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WIFE'S PRESENT.
¢ ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER.

“Thee dost get a better-looking lass every
day, that thee dost,” said George (foorh, in
the fond and familiar way in which he wus
wont to address his better half, as shesat near
theopen window one bright spring morning,
her face glowing with health and radiant with
smiles, tying the small hat on the head of a
comely and beautiful babhy, who seemed quite
accusioimed to the operation. and to know that
he wus going o be sent out in the fresh air
and sunshine. “Thee dost get a better-look-
ing lass every day,’”’ said he putting his hand
affectionately on her back; “ and not only thee,
bat the littlo one. Sec how he thrives ! and
80 good tempered ! and it's all along of that
glass of ale that T had so much trouble to get
thee to take months agd ; but thec hast grown
wine at last. Come, now, own that thy hus-
band was right in the matter, and that thee
wast wrong. Confess for once in thy life.
‘Why thou art twice the woman that thou wast
seven months ago, when thon wast suckling
this great boy upon water,” continued he con-
tomptuously.

“Milk as woll as water,” put in Mrs. Gooch,
pleasantly,as she handed the child to a neigh-
bor's girl, who was going to takehim out with
her mother’s infant in a perambulator,

«I téllyou,you wanted the stimulant, and so
the vvent has proved,” said he, growing seri-
ous. “Don’t grieve me by saying that it has
done you no good; because about that we
shall never agree ; and if it i3 not that that is
making you look so much better, what is it 7~
continued he, rcaching down his hat from a
peg behind thedoor, and preparing to depart.

Mrs. Gooch laughed—a little low musi-
cal laugh—a pleasant laufh to hear. ' He
shook his fist at her, playfally,
for it was time he was at the workshop.

As will be scen from the foregoing cenver-
tion, Mr. Gooch was onc of 'those men who
firmly beljeved in a glass of good beer, as he
called it. He believed that every man, woman
and child was better for a little drop. He

seldom drank to excess, though he had -been|

known on certain high days and holdays to
take more than was good for him. Ho was
always ashamed of having done so ; bat still,
true to his principles, was indignant at the
very thought of giving it up altogether. He
had married a teetotaler, 2 sweet tempered

comely woman of whom he was justly ‘proud ;
but ker unflinching adherenge to, the temper-
ance causé was, as he sometimes thld his friends
the ome fly in his pet of ofntment. She had
stood much bantering and soms ecation
from her Kusband, who' set h‘itrisqlfto knock all
teetotal ionscmse, as he called it,out of her head;’
untfl after the birth of their fitst-born, when,,
s will sometimes happen with deljeate bt
perfectly healthy women, her strength gave’
way somewhat, for the boy was strong and

and departed ; |y

hearty : and the best cure for all mischiefs
was, in George's opinion, a pint of good ale
perday. On this he insisted, until to prevent
perpetual disagreements Mrs. Gooch appeared
to consent ; and as he was never at home to
dinner, and she said it did not suit her at sup-
per, George thoughthe had gained the day,
and ghve her week by week an extra allow-
ance of money for her beer, priding himself on
her improved appearance, for she had now re-
gained health and strength, and was certainly
very fair to look upon.

Evening saw George Gooch in the same

merry vein that he had been in the morning.

For, since his wifo had taken her glass, as he
thought, he had taken rather less, that he

¥ imight not feel the expense so much in these

dear times ; and his health and temper were
benefited in consequence, for nothing makes a
man 20 waspish and miserable as too much
drink. On the present occasion he was highly
satisfied with his wife, his baby boy, his
house, and it belongings, though they might
hnlve been better, and, best of all, with him-
self.

* Why didst thee laugh at me, old lass, this
morning 7 said he. “I am a poor stple
fellow, T know, but I know what suils thee
better than thee knowst thyself. Come, now,
confess for once that thy husband was right
about the ale. Wasn't he right, now ? Please
him for once, by saying that he was right, and
thee wast wrong."” .

Mrs; Gooch looked down un the yround very
demurtsly, then sisiled, and said, gravely,

“ Indeed, (teorge, all the ale I have bad is
in a small box up stairs, locked up in the chest
of drawers.” o

“ What do you mean ?"’ said George, look-
ing aghast, his eyes round and wide open, and
his mouth too. .

“ Only this,” said Mrs. Gooch; “that as I
was getting 5o well, and 4o handsome, a4 you
suid this morning, I faelt that I could not
need it. I did net wish to quarrel with you,
so I seemed to agree; but no ale have I swal-
lowed, Gteorge, and what was to buy it has
turned into a pretty little silver thing upstairs
that speaks, and will be the nicest little com-
panion for you. And, as Iam so good-look-
ing and so well without it, you won't mind
about it, will you ¢ .

Mr. Gooch was 80 - astonished, that he did
not knew whether to be pleased or angry. His
wife ran upstairs, however, and in 4 minute
 or two was dowa again, holding a small aquiire
‘morosco leathern box in her hand, which she
opened and put close to her husband's etr.

« Listen ! she said, qwietly ; “ this is what
I should have swallowed.” Tick, tick, tick,
sounded in Geerge's oar.

“You don't mean to say,” said George, re-
govering from his surprise romewhat, “that
You have saved the money I gave you for
your ale, and bought this Watch for yourself
with it ¥

“1 have saved the moncy yon gave me for
my ale, George, and bought this watch with
it; but the watch is not for myself, George, it
is for you.”

“No," said George, a smile of unmistakable
pleasurc .crossing .his face. “It is you that
made the sacrifice; the watch is yours.”

“ Sacriflce, George ? It has beenno sacrifice ;
the sacrifice would have been to drink the ale.
I saved the money dnd bought this watch for
‘my dear husband, as a peace offering for
tricking him; and T thought he would for-
give mé, because T have been so: well, so ver
well, and the baby toa, without it. 'And I am
looking se very hahdsome just néw, you know,”
adfled she alily.’ I

“You don't know how much better you may
Be, with it,” said George, not- qite liking to
acim(%rvlédge himself besten.
ot George ! there 8 3n old udago which
'gays, <Tiet well alonio, Yoh don’t know how
'poorly it might make me, and how it might

injure the baby. Remember, I have never
been used to it, and I do not want to get used
toit, that's more.”

“You are an obstinate woman,” said George,
opening and shutting the watch, “and I R;}»
pose I must let you have your own way. My
wifes present to me,” added he, after a mo-
ment's silence ; *“ sorethihg that she has given
me, after tricking me all these months;—
bought with the money I gave her for ale.”

Mrs. Gooch saw that her peace was made,
and that her husband was really very much
pleased, though he did not care to say so just
then in so many words. She wasrejoiced and
thankful, and getting a yard and a half of nar-
row watch-ribbon out of a drawer, she at-
tached it to the watch, and put it round his
neck, foeling as happy and as proud a little
wife at that moment, as any in the three
kingdoms. )

It was a delightful evering, and not late,
8o George proposed that they should tako a
short walk together before supper, he volunteer-
ing to carry the baby, who was wide awake,
and ‘in eapital spirits. A# he took the infant
in his arms ke thus addressed it :

“ Thee mothet's been cheating thee and her-
gelf, to buy dadda a watch;thee can't under-
stand it ‘yet, but I'll tell thee all about. it,
when thee get’s older.”* i

“Do,” said Mrs. Gooch, “ I should so like
him' te know it.”

hifu up e -
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“#Ah,” maidjthe husﬁ;ﬁd, “ Lsee how thee st
goidy .to tral }

“FWell, havh you, any
Mrs! Gooch,

“ Adk me no questions,” said Mr. Gooch,
slily. - -

‘When they were returning from their walk,
and 4 very happy one it was, Mr. Gooth said,

“«T'T tell you what it is, wife; I shall hdave
to put my ale moncy into 4 box ‘before long,
and'buy you a watch with it. One good tirtfy

desarves another.”’ L

{1 do not wish for such o thing, George,”*
said Mrs. Gooch, who was a most unselfish
and’'noble woman—a real treasure to a man.
b Y?u havebeen used to ale, and provided you
don't.take more than you ougbt,g don’t wish
to urge fotal abstinemse upon you unpleasafit-
ly. Else, if you eould do without, what nice
pigdes of furniture we conld soon have about
us, and, perhaps, save money besides.”

“Well,” said George, “what ugrees with
the goose ought to agree with the gander.
donlt say that I shall not give it a trial, for

‘hmew, wife, I have now and then get a
drop; too much—hnot oftem you kmow; and I
Im\g got upset by it, and lost soveral days’
work.” : . -

««OQh,George! that we should ever be agreed
in :’l}iis matter, is more than I dared hope for.
Wilt you make a trial of it? You are but &
yoyng man, and now is the time, whon you are

oyng.

“I£ I do,” said (Yeorge, *the first thing I
shall buy with:the saved money, will be a watch
for you; mind, that is to be the understand-
ing.”

‘}‘lYery well,” said Mrs. Gooch, * so that you
will try.” ’

«y egin to-night, then,” said George;
“where iH thebox to put the money in ¥ There
ig ydur money to go in as well as mine. We
shall soon get your watch.”

They did soon get the watch, and a8 great
many other things besides. Mr. Gooch soon
had o preftily furnished little parlor. and the
nicest Workman's house in the world. - Total
abstiftence quite agreed with him, and he be-

camg the means, under God, of rescuing many-

drunkards, and turning them from the error
of their ways;and this, he was in the habit of
sayifig, was owing in the first instance to his
wifdhs firm principles, snd her graceful and
bedutiful present.— British Workwoman. !
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EGG-NOG.
BY ELEANOR KINK.

“Beat up an egg till it is very light, all. of
a foam, you know, add two tesspoonfuls sugar
and two or three great spoonfuls of brandy or
whiskey ; then fill the tumbler up with ylk ;
snd you have a perfectly delicipus driuk. It
would help you wanderfully, Frank, when you
izre”tired and weak from writing so incessant-

y.
The speaker looked up from a lgp full of
Berlin wool which she was sorting to crgchet,
and smiled radiantly into her compunion’s face.

How boautirul she was, with her soft;brown
ges, her delicate handgand statuesque figure !

ow fascinating was the whole appearance of
this tempter !

“I'd make it mysclf for you, if I wasn't vi-
siting ; Idon't like to Lother the girls in the
kitchen, and if you have it made in a restaur-
ant, tell them to be syre and beat the egg well;
‘and for conscience’ sake, be sure of the milk!”

“And how about the brandy, Bertha ?” en-
quired the young gentleman, giving her a
strange, searching glance. s

“0, 1 suppose one ocan always got good
brandy by paying forit.”

“Perhaps 80, was the low answer. “I see
{Ou are not a temperanco woman, Bertha. A

ittle strange,-isu’'t. it.? Moss of the women
are, T believe.,” P .

“Mogt  womon.. are whose' husbands are
dg;t 1 supgose; bt 1 de hate common

jeots, , Everybody -bels something ml ay

‘ néw, and it is-a 4
stapids; doa’t y5u Wilnk s0? Really, showg]
joking aside, egg-nog will do you good. It
is an excellent tonic.”

8oft wool, soft hands, and softer eheek !
Eyeas that spoke volumes, and a mouth of rose-
bud sweetness. There was a world of re-
‘proschip the young man's glapce, as hostoad.-
ily gurveyed her. v
1 "‘2 presume, Bertha, that you will consider

me p stupid fellow ; but I have some gingular
éonfictions on these pubjocts of woman and
‘temperance, which I feel to be my duty to dis-
close. This is what it amounts to. congi,
der it a crime for & woman to offér & glass of
‘intoxicating liquor to a man, or recommend
one,”’. : ,

“A crime!” she laughed. “Why, what a
dreadful word! One,two, three—loop! That's
it: 'Why Frank, you amuse me beyond all
expression.”

‘Don’t say that, dear, I beseech of you.
Bertha, I know men, good, honest, whole-soul-
ed men, who from some hereditary weakness,
cannot touch a drop of wine, or spirits of any
kind, without wanting more ; ahd the longing
is so great, 8o all absorbing, that they are not
strong enough to resist, and drunkenness is
the‘inevitable result.”

« Hereditary, I think you said. It strikes
me there must be a little weakness on their
own account. How perfectly absurd such a
story as that is! I suppose you heard that
from some of the crusading simpletons. Why,
it is too ridiculous to think of a moment. Hold
this stuff for me, please. It snarls so that I
can't d6 anything with it.”

What wonder that, with the wool on his
hands, the gentle fingers of his promised wife

Y

-| fluttering round his own, he should forget all

that was in his heart to utter, and abandon
himself ontirely to the bliss of the moment !
That taint was inthis blood! God help him !
but i8 it strange that under such circumstances
he should close the door of his-conscienes, and
decide to wait for a better opportunity ¢

Tw enty-six years old, never since the
age of seventeen had he tasted any kind- of
sp irituous liquors. His good mother had told:
him the atory of his father’s strugglé with the
demeén of intemperance; of his grandfather’s
abandonment of home and childrem for the
pleasures of the grog-shop; and he had dis-
eovered by one bitter week's experience that
his'mother’s fears in regard to himself wero
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correct. He must leave it alone forever, or
live the life of a drunkard. There could be
no half-way work about it. For years he hdd
been so comfortable and secure in carryi

out his total abetinence prineiples, that he h:

coased to dream of danger. Now it had come
to him from a quarter least expected; from
the woman he loved more than the world.

. 5 e * & & * w

Murray Hill was lined with carriages. One
mere brilliant party for Bertha Osgoed before
her marriage and departure for Kurope. It
wad the jam of the season, and the young lady
in whose honor it was given was mere bril-
liantly beautiful $han ever, The msanliest
man in the whole assem o was Frank
Stapleton ; and all went merfy as a marriage
bell, until-— &

“Say, come out here, Frank,” asid the host
in a whisper. “Tom has been making some
egg-nog under Bertha's directions, and half-a
dozen of us are going to drink to your health
in thelibrary ; come along, old fellow !"

“Tom suxs he shouldn’t like to make egg-
nog every day,” laughed Bertha. ¢He says
‘it's awfulhard on the arms, ma’am.’ See how
nice it looks!"” going over to her lover, and
gracefully accepting the offered glass.

“No, I thank you!" said Frank, trying to
smile and appear natural. “ Nothing of that
sort ever agrees with me.”

“Frank prefers his brandy straight,” said
the host, passing the decanters.

Bertha gave her lover one annoyed and in-
dignant}look, then said under her breath,—

“For mercy’s sake don't parade your tem-
perance eccentricities here.” Then - louder,
‘Frank will try the egg-nog, please. I ocannot
have that slighted to-night.”’

“A little wore brandy, Frank? There is
hardly a suspicion of liquer in this,” urged the
host again.

¢ Certainly,” was the firm answer. “Any-
thing to please Bertha. Hape's to onr future,
dear, a long life and a jolly one!’ and the
glass way drained to the dregs.

“ It is singular where Frank is'"" said the
promised wife two hours later. He had not
been seen since they all drank together in the
library. “Surely something must have hap-
pened him! He never neglected me so0 be-
fore.”

*Your egg-nog may have affected his head,
Bertha,” suggested the host laughingly.

“Nonsense,”’ she retorted. * It would be a
weuk brain indeed that couldn’t stand a glass
of egg-nog.”

A strangeshufing noiseinthe hall. ¢ That
may be Frank,” said Bertha, rising, ancon-
scious of theunsteady steps. ¢ Well, sir,pleaso
give an account of yourself,” she began ; but
the words died upon her lips. Was this her

" lover, her promised husbiud, the man she, had
ehosen out of all the worll tolove wnd hohor?
A pair of bloodshot eyes looked vaomntly into
herown ; a trembling hand was stretc
to take hers.

“ Prank Stapleton!” she shrieked.

He replied, staggering toa seat, “ Went out
and got some more egg-nog, yousee; one
wasn't enough; time to go home, isn't it?”
and almost before he had finished speaking, his
head dropped upon his breast, and ke was
sound asleep. -

One glance of horror and disgnst was all
the tempter bestowed upon her victim.- :

“ Be kind enough to take him home,” she
said to a friend. “I never want to seé him
again as long as I'live. How fortunate that
I discovered this weakness before he had en-
tra me into marriage!”

rank Stapleton ia walking steadily down to
destructioni, and all for a glass of egg-nog.—
Congregationalist.

