one
quick hand over her mouth.

¢ ¢If thou hast thought evil, lay thy hand
upon thy mouth,”” she said. *“ Dear me!
I have been evil-thinking all the time, and
I hardly knew it. I thought it wonder-
fully clever and good to wmake my own
clothes and do my own planning ; and to
think that I did not sce that I was grow-
ing vain as vain could be, and actually
feeling a contemptuous pity for dear old
Minnie and good little Suc ! T deserved to
have a miserable time! Self-absorbed,
ridiculous creature ! Did I think of a
thing beside how my folds fell, how that
velvet set, and how superior in general my
array, compared with—the brown-and-gray
plaid, for instance? I suppose Minnie
hardly knew what she wore. She spent

the evening entertaining one and another

with bright, interesting hits that did them
all good, T know, while I—I couldn’t talk
ab all, really, for fear it wouldn’t bo ‘in
keeping.” What a fool I was, and how glad
I am that T'vo tho sense to bo sorry. - God
gave me o dose of particular dulness just
to open my “wicked eyes, and I honestly.
believe that I've learned the lesson he
meant to teach. Eow could I think sen-
sible, helpful things when my mind was
just a cramped little quarter, through
which stylish collars, clegant sleeves, and
empire gowns went trooping? Now I mean
to try to remember that good old quotation
from St. Ephraim, ¢ Think of good, that you
may avoid thinking of evil,” and I'll add to
it, *And do a little honest, serious, pro-
fitable living, to avoid the snare of frills
and draperies and little affections.’”

- It was two weeks later that Mrs, Warner
said, rather shyly, to Amy, * Doyou know,
dear, T had an unreasonable little worry
about you, not long ago #”

¢ About me, mamma ¥’ Amy asked ; but
before any more could be said, Roger's
brown head appeared in the doorway.

* Say, sis, papa says he can't geb enough
of that Tarantelle, and Wallace wants to
sing, too. Comedown.” .

“All right, small boy, in a minute.
But, mamma,” and the clear voice grew
suddenly earnest, ‘‘I know what you
mean, and indeed I hope there’ll be no
cause for worrying anymore. Iwasasblind
asa bat, until, allin a minute, God opened
my eyes before a very new kind of mirror.
After this, when I fit my new gowns, T
mean to think more of another sort of fit-
ness,—the fitness of Jeart and of soul.”

¢ Now that’s the kind of dressmaker I
love.” Mrs. Warner said, impulsively,
watehing her daughter out of sight ; and a
moment ia*cr, listening with a glow of pride
to the tripping notes of that well-Tearned
Tarantelle, sh2 repeated, emphatically,
“the very kind o, “ressmaker I love I"—
Colden Rule,

—_—

.

PEOPLE WHO DON'T ENJOY PIC-
NICS.

The woods, the rocks, the beach, the
hammock in the garden, seem natural and
delightful placesin summer. Yet, scattered
among the happy groups which frequent
them, the observer can always discover a
certain number of persons who  appear to
be out-of-doors under protest, so little can
they accomumodate themselves to their sur-
roundings.

They do not recline against mossy banks,
on account of the dampness. They never
lean baclk against trees, beeause of piteh,
or gum, or spiders, or black ants. 'They
do not like walking on the sand, becausc it
gets into their shoes ; nor on rocks, because
those hurt their feet; nor along ferny
brooks, for fear of snakes.

They will not venture into a field where
browse the gentlest of mild-eyed Jerseys,
lest they should be tossed.. The most
fragrant and roomy of ancient barns can
win them no further than its threshold.
Within, they would be in terror of horses
that might kick ; above, of concealed
pitehforks in the hay.

They enjoy picnies miserably, sitting
bolt upright on folded shawls and carefully
examining each article of food offered themn
Lo see that nothing has got into it which
does not belong there.  Occasionally they
will diseard a cookie, upon which, perhaps,
a bit of lichen has fallen, with an air of
conspicuous stealthiness suggestive to the
other guests of untold horrors—caterpillars
at least, or something clse not less erawly.

If they go upon the water, they are
cither sea-sick or plaintively expecting to
be so.  If they climb a hill, they pant and
stumble, and are sure they shall never
reach the top withouta sprained ankle or a
broken leg. Once up, they cannot enjoy
the panorama, because they are wondering
if coming down won't be even worse.
Having descended in safety, they sniff at
the riptures of the others and disparage
the view they did not really sce.

Nor does the weather ever suit them, A
sunny day is too hot, a breezy one too
chilly. A great white cloud looming in
the sky, radiant with golden light, is a
*“ thunderhead ;” o silvery haze is o *“ sen-
turn,” lnden with neuralgia. A thunder-
storm malkes them feel faint, A sprinkle
that dampens the shoulders means eatarrh ;
mist floating across a pond, malaria and
typhoid fever ; awet foot, pneumonia.

