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BUDDHISM,

The religion of Siam is Buddbism and |

the temples in that country are said. to be
the most magnificent in all India.- Bud-
dhism was in its origin an essentially moral
system, its object being to teach men how
to attain a pure and holy life, Hence it
did notso much destroy T
other religions with which
it enme in contact asen-
graft itself on them, The
ritual or worship is ex-
tremely simple, consisting
in offering flowereand per-
fume, thé repeating of
sacred formulas and the
“singing of hymns, The
temples contain ouly -
an image of Buddha and

& Dagoba or shrine con-
taining his relics There
are no priests or clergy,
properly so called, but
only an order of monks
who have given them-
selves up to a life of
sanctity and whoare gene-
rally very numerdiis.
The highest hope of the
Buddhist is that by the
practice of six transcend-
eut perfections—alnis,

1| moralsy, science, energy,
patience, charity—a man
may hope to arrive at the
state of nirvans —repose
or annihilation.
CMAMMY t MAMMY 17

For therich to be chari-
table to the pooris agood
thing, no doubt, Yet
there is little real merit
in the giving if it entails
no personal sacrifice.
When the poor widow
gives her mite, or the -
rich woman her time,
there is the true spirit of
loving one’s mneighbor.
Thank Heaven thatatories
of real sacrifice do come,
now and then; since
otherwise - our faith- in
human nature might be

good pictures, and was full of high hopes
and ambitions, when “death came tacitly
and took hiin,”” ending -thus his hopes and
his dreams; - . .
He left his widow with three children—
of whom the eldest was eight years old—a

few unsold pic'ures, and a life-insurance

that it would take what seemed to her like
most pinching economy to keep her little
brood warmed and fed and clothed,

Yet it was to ker, and no other, that one
of her neighbors turned fox help. Ho was
an old man, who had been her lodger once,
and he knew the tender heart to which he

* She left her little girl of eight to take care
of the two still younger mites, and off she
harried to the hospital, She found there
the little one she went to ses; but she
{ound her with the smile sho had worn in
dying, frozen upon her lips, and. needing
nothing more of this world ex:ept a grave,
' While Mrs, Sargent
was lingering to arrange
abou the burigl, e little
girl toddled up to her,
looked searchingly at her,
and  cried, - © Mammy,
mammy !V '
A cry of inquiry, it
seemed jufinitely piteous;
and then, after a long,
baflled Jook in the lady’s
face, the child was turn-
iog away, Oné of the
snurses gaw bey, and cried
© out, Como here, you
tirecome thing I* ~
““Why mayn’t she stay
with me 2 littlo while
Mre. Sargent asked, put-
tiig out a detaining hand,
‘Oh ! angwered the
nurse, *“she’ssuch a hor-
- 1id, tiresome child. Why,
her mother died o whole
year ago, and she won't )
forget it, but keeps on
pestering  every new
ccmer, to see if she can’t
find ber ' mammy.?”

“She won’tforget her!”
The words stirred Mre,
Sargent’s motherly heart.
to a very passion of pity,
If only she could cheer
the poor little waif, and
make her feel that all
kindness, all tenderness
bad uot gone out of the
world when her mother
died !

“Will you Jend her to
me for a few days?’ she
asked,

The nurse stared.

“You'd be sick enough
of your bargain,”’ shesaid.
“Why, that’s tho most
troublesome child in the
whole place ; but if you

overthrown by the selfish-
ness so apparent in gene-
ral society.

Amillionnairemight havegiven thousands
from his abundance, and yet have givenless
than did the widow of an artist, whose Help-
ful deed happened to come to our know-
ledge. . . B ,

Her husband had been little known be-
fore his death, but he had painted some

RUINED TEMPLE AND IDOL OF BUDDHA AT’ AYUDIA, THE OLD CAPITAL OF SIAM.

policy of trifling amount, If ever -a

woman seemed fo ‘have all she could g

do to keep her head ahove water, Ade-
line Sargent was that woman. She cal-
culated her resources. She let part of
the rooms in her tiny house, She cut-off

every unnecessary expense, and then found

gent an appeal from his sick . bed, His
randchild, his last tie to life, had been
taken away from him, ill, and ecarried
to the hospital connected with the work-
houge. He could not go toseehow she was
—would Mrs, Sargent go for him7 No
such appeal could be made in vain to her.

arein earnest, I'll ask the
matron,” _

It was quite an unusual request, the
‘matron said, but there was no harm in it,
that she saw ; so she consented, and: Mz,
Sargent went away, holding in her own
the tiny hand that seemed somebow to be
pulling at her motherly heart-strings,

Stopping to see her old lodger on the
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

way, and tell him as tenderly as she could
of Eis loss, she took home her borrowed
child,

Her three little ones gathered round the
new comer, They were their mother’s
own children, and their bearts overflowed
with kindness toward the stranger. One
brought her her playthings, another thrust
into her hands her own bit of bread, and
the eldest, nsed to being little mother to the
others, began lovingly to brush out the soft
hair of the boxrowed waif.

Did you ever notice how a pale plant,
kept in a cellar all winter, thrives when it
is taken out into the spring sunsbine? So
did poor little Mary revive, and. grow
bright in the love.warmth of the cheap,
sunny, bappy little home to which she had
been brought, just for a few days.

Before the week was over, you would
hardly bave known her. She had actually
learned to play. And theu Mrs. Sargent
began to ask herself if, indeed, she could
carry back, into the cold and the darkness,
this stray chicken she had sheltered under
motherly wings. Could she keep her?

She thoughs that she had been economi-
cal before, but she saw, now, how she could
be more 80, And the little ones, who were
her own, clung to this other little one who
had been nobody’s ; and so it was that they
all resolved to keep her, and it seemed to
little Mary that she had really found her
mother. . ' .

Surely, surely, on that day when our
Tiord shall reckon up His children, Adeline
Sargeut will hear a voice saying, ¢ [nasmuch
as thou didst it unto the least of these my
little ones, thou didst it unto Me”—
Youth's Companion.

THE OFFICERS' DEFEAT.,

A party of gay.young ofticers were walk-
ing up and down the Newbridge platform,
waiting the arrival of the up-train to Dub-
lin, where they were going to a ball,

As the train came up to the station, with
the conservativeness of railway travellers,
they looked into each first-class compart-
ment to find one empty. At length they

decided on a carriage in which a gentleman.

gat reading; it was such "an ordinary
occurrence to see a traveller reading,
and they were so occupied’ with one
another, laughing and talking together,
that they did not at first notice the book he
was intent ipon ; or had they seen it was
the Bible, they would not havechosen him
for a compatnion. , :

Soon alterleaving the station they began
to smoke ; the one sitting next the gentle-
wau seyiug, * I hope you don’t object to
smoking 7’ #Indeed I do.” “Then so
much the worse for you,” At which sally
they all Jaughed.

He said nothing for a time; then leaning
over to the officer next him he inquired,
“Do you believe on the Lord J esus Christ 7
“Shut your mouth,” was the ready rejoin-
der. Quietly looking the officer in the face,
he said, “If you don’t believe on the Lord
Jesus Christ, you'll be damned.” * Who
asked you your opinion? don’tbe annoying
us,” My not aunoying you will notalter
the fact ; if you don’ believe on the Lord
Jesug Christ, you'll be damned,”.

“ What business have you speaking to us?
We don’t want your cant.” “Your not
wanting my cant does not alter the fact ; if
you don’t believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,
you'll by damned.” “Let us sit on him,”
“ Your sitting on me will not alter the fact,
if you don’t believe on the Lord Jesus
Christ, yowll be damned.” “Shove him
out of the window.” “Your shovingmeous
of the window will notalter the fact; if you

don’t believe on the Lord Jesus Christ you'’ll pe

be damned.” ,

It was getting too hot for the young fel.
lows, and the train coming to a station, they
cried—* Let us get out of this into another
carriage, and leave the old hypocrite to him.
self.,”  He followed them to the door, and
spoke aloud after them—* Your leaving the
carriage does notalter the fact ; if you don’s
believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, you’ll all
be damned.”

Some years passed ; and this gentleman
was travelling in England by the L, &
N.W.R. At Chester, he went into the re-
freshment room, and while there, a military
looking man came in, He looked at our
friend once or twice, asif to make sure he
was right, then stepping over to where he
stood, said, “Pardon me ! if [ don’t greatly
err, we have met before. Do you recollect
travelling in Ireland by the G.S. & W.R,,

and a party of young fellows getting into
your compartment at Newbridge?”  * Per-
fectly.” Lo :
% Well, I am one of that party, and the
one who sat next. you, to. whom you ad.
dressed your question. I was thonghtless
and worldly then, and we were all engrossed
with the gaicty of the scens we were going
to that night.  But yoursole answer to our
many insults, ‘If you don’t believe on the

in my heart. 1 went with tho resi, and
dressed for the ball ; but I could hardly see
to attire myself properly, your words swam
before my eyes. . . . ° B
“ 1 attended the ball, but could enjoy
nothing ; for every voice secemed to re-echo
your sentence. I could endureit nolonger,
1 pleaded indisposition, snd withdrew., How
1 eried for mercy ! and; thank God, T sw
that if the terrible negative was awlully
true, .the grand positive; ‘Belicve on the
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.’
(Acts xvi 31), was none the less happily ro.
And like the Philippian gaoler, I ‘rejoiced,
believing in God.” '~Christian, -

. e
~* CHARLIE’S TALK.
" BY JENNIE HARRISON.

" % Charlie Quon” is a Chinese boy, abouit
twenty-three years old. But he is a Chris.
tian Chinese.. A

He has been' in - this country about six
years ; and-he-has been living in the South
—in Montgomery, Alabama ; and was con-
firmed there by Bishop Wilmer ;—having
been instructed with faithful care and kind-

pess by the wife of the Rev. Dr. String.

fellow. This lady is greatly interested in
the conversion of the Chinese, and is an
earnest laborer in that cause,

. Mrs, Stringfellow says that *Charlie”
received his very first ideas of Christianity
from an uncle, who was converted in Loxn-.
don, Eng., and having returned to his na.
tive land, was a colporteur of Chinese tracts
and Testaments for some years, T

Having learned the blessed truth of the
One only true God,. and His Son, our
Saviour, Charlie wished to go and tell that
glad tidings to his own people in China,
It was not the impulse of a moment. = Mrs,
Stringfellow tells me ihat Charlie has been,
since his conversion, “a -devout, consistent
communieant,”’ -

Furpished with letters by.Dr, String-
fellow, he came to New York, where he now
is, making preparations to go to*China and
begin his studiea. S _

Yesterday he visited our Chinese Sun-
day-school at Calvary chapel,-and, by.re-
quest of the clergyman, dressed the boys
in their native language.

It was interesting to notice the earnest
look and manner—the eager, almost plead-
ing tone which hé used—as if urging the
boys to accept that good part which liad al.
ready made him so happy. .

When school was over, [ asked one of the
boys who had listened attentively, what
Cbarlie had said.

He replied in his broken English, “He
say overybody love Jesus Christ. Melican
people and Chinese people, all, Jesus
Christ! Chinese gods not Gog 1

It was very touching, Aund I cannot
doubt that some among those who listened
to that appeal from one of their own peo-
ple, will be moved to seek earnestly that
Jesus Christ and His religion,

Charlie Quon will start for Chinaina
few weeks, and I’'m surs that many sincere
prayers will go up for him, that he may be
led by the wisdom of God, and may become
a true and faithful missionary among his

ople, .
IIk)lave fold this little bit of one life story,
for the encouragement of those faithful
women who are laboring among -these
Chinese “boys.” Let none lose hope,
though the way at times seems dark and
doubtful. It is the work which God hath
s¢t before us, His grace and His wisdom
and His humility, as set forth for our ex.
ample in the person of that fixst great mis:
sionary among the people, must guide an
control all our efforts, And every thought
of self (that strongest hinderance to a wo-
man’s work), must be crushed down by the
| pure desire of eaving, if may be, one soul
for Jesus,—Churchman.
. e sl et

WiseLy Bur EARNESTLY seek to dis-
cover where your pupils stand as to the great
question of following or mnot following

Christ,

Lord Jesus Christ, yow'll be.damued,” lodged |.

LESSON CALENDAR. -
TIIRD QUARTER, 1887

7.—Jesus in Golilee. Matt, 4 : 17-25.

Aune, 14,—The Bentitudes, Matt, 61116,
Aug. 21.<-Jesus nnd the Law, Matt. 6:17-26,
Aup. 25.—Piety Without Displny, Mats. 6:1-15,
Sept. 4.—Trust in our Heavenly .Father,

. Sapt. 11.-~Golden Precepts. )

2 Sept. 18, —3olemn Warning. - Matt, 7:12 °0.

;. Sept. 25.—Review, Temperance. Rom. 15 :8-14.
Migsions. Mate. 4 :12:16.

Aug.