LOVING THE SINNER.

By Eleanor Kirk.
HER STORY,

I never turn any one from my door hun-
gry, but we have so many applicants for some-
thing to eat that I do not always feel the
necessity of treating them personally ; but this
time, when my cook with a very sad face ask-
o1 me to please step into the hall, I knew that
no ordinary beggar awaited me.”’

“Well,sir "’ said I,as I looked up intoa pale
handsome face, (uite reassured by his gentle-
maunly manzer, “is there any thing I can do for
you ?”’

“Yes madam,” he answered earnestly, and
with cultured intomation ; “you can give me
something to eat,for I am very hungry.”

As he ¢ame slowly in, atmy invitation, I no-
ticed that his steps were alightly ensteady, and
that he appeared weak and suffering. Home
poor fellow with a sad domestic history, I
thought, just recovering from a long siekness.
The ides of intoxication never presented itsclf.
Here was an educated, handsome, dignified
xentleman.  His elothes bore the

ag?m\rme ¢
z‘dlong travel, but they were fine of texture

fashionably made.  His hands were very
white, and very slender : and I noficed, as he
drank the coffee I handed him, that they trem-
bled painfully.

eut’

“Have you been ill P I asked.

“Ill, madam P’ hesanswered. “Ill ? Yes;
ill unto death—so ill that I shall never recover;
but (with a groan) not in the way your kind
heart supposes.”

“We are often mistaken,’ I answered, “in
our first impressions, hnt,dyq not be afraid to

pathize with it, whatever it tany be}’’ .

“Do yon not see,” he replied, extending his
hands, with & gesture.of despair, “what is the
matter with me ? Ism weak and unnerved
from the effects of liguot, madam ythat is m
;mnb;e. I did not mean to deceive you. Sh

.go P’ v o

“Go " I said, putting my hand on his srm.
“Go P Why blesssyour heart, what. do you
take me for ¥ St ay and refreah yourself,and if.
-you feel like it, tell me all about it.” .

replied. “I wish I could ; but this much I can
always tell, drunk or sober : I have a perfect
passion for alooholic stimulants. When I am
where they can be bought, I must drink. I
am trying now to get to some place in the
heart of the country, where the damnable stuff
is not sold. Do you think I can find such a
spot 7 Rum has broken up my family ; rum
has killed my mother ; and there is no belp for
me, hereor hereafter.” .

I replenished his cup, and filled his plate.
There scemed to be really nothing I could do
but to attend to his temporary physical wants.
By 'his own confession he was too much intoxi-
cated to talk connectedly, and of course, under
such circumstances, words of mine would be
useless. “Poor child !I"" escaped from my lips
involuntarily. He heard, looked up quickly,
dashed away some tears, and said, with the
sweetest smile I ever saw on mortal man's
face,“and you pity me? ‘Poor child ! poorchild !”
he repeated, with an accent of fondness.

. “How many times iny motherhas said ‘poor
child’ to me! And you pity me "
" “Ipity,and I love you,” T answeréd. “1T
yearn over you, as I pray (Fod some mother
would yearn over my boy in a like position !
And if T, a perfect stranger, can care for you
in this manner, how much more must yonr
Heavenly Father loveyou !’

“But, madam,” he sobbed, “I have no will,
no power to assert myself when liquor is be-
fore me. Just think how the banners of invi-
tation are thrown out from every street corner
in this city. If I only could make some onc
understand the longing,the feverish thirst,the
ravenous, consuming desire which takes pos-
session of my whole being when I see. smell,
or hear of the soul-destroying stuff, I believe
T should be arrested and confined for aananiac.
If I could only find theright spot in the coun-
try, perhaps—oh, madam, who knows but I
‘mifht get back some¢ of my lost mazhood -
) , how my henrt for the k3o6r fel-
low; but with a hoise fall of children, and my
husband always unwilling to extent hospitali-
4y to the evil dder, I was powerless, as far as
personsal influence was concerned. Tho coffee
and the good substantial lunch had had their
ususl humanizing effects, and as he rose from
the table I was pleased to scethat his atep was
once more firm, and a little color had risen to
his , pale face.

“1 am better now,"” he said softly, “ and if I
dared I should ask God to bless you for your
great kindness ; but whatever else I am, I have
never been profane.”

“Don’t talk in that way,” I interrupted ;
‘“and don’t allow yourself to go on misinter-
preting the chardeter of your Heavenly Father.

e is all love and meroy; ¢ He 5o loved the
world as to give His only Son'-for what ? for
whom? For just such poor sinnersas you and
I. Hesees your temptations, understands why
your will lacks foroe, and makes every possible
allowance for whatever you may have in-
herited.”

“ How strange this all sounds !"’ he said again,
;ery softly. “How strange and how sweet ;

ut—" )

“There are no ‘buts’ with God,” I put in
quickly; ‘“and it is the meanest kind of pro-
fanity to usethem. Now you talk about geing
into the.country! The devil invariably gets
the best of everybody who turns the back on
him. It has got tobe a hand-to-hand, faceto-
face, up-and-down, square fight; and if you
ask God to help you I know you can utterly
annihilate this enemy.”

“I will try,” he answered firmly ; and as the
words left his lips 8 convulsive chill crept over
him, and he was again as pale as death.
went up stairs and got him a clean collar and
neck-tie, brushed his clothes, put 4 clean hand-
kerohief in his pocket, with a few pamphlets I
wanted him to read, tucked a bill into his vest,
and then my courage and self-possession left
me, and I broke down into a fit of sobbing.

“X will try as I never tried before,” he re-
sumed. Taking my hand and placing it on his
gz:d'.’ he said, “Now, give me your benedic-

I ‘guvo it, and he walked away, grave and
wolemn, bat with a new light in his eyes—a
strange something that made me thrill with

l:xgpiness. Oh! I wonder what has become of
3 !

tell me what your troubla.gs. I shall sym.:

“I am not seber enough to tell you n&w," he

f‘:.)ce, nearly as often you will see the propg-

HIS STORY,

I am going to her to-morrow, to tell her
what she has done for me. 1 determined to
wait till T was sure of reformation. I must
never disappoint her—the good amgel God
sent to lead me out of the mire of sin and
mﬁﬁon. ‘When T went from her presence,
on that¢ day ever to be remembered, I felt that
8 new g had been given me. I could
held my head up and look about me. Her
blessed words kept singing in my heart, and
for the first time since F;;came a drunkard, I
felt.that, with God's help, I could put an end
to the.demon who had so long and so effec-
tually Puled me. Ibeligwe I have dome it : or
rather-she has apcomplished it. How kind
God was to send me there—I, a poor drunken
wretch, 40 ..be so transfarmed by His divine
love, made mapifest in her. I hope it i mnot
whong, dear Saviour, but when I lift-my
thought to Thee, and in . fullness of spirit look
into Thy smiling face, close beside Thee stands
the loving instrument of my salvation—a noble
woman.—Zion's Herald.

OTHER PEOPLE'S OPINIONS.

In Mr. Charles Nerdhoff’s new book, just
published by Harper & Brothers, and entitled
“Northern California and the Sandwich Is-
lands,” we find the following : —

‘I have now secn the grape in almost every
part of California where wine is made. The
temptation to a new settler in this State is
always strong to plant a vineyard; and I am
moved, by much that T have secen, to repe
here, publicly, advice I have often given to
persons newly coming into the State: Do not
make wine. I remember a wine cellar, cheap-
ly built, but with substantial and costly cas
containing & mean, thin, fiery wine; and on a
pleasant, sunny afternoon, around these casks,
a group of tipsy men—hopeless, irredeemable
beasts, with nothing much to do except to en-
courage each other to another glass, and to
wonder at the Eastern man who would not
drink. There were two or three Indians
staggering about the door; there was swear-
ing and filthy talk inside; there was a preten-
tious tasting of this, that, and the other casks,
by a parcel of sots, who in their hearts wounld
have preferred ‘forty-rod’ whiskey. And a
little way off, there was a house with women
and children in it, who had only to look out of
the door to see this miserable sight of husband,
father, friends, visitors and hired-men, spend-
ing the afternoon in getting drunk.”

Mr. Nordhoff, in another part of the chap-
ter quoted from, states that not every vineyard
is a nest of drunkards, yet he adds these em-
phatic words:

“ But everywhere, and in my own experi-
tor, ot his'sons, or his hired men, bearing the
‘marks of strong drink ; and too often, if you
come unexpectedly on to a vineyard, or to a
wine cellar rather, you will find some poor
wretch that, by four o’clock, is maudlin ;
that is, too drunk to know you, or to stand.”

DOCTORS, DEATH, AND DRINK.

It is a sad fact resulting from the present
practice of a majority of our physicians, that
very few even of those who have during their
whole lives protested againstthe traffic in, and
the use of intexicating liquors, but are made
before they leave the world, to contradiot to a
certain extent the testimony of a life, and
create distrust of the soundness of the doc-
trines they have so zealously advocated, by
using aleoholic liquors for days, perhaps for
weeks before their departure. Three-fourths
of the adults who die, are by the order of
their physician, brought under the influence
of liquor, and not unfrequently to such an ex-
tent that the feebl® brain reels under the pow-
er of the potent drug, and for the first time
in the life of the individual, perhaps he is
maudlin. Most likely if his condition at-
tract the special notice of relatives, nurses, or
watchers, they will be assured by the doctor
that the patient is delirious, and that is true,
and it is often true when the delirium is not
to be credited to the partial failure of the
function of respiration and the consequent
action of decarbonized blood upon the brain,
but the effect of alcohol. It was given “to
¥mlong life,” wo it is said, “to support the
ailing strength,” to give added force to the
feeble, flagging pulse.

But what man or woman, sinking inevitably
under some incurable malady, would wish his
friends to protract for a few hours, if it were
possible, a painful existenceby means that may
cloud his intellect and endanger his sanity so
that in his last interview with the loved ones
on earth he may possibly be maudlin ? What,
in that condition, would be the value of a
Christian’s testimony to the sustaining power
of his faith in the power of the Redeemer, of
the hope of a blessed future, inspired by the

religion he had professed? What an everlast- |

ing shame it is, that one who has done all he
could for years to convince the world of the

folly and danger of drink, should himself be
mfu{e to bear testimony to the very great val-

' which

ue of the drug he has for years decried.—
Charles Jewett.

“YOU ARE RESPONSIBLE.”

A minister whose praige is in all the church-
o8 was asked on one occasion to visit & family
in the deepest distress.

On his way to the house he met a brother
minister, and repeated to him the sad story
had drawn him from his home. The
minister was interested, and at onee decided to
acoompany his friend on his errand of mercy.

‘The sight which i:miented itself as the tweo
triends crossed the threshold was ongtlot seon
to be forgotten. In a room destitute ofall the
comforts that make an sttractive Kome, a
woman was dying. She was young in years,
but on her face the traces of want and suffer-’
ing and care were plainly visible. A babe
wailing feebly was on the bed beside the
mother, but her ears were closed to its cries.

A ‘third persol was present—the husband
and father ; but he seemed deaf to the voice of
his child, as well as unable to comprehend the
fact that his wife was even then passing awdy
from earth. ¢

He was s man tall and well-formed, with a
finely-shaped head, and large, full eyes.

He arose and staggered towards the two gen-
tlemen as they entered, and muttered something
meant to be a welcome and an apology for the
condition in which they found his home.

As his eyes met those of the gentleman who
had been won to accompany his friend, the two

| stood a moment as if spell-bound. The clergy-

man was the first to speak. ‘ Bond, can it be
posaible that you have come to this "’

The man thus addressed turned away his face
a moment from the sad reproachful gaze bent
upon him by the clergyman, and in that mio-
ment he seemed to rally his scattered senses ;
then he turned fiercely upon his questioner.’

“Youn see me in a ruined.home, and diink
has brought me here. It has killed her,” he
added, pointing to his wife—* and you, sir, dre
responsible.”’

“What do you mean ?”’
clergyman in amazement.

*“1 once attended your chwmch,” continued:
the man.

“ 1 know,"” answered the clergyman, ‘“ but as
I had not seen you since your marriage, I con-
cluded that you had left the city.”

“ You married me,” was continued. “ At my
wedding the wine-cup was passed. I had
never tasted the accursed cup ; but that night,
seeing you, my pastor, take a glass, I felt that
I could not be wrong to follow your exemple,
that it certainly could do no harm to take just
one glass on my wedding night. But that one
glass has proved my ruin, for it awakened an
appetite: for the intoxirating cup, and now J
am its sfuve; and you, I repeat it, are respon-
sible.”

Hard must have been the heart of that pas-
tor if he did not from that moment resolve to
shun for ever that which might cause a weak
brother to stumble. Not alone for our own
safety, but for the sake of those about us who
may be led astray by our example, should we
resolve to touch not, taste not, handle not.—
H. H., wn Tenperance Advocate.

exclaimed. the

" JUDGE FLETCHER.

Mr. Fletcher, when a young man, boarded in
the old Exchange Coffee House. Without
much consideration, he had fallen in with the
drinking fashions of the day so far as to have
a glass of spirits and water brought to his
room every night to be taken on going to bed
88 & “nightcap.” Onenight an unusual press
of company prevented the bar-keeper from
carrying up Fletcher's usual night dram. The
esquire didn't regard it as guite the thing for
him to go to the bar and get his grog, and so
he went to bed without his “night cap.”
But to sleep he could not. All night long he
tumbled about for lack of his accustomed drink,
and, as he did so, his active and discriminating
mind worked most diligently. The fruit of
his reflections appeared next morning, when
on getting up weary and worn by his hard and
restless night, Mr Fletcher went to the bar-
keeper : )

“Mr——, you didn’t bring up my brand
and water last night, and as a consequence
have slept little or none all night. "

The bar-keeper was very sorry. The neglect
should not occur again.

“Not s0,”’ rejoined Mr.Fletcher. * Never
bring me another drop of liquor unless I order
it. Ifit comes to this, that I can't aleep
without a tumbler of toddy, it is high time
that I stopped drinking, and broke up the
dangerous habit. "’

iFromthat day Mr Fletcher becamea thotough-
going temperance man. )

The above anecdote is worthy the attention
ofall young men. “Habit has an unaccountable
power over us. In many cases it gets entire
control, and every young man should stop
before he becomes a s{ave to habits, particularly -
habits which are sure to ruin us.—ZLeague
Journal.
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Woe quote from the London Times part of
a letter received from ome of the exploring
party on Her Majesty's ship * Challenger.”
The breeding place spoken of is on Marion
Island, far to the southeast of the Capo of
Good Hope: ‘

“The whole of the wet, sodden flat lands
were studded with the large white' alba-
trosses, sitting on their nests. The magnifi-
oent birds, most of which were asleéep, covered
the ground in such numbers that they looked
for all the world like a flock of sheep studded
over a meadow. The nests, used yearly, were
freshly eovered with tufts of grass and moss,
and stood some 2 feet above the swampy ground.
It was evidently the commencement of the
breeding season, us few eggs were obtainable.
These splendid birds, weighing 194lbs; and
measuring 10} feet from tip totipof wing,
seen to such an advantage while in their glory
at sea, 50 evidently at home as they sweep so
gracefully through the air, are on land com-
pletely at sea. It appears to be impossible for
them to hover; so, on alighting at the end of
a swoop, the momentum of the body is carried
on after their feet have touched the ground,
until they literally turn head over heels on to
their backs, from which ingloxions position
their efforts to regain their equilibrium are
anything but graceful. While advancing to
the nest, the neck is extended and body low-
cred as they waddle along, exactly like a goose.
To riso in the air, they are obliged to run with
extended wings for some 200 yards over the
soaking grass before they obtain sufficient ve-
ocity gor the air to get under the wings and
allow them to feel themselves again masters
of the situation.

“Once landed, they are powerless to resist
attack. Fortunately for them, they have not
nfany enemies. A sharp snap of the beak is
their only means of offence or dofence; but,
as far as we were concerned, 8o long as we
were unarmed, an ample one, for few ven-
tured to molest them.