Indigestion is tho only discuse they do
not appear to dread, since they will feast
upon picklesand cocoa-nut pie, lobster and
ice-cream  with ~ refreshing fearlessness.
This may be, however, the cause of that
“touch of headache,” which impels them
after supper to lean languidly against
somebody’s shoulder and look pale, while
the vest ave cleaving up after the feast.

What the Awful Bore is to society in-
doors, thisband of the Great Uncomfor-
tablo are to festivity in the open air, They
are contentod with no oceasion until it is
over—then they are ready to praise with
the utmost animation the scene, the day,
the dinner, theconversation, the company,
and to lament that no other pienic of the
season islikely to turnouthalf so well'— Bz,
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‘‘The Xchis is more agressive than the
majority of its kind.”

A CHAT ABOUT INDIAN SNAKES.
LY ARTHUR MONTEFIORE, F.R.G.8.

There is no country in the world which
has n greater variety of snakes than India,
and none, I suppose, which can show such
a high rate of mortality from *‘snake-bites.”
The latest official returns record that no
less than 22,134 people were killed by
snakes in one year in that country !

This cnormous mortality is largely
owing to the fact that the natives go about
barcfooted, or with useless sundals, by
night as well as by day, in the jungle as
well as in the town ; and that they walk
so quictly that the snakes have no oppor-
tunity to retreat. Then the prevalence of
serpent-worship must be reckoned, as also
the belicf of the native in the worthless
drugs and charms which form the stock-
in-trade of the Mindu quack. TFinally, a
number of suspicious deaths are rcturned
as from ** snake-bites.”

The snakes of India may he divided into
three classes: the harmless and the veno-
mous colubrine snakes, and the viperine
snakes, also venomous. Of the first class
—the harmless—the chief families are the
““blind snakes,” which ravely appear above
ground ; the ‘“‘grovelling suakes,” which
live under stones and trees, in nooks and
crannies ; and the large family of colubridze,
which may be taken as the type of the or-
dinary harmless snake. These are named
in accordance with their predommating
characteristics, as “‘ground,” * agile,”
“bush,” ete. There are also families of
river-snalkes, tree-snakes and sand-snakes.

The largest and chief of the harmlesg—-
“.e., the mon-venomous snakes, are the
pythous. They have a tremendous girth,
and ave very powerful. A python only
nine feet long would bo over a foot in
givth, and as some grow to twenty feet in
lIength, and increase in girth proportion-
ately, it can bo readily imagined what
monsters they are. Roughly speaking,
the python is brown in color, with longi-
tudinal buff stripes running along the back.
The head is brown, and enclosed as it were
by a buff or yellow V., The colors are rich
and bright.

The second class consists of venomous
colubrine snakes, and may be divided into
two families—land-snakes and sea-snakes.
In both families the poison fang is of a
similar nature ; but the tail of the sea-
snakes is compressed into a paddle. Thé
nature of the poison fang should be borne
in mind in oxder to kecp this class clear
from the viperine snukes. The coluber
has for o fang what is practically a perfor-
ated tooth, which is short and nearly im-
movable ; while that of the viper is long,

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

curved, and capable of erection. Of the
colubrine land-snakes, the naja or cobra is
best known and most dreaded, This has
been named by the Portnguese ‘“Di Ca-

ipello,” owing to the broad expansion of

the neck, which we call its *“ hood.” The
next important genus is the hamadryad,
which is also hooded, and which is called
by the uatives sunkerchor, 4.c., breaker of
shells. It is the largest and most im-
portant of venomous snakes, frequently
exceeding twelve feetin length. Tho third
most important snake is the Bungarus
coorulens, ox Laredt, as the natives eall it.
The karait is, next to the cobra, the most
destructive snake in India. This is the
motre curious as its virus is not so deadly
as some others. It grows to about four
feet, hut is usually found about half thab
length. It penetrates to the inner rooms
of liouses, inte the bath-rooms, under the
mats, and the book-cases, and indeed
everywhere, even under your pillow! It
is called crerulean, from its bluish-black
back, and ¢ white-arched” from the white
streaks which arch over its back,

In form, the water-snakes are somewhat
different, Theynot onlyhave paddle-tipped
tails, bub a well-defined el running along
the under part. They rarely exceed seven
feet in length, Living as they do in the
water, we find they are protected from their
fous by assimilation to their environment
—their color being generally buff or dirty
white, barred and crossed with a dull blue.