PRI

Matt, 7:1-12. .

SCHOLARS” NOTES.
(From International Question Book.}
LESSON VIL—AUGUST 14,
TE BEATITUDES,—MATT. §:1.16,
. CommIT VERSZS 81l
GOLDEN TEXT.
Gl';we and truth cume by Jesus Christ-./-—.)ohn
1 CENTRA L PRUTH.
The laws of the. kfnééofn Br‘lie}l\;bn.'
DAILY READLNGS, B

M.  DMatt 5116
i\ Latke 226,
AV, Bx, 20:1-21,
Th, Ps 19:)-14,
k. Acts 3: 37+47,
Ba,  Gal b :16-20.-

Su. Hev, 20:18.27,
TimE.—~Summer of A.D. 28,

PLACE~The Mount of Beatitudes, or the
harnd of -Hattin; a hill sixty teet high with
Lwo tops, Ltwo or three miles west of the Sea of
Galilee . . .. .

INTRODUCPION.—Jesus went up into this
mountaln and: prayed all night (Luke 6:12);
then, coming down on to the Jower jevel, he
chooses.his twelve disciples. 'I'he multitudes
aather to hear him; and he goes a little way up
the hill with his disciples, 8o as to sea and be
seen of thie multitude, and there preachies this
‘wohderful sermon, giving the laws and prin-
ciplesof his kingdom. :

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

1. . 'Was sET—-Jewish legchers arlways sat
when they taught! 1S DISCIPLES CAME~they
came  nedrest j the regt were further away, but
within hearing. 3. PoorR IN Spiryr—feeling
one's needs and {gnorance; {he opposiie of
pride, self-conceit, and self-righteousness, .
TILAT mourn—(1) those who are sorry tor their
sins, (2) those who as Christians bear suffering
apd rouble, . COMFORTED~good shall come
from jt, snlvation and blessedness. 5, MEEK—
the mild and: gentle, living so that love rules
over hale and passion. INHERIT THE EARTII—
enjoy its’ blessings, get more out of the world
thin the proud and revengeful, 8. SHALL SEE
Gob~—only those who are pure, as @God is pure,
enu know what God 18, or feel as he does, 9,
CHILDREN oF GOoD—=Dbecauss they are like God,
whio is ever making menat peacs with self, with
.one auother, and with God, " 10, I‘orR RIGBT-
BEOUSNESS SAKE--n0t for opinion or bad con-
duet, Such sufler and are not blessed, 11, Rp-
VviLE—abuse yon L0 your face by vile words.
FaLsgLy—the evil must not be true; and it
must be ** for My snke,” not your own, would
you be ‘blessed. 13. Y& ARE THE SArT—that
which preserves from decay, gives taste and
value tofond. LOST HIS SAYOR—Its saltness;
the real salt-all gove, only thé appearance left,
14, Ligart or TUE worLu—sbining, bright,
warming, cbeering, revealing the'truth, giving
lite,—but o reflected light, 15, CANDLE—lamp.
BusiEn—a common wooden measure, holding
about n peek, CaNpLESTICK—lamp-stavd. 16.
GLORIFY YOUR IFaTiHER-~because He is the
Author of them, - ’ -

QUESTIONS,

INTROBUCTION (vs. 1, 2)~Glve the litme and
pluce when this sermon was prenched? To
whom was it prencbed? (v. 1, Luke 6:17,)
What had Jesus done just before? (Luke §: 13-
16,) How did Jesus prepuare for ihis tenching?
Luke 6:12) Why are these elght say-
%.,gs eniled beatitudes? Do you know them by
heurtd ) '

How do you harmonize Luke §: 17 with vs, 1
and2{ What is thae general character of the
Sermon on the Mount?  Can you give its

subject? Its plaa ! State the contrasy be-
tween. the " Ten Commandments and the
Bentitwtes?  Between Mount Sinai and this
mountaiu?

SUBJECT ¢ THE CHARACTER AND
WORRKS OF T'RUE DISCIPLES, .

1. Frest BEATITUDE (v, 3).~What is it to be
poor in spirit? (Maltt, 18:3.) What isthe king-
dom of hunvent llow does feeling poor luspirit
lend to that kingdom 1 1s it the saume with the
kingdom of knowiedge§

11, SECOND BEATITUDE (v, 4).—What mourn-
ing i¥ here spoken off (Lnke 18:13; Heb, 12:5.)
How will Lthey be comforted? (Isn, 54:4, 72
Rom. $ :28,) Can tnesorrowiul who do not love
Jesus be so comiorted?
~ I11, THIRD BEATITCDE (V. 5)—Meaning of
meek? Wy do they, morethan others, inherit
the carth? . .

1V. Fourri BEATITUDE (V. 6?.-Wba.r. is ex-
pressed by hunger and thirst here? Why is
rizhteousness the best thing to hunger
fort Can we become goud without such strong
desiret '

V. Frerin BEATITUDE (v. 7).—Who are mer-
ciful? Why do they, more than others, obtuin
merey !

VI, BIxTH BEATITUDE (V. 8) —What Is it to be
pure in heart? Why is this b st of allf  Whny
can they only see God? What becomes of the
jmpuret (KRev. 21:27)

V11 SEVENTH BEATITUDE (V. )).—Meaning ot
penrcemakers?  Why are they especially the
children of God 1

VI1ll. K1GHTR BEATITUDE (V& 10-12)—How
can it be blessed to be persccuted? Why do
such nherit the kingdom of heaven? \Why
is the emphasis on “falsely,” and “for my
sike”?

CIXL THE SALT oF THE BARTH (v, 1).~What
does sult do for food? How do Christinns pre-

Matt. 6:24-34, | G

serve the world from destruction! Whntissalt
withént savor? Who are like thisi What be-
comes 0f them? .

X. THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD (V& 14-16).—
In how many respects are Christians ke
lightsf Whai 1s it to let it shine? Malk-
this agree with Mau. 6: 1. . How is our
ilg]‘}t:' bid? How can our good deeds glorify

0

. 'LESSON VIIL—AUGUST 21
JESUS AND TUE LAW.—MATT. 5:17.26.
commMIT VERSES 17-19,

GOLDEN TEXT.

Think not that L am come to'destroy the law,
or the prophets; L am nol come to destroy, but
to fulfil.—Matt, 5:17,

CENTRAL TRUTH,
B‘.Tesus Christ fulfils the Bible and the moral

W.

DAILY READINGS.

M. DMatt. §: 17-206,
7. John 1:6-18,

W. Col 2:6-10
Th. 1 Cor, 8:8-28,
F. J'uf. 1. 17-47,
Sa. 1 John 8:1.18,

Su. 20o0r. 5:11-2],

INTRODUCTION —In to-day’s lesson Jesus con.
tinues his “Sermon on the Mount,” explaining
still more what his new kingdom is, and its
principles, The people sald he was destroying
the law of Moses, He says, “No, I am only
fillthg it full of a better spirit, and lending men
to obey it more perfectly.,” Then they said ha
was doing away with religion, because he bhroke
up.their formal religion, "¢¢ No,” hesays, #1am
giving you more religion, and better.”

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

17. Nor 10 DESTROY—Christ came not to find
fault, to do away with what was gone by. He
did not deny the Old Testament. TIE LAW,
THE PROPHETS—the faith and practice taught
by Moses aud the prophels., BuUT TO FULFIL—
togive them tbeir true meaning, to work out
the results Lhoy were made for, He fulfilled
the sacrifices on the cross. He{ulfilled the pnss-
over in the Lord’s Supper., He fulfilled the
temple in the church. He fullled the moral
law by putting in men the heart that loved to
obey it - 18, OnE Jor—the Greek Iletler 1.
TITTLE—a little mark on some of the Hebrew
letters., They menn the *smaliest particle.”
19, BREAK—disobey, relax. LEAST COMMAND-
MENTS—~In thoughts, desires, words, that do not
seem 80 important at first. LEAST IN THE
KINGDOM~no0§ shut out, if 4 true Christian, but
be low and less useful. 20, SgRICES—wrilers;
those who copied and studied the law, and were
familtar with i, 21, DANGER OF THE JUDG-
MENT—irial and condemnation in their courts
appoinfed to try murder cases. %2 BACA—A
worthless person, one despised, CouxcIL--the
Sanhedrim, of 72 members; the highest Jewlsh
court. THOU rooL—not “devoid of sense,” but a
#vile apostiate,” “implous wretech.,” HELL.
FIRE—Uehenna fires, in the valley of Hinnom,
where the refuse of the temple and corpses of
criminals were burned ; a type of God’s punish-
ment. 2. Tuy girr—offerings prescribed by
law.. ALTAR-~at the temple, equivalent to go
to worship, go -to church or Sabbath-schaol.
BROTHER AUGUT AGAINST THEE~S0ME Wrong
you have done and not righted. 21, LEAVE
THY GIFT—no true worship while you have
wrongs unsettled.

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.~Of what sermon 1& today’s
lesson a part? When and where was it
preached? Of what kingdom does this sermon
give the laws aund principles? Of what
(&ld L;ne Pharisees accuse Jesus? (See Introduc-

on,

SUBJEOT : CHRIST THE FULFILLER.

I, Hi FULPILS THE LAW AND THE PROPHETS
(v, 17, 18)—What is meant by the law? By
the prophiets? Why did the Pharisees thini
Jesus came to destroy them?  (See {ltustration
in. Mark 2:24; John 5:16,18,) What did Jesus
come 1o do with them? How perfectly must
the Old Testament be fulfilled? What ig a
ajor”t A “tittle”t IHow did Christ fulfil the
passover? (Matt, 26:26-25.) The sacrificest
lieb. 10:10-12,) The temple? (Iph, 2: 21, £2,)
The kingdom of the Jewst (Dan.7:9.) How
did Jesus fulfil the prophetst (Luke 21:25, 26;
John 1:45))

How do most men try to retorm the world?
Is it easy to find fault and pull down? Why
will not this reform a person or a nation?
What more 1s necessary to all true reform?
¢ Pet. 1:5-8.) 18 & bad man reformed by mere-
ly breaking off” his bu‘d habitsf What more
does he needf (John 3:3.) Snow that Christ
was a true reformer. How did he fultil nature?
Qur human nature? Life? Apply this prin-
ciple to the Sabbath, Fast Day, Thanksgiving
Lay. -

11. He FULFILS RIGHTEQUSNESS (vs. 19, 20),—
fyho are leaust in the kingdom of heavenf
What js a ¢ least commandinent”? Why isit-
worse to teach wrong than merely to do wrongf
\What two things must we do to be great in the
kingdom of heavent How do these maie men
greali Whowerethe scribest  Who the Phari-
sees! What kind of righteousness had they$
(Matt, 23:4:6, 25, 28.) Why eannot such enter
heaven? (Rev.2L:27.) What more Is needed?
(Johu 3:3). How does Christ il the moral
law? Does he enable usto keep the law better
thun we conld withont him3  Whab new spirit
does he put into all good works? (Matt, 22; 57-
267 Row. 13: 105 Gak b: 14

1L, ILLUSTRATED BY AN EXAMPLE (vs, 21.
#M).—What  was said to those of old timet
What part of this is in the Bible? (Iox, 20:18)
\What had the Jews added§  What was the pen-
<ty for murder? How did Christ show the
spirit of this commandment? (v. 22; 1 John
3:15) Show how avger 1§ the root of murder,
wWhat is the meaning of *“Raca”? «Thon
fool”f What Is meant by #the jadgment”{
o he conneil”?  ‘*Hell-fire”? In what way
and place did the Jews worshipi  What does
the gift aud altar correspoud to in our worship?
Whit must we_do before we can worship ac-
ceptiblys (L John 4:20.) Does true religion
always lead us to be rcconciled to our fellow-
ment Why d¢o we need to be reconciled to
dodt How may we be reconciled to him?
(2 Cor. qi': 118, 19.) Whnat will be the result if we
4o notL .

&
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

EASY. DISCIPLINE FOR CHILDREN,

Az a people we are inclined to make work
out of play, In Good -Housekeeping Clarissn
Potter hag something to say about * making
play of work,” Shesays: ,

“Did you ever hit on this way to get a
cluttered sitting-room put to rights by the
very little folks who have brought about
in it chaos itself? The children . think it
great fun to overturn chairs and hang rugs
on them for tent doors ; to strew the carpet
with playthings and snippings of paper; to
drop books, picture cards, building blocks,
and dolly and her wardrobe, just where the
newest tack of their latest play left them ;
but it is not always fun, either for you or
them, to get all this litter and clutter picked
up and cleared away.

#0Of late we have made a little game of
such work by giving each child so many
breadths of the carpet, and all that might
be upon them, to put in perfect order.
There are five breadths in our sitting-room
carpet, and at such a ‘corner’ in the dis
orderly state of the room, I give two
breadths—not consecutive lengths—to each
of the two older childer, and the fifth
breadth to the little three.years old, choos-
ing for her the strip of carpet that has the
least litter upon it. When  little children
have keen interest in such work, it is sur-
prising how swiftly and deftly they will
straighten rugs, fold papers, pick up ghreds
and litter, and pack away playthings.

