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-~ AN AFRICAN SURF BOAT.

“This spirited picture is from a sketch
gent to the Graphic from n man-of-war
stationed off the island of Fernando Po,
in the Bight of Biafra, on the west coast of
Afriea.

- Amongst the anchornges in open road-
steads on the west coast of Africais that of
Accra, the seat of the Govermmnent of the
(old Const. Owing to the heavy surf break-
ing all along the beach, it is inipossible to
Iand in any ordinary ship’s boat; and,
therefore, on the ship hoisting the signal
—the Zanzibar ensign at the fore—anative
surf boat shoves off from the shore tn meet
the approaching ship’s bvat just beyond
the surf.

Having received its living freight, the
surf boat commences her return to. the
shore. She is a large, strongly-built open
boat, manned by ten natives with short
wooden paddles, and steered by a ¢ boat-
swain,” who uses an ordinary oar in place
of a rudder.

As the boat is propelled through the
water by the paddles, the crew keep time
with a musical chant. Nenring the beach,
the boat arrives amongst the breakets, and
then comes the tug of war. The * boat-
swain,” with every nerve and muscle
strained, steers her with unerring eye, the
erew with a will work their paddles and
shoot her like a rocket through the heavy
surf. At last, within from twenty to thirty
yards fromn the shore, the song ceases and
the paddles arve stopped, until a huge
breaker comes up surging and roaring from
astern. As it reaches the surf boat, it lifts
her on its crestlikeacork ; the crew throw
up their paddles with a loud yell ; and al-
most before you are aware of it, the'boatis
landed on the sandy beach, and you are in
the arms of two stalwart natives who—
with or against your will—carry you up
clear of the succeeding wave, which some-
times turns the boat completely over.

——p——ms

“TAKE YOUR CHOICE.”

SERMON BY ‘*SAM” JONES AT THE NATIONAL
PROHIBITION 'PARK, STATEN ISLAND.

“Sam’ Jones, the revivalist, recently
preached a characteristic sermon at the
National Prohibition Park on Swten
Island. Mr. Jones took as his text the
words, *¢ Choose you this day whom ye will
serve,”’ ete. .

“If some man puts an orange and an
apple on this desk,” ho said, **and tells me
to take my choice, if I have sense I know
that hie means take one and leave the other.
He doesn’t mean take both. Now, God
puts Christ and purity and usefulness and
heaven on one side, and the world, the
flesh and the devil on the other, and suys:
¢ Take your choice.” The great weakness
of the church is that so many step right up
and try to take both.

* There are two classes of Christians in
this world. One man expects the Lord to
doit all. Hoe sits back und says he pro-
poses to let the Lord do the good work for
himself and the rest of mankind. The
other man doesn’t ask any odds of the
Lord. He proposes to do it all himself.
Ho'll tote his own skilleb. As between
these two classes, I have more respect for
the fellow that wants te do it all. ’

“Now, you all know what a nubbin of
corn is—a little, dried-up. imperfect ear.
It's an ear that grows on the stalk that
shoots up where the weeds grow and the
hoeing isn’t done, A nubbin will grow on
a pateh of ground where God does all the
work, or whers man does all the work, but
you never saw an ear of corn of decent
size that it didn’t take the work of both
God and man to make it. A good ear
needs sunshine and cultivation. The man
who wants to set back in this world and
let God do it all will be nothing but a nub-
bin—a nubbin on earth and a nubbin in
heaven—a little fellow.  And the man who
doesn’t ask any odds of God, but wants to
do it all himself, he'll be a nubbin, too.”.

Mr. Jones dwelt at considerabls length
on.the proposition that man himself must
do n good. deal of the work that is to be
done in preparing himself for heaven. He
walked up and down the platform as he
spoke, and at times his remarks met re-
sponsive Amens from the listeners.