“To possess ourselves of the single exg—
no nest contained two— the readiext way was
to pnsh them backward with a stick forced
against their breast, which, bulanced as they
were on the edge of th ‘raised nest, was easy
work, the drop of two feet heing just sufficient
to send them om to their backs and provent
them rising uatil after the prize was captured ;
then, with a forlom ery, as the bird discovered
ita loss, it quictly regained and scttled itself
on its rifled nest again.

“On our approaching the nest the bird's
dignified appearance, with its creet, stately
neck and sparkling dark harel eyes, sct ina
snowy-white framew.rk of solid fur-like plu-
mage, was a grand sight and not easily to be
forgotten. Iudeed, a0 fine was it that, al-
though there wers two boat’'s erews besides
the regnlar exploring parties on shore all day,
few werekilled beyond those actually required
as fpecimens—one's nstural love of dostruc-
tion, particularly when there is no opposing
defence, -being eclipsed in the more exalted
feeling of adiiration; while a poor, helpless,
ugly, and to us mseless sea elephnut, found
gasping on the beach, was dispatched without
a thought and left on the shore, a rich meal
for the aea-gulls.”

Powoxiva e Fasiy.-If a lead! pipe,
which conveys drinking water into a dwelling,
has an indentation, or a too sharp turn, or an
orifice hardly large enough to admit a pin,
lodgments of particles are made; these being
kept wet, decombose the lead pipe, set the
goison free, the family take a little of it day

y day, and in weeks, or months, or years, one
or more of the members hegin to sicken with-
out appreciable cause; some go abroad and
get well, others pine away : some who are full
of vigor, or are away from home a great deal,
remain apparently uninjured. In these cases
the cffects arc seen of taking a very little
poison_into the system every day. A hospi-
table English family was greatly chagrined
from its having been observed in the neighbor-
hood that every visitor to the mansion who
remained there several days became ill, hut
immediately rocovered when they returned to
their own homes; the family itself had unin-
terrupted health, servants and all.  The
fgmily physician took the matter in hand, and
after paticnt and close investigation, ascer-
tained that the family put their guests into
their “gpare rooms’--fhe very best in the
building —and that these rooms were the only
papered rooms, and that a paper had been
used which was covered with greon fignres,
looking like velvet. Some of this *green”
was chemically examined, and found to eon-
tain dust of arsenic so fine that every breath
of air wonld send it flying inte the apart-
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STATUE.

Loxvox, Aug. 8, 1874.

A recent visit to Bedford, and to the home
of John Bynyan at Elstow, which were the
scenes of his busy and useful life as well as of
his long and cruel imprisonment, has furnish-
ed some views which may be appropriate to
offer for use in the colunns of the Witness. A
statue to Bunyan haas recently been erected at
Bedford, which was unveiled on the 10th of
June. The incident was well caleulated to
call forth expressions which were useful as re-
calling some of the incidents of his eventful
carecr. And perhaps the most interesting
incident of the occasion wasin the fact that a
large concourse of Christian men and women
of the various denominations of England as-
sembled with one accord to bear their part in
the ceremonics of the occasion.

The statue was presented to the town by the
Duke of Bedford, who isa member of the
Church of England. It is of bronze,and was
cast from bells and cannen which were recent-
ly brought from China, and weighs more than
three tons. The ceremony of unveiling was

erformed by Lady Stanley, and the worthy

ean took a prominent part in the ceremonies
of the occasion. Soiae of the sentiments he
uttered seem to be well worthy of perpetu-
ating, and I, therefore furnish a few sentences
from them. He said: “The Mayor hag
done his work on this day ; the Duke of Bed-
ford has dome his work; the sculptor and
artist have done theirs ; and now I ask you to
do your work in commemorating John Bun-
yan, and that is, every one of you who has not
read the ‘Pilgrim’s Progrewss,’ if there be any
such present, read it without any delay.
Those who have read the ‘Pilgrim’s Progress’
a hundred times, read it again tho one hundred
and first time, and then follow out in your
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lives the lessons which the ‘Pilgrim’s Pro-
gresa’ teaches you, and then you ‘will all of
you be better monuments of John B n even
than the magnificent statue which the Duke of
Bedford has given to you.”

The design of the statne ir as appropriato
as could well be conceived as a fitting repre-
sentation of the old hero. Bunyan is {repre-
sented in the attitude of preaching, the fingers
of the rigzht hand are resting npon the leaves
of an apen Bible which ix held in the left.
Symbols of his impriconment are at his fect,
and on three sides of the granite pedestal are
bronze relievos illustrating episodes in the
“Pilgrim’s Progress.”” Upwn the fourth side
the following quotation is deeply cut in letters
in the granite pedestal : It had eyeslifted up
to heaven ; the best of books was in his hand ;
the law of truth was written upon his lips, it
stood as if it pleaded with men.”

The statue is placed upon a green in front of
a church edifice in the central part of the vil-
lage, and within u few hundred yards of the
rite of the old Bedford jail where Bunyan wax
imprisoned for twelve years, for no other crime
than that of attempting to lead men to the
Baviour by the preaching of His gospel, without
the authority of the National Church. A walk
of a little more than a mile brought us te the
little village of Elstow, where was Mr. Bun-
yan's humble cottage home, and. where his
family remained during his itaprisonment. The
little cottage bears the mnarks of age, but has
been preserved with scrupulous care as a me-
mento of 1ts former useful occupant. I met
there two persons from different parts of Eng-
land, and all three weze members of different
churches, but we bad come to the cottage for a
like purpose, and the place and. its #ssociations
seemed to have their influemee in leading our
minds and hearts to such unity of thoughts
and feelings, and to their free expression, as
was truly refreshing to the weary pilgrims.—
N. Y. Witnews.
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STATUE OF JOHN BUNYAN.

ment, and being breathed into the lungs, and
swallowed into the stomach with the saliva, it
was introduced jmmediately into the blood,
causing arsenical poisoning.—-Iall's Journal
of Health.

DyspPersia or BarBArisM.—During the last
day ofthe sessionof the State Medical Society,
one of the members, while referring to the re-
marks made by the President of that body at
the banquet the previous evening, relating to
the American style of eating, related an inci-
dent that had come under his observation at
the breakfast table of the hotel where he was
stopping, which showed, he said, the close con-
nection between dyspepsia and barharism.
‘The doctor proceeded to say that, upon taking
his seat at the table, his attention was attract-
ed to two gentlemen who were seated opposite
to him ,one of whom'made some enquiry; in re-
gard to thehealth of the other.  The reply re-
turned was:  “T am not feeling vay well: T
am snffering from dyspepsia.”” At this june-
ture n waiter appeared upon the seene, and
placed before the dyspeptic gentleman his
breakfast, which consisted of three boiled eggs,
two baked potatocs, a plate of beefsteak, s cup
of coffee and four buckwheat cakes. The
doctor was just then in the act of winding his
watch, and concluded to time the vietim of
dyspepsia, who startled him by bolting all the
edibles set forth in the remarkably short;
space of two minutes, ton seconds. * Now,”

' quoth the doctor, by way of concluding his
story,  was thisa case of dyspopsia®or bar-
barinm ' — Hall's Journal of Health.

Taxixa Corp.--Tt is pitiful to see how many
- people live incontinual dread of * taking cold.”

T —

——

They are afraid to be comfortably clad, to
breathe a bit of pure uir at night, to feel the
refreshing breczes or to step upon ground that is
notdry as powder. -What is this terrible thing
which they so much dread: The exposure
which issuchanevil to them, is life and health
to others. The cool wind which brings to one
an attack of theumatism, is reviving and in-
vigorating to another. The trouble is proba-
bly not in the atmosphere, but in the person.
The body is weak, is diseased, or has been
made by pampering unfit to live as it was
made to live. Fear of taking cold leads to in-
creased debility or disease, and chronic ills or
death are natural sequences. Give the body
wholesome foud, plenty of rest, loose clothing
adapted to the senton, keep the mind calmand
the heart trustful, und one may enjoy the
weather as it comes, and suffer far less of mor-
tal ills than by a continual cringing and ren-
ning away from the winds of heaven and
charms of the earth.

»

Surarcar, Mecuanisys. - Two valuable sur-
rical devices bave lately been introduced into

uropean hospital practice. One of these is
the aspirator, which has been extensively em-
ployed by Dr. Diculafoy of Paris, and by
means of which fluids can be extracted from
formations at some distance from the surface,
with safety and certainty. Another novelty
in this line of mechanism is the introduction
of a bloodless method of amputation and other
operations on the limbs, by means of a com-
pressing bandage, by which the limb is blanch-
ed with a circular elastic cord, which eom-
presses both the arteries and the veins of the
limb. This plan, proposed by Prof. Esmarch,

oa———
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has becn adopted by many hospital surgeons.
It is considered, however, a puint yet to be
determined, whether there arc any drawbacks
to this system, and euspecially whether, in
certain cases, embolism ix likely to result from
displacement of clot, which may have already
formed in the veins of a damaged limb.

Movrxcurar Craxax 1N TIN.— A curious in-
stance, apparently of molecular change in metal-
lictin is reported from Rotterdam by M. Oude-
mens. A commercial house in that city shipped,
last winter, by rail, a quantity of tin in the nsual
form of blocks. On arriving at Moscow, the
place of destination, the mctal was found to be
a powder of coarse crystalline grains. The
attempt to melt it into homogeneons form again
failed, perhaps on account of unskilful treat-
ment. At least, so much may be inferred from
the statement that the operation resulted in the
formation of large quantities of tin oxide,
which could scarcely have occurred if the melt-
ing had been so conducted as to prevent the
access of air from the molten metal. The ori-
ginal powder had the color of molytdic sul-
phide. Chemical analysis showed thatthe me-
tal was almost perfectly pure, containing only
about 0.3 per cent. of foreign ingredients (lead
and iron). It is supposed that the transforma-
tion was due to vibration and intense cold, or
pussibly to either cause alone.

—The rank flavor often observed in coffee
may sometimes be justly referred to the tin
coffee-pot im which it is boiled and allowed to
remain a while. It is better, if coffee is boiled
at all, that an earthen or porcelain-lined vessel

he used®



Agricultural Department.

FOREST CLEARING BY STEAM POWER

A few years ago Mr. Gilchrist, one of the
managers of the Scottish Steam Cultivation
Company, conceived the idea of clearing wood-
ed land by the use of one of Fowler's well
Jmown steam plough engines. His first cssny
was made on an objectionable hedge, which
disappeared with astonishing rapidity by the
simplo contrivance of attaching the end of the
wire rope to each successive stem in the hedge,
and making the engine give a gentle pull.
Encouraged by the success of this experiment,
he next tried the efficacy of the engine on trees
of various dimensions, and succeeded in tear-
ing them from their beds with such facility
as to lead him to conclude that forest land
mi;tg’:xt by this simple adaptation be eleared
with unprecedented celerity, cheapness and
efficiency.. Recently experiments on a large
scale  were made on & wood on the estate of
Mr. Irving, of Grangemuir, near Anstmther,
in the presemce of gentlemen interested in the
formation of a company having for its object
the clearing and colonization of the soil of
Canada. The engine was set to work in the
morning, and by noon nearly three hundred
trees, covering about an acre and a half, had
been torn up by the roots. Occasionally, but
very rarely, the stem broke before the roots
could be dialodged, owing to the chain having
boeen attached too far up the tree, and once or
twice the rope, being of ineufficient strength,
snapped ; otherwise the work of extraction
went on with surprising smoothumess and effi-
cacy. Many of the trees were a hundred years
old, and rooted in a dry, stubborn soil. With
machinery specially constructed for tree extrac-
tion, the giants of the Canadian forests may,
to all appearance, be plucked up from the vir-
gin soil as weeds from a garden-bed. It is the
intention of the Cunadian Land Clearing and
Colonization Company, which is to be presided
over by His Grace the Duke of Manchester,
to clear and simultaneously colonize immense
tracts of land in British America, where, in
the first instance, ten powerful engines duly
patented are about to be taken and set to work
without delay. It is confidently anticipated
that a revolutiony,will be eﬁmx by the cqin-
pany’s opcrations in the agriculture and tim-
ber trade of Canada, and thus a strong impe-
tus will be given to colonization. The labor
hitherto incurred in felling trees with the
hatchet in Canada has often proved too much
for even stout-hesrted imiigrants, while the
“gtumps” left in the «o0il have been an intol-
erable nuisance to the farmer. The new com-
pany are sanguine that they can overcome
both thesc valid objections of emigrants to
settle in Canada, and théir expectations arc,
in our opinion, equally well-foundedl and da-
triotic.
tions on the Grangemuir estate were Mr. Ir-
ving, the proprietor; Messrs. Miller, sen, and
jr., of Durham, Upton and Millerton, Cana-

da; Mr. Whyte, Emigration Commissioner for

the Province of Quebees, the Provost of Ans-
truther, the Rev. Mr. Smith, Mr. Jamicson,
writer ; and others. Communications, regret-
ting inability to be present, were roceivéed By
Mr. Whyte from the Duke of Manehester,
and from the Hon. J. 8. Robertson, Finance
Minister for the Province of Quobec, who is
at present in London on the business of his
Governmeont.— Edindurgh Revicw.

THE BETTER WAY TO RAISE
TURNIPS.

We have tried a number of ways for the
purpose of determining which is the most
economical and convenient way to raise tur-
nips. The immense labor of thinning out the
rows, wheii the reed is sown in drills, in ad.
ditien to tho fatiguing lahor of weeding
young plants, often deters many farmers from
uttcmptin% to produco even a small crop of
turnips. Our own practice is an follows: If
the turnips are to ho started early in the sea-
son, & quantity of brush, picces of old rails,
bark aund rubbish are spread over an area of
ground about twenty feet square, where the
ppil is rich and mellow, and burned to axhes.
This job is dome in the former part of the
growing season. For a crop of late turnips,
a similag plot of ground is burned over, about
the middle of July. Ground ix always se-
lected away from the farm buildings, near tho
middle of a field, or on the border of a forest.
where fowls will not be Hable to seratch up
the young plants.  As soon as the five is out,
the surfuce of the ground is raked over thor-
oughly, so that the ashes will be evenly min-
gled with the mellow svil.  On this plot the
seed is scattered evenly, broadcast and raked
in. In the course of thregor four weeks the
plants will have attained suflicieut =ize to be
transplanted. Ay soon as the seed is pat i,

Among the spectators of the opera-
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let the ground where the turnips are to grow
be ploughed and manured, if stable manure is
to be applied. If bone dust is to be used, lct
the ground be harrowed every week, to root
up the weeds. A few days prior to putting
out the plants, hagrow the ground again, open
drills with a small plow, or tooth of a horse
hoe, about three inches deep: scatter a sprink-
ling of bone dust, or saperphosphate, in the
drills, and cover if #ith a hand rake, leaving a
slight dopression, se that it may be known
readily where to set the young plants. Wait a
day or twoadfor a shower. A soon as it rains,
take up the plants with a spade,geparate them
carofully, leaving as much soil adhering to
the roots of each plant as possiblo. Iress the
dirt gently aro the roots of each one, and
Iny two_or three hundred :in a small hasket.
Now go to the field and let a boy hand one
plant at a time to another person, who dibbles
them in. We take a mower's old rifle and
sharpen gme end, which makes an exccllent
dibble. -Thedibbler makes a hole about three,
four or five incheés deep, according to the
length, of roots, takes a plant from #he hand
of the helper, plates it in the hole, holding
the stem eroct, while the dibbler. is thrust in
the ground about -an inch . the hole, and
the soil is pried gently up-Hgainst the roots
of the plant. ~Set the plants abont ten inches
apart, and plate them in straight rows. The
dibbler never drops on Bis knecs. We have
learned that one can Plant from five to ten
rows sooner thi#m he ean weed and thin out
one row. If thggronnd is raked off smoothly,
as directedgandepn sea’sll the rows standing
in a clean . gobdt ‘bed, afber the young turnips
are all pgt out, whero thape is not & weed to
be seeng;”\Bafore any weagds will appear,
the turnips will a1l be g nitely,and will be
large enough for a horse-hoe to pass hetween
the rows. The rows are usually about two
feet apart. Py removing one or both of the
side teeth of the thill horse-hoe, the ground
can be so'tho: wacarified that the hoeing
by hand will.nap regaire much labor.