“From end to end of their carpet
breadths our small people go—setting back
chairs, making neat piles of the scattered
books and papers that clutter the tables
and shelves, winding the straggling threads
in mamma’s spool and yarn baskets if they
chance to be on their territory, winging the
hearth, and patting up, plump and smooth
chair and Iounge pillows, till even mamma’s
sharp eyes cannot see a ravelling to pick or
one more paper to fold. She can quietly
go on with her sewing or mending all
throngh = long afternoon while her roowmn is
alternately being put in, and then put out
of order, only she must bs wise enough to
plan that the former comes last on the pro-
gramme before their supper or bed-time
hour comes. .

«The children are so quick to notice and
herald each other’s oversights and any
slovenliness in this play-work of clearing
.sections of the room, that I have litlle need
10 call their attenfion to any article or serap
left out of place. Even the baby will trot
across the room to reprovingly point toa
wrinkled rug or an overlocked foy on a
strip of her little sister’s territory, and
.gravely say : ‘See there!” If a chair or
table, with its tumbled heap of books or
papers, stands on two carpet breadths, the
exacting little landholders require each
other to put to rights just such a part as
atands on their division of territory, and
the chair, basket, or stand, I have seen the
little tots good mnaturedly lug away to-

ether.”

With a little ingenuity children can soon
be taught to “ pick up” their toys, and to
put back the articles they have displaced.

pu————

‘THE CHAMBER OF PEACE.

This pretty phrase always brings to mind
the thought of the Pilgrim’s Progress and
the blessed chamber in which the Pilgrim
rested from the fatigues of his journey.
The thought of it was brought to mind not
long ago by a friend’s randowm remark.

She had moved into a rew home, whick
possessed greater capacity and ampler rooms
than her former one. Always hospitable,
she decided in the new house to have one
room set apart for friends who needed a
few days’ rest ; not merely for invited kin-
dred and guests but for those to whow it
would be a real boon to tarry a little while
beneath her pleasant roof. So, one by one,
these friends come, arriving with shawl-
strap or satchel, and remaining now over a
Sabbath.day, or staying for a week, if it
snited their convenience. Now it is a toil.
ing Bible reader, going from house to house
among the poor, now a _lny_sl_ster whose
self-elected work for Christ is.in the hos-
pital which gathers little children into its
loving shelter _Again, it is an elderly lady,
over whose spirit in her declining years has
come the restlessness which makes her
weary of the home monotony and eager a8
‘s child for a little break or change. Who-

Peaco and treated as an angel, with the
most winsome, cordial and beautiful grace
of affection, Made at home, but not made
to feel that she is giving any trouble, my
friend’s Chamber of Peace is to many a
wayfarer an anteroom of heaven.

The suggestion is worth passing on.
Often we sigh because we have so few op-
portunities of doing anything worth much
for the Master. But are we availing our-
selves of the little  opportunities right in
our path 1—Christian Intelligencer.

——e————

HOME EDUCATION.

Young mothers who now read the Herald
of Health are for the greater part what is
known as well educated, in comparison with
their mothers, Nearly all have “gradu-
ated,” “been finished,” or in some way
have signified-to thieir friends and admirers
that school study was at an end. The
courses of-study may bave differed some-
what, but the greater number of girls have
“been throngh” the varioussteps of mathe-
matics, perhaps as far as trigonometry ;
have studied rhetorie, perhaps logic, several
languages, dead and living, innsic and draw-
ing, How many of them make use of Lhese
advantages practically? I -believe that,
though they run through the transparent
mind of a thoughtless girl like gravy soup
throngh a strainer, the strong {lavor re-
maing, to attest that something has heen
there. But that is ‘mot the question at
present, May not a much greater percent-
age of our hright and thoughtful girls make
practical use of their various acquirements
in their own families, imparting them to
their own children? It is nothing to the
disadvantage of schools, to say that the
mother-teaching is far superior to every
system, The advantage te both teacher
and tanght is immeasurable. The deeper
acquaintance and different view of the ehild’
which may be gained by the mother, may
make possible avoidance of grave errors in
after-training. The added respect for the
parent’s superior knowledge remains, like
other first impressions, when contact with
the world has tarnished the brightaess of
every attainment in knowledge. Mome
tenching. in manners, morals, and school
knowledge, is the foundation of good, faith-
ful, intelligent lives, It is poor economy
to begrudge the time, and put it into “ care
about many things” of less importance.
Particularly is it a great waste to let go to
grass and weeds the field of ome’s own
mind, which has taken so many years to
cultivate.~Herald of Health.

—_——

CAKE MAKING,
On visiting a friend once whose table held

some of the most delicions cake, I ventured
to inquire how it was made.

“Qh,” she said, langbing, “I take a grab
of this'and a grab of that.”

I did not doubtthe truth of her statement,
yet at the same time I know it must fake a
world of experinee to put materialstogether
by guess work and have them come out
from the oven in such a delicate, appetizing
form. To be sure if one has access to a jar
of cream, it is not very diflicult for an ex-
perienced person to make a nice molasses or
sugar cream cake by simple guess work,
but for one who has not this luxury at
hand, I consider it an unusual accomplish-
ment to put materials together in a satis.
factory manner without a receipt,

This Indy had kept house many years,
(doing her own work) and entertained a
great deal of company, and consequently
bad the benefit of very much practice. She
seemed to me a model housekeeper in every
way, though to be sure she had only herself
and husband, and no children to care for,
Let a friend call for her to go shopping she
seemed always ready, and also ready to in.
vite that friend to dinner on their return.
If an excuse should be offered in reply that
it might cause her too much trouble, she
would say, “Oh, no, I have my dinner
planned, and it will take me only twenty
minutes to get it,” and certainly a most
tempting dinner would be on the table in
very nearly that time, The secret of this
wag, she always prepared her vegetables in
the morning immediately after doing up the
work, and having everything else ready, the
cooking of each took very little time, Of
course to get a dinner in that time we could
not expect roast meats unless they were cold,
but in their place something either broiled
or fried, She had the happy faculty of
making every step count, a most important

part of housekeeping, as every one who has
had experiencein that Jine very well knows;
indeed I think thisoneof the greatest secrets
of success, S - -

Now for the benefit of amateur house-
keepers who are not able to make delicious
cake with a grab of this and a grab of thaf,
and who at the same time wish to economize,
I will refer to.another woman who had in-
vited guests to tea, and upon the table were
three kinds of very nice cake. When one
of the company asked for some of her re-
ceipts, she said : .

“I make them 2ll from one receipt.”

She had chocolate cake, cocoanut cake
and plain cake, and here is the rimple re-
ceipt which answered for either layer or
plain cake ; and while not too expensive for
everyday, is still nice enough to place upon
the table for guests at any time ; o

Take one cup of sugar, one tablespoonful
of butter, one.third or two-thirds of a cup
of ‘sweet milk, two teaspoons of baking
powder, one and one-half cups of flour, and
one egg:  Sift the baking powder with the
flour, flavor to taste.

As very much depends on the baking, be
sure and not bake too fast at first. It isa
good plan to set a dish of water in the oven
at the same time you putthe cake in, which
prevents browning too much, and gives the
crust a much better appearance,—Christian

at Work, .
—————

UNCLE JOHN’S PUDDING.

No one ever complains. No one ever
says, * How I wish we had something good
to eat.” But yesterday one said, “ What a
delicious rice pudding you used to make
and send Uuncle John on his birthdays, and
how glad the dear old. man was, And we
were always treated to the same, that was
the best of it.”

The hint was so modest and given in such
a pretty way that it wasn’t fanlt-finding nor
complainingatall, So to-day we made one
for dinner after the faghion of the ¢ Uncle
Jobn kind,’ and the surprise and pleasure
manifested more than paid us for all the
exira trouble, made this way : Three pints
of new unskimmed milk, two eggs, good
pinch of salt, teacup of raisins, two teacups
of rice that had been cooked in the steamer,
and sugar to make it aweet enough to the
taste. - The eustard was made first and then
thé rice was stirred in, Made in a large
brown earthen bowl and. baked in it Just
before it went into the oven we dropped
over the top a few lumps of butter. Baked
three-fourths of an hour. When taken out
we stirred it with a silver fork., This
brought up the raising that settled to the
bottom, and mixed in the butter on top
Good either hot or cold. When taken out
in dessert dishes wegrate a flavoring of nut.
meg over it.— Rosella Rice,

———am e

A WORD TO MOTHERS.

One Sunday evening I was staying at
home with a little maiden of some six or
seven years, and as we sat cosily over the
fire, I bLegan to tell her some of the Old
Cestament stories; then I talked about
Jesus, and, looking into her fair little gme,
[ said, * Mamma tells you about Him, does
she not, darliug ¥* She answered quickly,
“ No, she has no time to tell me.”

I thought of other Lusy mothers, and
wondered if they too had “no time ? to tell
of Jesus, Dear, busy mothers ! do the little
garments take so much making, and the
fittle mouthsso muech feeding, that you have
“no time?” to let the children nestle round
you and tell them about Jesus? Talk to
them while they are young—make time' to
do it. 'Then, when they grow older, there
will pot be that painful reserve between
you and your grown-up sons and daughters
in everytbing touching their. spiritual life ;
but, better still, I believe you will have the
joy of leading your little children to the
Saviour,—A. B M, :

——e

Mk vs. TEA,—Wherever milk is used
plentifully there the children grow into
rohust men and women, Wherever its
place is nsurped by tea we have degeneracy
gwift and certain, Dr. Ferguson, a factory
gurgeon, who has devoted a large share of
attention to this subject, has ascertained,
from careful measurements of numerous
factory children, that, between thirteen and
fourteen years of age, they grow nearly

four times as fast on milk for breakfast and

supper as on -tea and coffee—afact which
shows the benefits of proper diet, No diet
is 80 suitable for growing children as well.

{| cooked oatmeal porridge and milk, long the

staple food in Secotch families, but now, in
many instances, abandoned for diet very
much inferior, Owing to its ensy digesti-
bility, it is of ‘equal benefit to invalids, and
more especially dyspeptics, who often regain
health and pick up flesh at & wonderfully
rapid rate on milk, or milk and good bread.
~Chambers’s Journal,

Burn.rEE GarBaGE.—It takes about aix
bours each night to reduce to ashes the gar-
bage gathered from the streets of Montreal,
This wise disposition of a most fruitful
cause of disease commendsitself thoroughly
to the authorities of every populous city,
The plan of dumping the stuff at sea is a,
relic of barbarism which should long ago
have disappeared. For years it has lessened
the attractions of bathing on the Long
Island coast, and. if the truth were known,
bas been the means of ending wany a use.
ful eareer, The Montreal anthorities appear
to'have adopted the burning system with
the view of lessening the cases of typhoid
fever in their city. In September last the
Montreal hospital was full of fever pa-
lients, and the typhoid cases represented
sixty-two percent of the whole, It issaid
that in New York fully 20,000 families burn
their garbage.—Herald of Health.

Useron Raas.—A little box tacked upon
thé wall in some inconspicuous place near
the kitchen stove, and filled with bits of
clean cloths, will often be found a conveni.
ence, \When one wants to sconr a chance
spot off of some kitchen utensil after the
gcouring board has been put away, a little
rag dampened and dipped into ashes will
often do quite as well. "And then that dis.
agreeable ring of grease inside the dish pan
can be cleaned away without contact with
the hands by using a tiny bit of eloth, . Lit.
tle spots upon the floor or table, that come
while preparing or cooking food, could be
guickly removed without wetting a large
cleaning cloth which must be washed out
and dricd after use. In fact, small seraps
may often be put to better use than when
sold to the rag-man.

VEGETARIAN S0UP,—The following is the
recipe of the soup used in the © vegetarian
penny dinners” established at Gateshead-
upon-Tyne last winter. To miake one gal-
lon : Take half a pound of whole wheat and
half a pound of lentils, and boil furiously
for two hours. Then add one pound of
potatoes (mashed), one pound of mixed
vegetables—e.g., turnips, parsnips, carrots,
onions, ete,—and half a pound of mixed
fruit (apples, plums, etc.) The potatoes
should be first boiled in theirskins and then
mashed ; the vegetables and fruit should be
chopped small or grated. Boil for another
hour and stir well, Flavor to taste with
butter, sweet herbs, and spices.—A4 F, Hills,
in Sanilary Record,

Hearre Rue.—A neat and useful gift
casily made. Take a coffee.sack and pull
every fourth thread each way—making
small squares resembling Java canvas,
When done, line it with a piece of thesame
and put it in a frame (o hold it straight.
Cuat rage as for carpet and fill in each square
with the stitch used in working Java can.
vas, Work a wide bright border and bind

with red.
et sens.