* My brother once met,” he said, “an
unconverted hardshell, and an uncon-
vorted hardshell is the worst fort I ever

-

found the devil in, This harvdshell was
asked to come to church, and he replied
that he’d been listening for sixty years to
hear the still small voice and didn’t hear it.
* Well,’ said my. brother, *you had better
act up closer or pick out your ears.- You’re
foolish to stand there listening for sixty
years and hearing nothing.’ Thatnight he
came to the revival service and came up to
the anxiousseat. He testified that Metho-
dism had done more for him in ten min-
utes than hardshellism had in sixty years.

““Men can choose what sort of Christians
they will be ; you can bo'a first-rate Chris-
tian or & tenth-rate ome. Most of you
knoiv that you can be tenth-rate Christians
becnuse you've tried it and found out that
it's not only a possibility but a fact, * You
can do that sort of thing very comfortably
and you have more company while you're
ab it. - '

* Did you ever go to a ministers’ meet-
ing on Monday morning? - I have. The
ministers meet and they malke their report
like this : *Ihada good service, I preached
from such and such a text. There was a
good attendence and one joined by letter.’
One joined by letter! That’s an admission
by that minister that, after fishing for no-
body knows how long, he only got one fish,
and he had to take him off somebody else’s
string.

T understand that by actual mathematics
it hias been shown that we send to the hea-
then countries 13,000 barrels of whiskey to
one missionary. The devil doesn’t care
how many missicnaries you send if you
send that amount of whiskey along with
them. .

“They say you can’t catch small-pox
from persons who have the varioloid,
Now the trouble is we've got the varioloid
kind of Christianity. It ain’t-catching.

“ Give me a man ‘who says he has just
been converted and has begun to have
family prayers at home cvery day, and
gives just as much as he-can afford to mis-
sions and the support of the church at
home, and goes to prayer-meeting -every
night thero is one, or produces a doctor’s
certificate that he wasn’t able to be there,.
and that man will make a.first-class Chris-.
tian. Suppose you pastors that are here
to-day, wanted to take those members of
your congregation that answered that de-
seription out driving some day. T imagine:
you could go in a sulky with the entirelot.
Some of you could tike them all on a
bieyele, and some of you wouldn’t be en-
titled to ride yourselves..

“T've come to this conclusion deliberate-
ly, that we’ll never take this country for
(fod with the crowd we'vegot. We've got
plenty of Methodists, and Episcopalians,
and Baptists, and Catholics, -but not genu-
ine Christianity enough to carry one county

for God. TIt's the same all over the coun- {8

try. I’vebeen in fortyStates of this Union
preaching and holding "revival meetings,
and 've made up my mind, after looking
the situation over, that we'll never take
this country for God with the ministersand
the Christians we have on hand. There's
the sanie condition in the religious world
there isin the financial world,wherethe rich,
are growing richer and the poor are grow-
ing poorer. The good are getting better
and the wicked are getting worse. The
only difference is, in the religious world
we've no Jay Gould ; that is, there’s no-
body who is up so high.

“Heaven and hell are at the opposite
ends of the same road. It isn't a question
of whether you're in"the road, but which
way are you going. If you'regoing to ward
hoaven it's about like going up Broadway
at certain times of the day.  Tt's hard work
because you meet so many people. About
nine out of ten of them are coming toward
),ou.”

Mr. Jones, in conclusion, gave a temper-
ance talk to parents. ‘‘A man with six
children, as I'have,” hesaid, *‘ can’t afford
to be a sinner, even if there’s no God or
heaven or hell. If you swear before your
little children, the time will come when
you'll wish you had been dend and in hell
before you ever had a child. The great
question to-day is not the tariff, nor the
rule of Tammany Hall, nor free coinage,
but children. I don’t care how fine a
house you live in in Fifth avenue or how.
much of New York you own, if your son
comes staggering home at night or your
daughter is married to & drunkard who is
dragging her down, you can't have rest or

SUPPLY THE DEFICIENCY.