Cf the viperine snakes. there are the

| erotalidee, which embrace, by the way, the

American rattlesnake, as well as the
Australian  poisonous snakes, and the
viperidas proper. The poison fang of the
former genus is long, and, though eapable
of erection, has no special muscle for caus-

“Theo Karait is, next to the Cobra, the most destructive snnlke in Indin,”

ing it ; but the latter class is provided with
a special crector muscle. The most com-
mon vipers are the chain-viper (genus
daboia), and the cehis earinata(genus cchis),
which is lere illustrated. The echis is
called by the natives of North India afue,
which, like so many Hindustani words, is
of Arabic origin. It is smaller than the
daboia, and porhaps not quite so deadly.
As, however, it has been known to kill a
fowl in two minutes, it would seem, from
the victim’s point of view, I doubt not,

“There's o snake in the house !”

quite sufliciently deadly. The echis is
fiercer and more aggresstve than the major-
ity of its kind. Averaging twenty inches
in length, and three inches in greatest
girth, it darts along with incredible speed,
leaping noarly its own length when striking.
Though it docs not hiss, it produces a
sound very like hissing by making a
double coil, and kecping its folds in con-
stanbt motion. Drownish-black in eolor, it
has a_ paiv of oblong brown spots, edged
with black, on the crown of the head, and
which are apparent in the illustration. In
Western India, the echis is considered to
be the most destructive of yeptiles. It will
not avoid the path of man, and it strikes
instantly it Gan.  Tts cxpression is univer-
sally admitted to be the most malignant,

and its eye the most vicious of all snakes.

Another fruitful source of bites arises
from the practice of the natives of slecping
either on the bare gronnd, or on low ch-
poys—rough beds made of coarse twine,
and standing only a few inches above the
ground. In the dead of night, a snake
glides in and coils itself perhaps round
one of the posts, and then a sudden move-
ment on the part of the sleeper will easily
frighten it into a sclf-defensive attack.

When the semm, or poison of the fang,
has had time to paralyse the nerves, the
case is almost hopeless. Immediate treat-
ment is imperative. As =n instance of
this, I may mention how a friend of mine,
who held a high position in India, cured
several peeple of venomous snake-bites.
Englishmen are much looked up to by the
natives as ‘‘medicine men,” and in the
picburc of the police sepoy receiving treat-
ment ab the hands of a uropean, we sce
cvidence of that fact,

My friend, finding that so many natives
were being killed, caused a proclamation
to be made in the locality, announcing tlat
he would cure all eases of snalke-bites, pro-
vided the sufferers came to him immedi-
ately they wore bitten.. Shortly after-
wards & man was brought to him, bitten
by a Laradt, Ilc ab once ordered up ten
cnolies, aud made them take the man, two
at_a time, and run him right along the
terrnee outside his house, and in the full
glare of the tropical sun.  After a couple
of turns, another two men came on, and
s0 the treatment went on, for over two

nearly dead from cxhaustion alone.

hours, till the unfortunate individual was
Bub
he had perspived all the poison out ¢f him,
or, at any rate, warded off the state of
coma which is fatal on such oceasions. 1
should add that my friend dosed the man
immediately he arrived with a quantity of
ean de lnee, than which nothing is more
cflective. As he cured several people on
subsequent occasions by similar treatment,
there is a good deal to be said for the
remedy.

A lavge number of lives ave lost from
the fact that in hot weather snakes will
come into houses and huts and coil them-
selves round the ghwrras and  serais—
porous earthenware pots and bottles used
for water—in order to cool themselves.
When these chaltis (vessels) ave suddenly
taken up, the snake is sure to-bite. The
native huts, being devoid of windows, are
guite dark, and the risk is thereby greatly
enhanced.  On the other hand, Europeans
havewell-lighted rooms, and even ab night
never allow themselves to be in total dark-
ness.

Tknow a lady who on going to the piano
to play, frequently found a snake “coiled
round one of thelegs.  On one or two ocen-
sions this happencd at a  dinner-party,
with a dozen or more people in the room.
The snake no doubt retired to the piano to
avoid observation, for it would be terrified
at the least noise. In fact, if you only
clap your hands loudly together immedi-
abely you see a snake, it will disappear.

Constant expericnces with snakes render
men and women marvellously cool and col-
lected in denling with them. I know of a
lady who when breakfasting one morning
in company with several friends, suddenly
said, in a quict voice to her servant,
“Bring a saucer of milk divectly.” The
servant did so, and immediately a deadly
snake glided towards it. It had been
coiled round the lady’s ankle—no doubt to
hide itself—and her wonderful presence of
mind had alone saved her.