PUZZLES.

My firat is to injure.

My second is n line.

My third is plump. .

My whole is & vegetable very rich and sweet,
PREFIX LETPLRS,

1, What letter Prefixed to petition will mnke
it hard work? . .

2, What letter prefixed to a boy will clothe
him? :

3. What letter prefixed to aninsect will bring
it to need ?

4, What letter prefixed to a part of the body
will take away tho cold?

A man who wished to carry a fox, a goose,
and © peck of corn over a river, but could take
only one at a time. If he took the corn the fox
would eat the goose; if he took tho fox, the
goose would ocat the corn, how could hy get them
all aeross,

ANSWERSTO PUZZLES IN LAST NUMBER,

Cuanacrer  HiNvs.—l.  Walsey, Richelien,
Mazarin. 2. Martin Luther. 3. Shakespeare.

MISSING MOUNTAINS.~1. Pyrences. 2 Apen-

uines,

D)

ever comes is usherad into the Chamber of

Y
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WHY WILL YE DIE?
A great Rock stands in a weary land
And its shadows fall on the parched sand,
And it calls to the travellery passing by
I will shelter thee here continually,
Then why will ye die?
0! why will yedie? . »
When the Sheltering Rock is standing by?
0 why ! O why will yedie! -

A great Well lies in a wenary land, |
And its waters call over life’s rough strang,
“That the great well is deep, with waters ripe,
Springing up into.Bverlasting Life,”
Then why will ye die?
Oh ! why will ye die? .
When the grent, deep Well is standing by ?
0O why ! O why willye die ! .

A wide Fold stands in & weary land,
And the sheep are called on every band;
And the Shepherd no wanderer turns away,
But He changes his darkness into day.
Then why will ye die?
Oh ] why will ye die ?, ,
When the great, wide Fold is standing by ?
Oh why ! O why will ye die |

A rough Cross stands near & city wall,
Where the Saviour dies out of love for all 5
Where the angsls still tell the message blest,
That the way is now plain to endless rest |
Then why will ye die ? '
01 why will ye die? .
When the Blood-stained Cross is standing by?
O why! O why will ye die!
—ZLondon Freeman.

——————mres

A TERRIBLE FIRE OR WHAT MY
LAST CIGAR COST.

BY M, H. JAQUITH,

My first cigar cost me a terrific sick-head-
ache, Theboys allsaid it would, but as1 was
an extraordinary boy, in my own opinion, I
hoped there would be some interposition in
1wy behalf so I would not suffer as they had ;
but it did not seem to me that there was any
special let-up in my case when I fried it.
However, a3 my mother had often told me,
‘it required courage and persistent effort
to be manly,” I supposed it needed the
same virtues to be manlike, so I kept on,
and at twenty was a confirmed smoker, as
shaky and more nervous than my grand.
father.

When I was twenty-three I married, and
acting on the advice of my doctor, who
told me if I kept books and smoked another
year my bride would be a widow, we took
our little all and started for the far West,
where a friend of mine bad gone some
years before. I took a claim of one hun-
dred and sixty acres ten miles from town ;
it was timbered and watered, and I proposed
to wake a stock-farm of it, My health was
recovered ; I could work early and late.
Bessie was a true wife and helpmeet, and
the baby, just beginning to talk at the time
of my last cigar, was thelight and joy of our

home,

We had then been West three years, I
had forty acres in corn, twenty in wheat,
thirty head of cattle, and quite a stock of
_swine, Our little house was home-like and
full of pretty things, while the log-cabin of
our firat year was a corn.crib, full of corn,

When I told Bessie what the doctor said,
in answer to my question if she could leave
father, mother, and friends and go with me
to found a humble home in the far West, |
she had answered, .

“Yes, George, 1 will go anywhere with
you and do anything for your good, if you
will leave off smoking here now, and for
ever.

It was & sacred pledge to her, but I mean-
ly evaded it by promising, * Bessie, I will
never spend nnother cent for cigars,”

It wos a contemptible subterfuge, the old
trick thut is begotten by smoking, drinking,
or any other ruling passion to evade the giv-
ing 1t up entirely. So during those three
years when I went to town I often smoked
if invited to, and to Bessie’s remonstrances
I would give the plea, “I only promised not
to spend a cent.”

One autumn day, after & wet suminer and
a long dry spell of weather, we needed to
go to town. We had to cross a high prairie
gix miles in extent, unbroken by fence,

never trodden by hoof of cattle, was as dry
ag tinder. ‘

Sometime beforel had taken the necessary
precaution to protect my house by plough-

22 |ing several furrows around it, and, leaving

a strip of fifty feet or so, had:ploughed

z again and burned off the inclosed cirele, It

was a merry party that bounced along to-
wards town behind our gay ponies that
sunny morning, even though we had no
spring-seat in our lamber-waggon and had
to soften the jolting by spreading thick com.
forts over the board we sat on and had the
gaby in the cradle as being still easier for

er. . L .

We made our purchases; took dinner with
our friends owning the store, and at five
o'clock had started back homeward due

|south from town, our waggon well laden

with supplies, among them a gallon each of
kerosene, vinegar, and molasses ; there was
also a water cask we generally took along
for a drink if we chanced to want one when
crossing the prairie, but, alas, there was little
waterin it now! .

When we ware well ont of town Bessie
said to me quictly, * You have been-smok-
ing again, George,”

“Yes,” I answered tartly, “but it didn’t
cost me a cent.” The fact was, the unusual
smoking had made me wretchedly nervous,
and, feeling at fault, I wanted to blame
somebody else, 'so I added after a little, 1
can’t be in leading-strings all my life.”

Bessie said never a word, but her evident

grief vexed me still more ; she busied her.

gelf with the baby, who was tired aund fret-
ful, and soon put her in the cradle bebind
us, While she was back there rocking the
baby some spirit of evil tempted me to light
another cigar that I had in- my pocket, and

.| when Bessie sat again beside me with her

face turned the other way that she might
jog the cradle, I was still pufling away at
that terrible cigar. '

I hoped she would say something, for I
had a very mean reply in my mind to.make
her, but shedid not, and when half through
I tossed it overboard, saying contemptuous-
ly, ¢ There goes the last one, for now, and it
didn’s cost me a cent either 1" -

I was a little startled to see the smoke
curl lazily up from where it fell in the dry
grass, but we soon passed over a' little rise
out of sight and I thought no more about
it. Annie was sound asleep and Bessie
faced around. After a time of silence she
said, as if in meditation, ¥ Qur honor is the
dearest price we can pay for anything,”

My conscience smote me, I seemed to
see a vision of a happy young girl leaving
all she Ioved for my sake, and I had betrayed
her trust in me time and again for a cigar.
But { had not the manliness to own to these
accusing thoughts c¢nd ask for forgiveness,
but drove the ponies on while every breath
of the soft south wind in our faces seemed
to whisper, * You are a perjured liar and
coward,”

Busy in thought, I had forgoten that
Bessie was by me, We were but four miles
from home when, in a moment, the wind
swept round to the northand chilled us, I
stopped the horses, lifted the cradle over to
the front of us, covered her, wrapped Bessie
in g comfort, and was just starting on when
the%e came a loud noise like thunder, not a
crash, but a dead, heavy roar far behind us.

“Js it & hurricane 7" asked Bessie,

If it only had been! But I knew the
sound too well. Thatlongroll wasthe fire-
call, and looking back we could soon see the
linea of fire sweeping towards us faster than
any horse ever ran,

“0O Qeorge, it is a prairie fire! Light a
back.fire or we shall be burned to death,”

She took the lines, and the frightened
i horses, to whose instinct that fire meant
! death, swept on, while I vainly searched my
i pockets, [ had used my last match to light
the cigar that had started this dreadful fire !

“I haven’t any, Bessie. God forgive me
—~—will you forgive me :

Oh, the supreme agony of that moment!
I can never forget its glimpse of that hell
which zemorse can make in any guilty man’s
breast.

“Never mind ; you didn’t mean it, dear.
We are very near death now. God forgive
us both, But oh, my poor baby Annie,
must she die too 7”

With ebills of horror that went over me
while the hot sweat of agony streamed from
ny face, I saw that the fire was fast gaining
on us, 1 was incapable of thought, but
Bessie said,

“There is a chance for us, George, We

stream, or tree, where the tall prainie-grass,

can wet the comforts with the vinegar, water,

and molasses, cut the fraces, and let the
korses go when we get in that patch of
buffalo-grass on the next hill. ‘We can lie
down in the waggon and cover our faces
with the comforts. Perhaps we shall not
smother,”

* O Beasie, can you forgive me 1 I cried,
a3 thf1 horses galloped towards the place sug-
gested. :

“ As I hope to be forgiven,” she answered
solemnly, and the earnest woxdsof her reply
years before, to which I bad given such eva-
sive promise, rose before me, -

The frightened horses, as soon as cut
loose, after one backward look as of pity on
us, sped away, while we saturated the com-
forts, and, spreading one at the bottom of the
waggon, covered ourselves with the others.
Providentially, having taken a load of corn
to town that morning, I had on the bigh
side-boards which helped to break the flames

The noise of the fire drowned every
sound and the smoke was stifling, The air
was full of flying cinders ; the lames leaped
high up, jumped over wide spaces of grass
that the oncoming waves of fire speedily
devoured. While crouching down awaiting
the shock, confessing my guiltand penitence
in words that could not be heard, Bessie
suddenly darted from our covertand seizing
the can of kerosene, that had been for-
gotten, hurled it far in front of us, and the
tide of smoke and flame caught her before
she was under the protecting comforts,

It seemed a lifetime to me while we were
in that hell upon earth, the flames of which
1 myself had kindled. It was to my guilty
soul like the day of judgment, and God’s
voice was thundering to me, * Thou didst it,
thou art the man !”

At last the heat abated, the smoke cleared,
and I thrust my head out in the blackness
of darkness. Far ahead of us now were
those rushing billows of flame : the sun at
the right of us was as a ball of fire in the
midst of the smoke ; the freezing north wind
was now only cool and grateful,

“Q Bessie!” I groaned.

“Yes, George, I am alive,” but her voice
was as of one in & dream. She raiged her
hand to-the cradle. I pulled the blankét
off baby Anuie; she did not move or stir,
I hoped she was still sleeping.

“Anuie, Annie!”. I ssid, and lifted the
limp little form,

-~ ‘Bessie roused quickly.” “Baby Annie,

baby, baby!” she cried. We chafed her
limbs, we tried to breathe life into her, but
in vain ; our baby was dead,

It was a_forlorn sight two panting horse-
men saw ahead of them a half-hour after—
a man crawling along with a dead baby in
his arms, haunted Dy an accusing voice say-
ing, “You did it 1"’ while a white-faced wo-
man beside him was saying gently, “Dear
George, Ilove you best; 1 have you still ;
you did not mean te,”

The fire had been seen from town, When
the wind turned they feared it would over-
take us, and Lad come, as it proved, to our
assistance, They lifted us on their horses,
and as the sun was setting we rode down
the hill that overlooked our valley home,
but there was ne home there ; only amok-
ing ruins and the panting horses and cattle:
in the little creek close by were left to mark
our former Eden,

For weeks Bessie hovered between life |
and death, aud her health was permanently
shattered ; in throwing out the kerosene
can she had taken so much heated air in her
lungs, and the shock and terror affected her
mind. I do not think she would ever have
rallied except for my miserable sake ; she
wanted to live that I mightnot be her mur-
derer also.

No more baby voices have ever since been

heard in our lonely home, made far away]
from where everything was so painful a re-

minder of what my last cigar cost me,—
Hlustrated Clristian Weekly,
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GIVING,

A good deal has been written respecting |
pecuniary contributions to the missionary |
cause, but there is reason to believe that |
the church has not yet attained to the |
true standard of giving, It strikes us that

one tenth should be regarded as the mini-
mum - amount to be contributed, hence we
agree with the writer who says that the
“man who does not give one-seventh of his
time and one-.tenth of his income to the

| Liord, is not only a good deal less than a.
Christian, but also less than. a Jew.'

Paul tells the Christians at Corinth

|

that on the first day of the week they a e to
lay by in store as God hath prospered them.
If all, or even the majority, would act iu
this manner, the treasury of the church
would always be: replenished. It is not
lack of means, but lack of a willing mind,
that hinders, The church has money, brains,
organizations, rivers of prayers, and oceans
of sermons, but she lacks in power. This
power is the sine gua non in missionary work

It has sometimes occurred to the writer,
that native Christians in heathen lands often
come nearer the Bible standard of giving
than some in countries long since evan
gelized. Raiatea, in the Southern Pacific,
was regarded as the very climax of darkness
and degradation. The Gospel banner was
unfurled, and king and people are  now
civilized and Christianized ; and in May,
1882, a new church was dedicated, which
cost $8,760, every cent of which was paid at
the dedication, Bishop Sargent, in South
India, tells of a man who contributed ten
rupees ($5) to the funds of the chureh, and
on being told that the amount was too large
for him, he said, “Oh, sir, I am only giviny
back what God has given me,”

Archdencon Kirkby, among the Indians
in Manitoba, tells of a man who gave a
silver.fox skin as his gift. This was liter-
ally giving to God the best, as that is the
most valuable fur in the country, and the
skin thus presented sold for $12.50, pro-
bably about one-fourth of the poor man’s
winter’s hunt.