See what is lacking to make your Sab-
bath-school a success, and seck to supply
the want. Is it a good library? Then go
to work to procure it. Is it more enthu-
siasm? Then begin with yourself and bring
others under the power of your influence.
Is it more teachers? Then try the effect
of your persuasion and acquaintanceship.
Is it move spiritual energy? Then flee to
the mercy-scat and secure the baptism of
the Holy Spirit. Is it more united co-
operation? Then do your best to bring
harmonious relations. Is it more system-
need and get the wise heads to devise a
suitable plan of operation., Is ib.good
music 7 Then endeavor to get someone to
train the young voicesand to act as leader.
Whatever the deficiency, do your utmost
to supply it.—Sunday School Times.

—l—imrn. -

THE ART OF PUTTING THINGS.

Teachers should study the art of putting
things in moderate terms. Scholars learn
that Naaman was ** Captain of the host of
the king of Syria.” Bub when the teacher
says, * he was Gehneral of the Syrian army,”
the boys open their eyes with a new inter-
est. Why, they think, Naaman in Syria
was like General Grant in America. Gen-
cral Grant possessed every honor ; but he
had a cancer in the throat, and all the
doctors in the world could not cure him.
He must die. Naaman could not be healed
by any doctor, but God healed him. No
one in the world can cure us of sin; but
the Lord Jesus can make us whole,—Sun-
day-school World. -

—_——

Tur ONry SoLip, sure, eternally per-
manent reformation there is—if it is slow
——is what each one begins and perfects in
himself.—Journal of Education.

————

SCHOLARS NOTES.
(From IVcstmfnstcr Question Book.)
i LESSON IV.--OCTOBER 25, 1801,
CHRIST COMFORTING HIS DISCIPLES.
T Johni: 1-3,'.15-27. ’
COMMIT TO MEMORY V8. 1-3.

GOLDEN TEXT.
7 will pray the Father, and he shall give you
another Comforter, that he may abide with you
for ever."—John 14: 16,

HOME READINGS.

John 13:18-33,—Warning to Judasand Peter.
1 Cor. 10 : 1-15. —Written for our Admonition,
W. John 14:1-14,—Christ Comnforting his Disci-

ples.

Th. 2 Cor, 1:1-12.—Comforted in all Tribulation.

F. Johnl{:15-3l.—Another Comforter Promised.

S, 2 Cor. 4: 1.16.—Pnul’s Comfort in Distress,

2 Cor. 5: 1-11.—Absent from the Body—Pres-
ent with the Lord.

LESSON PLAN.

1. The Father's House. vs. 1-3.
II. ‘The Other Comforter. vs. 1521,
I1I. The Blessed Peace. vs, 222 .

22.97.

TIME. A. D, 30, Thursday evening. April 6;
Tiberips Ceesar emperorof Rome ; Pontius Pilate
governor of J udea; Herod Antipas governor of
Galilec and Perea. .

PLack.—An upperroom in Jerusalem.

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON,

Tho disciples wero rrently troubled at what
Jesus had said about_leaving them. He there-
fore spoke these words for their comfort. V.I
Ye belicve in God—rather, Belicve 7n God—in his
love, power and faithfulness, Belicve alsoin me
—do not lose faith inme as the Messinh, V. 2.
Inmy Father's house—heaven, Many mansions
—room for all. I goloprepare a placc—his leav-
ing them was for their sake. V.3. Twill come
again—referring primarily to his second coming,
but applying also to each belicver at his death.
Luke ¥3:43; Phil. 1 : 23, V. 16. Another Com-
Jorter—or Advoeate. V.17, The spirit of truth
—the Holy Spirit. The world cannot reccive—
1 Cor. 2:14, V.18, Comfortless—or *‘orphans,”
I1will come to you—in the Holy Spirit whom I will
send. V.19, Ye shall live also—in the spiritual
and eternal life, over which death has no power.
V. 20. At that day—Pentecost and thencefor-
ward. V. 23, Make our abode with him—thein-
dwelling of the Father and the Son through the
Spirit. V.26, Inmy name—asmy representative,
taking my place.