The seed fer pur late turnips has just been
put in—July 18th. *The hail storni ruined
the early crop. Every turnip, carrot and
parsnip was literally battered into the ground.
In the former part of August we shall har-
row and rake the ground whero the carly
crop was growing, and dibble in the plants
for the fall crop. A plot twenty feet square
was relected, near the middle of the oats field,
which was burnt over and the seed put in, as
already directed. By means of this practice
all damage from the turnip fly has hitherto
been escaped.  When the sced 1s seatteled in
drills where the erop is to b$ raiced, HSg tur-

. . ! . =
nip fly will 'frequently devour almoslz Svery
plant while they arc in the” sced Jenfi But
after the plants have attained some size they
are beyond the period when the fly can do
much injury. )

Two handscan transplant halt an acrein a
dny, withont overworking, if the forewoing
sugryrestions are followed.  If one can obtain a
wagon ,load or two of clean muck, or leaf
mould, before the recd plot is burned over,
the plants will start soouer, be more easily
taken up, and the roots will hold more soil.
‘When dibbling in plants of any sort, it js im-
portant that no holes be left heneath the roots
of any one. It is also important to press the
Jdomp soil gently mugd such roots ag.are not

‘govered by soil that adhered to the rootlets
when taken up.  All long voots had better be
,(:lip)})gd oft before the plants are put out.—
N.: Y. Observer. R
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Farrane Ligaves. -4 Leaves have their time
to fall,”” but they are only a nuisance if left in
the yards and on the sidewalks; but when
grathered dry. and stored in the burn or shed
they add greatly to the value of the munure
pile in the spring. A litter of leaves in the
horse stalls is more desirablethan one of straw,
for it can be renewed without the necessity of
clenning out the stall more than twice or
thrice a week. Besides, the leaves absorb the
ammonia more rapidly than straw, and can be
more thoroughly worked over and trodden in-
to it; and they also make the manure of much
more value for flower gardens,as they arc par-
tieularly rich in phosphoric acid, which is,
next to ammmonia, the most highly treasured
constituent of plant growth. Apply a bed of
leaves plentifully around the roots of your
vines, rhrubs, roses and all flowering trees,
then throw a shovel of manure over them,
and next spring will show how benefivial is
their effeet, Aside from the practical use of
leaves, o duo regard to appearances should
propt us to gather them up from our door-
yards and luwns,and put them in some place
where they will notlie around loosely.  Dame
Nature ought to have an attic in which to put
away her cast off clothing, and not let the
autumn winds scatter them broadeast; but
she prefers that we should do her hounse clean-
ing for ber, and so we ¢hould attend to it di-
rectly und reap the Lenefits of our labors in
anothor season.  Pile them in one corner of the
vard if there is no cow or horse to use them.
Cover them with o layer of earth and turn all
the house slopsupon themn o andanother spring

s Light Brahmas, Buff Cochins.

you will have a good supply of fertilizing
material for your flower garden. Save the
brightest and fairest, however, to adorn your
sitting-room.  Ours is already brilliant and
beautiful with them.—N. K. Farmer.

Prant Trrrs.-— Be aye after plantin’ a
tree, when yo ha nu other work; it will be a
growin' while ye are sleepin’.)”  So says a
Seotchman. We might add, some day you
muy sit in its shade, or cat of its fruit. If this
will not be your privilege, it will be that of
some one elve, which will make the good deed
all the more benevolent on your part. Have
you, reader, planted a tree this spring ? If not,
shamo on you! You could not find any place
for it¥ So. No fence corner? No space
along the highway? In Germany the roads
are lined with fruit trces. How refreshing to
the traveller! And no one sustaing any losy
by thearrangement. It spoilsno one’s ground,
and the country looks all the more beautiful,
by being thus turned into a fruitful garden.
Then what a pleasure it is to plant o tree! To
see how it grows! To know that we have

Lad some hand in making the earth more

beautiful, and fitter to be the abode of man
In this respect it “ pays well” to plant a tree.
Are there no church glebes and graveyards,
that are still bare, wushaded and dry?  Why

not have beautiful groves around our chutches f

Why not have our graveyards shaded?
There are a hundred reasons for having it
done, which will suggest themselves to any
reflegting mind. Suppose that instead of
reading that Christ was buvied in “a garden,”
we should read thit Tle was buried on a grass-
less, treeless common - Guardian. N

Kuzrpine BeLrs oN Surep.—Dogs that are
disposed to kill sheep, know better. Hemce
any unusunl noise, like the ringing of a bell,
whenever they are about to attack the sheep,
frighten themso that they abandon their blood-
thirsty project. R. W. Mathewson. of Cen-
necticut, writes to the Country Gentleman as
follows: “The effect of the bells in prevent-
ing damage to shecp by dogs has been well
proved in this vicinity the past scasom. Of
fourteen flocks without bells but one escaped :
in five flocks with bells oneach sheep uo dam-
age was done. M. D). Fowler, of Mindlefield,
had a flock partially Lelled, and lost but one
sheep, wl-ivE strayed into unother lot, was
without a bell, and was killed. Mr. A. B. Coe
bought a flock and put it in a lot adjoining
the former, and soon found two dogs at work
at the forty-fifth sheep.  The dogs belonged
within a quarter of a mile, and passed Mr.
Towler's shecp in getting into Mr. Coe's flock.
Dogs, after getting the taste of blocd of un-
belled sheep, may attack sheep with bells on;
yet 1 believe if ali the sheep were belled, trou-
ble trpm dogs would be very rure.”

Barrey vor Horsgs.- - This cereal abonnds
in albumen, sugar, gum and, in fact, all the
elements of animal nutrition, and contains in
a very highdegrec those substaces which enter
most largely into the comporition of fat and
fleshy tissue. As a substitute for oats in feed-
ing horses it is unsurpassed, its nutritive pro-
pertiee beiny, as compared with the latter, in
the proportion of three to two: in other words,
a bushel or 60 lbs. of barlcy contains 39 Ibs.
of nutritive matter, whilst a bushel of oats
contains only about, 25 Ibs.  In Groat Britain
and on the continent of Europe a barley-mash
in the evening is considered indispensable to
the comfort and well-being of the horse, and
there is little doubt that thix course of treat-
ment accounts largely for the plumpness of
rib and glossiness of coat for which the cavalry

horses of the Englich, French, and other Eu.'

ropean armies are so remarkable.

Trur Most Vatvasne Breros or Povrtry.—
There is as much difference in the opinion of
breeders or amateurs as to which is the best
and most valuable variety of fowls to breed as
there is in any one thing we know of. On
this subject the Practical Farmer gives its
opinion in this wise: “ One of our experienced

oultry breeders, after trying most of the new
hreeds, classifies them thus as regards value
for the million: In situations where eggs for
uxe or market are more the ohject than any-
thing else he recommends the French Houdan,
the Dominique, and White Leghorn breeds.
For a fowl for general purposes and combin-
ing large size, good laying properties, quiet
habits, easy fattening, and tender flesh, he
prefers Partridge Coching, Dark Brahmas,
Theso are all
hardy and every way desirable.”

— A good ficld of corn is deseribed by the
Danvitle Inion, Indiann, whosc editor says:
‘We found upon actual mcasurement that it
would averageeleven feet or over, many stalks
being found thirteen feet high. We had to
stand on the top of a 10-rail fence to see over
the field, and the tops of the corn scemed as
level almost as water. We have scen many
fields of corn this season, but none better thin
this,

—TIt has heen shown that at the Michigan
Agricultural College a single bushe] of plaster
Mided a full ton of bay to the yield of an acro
of ground in the five, most of it in the four
mowings that followed--two crops being ta-

ken off the ground each of the two years su"-
ceeding the sowing of the plaster.

DOMESTIC.

Crocorare CaramrrL.—This reeipe is plain,
but will be found good. One pound of brown
stigar, half a cupful of grated chocolate, one
cupful of sweet eream, one cupful of molasses;
mix all well together, afd boil until apou
dropping nlittle into cold water it hardens.

Fricaseep Ioratons.— are and slice, half
an inch in thickness, the required quantity of
potatoes, put them into 4 clean saucepan, ponv
over them cold water enough to half cover
them, close the pot tightly, and let them cook
fifteen minutes ; drain off every drop of wuter;
have ready half a pint of cream, or new milk,
a large spoonful of good butter, a teaspoonful
of chopped parsley, and some salt; pour this
over the potatoes, shake them around,and just
heat up. Berve hot.

CrrrANT Warer Ten.-—~Extract the juice
from four or five quarts of currants by squecz-
ing them throngh a piece of flannel or thick
cotton eloth. Sweeten it with white sugar
until almost siskishly sweet, becanse in the
action of freozing the sweetness id lost.  Beat
to a atift froth the whites of five or six eggx,
and add when the juice is pat into the freezer.
Half the quantity of water can be added to
the currant juice, for if made wholly of the
éurrants it will be of too streng an acid flavor.
Freeze as directed above. :

A Goop Sovr.—Prepare and place the meat
in cold water, over steady heat: add a tea-
spoonful of salt, to clear from scum. After
skimming, add a little chopped cabbage, grat-
od or sMced carrot, slices of onions,  Sprigs of
parsley are good as a flavoring.  Beilsteadily,
and renew with cold water till ready for the
vegetables: ‘then season, add sweet turnips
sliced, a few potatoes cut lengthwise, and »
tomato or two. When done, skim out tho
vegetables and meat upon a*platter, drop into
the broth a few cakes mixed thick with plain
eold water and flour. Thicken to your liking.

" Srover Conx Caxe.— Corn-cuke, delicious
and as light as sponge cake, may be made hy
the following recipe: Mix thoroughly onc tea-
cupful of butter and one of sugar, until they
arc reduced to a cream-like substance. Add
three cggr, well beaten, one scant quart of
flour (to which has been added three teaspoon-
fuls, Jevelled, of sifted cream turtar) and three
teacupfuls of milk (to which has heen added
one and one-halfteaspoonfuls of soda). Strain
the milk, that no undissolved particles of roda
getin, then add fine yellow corn-meal until
the macs will hold the.spoon from falline
A pint is quite enough.  Stir as long ax yoir
can conveniently.  Tour into two long cake
tins. If the two tins are not requirgd at the
same time, the baking of one muny be deferred
from night nntil morning, Half the sugar
may be omitted. If sour miltk be used, omit,
the ercam tartar. In a quick oven, a half an
hour's baking is sufficient.

Truris ForR Wives.—In domestic happines,
the wife's influence is much greater than her
husband’s; fortheone, the first enuse—mutual
love and confidence—heing granted, thewhole
comfort of the houschold depends upon trifles
more immedintely under her jurisdiction. By
her management of smadl sums her husband '«
respectability and creditare ereated ordertroy-
ed. No fortunc «an stand the constant leak-
ages of extravagance and mismanagement;
and more is spent in trifles than women would
ensily believe. The one great expense, what-
ever it may be, is turned over and carefully
reflected on, erc incurred; the income ix pre-
pared to meet it; but it is pennies impercepti-
bly sliding away which do mischief; and this
the wife alone can stop, for it does not come
within a man’s province. There is often an
unsuspected trifle to be saved in_every house-
hold. It is mot in economy ulone that the
wife’s attention is so necessary, but in those
matters which make a well-regulated house.
An nnfurnished cruet-stand, a missing key, a
buttonless shirt, a soiled table-cloth, a mustard-
pot with its old contents sticking hard and
brown sbout it, are really nothings; but esch
can raise an angry word or canse discomfort.
Depend upon it, thereis a great deal of domes-
tic happiness in a well-dressed mutton-chop,
or a tidy breakfast table. Men grow sated of
beauty, tired of muxic, are often ton wearied
for conversation {however intellectual), but
they can always apprecinte a well-swept hearth
and smiling comfort. A woman may love her
husband devotedly-—may wacrifice fortune,
friends, family, country for him—she may have
the genius of 4 Sappho, theenchanted beaution
of an Armida; but—melancholy fact—if with
these she fails to make his home comfortable,
his heart will incvitably escape her.  And wo-
men live s0 entirely in the affections, that,
without love, their existence is a void. Better
snbmit, then, to household tasks, however re-
pugnant they may be to your tastes, than
doom yourself to a loveless home. Women of
a higher order of mind will not run this risk;:
they know that their fominine, their domestic,
are their first duties.
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The Family Circle.
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LIVING WATERS.
There are some hoarts like wells, green-mosse
and deep :
As ever summer suw ;
And cool their water i yea, cool and sweet ;
o Bat you myst come to draw.
They hoard not, yu? they rest in calm content,
And not unsought will give;
They can be quict with their wealth unspent,
. 8o solf-contained they live.

And there are some like springs, that bubbling
burst
To follow dusty” ways, :
And run with offered cup to quench his thirst
Where the tired traveller strays: —
That pever ask themeadows if they want
‘What ixtheir joy to give--
Unasked, their lives to other Tife they graunt
So self-bestowed they live'™

And One is like the ocean, deep and wide,
Wherein all waters fall;
That gir&lles the brosd carth, and draws the
tide, . .
Feeding and bearing all;
That broods the mists, that sends the clegds
abroad, . S -
That takes, again to give;
Even the great and loving heart of God,
\%hereby‘ all.lpve doth live,
—Christian Union.

FANNY'S BIRTHDAY GIFT.
BY JOANNA 1. MATTHEWS.

(Published by Rebert Carter & Dres.,
.r York.) !
© cHAPTER V.—Continued.

Perhaps it would be hard to say who fclt
the most pleasure and relief in this arrange-
ment, the generous little girl or her mother.
Mrs. Leroy was glad to see her way to help
Harold, without disobeying bis father’s com-
mands; and Fanny was so rejoiced to be of
service to her brother, that she did not give
one thought of regret to the locket, although
she had wished for that so much, and she had
=n Aadre and litte nso for the draw ing hox.
v0f) wns a runshiny. face that she viought
Wownstairs that morning, to the breakfast-
room. .

“ Hallo, Fan'!" said Charlie, catching sight
of her radiant look, “what’'s come to you
this mornivg ¥ Is it school you're so beam-
ing over?"”

“No-0,” raid Fanny, “not just that. But,
I am glad it is such a pleasant morning, so I
can go to school. I was so afraid it would be
urainy day to-duy." .

“80 you monned and moped over it for
nothing, you see,” said Charlic. “Tt's as
* pleasant to.day as it was yesterday. Are
there no muaybes or mightbes on hand this
morning "’

‘““She has shut up the whole apiary this
morning, I believe,” said Ella. “Not ono
has flown in sight, or even buzzed.”

But this was too good to last, as Llla found,
when by and by she started with Fanny for
school.

For glad as Fanny was to go and join her
pleasunt clags with Miss Ashton once more,
disappointed as she would have been, had
weather or other contretemps kept her at
howmne,—no sooner was she on her way there,
than she was, as usual, , beset by sundry fears
and misgivings, and forthwith began to worry
Ella with her apprebensions. The maybes
flew thick and fast.

She was afraid Mixs Ashton would not care
for ber as much as she used to; knew all the
other girls would have gone aheadl of her;
perfectly certain she should never be able to
keep up with the class: just as sure ay auny
thing that she would miss and miss, and dis-
grace herself before the whole class;, and did
not. “believe the girls would Jike her puy
more. )

Ella tried to encourage sud eonsole her at
first ; but at length her patience -— never very
long-lived — gave way, and shesaid abrupt-

New

¥ . [T
T T thought you were uot going to be ‘tire-
some’ auy more ; that you had found out it
was really wrong.”"

“Oh, dear " said Fan uy, pitevusly, < Well
so I did, but I forgot.” Then pettishly, “I
can't help it; it's no use to try; but they
were now at Miss Ashton's door, and there
was time for no new complaints on either
side. ’ .

One at least of Fanny's morbid fancies was
speedily dispelled; namely, that *the other
girls wouldn’t be glad tv see her, or care for
her any more.”

CANADIAN

MESSENGER.

)

On her entrance into the school-room they
crowded about her with exclamations of pleas-
ure, greeting her with, ¢ Here Fanmy's!”
*“ O banny, we are s0 glad to see you!”
* Wo thought you would never come back,
and we migsed you sol” “Are you quite
bettor, Fanny ¢ “Isn't it nico to have Fanny
back?” and the like. She had no reason to

- doubt hier welcoms, or their pleasure in having

her among them onee more.