It is stated that the contributions of the
Japanese churches would have been equiva-
lent here to $20 per member. Twelve of
the sixteen, though of very recent formation,
received no help from the missionary trea-
sury (Awerican Board) last year. The pas
tors have led their people in the practice of
gelf-denipl, some of them receiving, as
salaries, only a fifth, or even a tenth, of
what they can have if they will enter the
government service, The same liberality is
geen in Eastern and Western Turkey, al-
though famine recently possessed the south-
eastern portion of Asiatic Turkey, Ought
not these, and like facts, shame some of us,
who pride ourselves a little on giving three
or four percent, of that abundant income
which the Lord lends us? The Rev. C. II.
Spurgeon says: “I knew a lad in Christ
once who adopted the principle of giving a
tenth o God. When he won a money prize
for an esay on a religious subject, he felt
that he could not give less than one-fifth of
it, He had never after' that been able to
deny himself the pleasure of having a fifth
to give, God has wonderfully blessed that
lad, and increased his means, and his enjoy-
ment of the luxury of luxuries—the luxury
of doing good.” No doubt that lad was
Mr, Spurgeon himself,

-Would that every Christian who may read
these lines would ask himself, “ How much
do I owe unto the Lord 7’ We want more
close personal scrutiny on this matter. Too
many contribute from impulse. We would
have the question of duty settled between
each Christian and the Saviour. He gave
his life for us, whathave we given for Him ?
A day of “Intercession for Missions” was
observed in Glasgow, A stranger present
at the meeting was so impressed with a sense
of his past neglect, that he sent in an
anonymous contribution of$10,000, Solemn

1 reflection in this instance produced good re-

sults,—The Missionary Outlook.
——————s

Acouracy, Rapripiry, NEATNESS,—These
three words, in their order, make the condi-
tions of a written problem, Accuracy is
the firat condition and desideratum, rapidity
the second, and neatness the third. Too
many teachers sacrifice everything to accu-
racy, claiming that to be the sole object of
performing the problem ; forgetting, possi-
bly, that rapidity and neatness are as much
necessary means to that end asis a know-
ledge of the principle involved in the prob-
lem. Agood plan—good, because we gave
tried it and found it to be good—~is to have
the pupils write at the top of their slates or
papers, in large letters, these three words,
and insist that the words shall meet the eye
and dwell in the mind during the operation
of & problem inarithmetic., If need be, the
words may be wrilten when each new prob-
lem' is begun, the repetition of them gerv-
ing to fix their meaning in the pupils
mind, When the problems are performed,
the slates.or papers may be exchanged, the
best ounes under the condition noted and

shown to the class for emulation, copy and -
improvenient, ‘
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BIRD LIFE
THY CONDOR.,

This is one of the largest of all birds
He is called the condox, and belongs to the
order Raplores, as the owls and eagles, If
you would like to see some of these birds
alive, you will have to take a trip with me

to some of the most wild and mountainous
parts of the earth. First, we can find them
among the Andes in South America ; and a
good place it is for them, becanse some of
the States and people of that country are
seldom "2t peace with each other. When
they are at war, and their slain horses are
left upon the battlefield, these old condors
will come from their mountain homes, hun-
dreds of miles away, to eat them. They
will surely be there the next day after a
battle, and many persons have wondered
how tbey could see or smell so far as to
know there was such a feast there for them,
Mr. Andubon proved that it was more their
great power of vision than their sense of
smell. He covered the carcases of some
dead animals with a thin material, which
did not prevent the air from taking up the
smell, and no condor, vulture, or buzzard
made his appearance ; but, upon the cover
being removed, birds from far beyond the
greatest distance which the human eye can
reach, came directly to the spot and made
their feast.

* QOther observers have found that they

have a system of sentinels on the lookout,
the same as an army of men would send
out scouts, which by certain signals would
te | them where to find the enemy, or where
they could find something good to eat, In
the same way the condors and vultures tell
one aunother until hundreds of them will
come from great distances to obtain their.
food. Those upon the Andes are grand old
fellows of a greyish-white color, their necks

-being bare of feathers, for quite a distance

from their heads, and of a beautiful red,
orange and purple color, very brilliant in-
deed. Now, if we waunt to find more of
them, we must visit the Pyrenees, and
Apennines, and the grand, old Alps in
Europe, where there are legions of them,
and then we must sail back home across the
Atlantic. Aud here we find many more

_birds which belong to the same order, which,

I will tell you a little about before I com-
mence talking of an entirely different
kind. These may seem mnot especially
interesting birds, but they are exceed-
ingly useful. In most parts of the world
there is a law which forbids people from
killing them, because they eat up all the
dead things which would certainly make
some portions of the country very unhealthy
and hardly fit tolive in, were it not for their
scavenger habits. Turkey-buzzards, which
are very numerous South and West through
our country, condors, vultures and crows,
all belong to this scavenger class—and are
very useful through the earth, as I have
told you. The hawk also belongs fo this
order. Hawks, almost everybody likes to
kill if they can, because they kill and de-
stroy almost all the smaller birds, hens,

+ chicks, and small, fourfooted animals, Some

hawks never catch chickens, indeed—agood
many of them do not—but they destroy
thousands of mice, moles and other mean
little aniwals, which do much harm on farms
and in gardens, Itis very wonderful how
o hawk can see & little, wee animal from the
sky, and, shutting his wings, come through
the air like an arrow shot from an Indians
bow. And heis able to caleulate the dis-
tance so exactly that he just avoids dashing
himself to pieces on the ground, while he
snatches up mousie with the lightning
speed with which he made hisdescent. Some
large hawks capture their prey in the air
while in full flight, picking up their victims
with their sharp talons as though it were
great sport for them. This kind are ealled
falcons, Many of them have been tamed g0
as to do.great service in hunting with their
keepers. It used to be considered the finest
of sport to hunt with them in the old
feudal times, A grand sight it is to see the
strong, quick-winged and graceful creatures,
swoop down aund capture their victims, al-
most in the twinkling of an eye.

Now can you, with me, see how God has
formed some kinds of birds for one pur-
'pose, and some kind for another purposs
giving to them all, forms, wings, feet,
bills, legs, ete., exactly adapted to the habits
of each species and nearly all of them 2
source of greatgood and benefit to mankind?

~—Chald Culture,

THE SILVER DOVE.

BY MRS, M, E. SANGSTER.
A silver dove, with a tiny spray in its

aouth, on which, like a single dewdrop,

glistened a diamond, It was the prettiest
little lace pin in the world, and every time
Christine looked at it she thought it prettier
than ever. There was the mistake, on
Christine’s part, the looking so often, For,
you see, the pin did not belong to Chris.
tine, but to the young lady who had come
to spend the winter with Aunt Chara, that
she might attend the Art School and go to
the lectures. She hardly ever wore her pin
—never, Christine fancied, except when she
put on her black fichu ; and that, the little
girl thought, was only on Sundays,
All the week long, therefore, the silver
dove, with the tiny spray in its mouth, and
the shining gem of a dewdrop sparkling
upon it, lay on the rose-colored cushion in
Miss Mabel's room. Miss Mabel always
left the door open when she went out, and
the cozy white-curtained chamber seemed
to beckon Christine whenever she passed it.
Before she knew it, the child had fallen into
the habit of tiptoeing softly across the floor,
and lingering before the glass, admiring the
beautiful pin,

One day she tried it on. Aunt Chara was
making mince pies, Bridget was washing

the parlor windows, the bird in the cage in
Miss Mabel’s room was singing cheerily,
Did he sing, “I wouldn’t, I wouldn’t, if I
were you,” or did he only, as ueual, sing,
“The air is soft, and the sky is blue?”
Christine blushed, and wished the bird
would be still for a moment, ns she fastened
the silver dove into the frill of her white
apron, His sen§ sounded very much like,
1 wouldn’t, if I were you!”

getful, poor little maiden, of God’s com-
mandment, “ Thou shalt not covet.”

Falling into a temptation is very much
like sliding down hill. Once fairly started,
you go faster and faster, With Christine it
was first looking, then longing, then, Iam
sorry to say, borrowing,

Borrowing without the owner’s consent is
not very different from stealing, A good
deal of stealing, indeed, begins in just that
way. People “borrow” money which does
not belong to them, and use it for them.
selves, intending to return it in good time,
But something happens which makes them
forget to return it, or they have spent it,
and cannot get it back again ; and by-and-
by they find out, and everybody else finds
out, what God saw all the time, that they
are thieves, Never borrow anything with.
out asking, is a good and safe rule.

She had been trying for at least a week

“If it were only mine !* she thought, for-
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to ask Miss Mabel openly to lend her the
pin, but she never.could summon the cour-
age, All she wanted was just to wear it to
scbool for one day, so that the girls might
notice it, But she would probably have
never ventured on the bold step of taking it
without leave {f Miss Mabel had not gone to
spend the night with a friend, and if Lulu
Penneyer’s cousin from New York had not
comse to visit the school, wearing a diamond
ring on her dimpled finger. )

" Nobody had ever told these little girls
that diamonds are not suitable for every-
day wearing, nor that they are much too old
to be proper ornaments for children. Lula
Penneyer’s cousin’s diamond ring set the
children fairly wild, She wore it on Tues.
day, and on Wednesday it was that Chris.
tine Alden appeared with the silver dovein
the frill of her apron. -

She took off her hat and jacket in a
leisurely way, hung up her lunch basket,
and sat very demurely down beside her
desk, But Maggie James, Elsie Clinton and
Emily Spear bad caught a glimpse of the
pin, and they cried, “Oh ! oh ! how perfect-
ly sweet!” Aund then all the other girls
caue too, and Christine was beset with com-
pliments, .

“ Please, Christine, let me try it on,” said
her dearest friend, Rose Maitland.

“Aunt Chara wouldn’t let me take it
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THE CONDOR.

off,” replied Christine, her conscience giv-
ing her a sharp prick at the words. Aunt
Chara, who had not an idea that her niece
;lvns'adorned with what did not belong to

er! y

Rose pouted a little, and Christine did not
feeliguite happy, Later on, in the course
of her geography lesson, she put up her
hand several times to feel whether or not
the pin was there, and her mind wandered
so much that she could not bound Naples,
and was quite unable to tell the direction
of the river Rhone.

Her teacher called her aside at recess to
say, “Christine, my dear, if auntie chooses
to lend you jewellery, please do not wear it
to school again, It diverts your mind too
much! And besides, I do not like to see
my little pupils dresed like grown.up
ladies 1 .

This was mortifying, and Christine real-
ized that no pleasure is complete which has
anything wrong about it. She hearlily
wished herself at home, and Miss Mabel’s
pin safe on its cushion again,

Noon came at last, and the girls gathered
as usual to eat their dinners, after which they
were permitted to have a good romp in the
playground before afternoon school began.
Christine, for some reason, did not enter
very werrily into the noonday games, and
she was relieved when, at two o’clock, they

" were all dismissed for the day, and she could
go home. What delight it would be to re-
store the pin to its place, The silver dove
became a3 heavy as lead as she thought how
little she had enjoyed it.

She tripped upstairs, the dove in her hand,
expecting to find the room vacant, when
Aunt Chara’s voice arrested her.

“Be very quiet, darling! Miss Mabel
came home with a chill, and now she bas
headache and fever. Step as softly as you
can when you pass her door!”

Miss Mabel's illness continued for several
days, during which Christine did not see her,
and had no opportunity of replacing the
dove. Tucked nway under the paperlining
in the corner of her bureau drawer, it dis
tressed the poor child night and day. She
grew pale and heavy-eyed, could not eat,
and had bad dreams.

“How that child mopes!” said Aunt
Chara, “There must be malaria about this
houge 1
It was not malaria, but dread—the dread
of discovery, and the pang of having done
wrong—which affected Christine’s spirits.
She was not so much alarmed as relieved to
hear Aunt Chara say one day : *“Christine,
Miss Mabel has lost her beautiful silver lace
pin. We are afraid that the washerwoman's
daughter stole it, Mabel was thoughtless
to leave it on her dressing-case in plain
sight.”

Christine’s eyes filled. ©O Aunt Chara!”
she cried, “do not blame poor Jennette;
blame me. She had nothing to do with it,
[ —borrowed the pin to wear to school, and
I meant to put it back, and I never, never
bad a chance.”