M.
T,

) QUESTIONS,
Introductory.—What is the title of thislesson?
Golden' Text? Lesson Plan? "Time? Place?
Memory verses?

I. Tnx FaTnER's HOUSE. vs. 1-3.—~Why did the
disciples necd comfort? What did Jesussay to
them? Why should their faith give them com-
fort? What further comfort did he give them?
‘Why did he leave his disciples? For whom is
heaven prepared? 'What did hosay of hisreturn?

II_THE OTHER COMFORTER, V8. 15.21.—What
did Jesus require as proof of his disciples’ love?
What did he promise todo? 'Who was this other
Comforter? What spccinl advantago would
there be in tho exchange of the one Comforter for
tho other? By whnat name does Jesus call this
Comforter? \What does he say of him? What

peace.”—New York T'imes.

further does Jesus promisethem ? To what com-

superintendent and teachers into more|

atic work? Then call attention to the|

. %enéline vine, including in himself all the parts,

‘being disci

ing docs he_refer? What' does he promise them
in v. 197 How may those who love Christ be.
known? What is his promise to such? -

III. T'HE BLESSED PEACE. vs, 22-27.—What did
Judas say to him? What did Jesus answer?!
What did he say of those who do not love him?
Of histeachings? What will be the work of the
Comforter? With what benediction does theles-
son close?

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED!?

1. That weshould trust in God in tho darkest

our,

2. That Jesus js preparing o homoin heavenfor:
all who believe in him,
3. Thathe will come for them and take them to
himsclf, . A ‘

4. Thatif welove Christ we will keep his com--
mandments, .

5. That we may have the abiding presence of
the Holy Spirit as our Comforter and Guide.

QUESTIONS FORR REVIEW.

I. What reason did Jesus give his disciples for
léavingthem? Ans. I go to prepare a place for

you. -
-2, What did he promise them? Ans, I will
.come again and receive you unto myself.
"8, What comforling promisc did hegive them?
Ans. Iwill pray the Father, and he shall give
you another Comforter, that he may abide with
you for ever; cven the Spirib of truth.
7 4. What comforting words close our lesson?
Ans. Peace Ileavewith you,my peaceIgive unto
you : not ns the world giveth, give I unto you.
Ltgt gé)r, your heart be troubled, neither let it be
afraid.

LESSON V.-NOVEMBER 1, 181
CHRIST THE TRUE VINE.

. John 15 ; 1-1G.
COMMIT TO MEMORY V8. 4-5,
GOLDEN TEXT.

- Herein is my Father glorifled, that ye bear
much fruit,"—John15:8.

* IIOME READINGS.

M. John13:1-16.—Christ the True Vine,
T, John 15: 1727,—Christ’'s Commandment of

Love.
W, Mm'lé 121 1.12,—Fruit Sought.
Th. 1John 3: 11.24.—Love, not in Word, but in

Dced. .
F. .1John4:12.—*God Dwelleth in Us.”
S.. IEph.2:1-22—By Grace arc Ye Saved.
S, Bph.4:1-26—"1In the Unity of theFaith,”
LESSON PLAN,

T. Branches in Christ vs, 1.7,
1I. Disciples of Christ, vs, 8-11.
III. Friends of Christ. vs. 12-16.

TIME.—A. D. 30, Thursday evening, April G6;
Tiberius Ceesar emperor of Rome; Pontius Pilate
governor of Juden ; Herod Antipas governor of-
Galilee and Peren. :

- PLACE.—An upper room in Jerusalem,

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON,
- This Iesson continues our Lord’s farewell ad-
dress, , V.. .1. 1 am the true vine—the original”