And when Miss Ashton came, her warm
kiss and loving words made it plain to Fanny
that absence had not lessened her teacher's
affection und interest in- her. Xven Mra.
Acshton, Kila's teacher, of whom Fanny stood
wreatly in awe, expressed her pleasure at sce-
ing her back again at school. i

As to her fears about her standing in her
classes, there was more ground for them, it
is truc; for Fanny was n delicate child; and
while she had. been. away her ‘mother had
withud the: young brain, always over active
and. sensitive; to. take a rest, and she had
allowed hier to have but few steady stadies.
Indced, while they were abroad, their life had
been rather.unsettled, 8o that it had not been
easy for the little girl to have regular les-
[NDILA

But, after all, it was not so bad. What she
had lost in somie things she had more than
made up in others. She was rather behind
the girls of her ewn hge in arithmetic, music,
and history ; but in geagraphy and French
she had outsiripped them,all. }

Just now the. .elass were .busy with the
‘keography of Eurape.  France, where the
Leroys had spent more than. six months, was
the conutry at present tnder discussion; and
vur little Fanny, who had quick eyes and

«years, and who always remembered all that
| was told her, wes very much at home oa this

subject, and could tell much . that was quite
new and interesting, noet only to. her class.
mates, but also to "her teacher, :

As to her French, her tongue was so glib
over that, and she had acquired such a cor-
rect pronunciation, that Miss Ashton laugh-
ingly told her she would have to tako lessons
of her herself, and threatened to put her in
“a class of one.” .

Fanmy had been a faithful littlo correspond-
ent, too, to the dear grandpapa and grand-
mumma she had left at home, and so rhe had
improved greatly in composition and writing ,
so that, altogether, she found she might
have dispensed with those doleful prophecies
that the girls “+ould ‘think her a perfect
dunce,” that she would * disgrace herself,’
and g0 forth. On the whole, ghe found her-
self in quite a s#tisficd and tranquil frame of
mind when &t recess the other childrem crowd-
ed about her,and again expressed their de-
light at having her with them.

“ Fanny,” said Lily Norris, “don't you
remember how you said you wero petfectly
sure you should never, never sée any of us
again, or come back to our school? %ut you
déd, you sce, after all; and I'm glad enough
of it.” ’ ' )

“1 th'ought’l might be drowned or some-
thing, you know,” said Fanny, who did re-
wember the fears which had beset her before
she left home. “You knew very often steam-
ers are drowned or ‘burnt up or collisioned or
something.”

“And very often they're not,” said hope-
ful Lily, who never took trouble before it
came, and made light of it when it did. She
was not one to look on the dark side.

“Yes,’ suid Maggie Bradford, “I might
be afraid to go to sea for fear I'd be sea-
sick,—augh! —'cause people most generilly
are, and 1t is too, too horrid; but 1 wouldn't
think T was going to be drowned or burnt up
or such things, 'cause people generally are
lnn]t. But I'll never go to sea again if I can
help it.”

“ I'm not sea-sick,” said Fanny ; ¢ and, if I
wasn't so afraid all the time, I'd like being at
ses.

“Well,” snid Maggie, “ chacun a son gout.”
“What does that meéan *’ asked little Belle
Powers. ) ) : '

“It’s French for ‘One man's meat is another
man’s pojson,’” said Lily; and Belle was
quite satisfied with this explanation, althou
gome of the older children laughed at buch a
free translation.

All that Lily Norris or Maggie and Bessie
Bradford told her was gospel in the oyes of
little Belle.  She never giicstioned the truth or
wisdom ef any of their siyitigs.

“Fanny,” said Lily, “don’t you like tohave
ood time ) )
‘Why, yes, course Ldo,” answered Fanny.
“Then what ‘makes you always be thinking
dreadful things are going to happen Lo you #”
acked Lfly? I should think that would be
just the way to have a horrid time. Aund
mos% genérally you are pretty well off, aren’t
you?” ; :
"“Ye-es,” said Fanny, half reluctantly. Shn
knew very well that she wax quite ax happy
and “ well-off”’ as most little girls, and much
more $0 than some ; and, although she answer-
el 80, she was not exactly unwilling to own it.
Perhaps it was that she did not wish so many

a

allusions to her besetting fault. Every ome
seemed to find it neeessary tobe harping upon
that same string. . )

But Bessie Bradford stepped in to her rolief
when Maggie said,—

“I should think it would spoil all one’s fun
and pleasure to be thinking all the time that
misfortunes and accidents might happen;” and
Lily, who was apt to be free and not very
correct wWith her quotations, added,—

“ Yes, it scems as if it wos a kind of tram-
pling your pearls before swine.” :

This might be fine, but Fanny. did not fe
it to bo complimentary, and she looked. rather
hurt ; and Bessic said, with her air of gravo
reproof,— :

“Children, . this looks rather like finding
fault with Fanny, and she's just come back to
;:R. Do you think we ought to talk so to

er?”’ ) . .

“ No, we oughtnot,’’ said Magic, promptly.
i We'll change the subject, girls.”

On the whole, now that her feprs about
school were dispelled, this proved an, unusual-
ly happy day to Fanny:. The consciousness
of her happy secret, of the kindness she had
done to Harold, and the feeling that she had,
of her pwn thought and by her own generosity,
helped  him out. of his trouble, gave her &
pleasant sense of Batisfaction with herself and:
others, and made all about her bright and
hopeful. Not a thought of regret did her :un-
 selfish little heart give tothe once much.covet-
ed locket; not ance did she eyen wish that
someother way of relieving Harold bad been
foynd than by her own act of self-sacrifice.

saw Harold again, for she went out with hezr
mother that afternoon for a drive, so that
when he returned from school, she. was ab-
sent. "

She had just gome from the nursery, Dot in
E:}md, and was passing along the upper hall on

r way down-atairs, when Harold rushed out
upon her from his room, and, seizing her about
the neck, whispered joyfully in her ear,— .

“1t’s all riggt, Fan darling., Mamma wauts
_uH drawing-bex, and she's going to give me
full price for it ; all that a new one would cogt
in the stores. It's ar good as new, to be sure;
but it’s jolly of her, isu’t it ? What she wants
of it is more than I can think; but she eays
she docs want it for a purpose : and so there’s
cnough now to pay off poor Jerry. Oh, it's
awfully jolly! E feel better to think I'm free
than if T had a dozen drawingrboxes just
given to me. Hallo, Dot !’ loosening his hold
of Fanny's neck, and trying to find some vent
for the exuberance of his spirits, “do you
want to s¢g, me elide down the banirters 2’

“No,” yinswered, the solemn kttle maiden,
on whose ynind the danger of such a procecd-
ing had been strongly impressed, more with,a
view to Robbie's sufety tgan her own, for ehe
was not likely to attempt it. * No, forit isa
danger for 'ou. 'Ou will breat ’our net.”

But Harold was already half way on the
swift journey, and brought up with a spring
at the foot of the stairs before the words were
well out of Dot's mouth.

“ Now come,” he said, holding out his hands
to her. “I'll jump you four steps.”

“No, no, only fee,” answcred Dot, half
shrinking even from such a feat as that ; and
it wus with n little shriek, partly terror, partly
delight, that she found herself scized upon
and ¢ jumped” the four steps.

To see Harold liko himself again, to know
that he was ‘““free,’ and to fecl that she had
been the means of this, was reward enough
for the warm-learted little sister; and she was
50 gay all dinner-time that the boys and Flla
really wondered at the sunshiny brightness of
her face and manner. Not a whimper, not a
foreboding, was heard ; not a “maybe” or a
“mightbe’’ flew in sight. )

JERRY 8 HOME.—CHEAPTER VI.

“ Fanny,” said Mrs, Leroy, when her Httle
daughter returned from school, next day,
“would you like to go out with me this after-
noon?”’ '

“Yes, mamma, indced I would. Where are
you going®’ . i

“We will have a drive in thé Park; but I
have a visit to make first, and I should like to

gh'| have you with me.”

“Then I suppose I had better put on my
new blue suit, mamma,” said Fpnny.

**No, dear,” answered her mother, % that is
not at all necessary. An everf-day dress
will answer; indoed, it will be the most suita-
[ ble.” '

Fanny wondered a little, and perhaps rhe
would bave been better pleased if her mother
had given her pérmission to wear the newsuit;
but she was not vain of her dress or appear-
{ ance, and it did not trouble her much.

But the mystery was solved when, as che’
stoad at the Tront-door whiting forher mother,
Mary Jane brought out a Targe basket, clesely

‘| packéd, and put i into the carriage.

“Qh, Isee!” suid the little girl to herself,
“Mamma is going to see some sick or poor
"person. I hopethere's nothing dangerous the
matter with them.”

Fanny soon found she was right. They
drove uptown; and, in one of the side rstreets,

It was not until towards evening that she|. -

'1 fancies should have come in, the wa

stopped before an  old tumble-down-looking
house. 1t had probably once been the com-
fortable, handsome country-seat of some
woalthy owner, with grounds going down to
the river, fino old trees, and extensivo gardens.
But gardens and trees were gone now, only a
couple of hyge stumps near the rickety stoop
serving to mark where some kings of the
forest had onge .stretched their mighty arms;
and the city had grown up..close ‘arpund tho
old-fashioned mansion, m\ap spread itself ovor
the once carefully trimmred lgwns and walks.
Why the dilapidated old house waa still left
standing was matier of wunder , to many; but
that was the owner'sbusiness, not ours.  Such
ag it was, it afforded a roof-- a leaky ope—and
some kind of a shelfer, to the dozen or soof
families who occppied the different rooms:
but Kanny's first words whenghe saw it were, -
“ 0, mappma!, what a dreadful place to live
in!’ : : ’

Pog e it s
“:And therearc many, many, waorge in this
great city, dear,” said her 1 'gﬁeg.’.,“"l’lmsox

whero I could not think of taKigg you,or cven
of going myeelf.” . .
,“;“'qrs’e‘thaq,&hifi, mama ?. And people
really live in, Q{p? AR .
“Yos, Fauny, live.and die, and work andlove
one another ; and, porbaps, are even happy

hand conténted.” . . ;. ,

 “How co (\iqnyfné ,‘be hpp Y or contented
here !’ . murmured. Fanny, as ghe stepped out
of the carringe.  Bha never cotid. be, she
thought : it seemcd such a dreadful place to
live! Contented hérg! she could not “bear to

set.her foot insjde the threshold,”
;- Mamma,) . she, said, clinging fo her
mother's hand, and shrinking the. curi-

.ous, eager eyes which peered ‘o i upon them
from, tﬁ; broken windovzs pmi_’ crgx;; ‘deors,
“Mamma, does the person you are going to
see gva.h;re,?" B Sk b af d, e

“Yeps, deay. not be afraid.” " .

“But, mgpma," hegifated Fappy, “do let's
take our charity to St. Barnabas or the Little
Cripples’ Home. It's eo nice and clean there:
it don’t scem g0 dreadful. We might catch
something dreadful here. I'm sire “we will,
almost perfectly certain.” | s

Y Antf I am almost certain thal wé run no
greater danger herc than we do in apleasanter
place,” said her mpther; ¢ for, 1 have taken
paius to fipd ont that there was no risk. Do
you think your mother would take you where
there was danger, Fanny ¥ Still, you may go
back to the carrisge, and stay there, if you
please.” o .

“No, mamma,’ said. Fanny, meekly, “I
know you wouldn't but I thought  you might
not know. Dutif you went into a danger, 1
would rather go too.”

Her mother looked down at her and smiled,
and gave thelittle hand in her own anencour-
aging clasp. Yos, she kncw that. And al-
though our Fapny was the most arrant
coward, afraid of mere shadows, and always
conjuring up such shadows where none existed,
yvitil which to frighten herself, yet we, as well
as her mother, must do her justice. For,
though she worried herself and annoyed others
with all these manifold fears and fancies, they
were real, not affected: and, after all, she did
possess a certain kind of courage; for, when
she saw her duty, she would not lot them con-
quer her, and stand in her way, but did what
she felt to beright; althoughitmight be with
shrinkings and tremblings.

“ A spunky coward!” Charlie called her.

And now she felt rather ashamed that her
her
wish to be of use to those who were in Yeed ;
80 when her mother turned towards the crazy,
rickety old stairs, she would not say she wau
afraid to trust herself upon them, although
her heart was in her mouth.

After all, they must be safe, or mamma
would not take her up; and so she comsoled
herself a8 they went on,—up to the very top
of the house, flight after flight, until they
reached the garret floor, where mamma looked
around for a moment, then knocked at a door,

Présently a girl came, andopenedit. A girl
a Jittle older than Fanny, but much smaller,
‘with a pale, pinched face, which told of hun.
‘ger and care. '

“Is this Mrs. Scott's room?’ asked Mrs.
Leroy.

« Yes, ma’am,” answered the child.

¢ And is she in?”’

“Yes, ma'am; but she's sick, too sick to get,
up,” said the girl, looking back into the room,
us if uncertain whether to admit the visitors.

“Agk the lady in,” suid a feeblo voice be-
yond ; and the girl opuned the door wider,
so ad to allow the ladies to pass. :

Mrs. Letoy and her little daughter stepped
intide. - '

The room ‘was clean, and not very small;
but a more bare, desolate-looking placo it
would be hard to'find. ’

A table with three legs, éd ‘against
the wall'; two chairs, one without a back, the
other withno deat fo speak of; a long, low
wooden' bench; and A hanging shelf, with
some bifs of crtekery apon it,— comiprised all
the furniture, if’ furniture that could be called
which only served to make the room more
miserable and checrless looking.

i
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Upon a low mattress at the side of the
‘room lay a woman, a child beside her.

‘When Fanny and her mother entered, the
latter raised Herself and looked at the little
i+ y with mingled astonishment and admira-
t . Alittle, wan, thin face it was, more
pinched and haggard than that of the elder
sister. A chabby boy of four, who kat ina
cerner building houses with bits of wood, was
the only healthy bit of life in the room.

“It was Fanny's first visit to the home of
verty ; that'is to such a home as this. 8he
ad gone with her mother often to 8t. Barna-
basg’, Bt. Luke’s, or the Little Cripples’ Home;
had been greatly intetested in the children so

kindly cared for there; and had mnot only|

freely given of her toys, books, and money
for them, but had worked and planned for
" their pléasare and comfort. But face to face
with such misery as this, such utter, cheer-
less poverty, she liad never been brought.

It was a thing entirely new to her; and as
terrible as novel.
“1 had heard you were ill and in distress,

and camo to see if I conld be of use to you,™
said Mrs. Leroy, speaking to the woman, who
seemed too weak to try to raise herself.

The teirs welled up- to the poor woman's
eyes at the sound of the kind voice speaking
in’ tonés of sympathy, and she answered,—"

«Ift, fndeed, ma'pm, and distressed too.
But then,” she added, “it's not so bad as it
was g day or two back, for a kind gentleman
gave my boy, my boy Jerry,— he’s out now,
looking for work,—a kind gentlepian gave
him enough to get ys food for these last three
days. 'If it hadn't been for that, I don’t
ktiow where we would have been. Mary,
give the lady aseat; child, you're forgetting
your manners.’

In rather a shamefaced way, as if she did
not like to ask the lady to take such a poor
sent, Mary brought forward the backless
chair, as being the best of the two; but Mis.
Leroy took it with as gracious a *“Thank
you,” as if it had been of cushioned velvet.
Then, with some little help from the chubby
boy, she pulled along the bench, until one
end of it was near enough to Mri. Leroy to
afford Fanny a scat beside her mother.