"Aunt Chara’s face wis a study, Relief,
surprise, displeasure, were all blended in
the expression., But Christine never fargot
the horrified tone with which she exclaimed ;
“You—borrowed —another’s jewel ! Chris.
tine Mavis Alden! What would your
mother havesaid, if she had lived to see this
day 17 Bring the pin here this moment!
What shall I say to Miss Mabel? How
shall I punish you 9

“She has been punished enough, poor
little girl,” said Miss Mabe), appearing in
the doorway, “ Please forgive her, and say
no more ahout it, [ think the lesson will
last her for all her life.”

And so it did,—Congregalionalist,

i el e -
PATHETIC INCIDENT,

The following incident, so full of pathos
aud simplicity, teaches its own lesson of
kindness and love for the little ones left
fatherless and motherless on the charities of
the world. Tt happened a few weeks ago
in a western city, where a poor widow had
died, leaving one child, a little lJame boy, to
the cold charities of the world, After his
mother’s funeral, the little fellow was taken
ill from the combined results of griel and
neglect, and it was then evident that he
would soon be united to his only friend.

He was left alone much of the day, there
being no one who could spare the time to
stay with him., It was often noticed that
the voices of two persons could be heard in
his hitle room. But when those in charge
entered, he would be alone and apparently
asleep.

One day they listened, being guite sure
that no one was with the child, and they
overheard this strange monologue :

“Is you right there, mamma 3"

“Yes, my little oy, I is right here.”

“Was you went away yet #”

“I wented back to heaven to tell God
about my little boy.”

“Did you was afraid, mamma "

“ No, my own little boy, ’cause God is
nicer'n peoples.”

“Did you told Him about me, mamma

“T told Him Ihad a little boy nawmed
Harry—an’—an’ ¥——

There was a loud noise of sobbing then,
and the listener without cried, too. Pres.
ently the child’s voice resnmed :

“Did you told God to let me come up
there, mamma?”’

“Yes, my boy; an’ he said, ‘Bimneby,
bimeby.’

¢ Mamma, I’se—so--tired—an’~—an’—
sleepy—an’ 1 want to come an’ stay with—
you—and—God.”

There was a long silence then, broken by
sobs, The listeners went in, after resolving
in their hearts to be thereafter very patient
with the motherless one,

But the next day he went home to his

mother. * Bimeby” had come,—Youth's
Companion. '
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THE QUEEN’S BIRTHPLACE : KENSINGTON PALACE~WEST FRONT.

' a child should be so rivetted in her atten-

tion, and the visitor explained that the little
Princess was expected by her mother to re-
member the text and the leading heads of
thesermon ; adding, “Hence, she saw neither
the wasp in front of her, nor heard the
whisking of the protective handkerchief be-
hind her, for her whole mind was bound up
in ber task ; a rare faculty of concentration
in any individual, therefore more wonder-
ful in one hardly beyond infaney. And,
with a most surprising understanding of the
suhjects, she never fails performing her

older years,”

The Princess very early learned economy
in managing her own small allowance, and
~he was never permitted to get into debt.
During a visit to Tuubridge Wells, when
she was about seven years old, she had
spent all her pocket money in a bazaar, in
luying presents for her friends ; when, just
as she left the shop, sheremembered another
cousin, and saw at the same time a half-
crown box, which she felt would e most
suitable for a gift for him, The shop-
keeper's kind offer to let her take the hox
and pay for it afterwards was refused ; but
the proposal to put it aside until she could
pay forit was joyfully accepted ; and at
seven o’clock in the morning of her next
“ynarter day,” the esger child appeared at
the shop door on her donkey, to pay for,

tak in & manner that might grace much|.

from good people to help to cure the sick"
the lame, the deaf and the blind ;and did
all that he could to makebad people good.”
The lesson of her father’s Jife, thus impres-
sively given, sank deep into his little daugh-
ter’s heart ; and we .are seeing its.ripe frnit
in ber life devoted to the good of her na.
tion, and in her ready and practical sympa-
thy with the sorrows and the sufferings of
her people.
(T6 Ve continued.)

R e e
TALE-BEARING,

Tale-bearing is a despicable habit, and
tarely receives the censure it deserves.
But Bishop F. D. Huntington, of western
New York, in addressing some Syracuse
school girls a while ago, vn “Talking as a
fine art,” cut down pretty neerly to the
quick of the subject. e said :

Tsay to you, weighing my own words,
that you would be less depraved, less sav-
age, wounld less disgrace your womanhood,
would be less o curse to your kind, and, if
God is rightly révealed to-na in his Word
and his Son, would ess offend him by go-
ing to see dogs fight in their kennels at the
Tive Points, or bulls gore horses in Spain,
than by putting on your bonnet and gloves
and going from house to housa in your
neighborhood, assniling absent acquaint-

ey
: @1A

' to all, kindly consideration for the feelings a”i“ cm'r{] off, h“i!' Pu"’}:’_ﬁz’ 4 she learned |M05% dribbling calunny, sowing suspicion,
(By the Author of * English Hearts and of others, and perseverance in_overcoming tha rﬁ?asuig z:‘(’l“i;:‘ltc (‘) . g?gin; ‘:nr?“;“‘: planting and watering wretchedness, stab-
English Hands.” ditticulties, were daxl.yaud hourly inculented | ¥ lll £ i h)’ Tl’ D .IP‘ bing character, alienating friends by repeat-
' upon the little Princess by her mother ;| ¢ially of giving to the poor. The Duchess) ;) %5 gpe the detraction that you “heard”
CoaPTER 1.—CHILDHOOD AND GIRLHOOD.| o g dait the business of her life to seenrc | 0f Kent impressed this on her child’stender |, B o g spoken. I believe that before
In a stately room, decorated with anti- |the most careful and healthful training for | mind by the most forcible of ail methods, [y, judgment seat of Christ the prize-
quated furniture, in the old palace of Ken-{(he child of so many hopes. Much of her | cxample ; and especially the example of her fighting man will vtand no worse than the
sington, a little new-born babe was laid in | 1ime was spent in the open air, in the gar- father, When thestatue to the meuory of slanderously gossiping woman., \
her soft white cradle, by her mother’s side. | den or the bayfield ; or in the park riding the Duke of Kent was crected in Portland i
She was tenderly welcomed and fondly fon Ler donkey, decked with blue ribbons ; [ Place, the widowed mother took the child
loved hy wany; hut although she was of anqd the beaatiful child, Full of gaiety and | £0 see it, and told her, while she looked att :
the royal family of Bueland, few conld have|animation, and returning all salutations, | it with reverent, adiniring cyes, that her| Guant that there are 10,600,000 truly
dreamt that the 24th of May, 1819, hat|iwas a centre of interest wherever she went. |-futher’s likeness was pliwced there * mot|evangelical believers in the world with an
ushered in a destiny so brilliant as that| The Princess sometimes showed a livtle | merely because he was a prince, but also average income of $500 a year, Let each
which awaited the fair child—*the little (self will, and on these occasions would re. | beeanse he was a good man, and was kind [ give one cent & day, and we would have a
May-Qower,” as her father loved to call her. | fuse to, walk when her ladies wished that|to the poor; adding that he had cansed|fund of $36,500,000 a year.  The heathen
But that devoted father, the good Duke of|ghe should do so. Then the old soldier, a | poor little boys and girls fo be tanght to|could be evangelized before the end of the
Keut, son of a king, and brother of a king, | retainer of the Duke of Kent’s, who often read and write ; and had collected money | century.
though never himself heir to tha throne, |led the donkey—proud to attend upon the
appenrs to have had a presentiment of thelroyal child—would venture to try his powers
splendid future of his only child, from her lof persaasion, saying, “Will my princess
earliest infancy. He delighted in his baby- [walk 7 And, undeterred by the resolute
daughter— , : shake of the little head, he would continue,
¢ Aud rosy from her mid-day sleep % It will do my princessso much good ; will
Wonld bear e to a Imiring lein”— my princess let me lift her down to run on
often sayirg to his friends, as heheld up the | tiig niee green grass 7 until the small hands |
blue-eyed, smiling baby, “Loak at ber!were strefched gut to the kind old mati, and
well ; she will yet be Queen of Xngland !”| with smiles of relenting, she gave up her
Tecderly guarded was the life of thal|will. The Princess never forgot this old
little princess, destined to e of such price- |soldier ; from her childhood she was taught
less worth to this country ; and yet within gralefully to consider all those who faith-
her first year she had a narrow escape of | fully served her; a habit which has ever
geriousinjury. marked the after-life of our gracious Queen,
When the Doke and Duachess of Kenl| Agthe years went on, the little Princess
were stayiug in Devonshire, a boy who was | might be seen, dressed in a large straw hat
shooting at sparrows, aimed so carelessly [and a white cambric. pelisse, playing in the
that a shot whizzed through the nursery|palace garden, herself its fairest flower,
window, and barely missed striking the|When indoors, she flitted like a sunbeam
Princess Victorin’s little head, as yet crowned | through the long pas:ages and from room
only with its soft golden hair. ~Again and|to room, still -drested in white, which best
again, in after years, when she was weating | becameé the heslthful bloom of her rosy
the crown of Ingland, she has been pre-|cheeks, white forehead, cxpressive blue
gerved [rom deadly peril at the hauds of eyes, and stately little head adorned with
mad or dastardly men ; and she has ever|its fair curls,  ~ . o
met the Ganger with the highest courage,| Princess Victoria had a fine nnderstand-
showing mo fears for herself, but anxiety |ing, a ready wit, and great powers af atarr.
alone for the safety of those who surrounded { vation, and the careful education she re.
her. 'he King of kings haa given hisan |ceived developed these good gifts. .
gels charge over her, and faithfully has that| The little girl was cxpected to finish what-
charge heen kept ! ever she took in hand, whether in her les-
Whilst the little Princess was still im{sons or at play; and even when scarcely
happy unconseiousness of sorrow, a grievous| four years old, while playing in a hayfield,
loss befell her, The Duke of Kenut, who|she flung down her toy-rake, and was run-
could: never see his child without lingering | ning away insearch of fresh amusement, ske
to play with her, was passing her nursery | was bidden to come back and complete the
door, after having been caught in a heavy |little hayeock she had begun.
shower, and unable to resist her baby-charms|  Another glimpse of the royal child, when
he spent some time with her, unmindful of|she was a happy little guest at Claremont
the risk he incurred from the chill, This{ with her devoted uuele, Leopold, King of
euded in an attack of inflammation of the|the Beluians, is given in a recollection of a
lungs, and in the following January the in- | Sunday service in Esher Church, by a Scot-
fant Priveess was left fatherless, tish lady, Miss Jane Porter, who was pres-
Byeu iu the first grief of her widewhaad, { ent, ond sitting just opposite to the pew in
the Duchess of Keunt remembered thay she! which were the Duchess of Kent and the
had still a grand object to live for ; to watch | Princess Victoria, then abont six years of
over and train the child he had left, for the|age, The day was hot, aud o wasp was
high position which might possibly await skimming around the unveiled summer
her. The better to fullil this sacred duty,|hounnet of the little girl, who, without tak
the Duches resolved, whatever the sacrifice {ing any notice of i, fixed her eyes upon the
to her feelings, not to return to her ownlold clergyman, nor once withdrew them
country, but to make Euglaud ber bome, in {whilst the sermon lusted, In alluding to
order to bring up her royal daughter entirely | this circumstance the next day to a friend
in her native land. A plain and simple|who had the privilege of being personally
‘mode of life, early hours, orderly habits, |intimate with the Duchess of Kent, Miss
obedience, punctuglity, courteous manners!Porter expressed her wounder that so young

OUR SOVEREIGN LADY.
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The Duchess of Kent, as part of the edu. (ing. It was the work of a moment  for|seventeenth birthday.drew near. It was
cation of heryoung daughter, songht to give |Saunders, the pilot, to rush towards the springtime, and in the gardons round Ken-
English Hands ") her an acquaintance with various places of | Princess, and to lift her into a place of safety, sington. Palace lilacs and laburnums filled

. o interest in the country over which she might |as the mast came thundering down, over the | the air with fragrance' and beauty, whilst
Casrrer 1.—(Continued). - be called to reign. They visited several of|very spot where she had just been sitting: | pink and white hawthorns and chestnuts,

The lesson of exact truthfulniss was also | the great centres of the mauufacturing in- | Happy pilot, to have saved that precious |robed and crowned with their clusters of
constantly brought before the.royal ehild | dustries, such as Birmingham, Notlingham, (life! ~He was promoted to be master ; and | delicate blossoms, made the surrounding
hy her mother, who was herself reniarkablo [and other busy towns. They also weut to(in Iater yeats it was to him that the bonor | park seem decked for a festival. DPrepara-
{or this root of nll virtues; and that the|the ancient University of Oxford, where|was entrusted of Dbringing to the shores. of { tions were being niade to receive some royal
child sought carcfully to practise it was)they had a State entrance, attended by a|England the young Prince Albert, when he | guesis, The Duchess of Kent had invited
noted by all around her, . . .| guard of yeomanry ; and the beautifulgrey | was coming to be the chosen husband of our | her brother, the Duke of Saxe-Cuburg, to

One morning the Duchess, coming into [city wilh its classic buildings appeared in Sovereign-Lady. After the death of Saun- | come and stay with her, and hriug nis sons,
the school-room, asked her governess how | holiday garb to greet the young princess. |ders, the widow and children were provided | Prince Ernest and Prince Albert. The
the Princess had behaved at her lessons, | At different fimes they also visited the{for by-the grateful Queen. _ | young cousing—then meeting for the first
* Once she wasrather troublesome,” was the | venerable cathedrals of Worcester and Ches- | At fifteen vears of age the Princess Vic. | time—were yot well known to each other
reply ; but scarcely was the sentence fin-ter, and were entertained by the Archbishop |toria was confirmed in the Chapel Royal at | through their parents, and to Prince Albert
ished when Lhe little girl gently touched her | of York when they attended the musical|Sy Jaines’s, - The sacred service was wit. | this first sight of his fair cousin was fraught
| arm, and said, “No, Lehzen, twice, dont | festivalin York Minster. nessed only by the King and Queen, and a { With interest, for'the wise and charmivg old
you reraember?” ‘ Sometimes the Duchess of Kent and the|few other members of the Royal family, | 1ady, the Duchess of Saxe-Coburg, his grand.