. Iovery branch in me—every professed discl-
le. Beareth not fruil—liveth not n holy life.
wurgeth—* cleanseth” by pruning. 'This he does
by his word, ordinances, - Spirit, providences.
V. d. Abide inme—=by faith, love and obedience,
Iinyou—by theSpirit. V.a. Withoulme * apart
from me.” V. 6. Cast forth—cul off and casfi
away as uscless, Matt. 7: 19 ;13 : 2130, 36-43.
V. 11. Might remain in you—rather, “may be in
yvou,” ag an experience common with my own.
. 15, Icall younot scrvanis—1 do not treat you
ag servants, bub as frivads, in telling youmy
plans and intentions. V.16, [ have chosen 01~
our choice of Christ is the fruit of his choice of
us. .1 John 4: 10, Ordained—appointed,
Bring forth fruil—be rich in good works.
QUESTIONS.
INTRODUCTORY.— What was the subject of tho
last Iesson? ‘Litle of this lesson? Golden Text?
Lesson Plan? Time? Placc? Memory verses?

I. Braxciesiy CHrisr. vs. 1.7. - Towhatdid
Jesus liken himsclf ; To what did ho liken his
Father? WWho are the branches? What is done
with branches that bear no fruit? What will be
done with usif we live uscless lives? What is
done with fruitful branches? Why do branches
need pruning? For what purpose cocs God send
trials and ‘afflictions? What is it to abide in
Christ? What is it for Christ to abide in ns?
What will be done with those who do not abide
in Christ? Whalis promised lo those who abide,
in him? : . .

II. Di1scIPLES oF CHRIST. vs. 8-1L--How is tho
Father glorificd? Whabis the test of discipleship?
What did Jesus say of hislove? What did ho
command his disciples? How were they to abide
in his love? \hat example did he set beforo
them? Why did he say these things?

III, FriENDS OF CHRIST. v8,12-16.—What com-
mandment did he give? What would be the
greatest proof of love? Ifow is Jesus' love
greater than any man’s? Rom. 5 : 810, How will
his friends show their fricndship? How were
his discipleg friends rather than servan(s? How
did he sct forth his love for them? By whoso
choice do persons become Christ’s friends? For
what had Jesus ordained them 2™ What had this
to do with prayer? :

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

1. That union with Christ is the source of.
gpiritual life and fruitfulness.

2. That without Christ we can do nothing.

3. That qb{:dienco to Christ is the proof of our
€s.
4, That thosec who r((:i]'ecb and turn away from’
Christ will be destroyed.

5. That those who cling close to him will have
every want supplied. .

QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW,

1. What did Christ say of himself and his disci-
plee? _Ans. Iam the vine, ye are the branches,

2. What is done with unfruitiul branches?
Ans, Every branch in me that bearcth not fruit
he taketh away.- . .

3. What is done with frunitful branches? Ans.
Every branch that boareth fruif, he purgoth if,
that 1t may bring forth more fruit. .
. 4.~What docs Christ promise those who abide
in him? Ans, Yoshall ask what ye will, and it
shall be done unto you. . .

5. What does he give as the test of friendship

to him? Ans. Yo aro my friends, if ye do what-
socver I command you, ' o .
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THE HOUSEHOLD.
. OUT OF THE WAY.

. Jamie's fect arc restiess and rough,
Jamie'’s fingers cause disarray,
Jamie can never make noise enough,
Jamie is told to get out of the way.

Out of the way of beautiful things,

Qut of the way of his games and toys,
Out of the way with hissticks and strings,
" Out on the street, with the other boys!

Xasy to slip from home restraint, |
Qui of the mother's care, into the throng,
Cut of the way of fret and complaint,
Outin the fun—borne swiftly along !

Out of tho way of truth and right,

Out with the bold, the reckless, the goy,
Out of the purity into the night—

Mother, your boy is out of the way!

Out into darkness, crime and woc !
Mother, why do you weep to-day ?

Weep that Jamic has sunk solow,
You who sent himz out of your way!