Native servants are, as a vole, fairly
courageous when they discover a snake in
the house. But they generally prefer to
leave the slwughtering te the sahib, and
the picturc which we give of - our country-
men being disturbed at dinner by the ar-
rival of two servants, pushing their way
through the chik or bamboo-mat hanging
over the doorway, aud announcing that
“there’s o snake in the house !” is very
true, and represents a state of things to
which few people who have lived much in
India arve strangers.—4., 1.
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‘“PATSY MINDING THE KENNETT BABY.

THE STORY OF PATSY.
BY KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN,

Cuavrer V.—1 SEEK PATSY, AND MBEET
THE DUCHESS 'OF ANNA STREET.
“"Pis pride, rank pride and haughtiness of soul.”
I made my way through the streets,
drinking in the glovious air, breathing the
perfume of the countless fruit stands and
the fragrances that floated out from the
open doors of the little flower stores in
every block, till Ileftall that was pleasant
behind me and turned into Anna street.
Isoon found Number 82, a dirty, tumble-
down, onc-story liovel, the blinds tied
together with selvedges of red flannel, and
a rickety bell that gave a certain style to

the door, though it had long ceased to ring. |

A knock brought a black-haired, beetlo-
browed person to the window.

“‘Doces Mrs. Kennett live liere ?”

““No, she don’t. - I live here.”

“Oh! then you arc not Mrs. Kennet ?”’

““Wall, I ruther guess not{” Thisin a
tone of such royal superiority and disdain
that I saw in an instant I had mistaken
blue blood for red.

T must have been misinformed, then.
This is Number 32 7’

*¢Can’t yer see it on the door 7"

“Yes,” meekly. *‘I thought perhaps
Anna street had been numbered over.”

“What made yer think Mis’ Kenunett
lived here ¥ )

“A little girl brought me her name
written on a card,—Mrs. Kennett, 32
Anna street.”

‘There ' triumphantly, I might
lmowed that woman’d play some common
trick like that ! Now do you want tor
know where Mis' Kennett re'ly dooslive ?
Wall, shelives in the rear! Her number's
32}, 'n I vow she gits more eredit o’ livin’
in the front house 'n I do,’n I pay four
dollars more rent! Ever sec her? I
thought not! I guess 'f you hed you
wouldn’t think of her livin’ in n house like
this I”

** Excuse me.
any trouble”—

** Oh, T've nothin’ agin you, but just let
me keteh her pubtin’ on airs 'n pertendin’
to live liko her betters, that's all ! 8he's
done it before, but I couldn’t never keteh
her atit. The ideo of her keopin’ up a
house liko this I” and with a superb snift
like that of a battle-horse, she disappeared
from the front window of her ancestral
mansion and sought one at the back which
might command a view of my meeting with
her rival. :

I slid meekly through a side gate, every
picket of which was decorated with » small
child, stumbled up a dark nurrow passage,
and found myself in a square sort of court
out of which rose the rear houses so objec-
tionable to my Duchess in the front row.

It was not plain’sailing, by any means,
owing to the collection of tin eans and
bottles through which T had to pick my
way, but Iclimbed some frail wooden steps,
and ' stood at length on the landing of
Number 324,

I didn't expect to make

The door was open, and there sat Patsy
* minding” the Kennett baby, a dull little
lump of humanity, whose brain registered
impressions so slowly that it would play
all day long with an old shoe withous ex-
hausting its possibilities,

Patsy himself was dirtier than ever, and
much more sullen and gloomy. The traces
of tears on his cheeks made my heart leap
intomy thront. ¢ Oh, Patsy,” I exclaimed,
T am so gld to find you | We expected
you all day, and were afraid you weren’t
well,”

Not a word of response.

““We have a chair all ready for you ; it
is standing right under one of the plant-
shelves, and there ave three roses in bloom
to-day {”

Still not » word.

““And T had to tell the dog story with-
out you !”

The effect of this simple statement was
very different fronr'what I had anticipated.
I thought I knew what a child was likely
to do under every conceivable set of cir-
cumstances, but Patsy wns destined to be
more than once » revelation to me.

He dashed a book of colored advertise-
ments that he held into the farthest corner
of the room, threw himsclf on the floor at
full length and Deat it with his hands,
while he burst into a passion of tears.
““There ! there !’ he cried between his
sobs, ““T told ’em you'dtell it ! I told’em
yowd tellit! I told ’em you'd—but oh,
[ thought maybe you wouldn’t!” His
wails brought Mrs. Kennctt from a back
piazza where she was washing.

‘“Are you the teacher .o’ the Kids
Guards, 'm ?’ .