Mrs, Leroy knew something of tho woman's
story; for this was lame Jerry's mother, and
she had heard all that Harold bhad learned
from the boy. )

“1 was just getting better, ma'am, and had
rome work, shirts from a store; and Mary and

1, working hard, had finished them up last’

Saturday : but, when ghe took them home, the
man said he couldn’t pay her until this woek ;
and, though she went twice on Monday, she
couldn’'t get a cont. So, thinking maybe he
didn’t care for a child like her, T thought I'd
better go mysélf; so Tuesday T set ont with
Mary. But then he told we the work wasn't
well done, ‘and not & bent ‘could T get from
him; and T folt it so hard T ¢ould not bear it,
and there was no one to stand my {riend.
And then—and then-—well, you see, ma’am, T
hadn't eaten nothiug sinte the morning hefore,
and, being weak like, I hiadn't the strongth
left to get home, and T fainted on a stoop in
the street, and poor Mary frightened out of
her life, and the police had to bring me home.
So here I've laid ever since; though T do feel a
hit better to-day: and the children had food
. to-day and yosterday.”

“Why!" exclaimed Fanny, astonished by
what she thotught u remarkable coincidence.
P She must be Charlie’s ¢old-chicken woman!”

“ Mis't” said the womau, astonished in her
tarm. 0

Fanny thad spoken without thinking, and
she now felt a little shy about explaining her-
self ; but she snid, ¢ I think my brothers saw
you sitting on the stoop, and they heard you
had had nothing t0, eat for so.long, so Charlie
ran in and touk a cold chicken off - the table
for you, but, wken he came back, you had

ne. .

“Oh, I kunow! ! ww some bouys,—some
young gentlemen,” said Mary: “apd they
askod me what ailed mother; buj;a; didn't
know they cared. }
us in the wagon be
came back.”

“They were s0 sorry they hadu't any money
to give you,” said Fanny. ¢“At least,” she

.-added,”too conscientious to kecp back a part
of the truth, “ two of them had not.”

““And what is the matter with this little
gigl ¥’ asked Mrs. Leroy, looking at the
puny child, who still sat on the bed beside her
mother, watching with wide-open eyes of won-
der the little lady and wamma. i

“8he’s always been a delicate one, ma'am,”
answered Mrs. Scott, “and, there's nothing
spocial the matter, mere than the weakness;
but she's been dwining, away the last three
months, and 1 think it's jyst the cold of the
last winter, and the want of food. You see
there's been many days that the children
haven't had more than a bit of bread from
morning till night, and it's two months or
more gince the poor dear has had a mouthful
of meat or any thing strengthening; and that's
what the dispensary doctor said she neciled.
But where was I to get it £

ore the young gentlemnn

§'pose the policeman put:

Fanny was perfectly confounded. Buch dis-
tress, such want as this she had never im-
agined. She had made hetself miseruble more
than once over fancied poverty,—had done
%o that vevy morning, as we know ; but her
wildest imaginations had never pictured such
trouble as this. The poverty which she had
dreaded was a comfortable, respectable. sort
of an arrangement, where all luxurier must
be given up, and where all would have to
work hard for a support, it is trae; but actual
want, starvation, ‘3:@ had never dreamed of,—
that poor, delicate little child dying for want
of proper food, and the mother helpless, and
unable to procure it for her.

Tears rose to Fanny's eyes at the thought;
and while her mother talked farther to Mrs.
Scott, she turped to Mary.

“What did you do?" she asked.  Didn't
you feet dreadfully when you thought you
were all going to be orphans ¢ Ishould think
you'd have cried your eyes out.”

«T didn’'t think I was going to be orfun.
‘Miss,” said Mary.

« Not when your mother was 8o ill?"’ asked
Fanny. - ;

« No, miss, not mich, 'cause I knew she'd

et better if shecould get enough to eat: the
gocbor’ said so; and I go?
come somehow. Morrdin's, when we was
hungry, I thosight 'twould be comirig in the
afternoons; and, at night, I thought it would
come in' the morning ; and, at last, it did, for
the good gentleman gave Jerry money. So
we've had enough to eat since. Yeésterday,
we had potatoes, and to-day too. T did want
to get a bit of meat for mother and Lottie
there; but mother said no, we must make it
last till Saturday. nnléss Jerry gets a job. But,
poor fellow, he’s so lame it's hard work for
gim to get a job he can do.” )

«Y'should think you'd have felt so dread-
fully! Ishould think you'd have cried your
eyes out!” said Fanny. ¢I should I know.”

«T hadn’t time, miss. Hesides, 'twounldn't
never do for meo to be givin' up, nor Jerry,
neither. Why, you &ee, if mother was to see
one of ue a frettin’, then sho would just give
up herself.” !

Just then, a stumping neise was heard
upon the stairs; and Mary, saying, “There's

'Jerry now, miss ; and he likes some one to

come and take one of his crutches, so he can
take hold of the banisters: I must go,” ran
quickly out.

«Mary must be a great help to you,” said
Mrs. Leroy, a8 the child left the room to go
to her brother’a assistance. “She scems to be
a handy child.” ! ]

“ Imdeed, ma'am, and shevis,” answered
Mrs. Scott, “afd T don't know what T could
do without her, letting alone’ the work she
does. How thé child keeps up her spirit, I
can’t see: but she’s as hopeful and cheery as
if we were well-to-do; never frets herself,
and won't let the rest of ws. vy there,
this morning, I was dreadful despairing be-
cause the money the gentleman gave Jorry
was all but gone, and I did not see what we
were to do for to-morrow, and the rent, too,
coming due next week; and we've nob a
stick more to =cll: but she bade me keep up
heart, 7 cunse God gees,” she said.  Aod then
1 thought suve enough ITe knows how jt ix
with us, and Ife wou't let it be "worsé than
we can bear. When things seem dreadful
bad, she says, “Well, they can’t get worse:
that's one comfort, and when they begin to
mend a Lit, she alwpys ‘krew they would
soon be. better.. She's just like u bit of sun-
light in » ({urk place, my Mary is,— bless
her?’ . ) .

Fanny felt selferpproached.  Here was this
girl, scarce any, if at all, older. thau herself,
with, as Fanny thought, not a bit of bright-
ness in her life,— working hard, half-starved,
with little prospect  of anything better in
the future; mother and sister ill and weuk,
brother lame and almost helpless, —still cheer-
ing and encouraging all the 1est, hopeful,
trugting, and ready. to believe that *‘Ged
knew,” and so would lead them in His own
way. for, Ilis own ends. .

While she, with cvery thing this world
~ould give, was always ?;-etting and fearing,
dreading that somo evil might come, rome
happinggs be taken from her. She took little
pleqwursur satisfaction herself in all the good
gifts which had fallen to her lot ; made herself
“tiresome’’ to others, and robbed them of &
portion of their comfort Besides, Aunt Sil-
via had told her that she was having a bad
influenge over her darling Dot, who always
thought it right to copy all that she did or
said.

Fanuy's thoughts, if put into words, might
not have read just thus; but this was the
substance of them. Self-reproach and sclf-
conviction were there; and our Fanny felt
abashed before this little, poor, bhalf-starved

irl.

She had thought much during the last two
days of her fault and its consequences, al-
though this had as yet borne but little fruit.

But now she felt the contrast between her-
relf and Mary, and that it was not to her own
credit.

ed the help would

Jerry came in in good spirits, having
earned ‘“a quarter” during the morning, but
much tired and exhausted. The basket which
Mrs. Leroy had brought was most weleome to
the whole hungry family, containing as it did
strengthening food enough for all, foed sadly

'needed, but such as they seldom tasted; and

little Johnny, peeping into the basket as Mary
unpacked it, whispered to her that * God

‘feally did thee we didn't have meat for the

many dayth, for here ith a big pieth of real
live meat, all cooked too!”

Mrs. Leroy bade Mary ¢ome to her for work
{hc next morning ; and then she and Fanny
eft.

¢ Mamma,’ said Fanny, remorsefully, when
she and her mother were once more reited in
the carriage, *‘if we were so dreadfully off
a8 that,I don't believe even you would be
able to bear me; I know I should be so hor-
ribly ¢ Deep Grief.” I couldn't help thinking
how much more Mary trusted God than I
did.”

A loving pat of the little hand she had

laid upon her mother's knee and a smile were #

the only answer. Mrs. Leroy left the lesson
to work its own way.

(To be Gontinued.)

P e
- NOT A BIT AFRAID.

« Yes, I know it's ‘a serious case; the doctor
said so. But I don’'t trouble myself about
that ; ¥'m not a bit afraid.”

“But you told me just now that you had
not attended to religion a great deal. You
know this is the first time I eversaw you; so I
know nothing about you but what you tell me.
1 suppose, in fact, you have lived like many
more, without much thought about your soul "’

¢ Yen, sir, that's it.” ‘

¢« And yet you are not afraid

“ No, sir, I don't feel afraid at all.- I'm not
troubled in my mind. I have been nowise
wicked.” .

The minister looked grave. .

“ You mean you have not been a thief, or a
great drinker, or a swearer, or a liar, or any-
thing of that sort "’

“ No, no; I have not been anything of the
kind. I know plenty who have; but I've
always tried to live respectable.”

“Well, but do you mean to say 'you are not
a sinner ¥’

“ Qh, wa are all sinners of course.”

*But does not that mean auything?
it not sigwify, being 8 siuner?"’

“I've never done anything bad in particular,
is Tknow-of. Atall cvepts I don't feel nfraid.”

“1 wish you did,” sald the minister earnest-
ly; “I wish you did with all my heart. 1
know T should, if I were you.”

The sick man looked surprised ; but he made
no angwer, o0 the minister went on:

<t Ag for me, I could not speak as youdo. I
kuow that I am a poor sinner: and that. hut
for my Saviour, I must be lost forever. But 1
have gone to him, and seught his blood to
wakh away my sins, and { do humbly beliove
in himn ; and he, alone, takes my fear away.
You have told e what you fecl, and now I
Laye told you what I feel.” )

S Well, that's «ll right, sir, no doubt.” was
all the sick man said. The minister went on
again : .

“ Oh, my friend. it will never do to say you
are not afraid, while you have not gone to
Christ ; you onght to be afraid, you have good
reason to be afraid. I anust be plain with you.
I dare not build you up witfd false hopes.
Don't you know that you must stand before
God, and give accmt for all your life?
Don't you know about the great judgient
day, when the books will be upened? Those
books will have in them all yon have everdone
in all yourlife, Can you face that? Are yon
not afraid, when you think of that 2 There
will be.another book opened then, the Book of
Life. That will contain the names of all who
are saved by Jusus Christ. And everybody

Does

eluc (do you remember that ?) will be cast into

the lake of fire.  Youknow you have not lived
to God, you know you have not sought Christ,
your religion has been nothing but a nawe;
and, say what you will, you kuow quite well
that you huve often and often done wrong.
Now, how can you say you are not afraid 2"

The man shifted unessily on his bed.

“Perhaps,” said he I ought to be more
afraid than I am.”

“Yes, indeed, you ought. I don’t want to
give you pain, I want to comfort you; but 1
dare not give you false comfort. 1 want you
to see the taith. You are a poor sinner in
need of a Saviour. You may think lightly of
your sing now, and hardly call them sins at
all; but if you saw them as they really are, oh
how black thoy would look to you! I pray
God to teach you to see yourself, and to see
your sins, now, before the books are opened.
And now let me speak to you about Jesus
Christ. He pitied us poor sinners, and came
and died on the cross to save us. Thousands
have been saved by him. He has never turned
one away who went to him for salvation. I
hope I have gone. I know Ihave. T could
not rest in my bed if I had not. I want you

to go to him too. He calls you to him. Juat
as you are, he bids you look to him and be
vaved. lle is willing to be your Saviour.
Now, remember now, he is willing to be your
Saviour. Do not put this off. Sometimes
people put away such thoughts, because they
trouble them, Oh, do not you do so. Here
you are alone on your bed, away from every-
body. Now pray, pray for the Holy Spirit to
teach your heart, pray that Jesus may be your
Saviour. Let me pray with you before I go."”

And the minister knelt down and prayed.
And when he rose from his knees the sick man
held out his hand, and his eyes were wet with
tears, and he did not say again that he was
not afraid ; but he saig in a low voice, “ I hope
God will forgive me. You'll come and see me
again, sir.”"—N. ¥. Observer.

MENTAL CULTURE.

BY NATHAN ALLEN, N. D., LL.D.

In the advancing knowledge of physiology
it has been discovered that all mental culture
shonld be based upon the brain—that educa-
tion should be pursued in harmony with the
laws of life and health, and that where these
are violdted, the advanta of the former
afford poor compensation. Formerly no atten-
tion, or scarcely any, was paid by school boards
and teachers, in the matter of education, to
the condition of the body or the development
of the brzin, and even at the present day very
little is paid them, compared with what should
be given to those great physical laws which
underlie all mental culture. The lives of a
multitude of children and youth are sacrificed
every year by violating the*laws of physiology
and  hygiene, through mistaken or wrong
methods of mental training; besides, the con-
stitution and health of a maltitude of others
are thus impaired or broken dowu for life.
Nowhere else in society is a radical reform
needed more than in our educational systems.
Inasmuch as the laws of the body lie at the
foundation of all proper culture, they should
receive the first consideration. Bat in educat-
ing the boy or girl, from the age of five to
fifteen, how little attemtion is given to the
growth and physical changes which neces-
sarily occur at this most important period of
life! 'The age of the child should = consider-
ed ; the place of schooling, the hours of con-
finement and recreation, the number and kinds
of studies, together with the modes of teach-
ing, should all harmonize with physical laws,
especially those of the brain.

The system or mode of treating, in educu-
tion, all children, as thongh their organizations
wore preciscly alike, is basd-upon’'y ' 7
unnatural theory. ' Great injury, in a vanety
of ways, results from this wrong treatment; in
fact, injuries are thus inflicted upon the sensi-
tive organizations and susceptible minds of
young children from which they never recover.
That many of our most independent and clear-
headed educators themselves express so much
dissatisfaction with the working and results of
our schools, affords evidence that romething is
wrong in the present system. Ax we contem-
plate the great improvements made in educa-
tion for the lat thirty or forty years, and are
surprised that edueators were content to tole-
rate the state of things then existing, so will
the next generation, when still greater and
wmore radical changes shall have heen intro-
duced, look back with astonishment at this
generation, and wonder that it was: so well
~atisfied with its own methods. When our
educators become thoronghly convinced thats
physical development as a part of education is
an absolute necessity-—that a strict observanee
of the laws of {;hysiology and hygieno is in-
dispensable to the higltost mental culture, then
we shall huve vital and radical changes in our
edueational system : then the brain will not be
cultivated s0 much at the expense of the body,
ncither will the nervous temperamont be o
unduly developed in proportion to other parts
of the system, now so often bringing on a
train of neuralgic diseases which caunot easily
be enved, and exposing the individual to the
keoenost and most intense suffering, which all
the advantages of mental culture fail, not un-
frequently to compensate.

The more this whole subject is investigated,
the more reason we shall find for making
allowances or some distinction in scholastic
discipline, with reference to the differences in
organization of children, and for adapting tho
hours of confinement and recreation, the ven.
tilation and femperature of rchool-rooras, the
number and ¥inds of studies, the modes of
teaching, etc., tothe laws of the physical sys-
tern. But another and still more important
change must take place. Some time-—--may
that time be not far distant—there will be a
correct and estublished system of mentnl
science, hased upon physiological laws: and
until this era arrives, the modes and methods
of education must remain incomplete and un-
satisfactory. The principles of this science,
in the very nature of things, must rest npon a
correct knowledge of thelaws and functiona
of the brain; and until these are correctly un-
derstood and reduced to a geveral syatem, all
education must be more or less partial, imper-
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fect and empirical. While the old theories of
metaphysicians are very generally discarded,
they still have practically a powerful influ-
ence in directing and shaping our educstional
systems and institutions. In the selection and
arrangement of studies very littlo attention is
paid to the peculiar nature or operations of
the various faculties of the mind, or the dis-
tinet laws that govern their development and
uses. For illustration—instead of educing,
drawing out, and training all the mental
faculties in their natural order andin harmony,
each in proportion to its natureor importance,
the memory is almost the only faculty appeal-
ed to in every stage of education; and this is
80 crammed and so stuffed that frequently but
little of the knowledge obtained can be used
advantageously. Instead of developing the
observing faculties by “ object teaching,” ap-
pealing to the senses of sight and hearing,
those two great avenues of knowledge, or giv-
irg much instruction orally, we require the
scholar to spend most of his time in studying
and poring over books, mere books. The mind
is treated as a kind of general receptacle into
whioch knowledge almost indisoriminately
must be poured, yes, forced, without making
that knowledge one’'s own, or dresting that
self-reliance which is indispensable to ite pro-
per use. In this way the brain does not work
so naturally or healt{ily' as it ought, and a
vast amount of time, labor and expense is
wasted—nay, worse than wasted. . From thiq
foroed and unnatural process there often re-
sults not only a8 want of harmony and complete
development of all parts of the brain, but an
excessive development of the nervous tempera--
ment, and not unfrequently an irritability and
morbidness which are hard to bear and diffi-
cult to evercome. And not unfrequently it
endsina nent disease of the brain, or
confinement in a lunatic asylum.