I’ray you, mother, to be forgiven! .
And for your boy, too, pray, oh, pray !
For he is out of the way to heaven—
Yes, he is surely out of the way !
—Fouth's Companion.
—_——————

HINTS FOR MONEY-MAKING GIRLS.

Hundreds of thousands of girls have a
great desire to make a little money, and I
don’t know whether to call it a laudable
one or not. I am not a believer in girls
going out into the world to work unless it
is absolutely necessary. Butb when it is,
then I want them to doitin theright way ;
I want them to think that every particle of
work they do is done not only for their
own sakes, not only for their employers—
it must be right and honest in the sight of
God.
ago wrote an article about working women,
and in it she used this beautiful quotation
of Ruskin's :—** Queens you alwaysshould
be. -Queens to your lovers, to your hus-
bands, to your sons ; queens of a higher
mystery to the world beyond.” But she
did not put the rest of the quotation, and
in that lies the story of the non-success of
many girls. This is it—**But,. alas! you
are ‘too often idle and careless' quecns,
grasping ab majesty in the least things,
while you abdicate in the greatest.”

With only the hope of making money
your work will be worth little, and cer-
tainly not be worthy of consideration by
noble minds or by the good God who
watches over you day and night. You'
girls hurt yourselves, hurt your work,
make it of less value and yourselves less
respected because you so entirvely draw the
linc at what you will and whatyou willnot
do. That whieh your hands tind to do is
the duty before you, and the woman wha,
employed in a counting-house, finds it but
little trouble to keep her desk in order and,
when slie has time, to straighten up some-
body else’s who hasn’t the time, is the wo-
man whose work is going to be noted and
counted as valuable. The woman who, an-
nounecing that she must get work or starve,
and who yet is not willing to be at her desk
at eight o’clock in the morning, deserves
to starve, Tho woman who, knowing that
for a certain number of hours she should
in honor give her time te her employer, is
but a poor worker when ten minutes after
the hour finds her arriving, and five min-
utes before the hour to go away sces her
getting her cloak ready and arranging for
her out-door costume. The good workman
doesn’t drop the pen or the hammer at the
strole of tho hour; he finishes first that
which he is doing, for his heart is in his
work, and that's the way it must be with
you, girls, if you want to succeed and make
even ‘‘a little money.”—The Ladies’ Home

Jowrnal,
——————

A KITCHEN HINT.

Do weary housekeepers ever think of the
nuinber -of steps to be taken in setting the
“table and clearing it off three times a day,
~the year round? I have, and so when we
built our house Iasked the carpenter to
make me a stand to carry my dishes on.
It has strong legs two inches square, with
heavy casters. It is threo feet long by two
wide, and has two shelves below the top.
I need to go to tho dining-room but once
in getting a meal for a large company.

When the table is cleared the stand is

A very clever woman not very long |

volled. to the pantry, the food removed,
then it is taken to thoe kitchen table where
the dishes are washed, and where it stands
until wanted again. I also find it con-
venient in house-cleaning. I stand on it
and anyone can push me around the room,
aasily, Try one, and in a few weeks you
will wonder how you ever kepthouse with-
out it.—Iousckeeper. '

—_—

HOW TO MAKE DURABLE TABLE
MATS.

The materials used are a ball of white
corset lacing and No. 40 white cotton,

lacing and mark the centre of the picce
cub off.

Commence at one end of the length and
roll the lacing toward the marked centre,
sewing the roll neatly on one side to hold
it in place. :

When the centre is reached, take the
other end and repeat the operation, only
rolling the lacing in the direction opposite
from the first.

The figure when completed is a double
wheel.  See illustration.

Make six
double wheels
single one. The last
made with a 10-inch
length of lacing.