“Yes.” It did not strike me at the
time, in my anxiety, what a sympathetic
rendering of the German word this was;
but wo afterwards found that ¢ XKinder-
garten” way thus translated in Anna strect,

* Patsy couldn’t go to-day, ’m, on ac-
count of him hevin’ no good boots, m,
Jim not bein’ paid off till Wednesday, 'n
me hevin’ no notice he hed no clenn shirt,
‘m, this not bein’ his clean-shirt week, 'm.
He takes it awful hard about that there
story, ‘m. T told him as how you'd be
after tellin’ another one next week, but it
seems nothin’ will comfort him,”

“Bvrybuddy’s allers lyin' to me,” he
moaned ; ‘‘ there warn’t another dog pic-
ture like that in the hull room "

‘“Don’t take mo notice of him, ’'m, an’
he’ll git over it; he's subjick to these
spells of takin’ on like. Set up, Pat, an’
act decent! Tell the lady youwll come
when you git your boots.”

‘ Patsy, boy, stop crying a minute and
listen to me,” I said. “‘If Mrs. Kennett
is willing, I have some things that will fit
you ; you shall come right .back with me
now,—all the children have gone,—and
you and I will be alone with the sunshine
and the birds and the fishes, as we were
the other day, and I will tell you the dog
story just as I told it to the other children
this morning,”

He got up slowly, rubbed his tattered

sleeve ncross’ his wet cheek, and looked at
me searchingly to see if Tmight be trusted ;
then he limped to the sink, treated his
face and hands to a hasty bubt energetic
scrub, seized his fragment of a hat, gave
‘his brief trousers a hiteh which had the air
of being the last exquisite touch to a fault-
less toilet, and sat down on the landing to
mend his twine shoc-lace,

# Who is your neighbor in Number 32,
Murs. Kennett?’ I asked as I ruse to go.
-¢T went there to find you,”

“Did you, indeed, ’'m? Well, I hLope
she treated you ecivil, ‘m,.though it don’t
be much in herline. She’s a Mis’ Mooney,
'm. I know her, but she don’t know me
anny more sence sho’s riz in the wurrld.
She moved out of this house whin I moved
into it, bub none of us ladies here is good
cnough for her to ’sociate with now, 'm !
You see her husband was in the rag, sack,
and bottle business, ’‘m, 'n a wealthy
gintleman friend set him up in a fish-cart,
an’ it's kind of onsettled her,’m! Some
folks can’t stan’ prosperity. If’t hed bin
gradjooal like, shemight have took it more
natcheral ; but it come all of a suddent,
an’ she’s that purse-proud now, ’m, that
she'll be movin’ up on Nob Hill of she
don’t hev no stroke o' bad luck to show ’er
her place! Good day, 'm1”

I threaded my way through the tin cans
aud bottles again under the haughty eye of
my Duchess of the fish-cart, and in a few
minutes Patsy and I were again in Silver
strect. :

When we entered the room he looked
about with an expression of entire content.
*It’s all here I” he said with a sigh, as if
he had feared to find it a dream.

The chair with its red cushion pleased
him greatly ; then, after a few moments’
talle to make him feel a little ab home, we
drew up to the picture, and I took his
cleanest hand in mine, and told him the
story of Victor, the brave St. Bernard dog.

It was an experience never to be re-
peated and never to be forgotten !

As yousit at twilight in the ** sweet safe
corner of the household fire,” the sound of
the raindrops on the window-pane mingling
with the laughing treble of childish voices
in some distant room, you see certain
pictures in the dying flame, —pictures un-
speakably precious to every one who has
lived, or loved, or suffered.

---L-have my- memory-pictures, too ; and

from the fairest frame of all shines Patsy’s
radiant face as itlooked intomine long ago
when I told him the story of Vietor.

{To be Continued.)
———

KWANG-SU.

The young emperor of China can searcely
be ealled happy in his exalted position.

The emperor is never alone, and, as we
are told by a traveller, in ¢ From Pckin to
Calais by Land,” there is always a retinue
following him, to remind him what to do ;

‘““DHE STORY

to tell him, for example, at four o'clock,
when he is enjoying his favorite pastime of
fishing, that at four-fifteen ho must take a
walk, or go deer-hunting.

The emperor knows very little about the
state of his capital, for, when he is taken
to drive, enormous sums of money are
spent, in advance, to prepare the city for
his eyes. The stréets are cleaned, rich
silks and tapestries are hung upon the
house walls, and every offensive object is
carefully removed to a distance.

European residents are warned to remain
within doors, as it is a point of Chinese
custom that no man, Buropean or native,
may look upon the face of his augustsover-
eign. The doors and windows of all the
houses ave accordingly closed, and the royal
retinue moves slowly along through the de-
serted streets.