THE FADED WRAPPER.

“ A you sorry that father has gone away
to stay over might, Alice ?’ said one of Mrs.
Montgomery's children to his sister. “It
rain® 80 that no one will call ; and now mother
will wear that faded wrapper all day. 1 heard
her tell Barbara she would Eaves good long day
for sewing. She doesn’t think it worth while
to set even the dining-room table just for us.”

“Don’t you wish she would spill ink on
that dress, Philip ' was the answer- - then,
she wouldn’t wear it any more.”

# No, indeed, I don't want it any worse, for
she would wear it just the same on ruiny days
and when papa is away.”

Now, mamma, in the next room, heard this
discussion of the children, and arose to take a
survey-of herself in the looking-glass. It was

_hot & very pleasing picture that the polished
L p'wave back to her vie.

S Tow Harry Warren's mother,” said Philip,
“is always dressed nicely, any time of the
. day.”

*She wears such pretty bows on her bair
and neck,” said Alice. * But she ixn't half so

‘plensant as our mother,” she added, loyally,
“ if she does look prettier.”

The mother's eyes glistened as she looked
down on the old wrapper. )

“To be compared to Aunt Warren,” she
thought, * and by my own cbildren, too. Who
would have thought they were such sharp
little things ? They notice every trifle.”

Mrn. Montgomery's spirit was quite stirred.
She would not allow euch a rival, she said to
erself, if she could eclipse her.

“You shall be dissppointed about the old
wrapper, for once, Mr. Philip,”’ she added,

smiling ; so0 she took a soft white dress, just
the thing to enliven a dull day.. Then she
puffed her hair in the prettiest style, and pro-
teeded to dress herself with unusual care.
The delicate lace collar was adorned with a
bow of palest pink, and her hair tied back with
a ribbon to match.

It is wonderful how these simple additions
to the toilet changed her whole appearance.
A little taste does much for a woman's toilet,
and yet how small, often, is the cost. A sim-
ple knot of violet or crimson velvet will make
a dull dress look bright and even elegant. As
a great painter said, “ Trifles make perfection,
but perfection is no trifle.” :

Mrs. Mentgomery's face wore a brighter
look than usual that day, as she entered the
nursery, Her dress had actually raised her
spirits; but she was hardly prepared for the
burst of admiration that greeted her. It is
not often that compliments are sincere and
hesartfelt as were those of her little ones that

day. But her children’s tones quickly chang-
ed to one. of anxiety. ¢ Are you going away
anywhere, mamma " they asked directly.

“No, dears, I am going to sew on the ma-

cnine all day; 80 we can have a nice.time

together.”

ittle Alice hung over her chair a minute,
fihgered her buttons, as she
said, with a smile of deep content in her

admiringly, and
€ye,
“«You look nice, mamma,”
Mrs. Mon

proudly :

tgomery smiled as she threaded
the meedle of the machine, while Philip added

“ She looks nicer thun Harry's mother, even
when she has her silk dress on.”

That was reward enough ; she had eclipsed
her rival.

“ TNl remember this day’s lesson,” said the
mother, in har own heart, and she did remem-
ber it.

The rainy day dress was doomed, and the
helped to rip it up with sincere pleasure. It
made excellent lining for a neéw one, and it
often preached its old sérmon over, as it hung
wrong side out in the closet.

Mothers, when you aljow yourselves sloven-
ly ways among the little ones, in the seclusion
of the nursery, remember there's a child there
“a takin' notes.” Those notes will be redd
even wlifen your head lies low. Of all the
] bright pictures that hang on memory’s wall,
there is none to me so fair as a sweet, loving
mother, whose appearance was always neat
and tasteful, even in working dress.” Children
may love an untidy mother, after a fashion,
but they can never respect her. She can not
koep the hold on them in aftér years that one
of the opposite habits possesses. Besides, if
you are untidy yourself, they will probably 4

w up to imitate you. -Don't negleot the

tails of dress, that add so much to appear-

ance because there will be * no one about but
the children.”” — Wadd's Magazine. ~

Souvr DestroviNg.— That sin which is most
‘deceitful is most dangerous. Dr. Crosby, of
New York, lately said: ¢ If L wereto pointout the
most alarming sins to-day—those which are
most de’céitfrg’ in theirinfluence and most soul-
destroying in their wltimate effects—I would
not mention drunkennees with all its fearful
havoc, nor gambling withitscrazed victims, nor
harlotry with its hellish orgies; but the love of
money on the part of men and the love of dis-
play on the part of women. While open vice
sends its thousdnds, these fashionable: and fa-
vored indulgences send their ten thousands to
perdition. They sear the conscience, incrpst
the soul with an impenetrable shell of world-
liness, debauch the affections from every high
and heavenly object, and make man or woman
the worshipper of self. While doing all this
the poor victim is allowed by public opinjon
to think himself or hersélf a Christian; while
the drunkard, the gambler or the  prostitute
is not deceived by such a thought for & mo-
ment’”’

‘NOTES ON THE LESSONS‘.
October 4—Mark vii. 31-37.
‘THE DEAF-MUTE.

At Bethsaida, to which place Jesus went on
“his way to Cresarea Philippi, they brought a’
blind man-to him, and besought him to touch
him. This case, and that of the deafand stam-
mering man brought to him in Decapolis, have
many points of resemblance. In both, those
who brought the direased to Jesus prescribed
to him the mode of cure. They besought him
to lay his hand upon them, or o touch them.
Was it for the very purpose of reproving sand
counteracting the prejudice which connected the
cure with a certain kiud of manipulation on
the part of the curer, that Jesus in both in-
stances went so far out of his usual course,
varying the manner of his action »o singulsrly,
Fthat out of all his miracles of healing there two
stand distinguished by the unique mode of their
performadce? This at least in certain, that
had Jesus in any instance observed ono aettlad
and upiform method of healing, the wpirit of
formalism and supepstition which lies so deep
in our nature would huve reized upon it, and
linkea it -invepurably  with thé divine virtue

with the thing that the channel conveyed.
Besides, however, any intention of the kind
thus alluded to, the variations in our Lord's
outward modes of healing may have had special
| adaption to the state of the individusls dealt
with, and may have been meant to symbolize
thegreat corresponding diversity that thereisin
those spiritual healings of which the bodily ones
were undoubtedly intended to be types. Let
us imagine that the deaf stammerer of Decapd-
liswas & man whose spiritual defects were as
complicated as his physical ones; whose hard,
-unclean heart it was singularly difficult to
reach and to renew ; who required repeated
efforts to ba made, and a varied instrumentsl-.
ity to be eiployed, before he yielded to the
power of the truth, or was brought under its
benignant sway. 'Then see with what pictuz-
ue fidelity and appropriaténess the slowness
m difficulty of the-one kind of healing was
shadowed forth in' the other. Jesus took hém
;| aside from the multitade, went away with him.
alone into,some gniet and secluded place, The
very isolation—th ding thus alone face to
$ace was of itself fitted to arrest, to concentrate
the man’s though$s upon what was aboirt to
happen. Then Jesus put his éingers into his
ears, aa if by this very action he meant toindi-
cate the need there was of an operation which
should rémove the obstruction and that his
was the hand to do it. Then with a ke in-
tent he touched the man’s dry and withared
tosgue with fingers moistened with his: own
spittle. Then he looked up to heaven. and

that went out of him, eonfounding the chaunel |

righed--the sigh unheard—but the lvok upward
and the emotion which it conveyed ,were not
lost upon theman. Then after all these pre-
liminaries, in course of which we may believe
that whatever of incredulity or whatever of
unbalief there may have lain' within was being
gradually subdued, at last he said Ephphathe,
and the ears were opened and the tongue was
loosed.

Two things here were peculiar, the sigh and
the preserving the old Aramaic word which

@Jesus used. Never in any other instance but

in this, when_Jesus was about to heal did &
sigh escape from his lips. What drew it forth
here? It mayhave been that as he drew the
man aside and confronted him alone, the sor-
rowful spectacle that he presented became to
the quick sympathies of Jesus suddenly and
broadly suggestive of all the ills that flesh is
heir to, ans that it was over them collectively
that the sigh was heaved. Suchinterpretation
of its meaning leaves unoxplained why it was
this cage, and it alone, which acted in such a
manner upon the ﬂympathies of the Redeemer.
But the sigh may have had a deeper source.
Tf this were indeed 8 man whose soul was dif-
ficult-of reach and cure, be may have present-
ed himself to Jesus as the type and emblem of
those obstinate cases of gpiritual malady, some
of which would so long resist the greatremedy
that he came to the earth to furnish.

After the sigh came the utterance Kphpha-
tha, a word belonging to the dialect of the
old Hebrew language called the Aramaic or
8yr¢-Chaldaic, which was then currentin Ju-
dea. But if that was the language which
Christ ordinarily used—in which, for example,
the Sermon on the Mount was spoken—why
wag it that in this, and one or two other in-
starices, and in these alone, the exact words
which Christ employed are preserved in the
evangelicalrecord ? 1t cannot be the peculiarity
or solemnity of theoccasion, or the particular
emphasis with which they were spoken, that
entitled them to be selected and preserved, for
we can point to many other occasions in
which, had Jesus used Aramaic words, they
should have had as geod, indeed a better claim
to have been preserved. The true explanation
of this matter scems ‘to be that it was only
upon a few rare occasions that Jesus did em-
ploy the old vernaoular tongue—and that he
ordinarily spoke in Greek. It has recently,
and as I think conclusively, been establithed
by a great variety of proof, thatin the days of
our Saviour, the Jews knew and spoke two
languages; all the grown-up educated popu-
lation using the Greek us well as the Aramaic
tongue. The Greek predominated in the
schools, was employed almost exclusively in
writtem doesuments and by public speakers. It
wags in this langujyge that Jesus addresped the
crowds in the courts of the temple at Jerusa-
lem, and the multitudes on the hill-sides of
(Galilee. We have, therefore, in our Greek
Ne¥ . Testament, the very words before us
which came from the lips of our Redeemer—
more sacred, surely, than if they had been
travsluted from the Aramaie, however faithful
the rendering. Assuming that Greek was the
language ordinarily employed by onr Saviour,
it would very naturally oceur that occasionally
he yeverted to the old dialect, and that when
he did fo thé words that he used should have
been preserved and interpreted. Thus, fer in-
atance, in the house of Jairus, Jesus was in the
home of # strictly Jewish family, in which the
old langudge would be used in all dornestic in-'
tercourse, the little daughter who lay dead
there havini not yet learned perhaps the newly
imported tougue. How bonutifully accordant
thett with the character of him whose heart
wad tenderness itself, that as he leant over the
lifeless forin of the maiden and breathed that
life-giving whisper into her ear, it should have
‘heen in the loved and fumiliar accents of the
mother tougue, saving, * Tulithy cumi'”

It was perhaps still more natural that Jesus,
i uddressing the deaf stammerer of Decapolis,
should have.used an Aramaic word. He - was
a rade mountaineer. The vernucular was per;
haps the only language of which he had any
knowledge. At.any rate, it was the ome.to
which he hud been the most accustomed. It
could have been solely with regard to the man
himsclf that Jesus employed the particular
term' Ephphatha. He meant him to hear and
understand it. .And it was heard, we believe,
'afid understood ; for this was not a case in
which the faculty of hearing and speaking
had never existed or been exercised. So soon
as the physieal impediments were removed, the
man could speuk as he kad spoken before the
loss of hearing bad been incurred. . When,
after all the other signs of the coming curehad
been given, the emphatic word' was atlast pro-
‘nounced, how- wise, how gracious was it that
that word—the first heard after so many years
—should haye been one of his well-known,
well-loved mother-tongue.— Hanna's « Life of
Our Lord.” ‘ o

——

Oct. 11—Mark ix., 17-29
THE EVIL BPIRIT CAST OUT.

i v(me. .said, never a great multitude, bu

some sad heart. master, the man was perhaps

7

[ a diseiple (though Ma. says * Lord”). Chris-
tian~ have their domestic sorrows. My som, ax
much mine as if ho were whole ; His only son
Lu.) dumb spirit, preventing his praising
God, or conmunicating with mbn, -

An anrious father ~I. Subjeet of hisanxiety
—1. His son, hope of his house, his suppert in
old age ; 2. His only son, all his father’s love
and hope centred here ; 3. His only son pos-
sessed a violent demon, ete. II. The efforts he
made—1. Went to the diaciples, disappointed,
yet not yielding to despair ;2. Brought him
to Jesus ; 3. Nbte his perseverance.

God's regard for faith.—A swallow having
built its nest mpon the tent of Charles V., the.
Ewmperor generously commanded that the tent
-should not be taken down when the camp re-
moved,  but should remain whtil the young
‘birds were ready to fly. Wae thers such gon-
tleness in the heart of a soldier towards & poor
bird which was not of his making, and 1
the Lord deal hardly with His creatures when
they venture to put their trust in' Him ! Be
assured He hath a great love to those trem-
bling souls that fly for shelter to His royal:
conrts. He that buildeth his mest upon a
Divine promise shall find it abide -and remain
until he shall fly away to the land where pro-
mises are lost in fulfilments.-—Spurgeon.

19, 20. faithless, unbelieving. generation, sd-
dressed generally to the people of the times of
our Lord. ‘how..suffer, endure, bear with.
bring . .me, word of rebuke, awiftly followed' by
wordof mercy. they, father and disciples. epiri
JSoaming, last struggle for possession, and laat .
effort of Satanic malice.

“ The Kingdom of Satan, in small and groat,
is ever stirred into a fiercer activity by the
coming near of the Kingdom of Christ. Satan
has great wrath when his time is short.”—
Trench. “ How deeply-rooted must anbelief
be in our hearts, whén we are surprised to find
our prayers answered, instead of feeling sure
that they will be 8o, if they are only offered
up }i{n faith and accord with the willof God !"
—Havre. :

Bring him unto’ Me.—Y. The command im-
parted encouragement—assured the intention
of mercy—would nothave commanded to bring,
without meaning t6 cure ; II. Indicated great
self-confidence of power ; III. Intimated that
to take hia son élsewhere was useless ; IV. De-
sired this evidence of faith—except he believed
he would not bring him ; V. Looked for prompt
obedience—*¢ bring him to Me,” —now.

Saving faith.—~*.1t is .not the- quantity -of .
thy faith that siall alav'é thee. A d}ap&}m
is a8 true water as the whole ocean ; so 8 little
faith ia as true faith as the greatest. A child
eight daysold is asreally 4 man dsoneof sixty
years ; a spark of fire js as true fire as a great,
Hame ; a sickly man isas truly living as a well
man. So it is not the measure of thy faith
that saves thec—it ix 1he blood that it grips that
saves thee ; as the weak hand of a child, that
leads the spoon to the mounth, will foed as well
as the strong arm of a man ; for it is not the
hand that feeds thee, but the meat.  So, if thou
caust grip Christ ever so wenkly, He will not
let thee perish.” -~J. Adams. -
21, 22, how lonyg, oty., question not necedful
to the cure; nor to obtain information. The
time could not affect the work of Christ ; but
to show sympathy and love, und especially to
awaken and strengthen the futher's faith. of
cheld, infancy. All this previous confessiun
will make the eure more appareut. if. . canst,
very weak faith, if any. us, fathér and son.
The affliction of one is sorrow for the other.