Using the single wheel
for a centre, sew the
end of a double wheel on either side, mak-
ing a string of five wheels,

Now sew the remaining double wheels
in pairs, making two strings of four wheels
each, and place one on cither side of the
first. These thirteen wheels to be used as
the centre of the mat. With the lacing,
now measure
around this
centre once
and a half,
) fourtimes,and
cut the length
so measured,
from the ball.
Cut this piece

. in two equal
parts and fold each partab its centre. Pin
the two folds together on a cushion (ot
anything to hold them) and make a com=
mon four-strand braid. and sew it around
the centre of wheels. ’

Next, measure around braid eight times,
find the centre of length, pin down and
proceed to make a chain of ** True Lovers’
Knots” a quirter of an inch apart.

The knot is made thus:

of these
and one

Fig. %

Fig. a.

(i
Fig. s,

The chain when completed to be added
to the braid which has just been made.

Now add another row of braid, measur-
ing for it (around the knots) once and a
half, four times. Finish with a row of
wheels.

This makes a mat measuting about 10x
12 inches, and larger or smaller ones can
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be made by increasing or diminishing the
number of wheels in the centre, * One ball
of lncing will make several mats,— Youth's

Companion. »

Cut a 20 inch length from the ball of

- BARLY HOURS,
Speaking of the importance of everyone

‘securing at the very least eight hours sleep

out of the twenty-four, Dr, James H.
Jackson says in {he Laws of Life: The
hygiene of sleep is not confined to length
of time alone ; there are many other points
to be considered. .

One often hears it said by people who
like to sit up late at night and lie in bed
Iate in  the morning, that their morning
nap is particularly restful and refreshing.

This is true, but it is also a fact that for|

purposes of best recuperation the old adage
of ‘‘an howr before midnight is-worth two
after it,” points unerringly to the better
way, and for this reason: Rest comes

1from dn up-building of the nerve centres

and muscular structures, and a general
reconstruction of the tissues, including the
fluids of thebody. This ultimate nutrition,
or exchange between the tissues of the
body, the blood and excretory fluids, takes
place more rapidly and thoroughly before
midnight, because at this time therc is a

‘fmore rapid and thorough circulation of

the blood, carrying the new material to,
and removing the waste and effcte matters
from the tissues. There is also a greater
consumption of oxygen before midnight
than after it, until the sleeper shall rise
and stir about the next.morning. Oxygen
is the one thing needed in order that this
ultimate nutrition er interchange shall
readily and henlthfully take place. The
heart runs down in force after midnight
until sunrise the next morning ; the vital
processes are slower, the circulation be-
comes sluggish, and the blood and tissues
contain more of waste and poisonous
material than earlier in the night. This
is demonstrated by the fact that night-
mare, dreams, convulsions, croup, attacks
of illness, and death, occur more frequently
after midnight than before. )

One further reason why early sleep is
better than late is because the brain or
other nerve centres or muscles rest morce
quickly and thoroughly this side the point
of strain or exhaustion than they will the
other side; therefore to prolong excite-
ment, study, or fatigue of any sort late
into the night is to prejudice recuperation
or recovery.

Lo VENTILATION.

Here is a hygienic point not so often or
s0 badly neglected nowadays as formerly,
but still wofully disregarded. Sleeping
rooms neced not necessarily be cold, for the
air may be warm and yet fresh and pure.
In fact, during cold weather it is objection-
able to have the temperature of a sleeping
room much lowoer than it is during the day.
But there is a greater necessity at night
for pure air than during the day, because
less oxygen is inhaled in the recumbent
and somnolent state. As a.people, during
the cooler months of the year we livein
too highly heated rooms. Improved con-
ditions of health would result if the air in
our artificially heated rooms never reached
a temperature above sixty-four degrees
Fahrenheit. No one should slecp in a
draught, of course, but cvery bedroom
should be provided with some arrangement
for withdrawing the foul air as well as for
introducing fresh air, so that perfect cir-
culation is secured. The fact must not bo
overlooked that ultimate nutrition can take
place but slowly and imperfectly unless
plenty of oxygen is consumed, and that as
the consumption of oxygen is less in sleep
than at any other time, the greater is the
necessity for pure air, in order that nature
may have all the materials nceded during
her hours of recuperation.