His studies consume about ninc hours a
day, and abone time, it was his constant
pleasantry to beg his tutors to allow him a
sight of their watches. No soonmer were
the articles produced than XKwang-Su
dashed them upon the ground, and stamped
onthem, arguing that the tutors would not
know, next day, at what time to come.

The Queen Regent, an ambitious and ar-
bitrary woman, has succeeded in making
the life of her nephew even more cut-and-
dried than that of most sovereigns, and
one ean scarcely wonder that Kwang-Su is
subject to fits of passion, during which he
declares that he will not be an emperor,
but will escape from Pekin, if necessary,
and work in the ficlds,

———

SHELLAC.

Shellac is a substance produced by a little
insect called coceus lacea, and is deposited
on the small branches of the Indian fig-tree,
for the protection of its eggs. It discharges
the gum from its own body, and forms it
into cells, in cach of which is placed an
cgg. When the eggs aro hatched the
young grub pierces through this substance
which enclosed it, and flies away ; and the
material provided for a little inscet’s well-
being becomes a valuable article of com-
merce.  The lac is sold on the sticks, when
it is called stick lac ; but after it has been
purified and formed into thin sheets or
cales, it is called shellac. Its color varies
from orange to dark reddish brown, and
has a shining lustre.

Before the discovery of the cochinenl dye
shellac was much used by the dyers of
Prussia and Holland in forming their cele-
brated crimson dyes.

It is the principal ingredient in sealing
wax, and varnish, and is employed in ja-
panning. Its uscfulness arises from its
being fusible, soluble, and adhesive,

—— e
Ilove Thee, O my God, andstill
I ever will love Thee,
Solely beeause my God Thou art
TWho first hast loved me.
—8t, Francois-Xavier.
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THE STORY OF PATSY.
BY KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN,

CoAPTER VI, — A LITTLE °° HOODLUM'S”
VIRTUE KINDLES AT THE TOUCH OF JOY.

“If you malke children happy now. yon willmake
.tlflq{;n"lmppy twenty years hence by the memory
of it.

The next morning
when T reachod the
little tin shop on the
corner,—a blessed
trysting-place, forever
sacred, where the chil-
dren waited for me in
sunshine, rain, wind,
and storm, unless for-
bidden,—thero on the
step sat faithful Patsy,
with a clean and shining
morning face, all glow-

- ing with anticipation.
s How well I remember
P my poov lad’s first day |
“Where should I seab
him? There was an
. ‘ empty space beside
little Mike Higgins, but Mike’s character,
obtained from a fond and candid parent,
had Dbeen to the effect *“that he was in
heaven any time if ho could jest lay a boy
out flat!” And there was a place by
Moses, but he was very much of a fop just
then, owing to a new ‘“second-hand” coat,
and might make seathingallusions to Patsy’s
abbreviated swallow-tail.
~ Buta pull at my skirt and a whisper
from the boy decided me.

““Please can't I set aside o’ youn, Miss
Kate ¥

‘“ But, Patsy, the fun of it is I never
do sit.”

“Why, I thought teachers never done
nothin’ but set

“You don’t know much aboutlittle boys
and girvls, that’s sure ! Well, suppose you
put your chair in front and close to me.
Here is Maggic Bruco on one side. She
is areal little Kindergarten mother, and
will show you just how to do everything.
Won't you, Maggic ¥’

We had our morning hymn and our
familiar talk, in which we always *‘out-
lined the policy” of the new day ; for the
children were apt to be angelic and recep-
tive at nine o'clock in the morning, the
unwillingness of the spirit and weakness
of the flesh seldom overtaking them till
an hour or so later. It chanced to be a
beautiful day, for Helen and I were both
happy and well, our volunteer helpers were
daily growing more zealous and cfficient,
and there was no tragedy in the immediate
foreground.

In one of the morning songs, when
Paulina went into the civcle and threw
good-morning kisses to the rest, she
wafted a dozen of them to the ceiling, a
proceeding I could not understand.

“Why did you throw so many of your
kisses up in the air, dear?” I asked, asshe
ran back to my side.

*“Them was good-mornings to Johnny
Cass, so 't he wouldn’t fecl lonesowme,” she
explained ; and the tender bit of remem-
brance was followed out by the children
for days afterward. Was it not encugh
to put us in a gentle humor ? _

Patsy was not equal to the marching
when, later on, the Lilliputian army formed
itself in line and kept step to the music of
a lively tune, and he was far too shy on
the first day to join in the play, though he
watched the game of the Butterfly with
intense interest from his nook by tlie piana.