A Sunday-sehool address—¢ Consider : —T.
The sorvowing parents. Help us. - Other pa-
reénts with healthy childrey, these with an
afflicted son.  Other pavents deriving help
from their children, these begging help for
him and themmwelves.  Compare: parents yom
know, II. 7% aplicied son. Could mot help
his affjietion. Terrible in its nature. Jxpos-
¢d him to danger-- fire. . water. . destroy him.’
His miserable appearance and life.  €ould not
work, conld not play. Neaded constant watch-
ing.  LLI. Zhe compassionate helper. ¥elt for
the parents. Did not laugh at the contortions
of the youth. If He had not been able to help,
He would not have scorned. But He did help.
Lgary i -Be thankful for your own health,
ete. Do ot mock the unfortynate ; cowardly,
If you cannot care like Christ, at least act liﬁn
a Christian. Be pitiful, kind, tender-hearted.””

« Ay they lay copper in uquafortis before
they begin to engrave it, so the Lord usually
prepares us b* the sear¢hing, softening disci-
pline of affliction for making a dcep, lasting
impression of Himself upon ‘our hearts'’-—
Nottidge. :

Weak, but increasing faith.—When the s
pension bridge across the Ningara was to be
erected, the question wag, how to get the cable
over ? With u favoring wind, akite was elé:
vated, which alighted on the other shore. To
its ingignificant stwing & cord was attached,
which was drawp over, then a rope then a
larger rope, they a cable strong enongi\ to sus-
tain'the iron cable which supported the bridge,
over which heavily:laden trains pass in safety.
This could never have been dome but for the

little kitestring, which may represent a weak
faith, yet reaches to Christ and heaven, and



may enlarge to glgunhc propothom, and hold
its possessor fast anchored within the veil.

23, 24. if. . bolicve, the question for you to
sottle is nct what I can do,” but “ whether
you can believe.”” ail things, proper for Me to
giveand you to receive. father. . ont, he believed,
at any rate, that belief was needful. help . . unbe-
lief, either by ta.kmg it away, or by hea,hng

yHclp my mobehef —I. While the unbelief of
others was rebuketl, that of this man was pitied
—why : 1. It was the result of old teaching
and ignorance ; 2. It was earnestly struggled
against ; 3. The man himself felt apd confess-
ad it ; 4. How the unbelief of an earnest man
is helped.

25, 26, aaw... tn_qaﬁkr and that thus rapidly
collectmg maititude wonld be the oocasion of
much confusion.- I charge, 3 power thou eanst
not resigt. enter. Aim, care for the future.
Christ ¢ares not only ‘for present good, but
future_safety:and glory of His people. doad,
the evil spirit did his worst, since he oould—
with this vietin—do mo more. many, the mul-
titude having now collected round him.

Safety forthe future scoured by deliveranee from
]n'eseut eril.— Come out”-— Enter no more

-1. That the future may be assured, there
must be a. present casting out of evil ; IL. That
the futurp. .may be assured, the ev11 must be

?t out by the all-pqwerful ‘Word of Christ ;
I1I. Folly of those who are vainly hoping for
future improvement without seeking present
deliverance. - o )

27---29. took..hand, cte., tenderness, sym-
pathy, help, arose, cnred. prwat«ly, that obhers
might not know the secret of their failure.
why. .oxt, right for;men who have fuiled in
doing good, to enquire into the cawse. Awd,
then there were varieties. - *The pertinacity
and craelty of this..one showed him to belong
to the worst kind.”" prayer. . fasting, you your-
selves, must very strongly, in such cases, feel
your entire dependence and nothingness.

Fasting and prayer. 1. 'The extraordinary
difficultics which some have to encounter :
1. From the great adversary of souls ; 2. From
their own indwelling corraptigns.  II. The
extraordinary means which they should use in
order to surmount them., Address: T, Those
who are yielding to their spiritual enermies ;
9. Those. who arc conflicting with them.—-
]hblzqal Mugeun.

S——e——
PROSPECTUS FOR 1875.

In making kindly reference to the troubles
through which Mr. Beether has been passing,
Mr. Bowen, the proprietor and cditor of the
New York Independent, defends himself from
the imputation of entertaining jealousy
against either of the parties concerned in the
painful quarrel by stating the fact that in the
yoar Mr. Beecher closed his conncction with
the Independent, the income of that paper in-
creased by the sum of §40,000, and in the year
after Mr. Tilton had left it the income again
increased by the sum of §25,000. Mr.
Bowen doos mnot ascribe this success
to the departure of these gentlemen: on
the contrary, he says that a newspaper is
an institution, which, when it has once es-
tablished itself thoroughly, must with ordinar-
ily careful management continue to progress,
independent of personal changesin its staff.
Such has been remarkably the history of the
MoxTREALWITNESS during tho past three years,
during which time the DariLy Wiryess has
increased its cirenlation from 11,033 to 12,900,
and the WrrrLy from 7,080 to 17,000, while
the total income of the businoss has increased
during there yeurs from §73,668 to $97,985,
The expenditure Lias, however, kept pace with
the income.

“The WeexLy Wiryuss was commenced
twenty-eight years ago at less than half
its prescnt xize at the rate of §2.50 per
annum ; almost us much as is now charged
for the Daruy. Its progress was sufficient to
induce its establishment in a semi-weekly
form in the year 1856, and as a daily in the
year 1860. Most citizens. will remember the
small sheet that first bore the name .of
the Damny Wirness, which nppeamd at’
the timo of the progress of the ' Priico
of Wales through Cpnada, A paper of
the chiarnoter of the WirNiss, starting A& 8
daily in such an ins‘igniﬁoanﬂ form, was by
most  people Iooked upon as & gaod ' joke.
Many of our ‘oarlier rogdors doubtless amused ]
thenselves by yumhamg the.news i cennee-
tion with' the piovs’ and ‘toral selections
which  appeared the reverse “of the
sheet. A, however, a lively business had
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sprung up in the uty duung the Crimean
War and the Indian Mutiny, then not
long ended, in what were called extras-—small
fly sheets sold at ono penny,—a whole news-
paper at a half-penny stood a good chance
of replacing them in public favor. The
DarLy Wirxess thus had a fair beginning, and
in spite of many prognostications against the
probability of its success and the many
misgivings of its proprietors, who looked upon
it rather in the light of an experiment, and
who at first held themselves freeto discontinue
it after a specified time, its circulation has
steadily gone forward year after year,and al-
though it has had many rivals in the fleld of
evening journalism it has never suffered from
this to any appreciable extent. As it inoreas-
ed in circulation, advertising business naturally
followed and demanded increased space, sothat
we are enabled now toissue at a little over the
original price of onehalf-penny, a daily sheet
of firat-class proportions, and eontaining more
reading than any other in tho city, with an
advertising patronsge at the highest rates
whith are asked in Montreal, and with a cir-
"cilation which makes the extraordinary claim
of being equal to that of all the other daily
papers in the city put together.

The Wrrxrss ascribies its success, under Him
to whom it owes and acknowledges its first
allngiam:é, to the entire independence main-
tained throughout its history of any govorning
influences orinterests save the good of the peo-~
ple of Canada. According to thebest judgment,
of its conductors, it has sought without the
bias of any political party or other restrio-
tive comtituém-) to further this end of its exis-
tence,without giving 1 thought to either hopes
or fearsof an interested sort. In following this
coursedthas most naturally had to face assault |
after assault on the part of those who felt

hurt by its anjmadversions, or who hsd
| decper reason than they expressed to
feel unfriendly towards it. Such attacks

have, however, been far fewer, and have
proved so far, much weaker to injure it than
might readily have been imagined under
the circumstances, whild on the (Zthe-rhand. s
conductorshave been overwhelmed by many
manifestations of appreciation apd kindly feel-
ing, which have been by their mcans evoked,
and they look tothe future with higher hopes
than they have ever before indulged. They

readers of the Wirygss, old and young, to an
unlimited extent, the past inorease being
vary largely due to their exertions. Of
such friends we have, we hope, an ever-
increasing number, and to such we ap-
peal, not omitting the young people, and
even little children, to whose cfforts we are
largely indebted, and every one of whom can
helpus. If ourreaders believe that the Wrrxess
will do good among their neighbors, or
that it will be for them a good investment
of the trifle which it costs, we ask them, for
the sake of all concerned, to commend it thus
far to those whom they know, and if thisis done
during the coming three months as diligently
as has been done at times in the past, we
may hope to enter the year 1875 with a further
and very large increase to our subseription list.

Our Da1Ly readers will have observed during:
this year a considerable increase in the number
of special telegrams received by the Wir-
NESs, bringing us European and American
news, independent of that supplied by the As-
sociated Press, and the news of other towns

interest have also been added to the commer-
cial information supplied, and country readers
of all editions will be pleased with the farm-
ers' markets telegraphed daily or weekly from
the leading market towns of Ontario. Illustra.
| tions have been more numerous than in former
years, and we hope to add to this kind of em-
bellishment, as the facilities which the oity af-
fords for the production of pictures increase.
‘We have but one improvement to an-
nounce for the coming year. It was our
promise that if our friends would send
us sufficient advertising patronage to fill
the increased space wo would again (for the

‘'reach the limits of its sphere.

have learned to count upon the kindness of the |

and citics in this Dominion. Many items of |

fourth time within a few years) increase the
size of the Werkry Wiryess, this time by
adding & oolumn to the breadth of every page.
The advertising business already sccured by
that addition is not yet sufficient to occupy all
the additional space already added on account
of it, but as we have reason to hope for a
more rapid growth of that business in the fu-
turegind as we haveconstantly on hand reading
matter of interest which we are sorry that
onr weekly readers shoqi& lose, we arc deter-
mined to begin the New Year with seven col-
umns a page instead of six. ‘The WErEXLY
Wrryess will then be mnearly double the
size it wus three years ago. Our friends will
prabably wonder at this censtant increase
inn the amount given for the same mo-
ney, and they will learn from' it how
much is gaimed to all concarned by the
growth of our business. There is no rea-
son to suppose that the WEERLY has begun to
Although
many of the three month subscribers will un~
doubtedly drop off, its general course should
‘be onward till its circulation isfive or ten
times what it is now. If the Daryisto con-
tinue increasing as hitherto it must make in-
roads upon. the country parts to a much larger
extent then ever, and many who. have become
acquainted with us through the WrrxrLy may
find, as time'advances,that stich & paper does not
fulfil the requirements of thisage of daily mails
and daily telegrams. The DaiLy WirNess
seems also to have & mission among the French-
speaking people of this Province, as the avidity
with Whlcb its French column’ is made uso of
proves.

‘Owing to the sueccess of the three mnnths
system with the Weexkry Wirness, we have
resolved to extend it to the Darry and Tei-
‘WEERLY, during periods of the year when it iy
possible for uw to receive the large number of
subscription receipts to be passed through our
books. During two months from the date of this
Prospectus we shall be willing to receive new
subscriptions to the WrErLY WrrNEss for three
months at 15 cents,new subscriptions to the Tri-
WeekLy at 40 cents, and if two dre sent
together, 75 cents; and new subscriptions to
the Damy at 60 cests. To new subscribers
remitting for 8¢ year in advance we shall also
give any of these cditions for tho re-
meinder of this year, in addition to ihe
whole of next year. These very favor-
able terms sare of course offered as pre-
miums to new subscribers, and will be of
no benefit to the persons who secure them to
us. We find that much more is done out of
good-will than for the sake of the trifling ad-

. vantages which can be gained as commissiong

on such cheap newspapers. In the forma-
tion of olubs, however, we offer the same ad-
vantages as before. To any person sentd-

ing us at full rates $8.00 'in one re-.]

mittance, we will give §9.60 worth of
our publications, or to any person remit-
ting cash for eight subscribers to any one
publication, nine copies of that publication
will be forwarded. The rates of subscriptien,
payable invaiably in advance,to the warions
editions of the Wirxess will be as heretofore.

DarLy WirNess, ...,... .$3.00 per annum.
MoxTrEAL [TRI- WEEKLY]

WIrNESS. .......... o §2.00 ..
Weexry do..ovovnnenens ...§1.00

All Subscriptions payable in advance.
AMontreal, Sept. 16, 1874.

THE CANADIAN MESSENGER.

This little fortnightly periodieal, published
at thirty-sight cents per annum, or at twenty-
five cents if taken i in suﬁclently large numbers,
acts 8¢ & pioneer to our  other papers.
With the exception of the Sunday-
sehool lessons and similar m: gtter, it contains
nothing in conimon with the Véxnxm Wi-

wEes. It has its ngmctﬂtuml, its scjentific, |

its educational; and its temperance depart-
ment, and is got up with & special view fo the
interests and needa of outlying families and
countzy BSundsy-schools. Considerable im-
provemehbs in!the style of the paperand some
incredse in the namber of Ilustrstions thay be

expected during the coming year. Tts circula-

editorial churacter.

- per year ; Clubs of 7 to one address $2;

tion has increased during the past year from
13,500 015,000, and might be enlarged if friends
will take hold of it actively. Asit toucheson no

open questions, political or religious, it may

be freely encouraged in schools, churches and

societies which might regard it as unwise to
tako notice of 4 paper having any distinctive
It is now known we be-

ltove at almost every Post-Oftice, yet there is

surely room for a vast incr2ase in the number

of its readers.

Cavaniaxy MEsSENGER, single copies, 38 cents
Clubs
of 100 to one address §25; dll payable in
advance.

THENEW DOMINION MONTHLY.

This magagzine, which has attained an age
greater, we believe, than any other Cana-
dian magazine has ever been able to boast
maintaing the even tenor of its way, having

'now a well established bedy of readers, and

also of writers. Having commented with
the view of giving an opportunity to the
literary aspirations of our own people, and to
supply the lack of those who feel that Cananda
should have u litératare of its own, it hHas,
without profit to us, in a measure fulfilled that
end for many years. It has seen other maga-
zines live and-die. It has songht to adapt
itself to the varied wants of the families which
it enters, not forgetting the social and lllunl(‘gtl
circle, nor the reqnirements. of housekeepers,
who have to inform themselves ever anew as
to  what poople should eat, and what
people should wear. There has been added,
during: the past year, a Review of the Times,
which ¢xpresses itself sharply and vigorously
with régard fo everything that passes, though,
we hope, not in & way to injure the popularity
of the Magazine among those who differ, as
every one must' mote or less do, with the
opinions so cxpressed. The New DominioN
MoxtHLY now affords a small remuneration to
its writers, which will be increased whencver
its prosperity may warrant. Meantime we
commit the Magazine to the favor of all Ca-
nadians, who will, we do not fear to say, be
acting patxiotica]‘" zither in supplying its
Plas O Tec ‘"'nd - it to .those _wh,c_}\:,
do mot now receive it. Its circulation In
3,400.

New Doxixtox MoyriLy, $1.50 ; to Subsori-
bers to the Wrr~Ess, §1; and to all Subscribers
sending iu & rew subscriber §1 for the new
subscriber and §1 for themselves.

All payable in advance.
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NEW DOMINION MONTHLY

FOR
SEPTEMBER.
NOW READY.
CONTENTS ¢
Cuatio t)nel,ot((‘ in
Ilemcﬂ:s(l’ue ont ued).
Cacoane

Tha Leuves of Hoﬁllnn (Poct.ry)
The Km rum.’n Niece, (Continued).
guuon anufacture.
all-R
Chimeu (Poetry)
John Kanack's Kxperiences (Concluded).

Yomm FOLKS :—
'I‘ued by Bears (Coneciuded
My Kirat Ig\lf D(ollur -
My (Ci
Bread Alone‘ .
quue-
THE nonn —
Patchwork,
** Kret Nox Thysalf.”
A Mother's Mistuke.
otes on Nursing.
Home Hints. :
Selected Recipes,
Mosic,
- LATERARY NOTICES :—
The Catacombs of Rome.
RRVIEW of the Times.
1L LUSTRATION i—
llon George Brawn (ant.lsmeco)
Price $1 50 per annum - - - hc per copy.

JOHN DOUG‘LL & SON,

Proprietors.
m " CANADIAN ME SENGIR." is )Hnt‘d and
ublished on the 1st And 15th ovt ;vﬂ! manth ak
os. 218 and 230 8t, James st., by JONN DOUGGALL
& 8BoN, composed of John Dou, Jﬂl of New Y.
nnd John Redpath Dougall an: nnll.d