Princess Victoria )h“d been placed under | ppincess Victoria were honored guests in|The Archbishop of Cauterbury, in a golemn | motber and hers, who had brought up her
the tenching of Daronness Lebzen, wholscl «giately homes of Englaud” as Chats- [and eatnest address, placed before the young | grandson from his infancy, dwelt often in
proved hersell a wise and kind governess, worth, Eastnor Castle, Eiton Hall, aud Al-|Princess the manifold duvies of her high | the bearing of the young Prince Albert upon
and who quickly secured, and everrelained § on Towers A other times they went to |position, . She listened with earnest atten. | ber cherished hope of his future union with

the warm affection of her royal pupil. i i ) N Jton ¢ sently tears filled b 4 | the little Mayflower of England.
varions seaside places on the pleasant Eng- |tion ; but presently tears filled her eyes, an From his early ahildhood Princo Albert

'OUR SOVEREIGN LADY., °
(By the Awthor of * Euglish Hearts and

A pleazant glimpse of these exly dagsis | jigh goast, The summer of 1831 was spent leaning her head upon her mother’s shoul-

given in “Passages of a Working Life.”
**The sun was scarcely high enough to have
dried up the dews of Kensinglon’s green
alleys, and, as I passed along, Isaw a group
on the lawn before the palace which, to my
mind, was a vision of exquisite loveliness,
The Duchess of Kent and her danghter,
whose years then had numbered nine, are
‘breakfasting. in the open air; the mdther
looking on her child with eyes of love, th
fair soft English face bright with smiles.”

A love of nature, and love of life in the
open air, which the habits of her childbood
implanted in the Princess Vietoria’s mind,
provided her with a simple source of plea
gure which has stvod her in good stead,
when, in later years, her mind has been
vqeu.ry with the cares inseparable from roy-
alty.

By the Duchess of Kent’s wise arrange.
ment her daughter was twelve years old be.
fore she became aware of -the great destiny
that might await her. The following letter,
written by Baroness Lehzen to our gracious
Queen, best describes the remarkable spirit
in which this intelligence was received :—

“ I ask your Majesty’s leave to cite some
remarkable words of your Majesty when
.only twelve years old, while the Regency
Bill was in progress, I then said to the
Duchess of Kent that now, for the first time,
your Majesty ought to know your place in
the succession. Her Royal Highness agreed
with me, and I put the genealogical table
_into the historical book. When Mr, Davys
(the Queen’s instructor, afterwards Bishop
of Peterborough) was gone, the Princess
Victoria opened the book again and said, on
seeing the additional papers, ‘I never saw
that before,’

It was not thought necessary that you
should, Princess,’ I answered.

“+] gee I am nearer the throne than I
thought.’

“¢So it is, Madam,’ I #aid.

“ After some moments the Princess re-
sumed, ¢ Ndw, many a child would boast,
but they don’t kiow the difliculty, There
is much splendor, bat there is much respon.-
eibility !’

# The Princess, having lifted up the fore-
finger of her right hand wbile she spoke,
gave me that little hand, saying, ‘I will be
good ! I understand now why you urged
we much to learn evenLatin, My cousins,
Augusta aud’ Mary, never did ; but you
told me Latin is the foundation of English
grammar, and of all the elegant expressions,
and I learnt it as you wished it ; but I under-
stand it all better now !’ And the little
Princess gave me her band again, repeating,
¢ will be good ¥’ . ‘

# [ then said, ‘ But your Aunt Adelaide
is atill young, and mnay have children, and
of course they would ascend the throne after

“I SEE I AM NEARER TLIE

at Norris Castle, in the neighborhood of
Arreton, in the Isle of Wight, In Arre-
ton churchyard is still to be seen the grave
of * the Dairyman’s Daughter,”—unknown
during her humble life, but well known
after her death, {through the little.sketch of
her clear faith and joyful departure, written

THRONIS THAN I THOUGHT."

had given promise of the noble character
which, in his after life, won for him from
the heart of this nation his title of homor
“ Albert the Good.”

“@entleness and firmness, warmth of feel-
ing and benevolence,” were the qualitivs
which distinguished him, “ It was only
what be thought unjust or dishonest thal
could make him angry,” said a courin who
had been one of the companions of his
childhood, ¢ His nature seemed incapable
of meanness, Even in his play he was a
hero,”

‘The samecousin, Count Arthur Mensdorf,
lells that once, when he aud his cousins,
Ernest and Albert, with some other boys,
were, in mimic warfare, storming the ruined
tower at The Rosensu, one of the number
suggested that it would be easy to take the
tower by getting in at the back, But young
Albert refused any part in such an'enter.:
prise, saying it would be unbecoming a
Saxon knight, who should always attack his
enemy in the front ; and his resolution car-
ried the day.

The brothers were highly educated in
classicel and in general knowledge, as well
as in such accomplishments as music and ||
drawing, They lived much in the open air,
and shared with their father in manly exer-
cises and spurts. Together the brothers
studied natural history, and their collections,
made in boyhood, formed the beginning of
the excellent *Ernest-Albert” museum in
Coburg. :

How many tastes and interests the young
cousins would have in common, making
the pleasant month pass only too quickly
away !

* For lightly falls the foot of Time
Which only treads on flowers 1”

There were public amusements and cere-
monials, such as the king’s levee, a dinner
at court, a state concert, and the drawing-
room on the king’s birthday. There were
sights to be seen in London; one of which
secmed to have exceeded 2ll the others in
interest to them—the gathering in St, Paul’s
Cathedral of all the children of the various
charitable schoolsin London. At this great
service the whole of theroyal party attended,
and to the sermon preached to the children
it was noticed - that Prince Albert listened
most intently,

When at home in Kensington Palace the
cousing were learning to know and appre.
ciate each other. Then, the visit over, they

der, she seemed to seek in the shelter of

weight of the coming responsibilities of a
monareh’s life.

Shortly after her confirmation, the Prin-
cess Victoria, while staying at Tunbridge
Wells, happened to bear about a young wo-

that mother’s love, a support under the| for the future.

E. Church, says :—

parted on most happy terms, although no
words had been spoken of definite hopes

(To be Continued.)
—e———
Bisnor Bownan, senior bishop of the M.

I have baen twice through Maine lately,

their father, William 1V., snd not you,|by the Rev. Legh Richmond, Vicar of Brad. | man just plunged into the deepest distress
Princess.’ ing. A tourist passing by this guiet spot [and poverty by the sudden death of her

#Thé Princess answered, ‘And if it were ) saw a lady and a young girl sitting by that | hugband, The Princess at once decided to
80, I should never feel disappointed, for 1]lowly grave; and, pausing for a moment, give £10 from her own purse, and the
know by the love Aunt Adelaide bears me, | he heard a few words of that true and sim- [ Pyuchess of Kent added the same sum. The
how fond she is of children !’ ” ple story read aloud to the elder by the {charitable aid was of double worth, hecause

I was in just such towns where you would
most likely find cvasions of the prohibitory
law—Portland, Bangor, and others. Idon’t
care what the enemies of prohibition say.
To my observation, and all that I heard and
experienced, temperance in Maine——more

After the Princess Victoria had become
Queen of England, had married, and was a
youug mother, in the midst of all the pres-
sure of the business of the State, and the
varied duties of domestic life, she iL variably
found time to write to her old governess
every week for many years, and then Her
Mujesty was only induced to change the plan
to unce a month by Baroness Lebzen’sspecial
request ; and this correspondence continued,
and was the Baroness’s greatest pleasure to
the end of her long life.

younger ; little thinking that he was hearing | the Princess herself was the bearer of the

the voice which should afterwards, with its
rich, melodious tones, charm the Hstening
senate ‘of this vast nation ! :
The Princess Victoria was in her four-
teenth year when she went with her mother
on a yachting expedition along the Southern
Coast. One day & sudden gale sprang wup,
and the “ Esmeralda” flew before it, As
the young girl sat on the deck, fearlessly
enjoying the exciting acene, a crashing
sound was heard ; it was the top-mast fall-

gift, andespoke words of comfort and hope
to the heart-stricken widow. Nor was this
a mere passing interest ; the Princess did
not forget the mourner she had befriended,
and after she became Queen of England she

life.

Drunkenness and rowdyism, with all their
attendant disgrace, are nowhere visible,”

gave £40 a yeat to the poor woman for her [ ing of his children except silence, patience,

and tears, Ilelets them go aside, away from
Thus, in earnest study, in varied and use- | interruption, in order_ to weep till nature is
ful employments, and in gentle and gener- | relieved of the heaviest burden; then he
ous deeds, the years of childhood aud girl- | gives ““ aseason of clear shining that cometh
hood glided quickly by, and the Princess’s after rain.”

than that, prohibition—is a decided success,

———r s .
Trere ArRe TiMis when God asks noth-
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MRS. BENSON’S TEA-PARTY.

Near the upper end of Grace-street, in a
rovincial town, stood the mansion of Mrs.
enson, a lady well known for her kindness

and hospitality. When Mrs. Benson said a
kind thing everybody knew she meant it,
and a promise made by ber was certain of
fulfilment,

On the previous Friday, Mrs. Benson’s
friend and ally, Miss Bright, had taken to
every cottage in Atlantic Terrace a printed
circular, containing an invitation to the
mansion for Monday afternoon, when, after
a Bible reading, tea would be provided. It
way added, “Everyone who comes will be
made welcome ? ' .

From previous experience, Mra. Benson
knew that many of the invitations would
not be accepted, but she made provision for
all, if they chose to cothe. However, some
read the invitation, then forgot all about it
uatil too late to get ready ; others never
read it, while some said they were much too
busy to go. -

On the, Monday many of those invited
found a hearty welcome at Mrs. Benson’s,
Before they pathered round the tea-table,
they engaged in the usnal Bible-reading for
an hour. The subject that afternoon was
port of Matt, vii. 7, 8: “Knock, and it
shall be opened unto you.” *“To him that
knocketh it shall be opened.” Mrs, Benson
mentioned some of the expressions used in
Seripture to describe prayer.

Calling upon Qod. Crying to Him,
Pleading with God. Waiting upon Him,
 %“Thege,”” said Mrs, Benson, ““are only a
few out of many. But here our Lord com-
pares prayer to knocking at a door—a very
expressive figure, Merely saying prayers
could not be described as knocking. We
don't knock at a door unless we want some-
thing. Then, after we have knocked, we
expectthe door to be opened. Some of you,
dear people, had never seenme, and the invi-
tation you received was notin my handwrit-
ing,but was a printed one. But you believed
it and the testimony of those who had been
here befure, and you came, You expected.
I would be waiting for you, and that the
door would be opened when you came.
And are we not told that our Heavenly
Father ¢ waits to be gracious’ (Isaish xxx.
18), that He watches for us, and even meets
us on the way 7 (Luke xv. 20),

“Then when you came to my house there
was a knocker for you to take hold of ; at
some doors it is a bell ; but some means of

_calling attention is provided by the master
or owner of the house. So in prayer, just
get firm hold of one of the promises of God,
and knock earnestly with that, ¢ expecting
to receive something’ and the door will be
opened, Here the Holy Spirit is needed to
‘help our infirmities.” We have no power
to grasp the knocker without Him ; we are
paralyzed. Butif Hehas moved us to pray
He has begun the cure. Our Father will
¢ give the Holy Spirit to them thatask Him,’
no matter who or what they are. Thete is
no condition to that promise but asking.