After the tiny worm had wriggled itself
realistically into a cocoon it went to sleep ;
and after a moment of dramatic silence,
the little one chosen for the butterfly would
separate herself from the still cocoon and
fly about the circle, sipping mimic honoy
from the child-flowers.

To sco Carlotty Griggs ‘‘ being a butter-
fly,” with utterintensity of joy and single-
ness of purpose, was a sight to be remem-
bered. For Carlotty was a pickuninny
about four years old, and blacker than
inle! Her purple calico dress, pink
apron, and twenty little woolly braids tied
with bits of yellow ribbon made her the
most tropical of butterflies ; and the chil-
dren, having a strong senso of calor and
hardly any sense of humior, wero always
entirely carried away by her antics,

Carlotty had huge feet,—indeed, Carlotty
‘““toed in,” for that matter ; but her face
shone with delight ; her eyes glistened, and

so did her teeth ; and when she waved her
ebony hands and flitted among the children,
she did it as airily as any rcal butterflly
that ever danced over afield of clover blos-
soms,

And if Patsy’s joy was great in the play,
it was greater still in the work that came
afterward. When Helen gave him a
scarlet and gold mat to weave, his fingers
trembled with engerness ; and the expression
of his face caused that impulsive young
person to fly to my side and whisper, ¢¢ Oh,
why should one ever ‘ want to be an angel’
when one can be a Kindergartner 1”

From this time on, Patsy was the first
to come in the morning and the last to
Ieave at night. He took the whole institu-
tion under his guardianship, and had a
watchful eye for everybody and everything
belonging to it. :

He soon learned the family history of
every child in the school, and those family
histories, I assure you, were of an exciting
nature ; butb so great were Patsy's prudence
and his iden of the proprieties that hie never
divulged his knowledge till we were alone.
Then his tongue would be loosed, and he
would break into his half-childlike, half-
ancient and reflective conversation,

He had a stormy temper, which, how-
ever, he was fast learning to control, and
he was not always kind and gentle with his

flock, the dull baby was cared for daily by
the Infaut Shelter, and Mrs. Kennett went
out washing ; while her spouse upheld the
cause of Jabor by attending sand-lot meet-
ings in the afternoon and marching in the
evening. .

So, in the rainy winter afternoons, when
the other children had gone. Patsy and I
stayed together and arranged the 1ext day’s
occupations. Slang was being gradually
eliminated from his conversation ; but it is
no small task to correct nine years of Lad
grammar, and I never succeeded in doing
it Alas! tho time was all too short.

It was Patsy who sorted the wools and
threaded the needles, and seb right the
sewing-cards of the babics ; and only the
initiated can comprehend the lnbyrinthine
maze into which an energetic three-year-
old can transform a bit of sewing. It was
he who fished the needles from the cracks
in the floor, rubbed the blackboards, and
scrubbed the slates, talking busily the
while.

*“Jiminy ! (I take that back.) Miss
Kate, we can’t let Jimmy Buck have no
more needles ; he sows ’em thick as sced
round his chair. Now, now jis’ look yere !
Ef that Battles chap hain’t seratched the
hull top of this table with a buzzer! I'd
lam him good ef I was you, I would.”

** Do you think our Kindergarten would

CARLOTITY GRIGGS

little playfellows ; for he had been raised
in a hard school, and the giving and taking
of blows was a natural matter, to him the
only feasible manner of settling a misunder-
standing. .

His conduct to me, however, was touch-
ing in its devotion and perfect obedience ;
and from the first hour he was my poor

little knight sans pewr et sans reproche.

Meanwhile, though not perfect, he was
greatly changed for the better. We had
given him a neat little coat and trousers,
his hair was short and smooth, and his
great dark cyes shone with unutterable
content, e was never joyous; born
under a cloud, he had lived in its shadow,
and sorrow too early borne had left its in-
delible impress, to be removed only by
that ** undisturbed vision of the Father's
face, whichis joy unutterable ;” but for the
first time in his life he was at peace.

The Duchess of Anna street had moved
into a house a trifle better suited to her
cxalted station in life; onc where the
view wag better, and the society worthy of
a fish-peddicer’s family, Accordingly we

transferred the Kennetts into Number 32, |,

an honor which they took calmly at first,
on account of the odor of fish that pervaded
the apartments.  The threo or four year
old Kennctts were now members of our

‘*BEING A BUTTERFLY.”

be the pleasant place it is if I whipped
little boys every day?”’

““No-0-0! But there is times"—

‘¢ Yes, I know, Patsy, but I have never
found them.”

‘“Jim’s stayin’ out nights, this week,”
said he one day, *“’nd I hez to stay along
o’ Mis' Kennett tillnine o’clock.”

“Why, I thought Jim always stayed at
home in the evening.”

“Yeos, ho allers used ter ; but he’s busy
now lookin’ up a girl, don't yer know.”

““Looking up a girl! What do you
mean, Patsy ¥’

Patsy scratched his head with the ‘‘ ten-
toothed comb of Nature,”—a habit which
prevailed with terrible and suggestive fre-
quency when I first came ‘‘into my king-
dom,”—and answered :—

“Tookin'up a girl!* Why, Is'posed yer
knew that. I dunno ’zackly. Jim says
all the fellers does. Ie says he hates to
zit the feed an’ wash the dishes orily, 'nd
girls likes ter do it best of anything.

““QOh I” cried I, light bursting in upon |

my darkened intellect when dish-washing
was mentioned ; ‘‘he wants to get mar-
ried )” -

¢ Well, ho has ter look up a girl first,
don’t yor s'pose. ¥’

“Yes, of course; but I don’t gce how

Jim can get money enough to take care of
a wife. He only has thirty dollars a
month.”

“Well, he’s goin’ ter get a girl what'll
‘go hulveys,’ don’t yer know, and pay for
her keep. He’drutherhave a *millingnary
girl—they're the nicest ; bub if he can't,
he’s-goin’ to try for one out of the box fac-
tory.”

““Oh, Patsy ! I wish"—

** Why, didn’t I ought ter say that ¢

*¢ T wish you had amother, dear.’

“If I had, I'd know more’'n I do now,”
and a great sigh heaved itself upward from
beneath the blue jacket.

*“No, you wouldn’t know so much,
Patsy, or at least you would get the right
end first. Never mind, dear boy, you
can'tunderstand.”

“dJim says Mis' Kennett 'nd I needn’t
set such store by you, ’cause the fust
chance you gits yowll git married.” (I
always did have an elective antipathy for
Jim.) * Shall yer, Miss Kate 2"

** Why, dear, I think we are very happy
as we are, don’t you '

““Yes, of I could only stay f'rever, 'nd
not go ter the reel school. Jim says I
ought ter be gittin' book learnin’ pretty
soon.”’

“Did you tell him that Miss Helen was
teaching you to read and write a little
while every afternoon °

““Yes, I told him. He liked itfust rate.
Mis’ Kennett said she’d let her childven
stay Frever with yer, ef they never larned
a thing, 'nd so would I, dear, dear Miss
Kate! O, I bet God would like to see
you in that pretty bluo dress!” and he
hung over me with a speechless caress ; his
first and last, indeed, for he was shy and
reticent in emotion, and never once showed
his affection in the presence of the other

children.
(To be Continued.)
———————

CORK. .

Cork is the bark of a small evergreen
oak which grows abundantly in Spain,
Portugal, the south of France, and north
of Afrvica. When the tree is from fiftecen
to twenty years old, a cut is made around
the trunk, just below the branches, and an-
other at the surface of the ground ; several
perpendicular incisions are then made from
one to the other, and the cork removed by
inserting a blunt instrument underneath it,
care being taken not to injure the inner
bark, which would kill the tree. Thisis
done in July or August, and is repeated
every eight or ten years as long as the tree
lives, which is about one hundred and fifty
years. When removed, the corkis slightly
charred or scorched ; this improves it by
closing the pores, and enables it more easily
to be flattened by pressure

It is light, compressible, elastic, imper-
vious to liquids, opaque, porous, inflam-
mable,

It is used for soles of shoes and boots,
life-boats, jackets or life-preservers, floats
for fishing nets, corks for bottles.

e

HOW TO BE GRACEFUL.

A school-girl misses a great deal of valu-
able education who hurries away to school,
morning and afternoon, without having
used her muscles in helping her mother-
She misses something else, which, in a
few years, she will know how to value bet-
ter than she does now—grace of movement
and carringe.

What makes n girl graceful 7 It isusing’
all her bodily powers. A student who is
nothing but a student soon begins to stoop,
and the habit, once begun, grows inveter-
ate and incurable. Half our school-girls
cannot walk with ease and grace.

We sce this very plainly oni commence-
ment days, when the members of the
graduating class arc obliged to walk a few
steps before the audience. Their dress s
are often too costly and splendid ; their
hair is beautifully arranged ; their pieces
are creditably written ; one thing only
they lack : they cannot walk !

A girl who would have a graceful car-
riage, a sound digestion, a clear complex-
ion and fine tceth, must work for them
every day, and no work is better for the
purpose than the ordinary work of a house
done with diligenco and carefulness.

———

Parmyr Warmmixa on God, and impor-
tunate calling upon CGod, are not incon-
sistent. '
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