“Speaking of the promises,” continued
Mrs, Eenson, “I don’t mean that you are
just to dip into your Bibles anywhere, and
take the first promise you find, I have
read of an excellent woman who tock the
words, ‘ Thou shalt have plenty of silver,’
in Job xxii. 25, as & promise for herself and
the good work she was engaged in ; but she
often had not plenty of silver, and was
sorely troubled when she had to give up
some of her work for want of it. Now
these words were spoken by one of Job's
friends when exhorting him to repent of the
great sins of which he had just accused him,
80 we can scarcely regard them as a promise
from God, for we know that some of the
things said by these {riends were displensing
to God.

# A Christian friend of mine made a
similar mistake, She took a promise of the
future union of the tribes of Israel to signify
that she would be married to the man she
was attached to. You smile, but it was so.
My friend was looking to God for guidance,
and, happening to open her Bibleat Ezekiel
xxxvii, 17, she took it as a message to her-
self, She, too, wasdisappointed. Butlook
carefully for a promise that suits your case.
When you can say, ¢ That must mean me,’
then take fast hold of it, and be determined
not to lose your hold of the knocker until
you get in, .

“For instance, you may be in trouble;
take Psalm 1, 15, “Call upon Me in the
day of trouble ; I willdeliver thee,” another
unconditional promise, Don’t put ®per-
] haps’ in the middle of it, ¢I will’ means

‘I will, though it may not be in the way
you expect, If it ia soul trouble—and God.
alone knows -what gore trouble that is—
there are scores of promises of deliverance..

'} Are we burdened with sin? Take such
a word as Isafab xliii, 25, ‘I, even'], am He
that blotteth out thy  transgressions for
Mine own sake, and will not remember thy
sins,’ Look carefully at the preceding
verses, and you will see it is addressed to
those who have wearied Him with their in-
ignities, and bave even given up praying to
Him (verses 22 to 24), But He makes this
gracious promise, and only says, ‘ Put Me
in remembrance: let us plead together’
(verse 26). So if we plead this promise in
the name,of Him who died for our sins, it
shall be fulfilled—nay, it is fulfilled, for it
is in the present temse, ¢ blotteth.’ ‘

“Or js it our wenkness we are feeling,
that ¢ we have no power of ourselves to help
ourselves ' Then look at such words as
these : * When we wore yet within stiength
in due time Christ died for the ungodly’
(Rom, v. 6), *To them that have no might
He increaseth strength’ (Isaiah x1, 29) ; ‘ My
strength is made perfect in weakness’ (2
Cor, xii, 9),

“Believing these promises, you can say,
*In the Lord bave I righteousness and
strength’ (Is, xlv. 24) ; ¢TI can do all things

through Chuist,  which strengtheneth me"

(Phil, iv, 13). Whatever our need may be,
there is a full and rich supply in God. *My
God shall supply all your need according to
His riches in glory by Christ Jesus® (Phil,
iv. 19). Believe that *all’ means ‘all,’ every
bit, and doxn’t let the enemy or your own
heart limit the promise of God,

“ But now the time for our little Bible-
reading has expired, and we will adjourn to
the tea-table. Just let us all remember
when we pray to grasp the knocker and ex-
pect the door to open,”

After tea, Mrs. Benson’s guests returned
to their homes, each one receiving a pretty
illuminated text card, with the words—

“1f wa ask anything according to His
will, He heareth us: and if we know that
He hears us, whatsoever we ask, we know
that we have the petitions that we desired
of Him” (1 John v. 15),

¢ Liet doubts and fears be banished,
Knock boldly at the door:
. It surely will' be opened,
- Then hesitate no more.

Listen no more to feeling, .
But look at His sure Word; -

Now claim the promised healing
He's waiting to afford.

Lay hold upou the promise,
And neyer let it go
Until the rich fulfiment
It is your joy to know.”
—Cottlager and Artisan.

——
ONE.TENTH OF VITAL ENERGY,

If, as it bas been defined, temperance
means “a moderate use of things helpful
and a total abstinence from things hurtful,”
then our temperance work in the Sunday
school will not be done till we have had some
things to say about the tobacco habit. Itis
true that in the Bible the word * tobacco” is
not found, Indeed, the poisonous herb it-
self was-not found by civilized man till
1,500 years after the last Bible text was
written, Should we have another apolea-
lypse or supplementary revelation, no
doubt there would be important legislation
on tobacco. Now we can only learn by in-
ference, and apply the principles laid down
in Scripture. It is a filthy habit, and-this
Word of God may apply : “Lay apart all
filthiness,*”  Let us cleanse ourselves from
all filthiness,” The text, “ He that is filthy,
let him be filthy still,” is not in point except
for the world to come, and may suggest the
futura<dwelling-place of him who. persists
in tobacco using through this life.. “It is
an offensive habit,” = As soon would I de.
light in the odors of a tan-vatasin the
breath of a veteran tobacco wuser, and
a3 soon would I breathe the smoke of
burning back-yard rubbish as to take tobac-
co smoke from the interior of some old
stager, If to breathe Ylure air is not an in-
alienable right of earthly citizenship, what
is7 This writer would like to know, What
an effrontery that any genus homo should
take this right away, and how amazing that
any one who lays claim to bea gentleman, if
not to say a Christian,should so presume by
pufling his offensive smoke to pollute the
air in public places—places which other men
must frequent, If we must be consumers
of tobacco smoke, give us the privilege to

choose our brand and have first use of the
* fragrant,” We. prefer not to take it sec-
ond . hand. It is offensive. And God’s

fence, neither to the Jews, nor to the Gen-
tiles, norto the church;of God” "And letit
be remembered that Christ said : “ Woe to
that man by whom offence cometh,” But
filthy and offensive are not all that can be
said against it. . Prof, Palmer, of Michigan
University medical faculty, tells his class of
students every year that no young man ac-
quires the tobacco habit but at the expense
of onc.tenth of his vital energy. -Hence,
tobacco using is personally injucious. It
injures the body and the mind.” It reduces
their efliciency, Hence, tobacco-using is an
evil, admitted so by its devotees themselves,
and in this may the Word of God apply ;
“Beloved, follow not that which is evil, but.
that which is good.” ¢ Abbor that which ia
evil ; cleave to that which is good.” ¢ Ab.
stain from all appearance of evil,”—Michi-
gan Christian Advocate. -

Question Corner.—No. 13.

BIBLE QUESTIONS,

1. Of what wood was David’s house built

2. What bark is sppken of’in Revelation as
among the merchandise of Babylon ?

8. To what seed was the manna in the wilder-
ness compared ? -

4. What vegetable was mentioned as being
one of the good things of Egypt for which the
TIsraelites longed ? .

5. What plant mentioned by Isaish, does
Christ class a8 one of the crops of which tithe
was-paid ? . '

6. What valuable commodity besides -ivory
was imported into Tyre by the men of Dedan?

7, Of what wood were the musical instruments
of David made? -

8, What besides the barley of the Egyptians
was damaged by the plague of hail ?

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS,
. Moses, Acts, 7 23,30, Deut.8:2,
Anron. Lev. 10: 9,
. Balaaim., 2 Peter2: 15.
. Deborah, Jud,4: 4,
Jud 4: 10,

1 Sam. 9: 15.

. Barak
L, Samuel,
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PLEASED AND ‘SURPRISED.
" Tacoma, W.T., June 23rd,
DeAR SiR,—Please accept my grateful
thanks for the *prize” you sent me, which
came to hand after some delay caused by

was not only pleased but surprised as I had
given-up looking for one. I am in a far
country but shall think no less of the
Northern Messenger, and shall try hard to

send .you a long list of subscribers next
time, Yours respectfully,
o FineNa HARRIS,
Tacoma, W.T, )
—_—

CLUB RATES.

THE CLuB RATES for the “MrssENaER,”
when sent to one address, are as ‘follows ;:—

leopy, - - - - 30 cents
I0copies - - - - -§ 260
Zbcopies- - - - - 600
50 copies- - - - - 1150
100 copies- - - - 22 00
1,000 copies- . ". - - 200 00
JorN DoueALL & Sow,
Publishers, Montreal,

D e e -

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES.

Our subscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the international
Post Office orders at their Post Office, can
get, instend, o Post Office order, payable at
Rouse’s Point, N. Y., which will prevent
much inconvenience both to onrselves and
to subscribers, .

e ———————R

A FOOD FOR DYSPEPTIOS,

Word may apply in this: “(ive none of- |-

changing address, passing customs, &e, 1|

“WEEKLY ‘WITNESS"
+ { Jubilee Prize List,

CHOICE BOOKS GIVEN AWAY.

Read the following list of good, popular
books offered, and see with what very little
trouble a nice book can be obtained by any
hoy or girl, .

We find from experience that books are
always welcome visitors in the country, and
wo are giving a carcfully selected list as
prizes for the JUBILEE OFFER OF THE
“WEEKLY WITNESS.”

—_—

- For TIIREE NEW SUBSCRIBERS to the
* Weekly Witness * for the balunc: of 1887, at forty
centy ench, we will give the choice of any of the
followiug books ;:—

* Jesgica’s Firsb Prayer,” Hesha Stretton's most
vopulur story. 100 pages, heautifully illnstrated.

*' Pillar of Fire, or 1srasl in Bondage,” by Ingraham.
260 pages bound inred cloth.

' Throne of David,” by same author, in ssmo stylo,

‘' Foxe's Book of Martyrs.” 250 pages, with colored
illustrations,

" Pilgrim’s Progress.” Bunyan's immortal book.
Complete in one volume neatly bound in cloth.

For FIVE NEW SUBSCRIBERS to the
**Weekly Witness " for the balnnce of 1887, nt forty
cents ench, we will give the choice of any of the
following books :—

! Uncle Remus, his Songs nnd Sayings.” Paper.

* Little Women,” Lonisa M Alcott, A moabp inter-
esbing story.

* Ben Hur,” by Lew Wallace. The most popular
hook of the day,” 150 pages,

"*The Queen's Life, us told by Mrs, Valentine.” 350
Just the book every loyal subject should read this
Jubilee year,

For SEVEN NEW SUBSCRIBERS to the

" Weekly Witness " for the balance of 1887, at forty

. cents cach, we will give the choice of any one of the
Tollowing books :—

‘* Mackay's Ciraco nnd Truth,” 250 pages.

** Barriers Burned Awny,” by E. P, Roe, 350 pages.

** From Jeat to Earnest,” by B, P, Poa, ages,

o Robinson Crusve " Fully ilustrated. 500 pages.
5(;)‘ 'he Swiss Family Robinson,” Fully illustrated.

puges, '

. Pear God," by Lew Wallace A Moxican story of

special interest.

For NINE NEW SUBSCRIBERS to the
" Weekly Witness” for the halnnce of 1887, nt. forty
cents each, we will give the choice of any one of the
following booka :—

A Revised Bible.

" Dilgrim's Progresa” and ** Holy War” combined.
A.[.",J'.‘]"’ \é'o;ktof hi-g.pnsgon. illu.srgn;cd.

he Suint and his Saviour," by & ron.
* Longfellow's 'oema,” ¥ Bmurgeon. 450 pagea

* Nuitall's Standard English Dictionary.” 80
Bnqcs. Very complete and ineluzive a copy ghould

¢ in every house.

' Ballantyne's Coral Islands

" Over 400 pages,
abounding in intercst ; just the TeEes,

book for boys,

—_——

Our friends throughout the country will
please make known this offer.  Samnple copies
and blank lists will be supplied free, on ap-
plication, and those who hegin work at once
will secure a longer term for their sulscribers,
Remittances should be forwarded by Post
Office Order or Registered Lettor,

ADDRESS

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
¢ WVitness ” Oplice,

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA

DEAF:—A very interesting 80-page hook on Denfness,
Noises in the Head, &, How rolieved. Sent freo.
Address NICHOLSON, 177 McDougall st., Now York.

90

LOVELY SCRAP PICTURES,—Agents' C
ing Outfit Cards nnd Novelties, withgprivatona";?::.

Also, 25 lnrge Rich Embossed Motto and .
Your name on ench for only 10c t:ail v r.n Vorso Ghromos,

Address EUREKA GARD CO. Bolton, Que.

Dyspepsia is failure to digest. When the stomach re-
fuses to assimilate ordinary food, resort must be had to
such forms of predigest: d food as are palatable and can be
readily obtained and prepared. Nothingso fully meets

THE NORTHERN MESS

ENGER is printed and
ot Nos, 321 and 323 8. Ju‘g;elz

lished cvery fortuight
John Dougall & Son, com.

street, Montreal, by

[}
want a8 Lactated Food. ' It ia n delicions preparatio
fectly adapted to eyery dyspeptio or !nvnl? D p?:

8ad of John RedpathDougall, of Montreal, and

ames Duncan Dougallof, Now York,
=}