————e——
THINGS HERE AND THERE.

Curt a piece from the top of old kid shoes
and Insert it inside the ironing-holder you
are going to make. )

SomerHiNG new for the five o’clock teas
are large Japanese trays, which stand on a
tripod. They will hold a dozen cups and

B | saucers.

Snourp a child set fire to its clothes,
immediately lay it on the floor, and roll it
in the hearth-rug or any other heavy
woollen article.

To Mexp o very large hole in socks or
woven underwear, tack a piece of strong
net over the aperture and darn over it.
Thus mended the garment will be much
stronger than when new, and look far
neater than if darned in the ordinary way.
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ORI S AT S A .

T ‘¢ Journal of Health” says when a
person has been outin bad weather, ex-
posed to draughts and the like, and he feels
that he hag taken, cold, the one thing for
him to do is to ¢ bundle up” well and walk
briskly in the open air until he is in a
gentlo perspiration. He should then re-
turn - home, undress quickly in a warm
room, take a cup of hot tea, hot lemonade,
or hut water, and the chances are that on
the following morning he will arise feeling
as well as’ ever.—Selected,

—— et

.. RECIPES.

SALMON SarAD.—Free the contents of a can of
snlmon from skin and bone and arrange them on
a bed of lettuce leaves. Pour over the salmon
half a cup of lemon juice, and serve very cold.

WinTe IoiNg,—Stir into the unbeaten white of
an cgg, confectioner's sugar sufiicient to make o
paste stiff enough to meld with your fingers.
Spread it on the cake with a knife wet in cold
water, and set in a cold place to harden,

ArrLi CrREAM.—Boil twelve largo apples in
water 1i]] soft; take off the peel and press the
pulp through a hair-sieve upon half a pound of
granulated sugar, whip the whites of two eggs,
udd them to the apples, and beat all together un-
til it becomes very stiff and looks quite white.
Serve it heaped up on o dish.

. MacaronL—Break macaron or spaghetti into
inch lengths, Boil it fast in salted boiling water
for fifleen minutes. Butter a baking'dish and
arrange the macaroni init inlayers, dotting each
Inyer with bits of butter and sprinkling it with
pepper and a triflc of ground mustard. Over
each layer sprinkle o tablespoonful of grated
cheese, r;efcmb]i' English. Use two tablespoons-
ful for thé upper layer. Pour a cup of milk over
the whole, and bake twenty minutes in a hot

oven,
————

PUZZLES.—No. 19.
SCRIPTUKRE EXERCISE,

1. The Lord is righteous, and I and my people
are wicked.

2, Thou hast comforted me,

3. Oh, that I were made judge in the land.

4. I will [.Lo and see him before I die.

5. If wickedness shall be found in him he
shall die,

G. I will not eat until I have told mine errand.

Give now the speakers’ names;
One, most unjustly, elaims

A royal throne,
T'wo more are famous kings ;
And one some camels brings,
Laden with precious things,

But not his own:
Another told a lie,
And then was forced to fiy,
But, ere he came to die,

He was decceived,
His children standing by
Heard his dcs%niring cry,

“T am bercaved.”

J{Thus find ont five.) Theother
- Brought barley to her mother,

Inilials tell what serves to glorify, .
The name of Him who dwells in light on high.

A CHAPTER OF SCRIPTURE.

Lot

‘v

. 1. This chapter opens wilh the account of a
journey taken by a large company from onc
country toanother, .

2, It mentions a city to which angels are sent.

3. The name of a river occurs in it which is
often mentioned in the Gospels.

4. It conlnins the account of an act of remark-
able humility and gencrosity on the part of a
great man,

5. A city is mentioned where a golden idol was
afterwards sct up. .

6. An actof devotion is recorded,

7. Anillustration of each of the following pas-
snges may bo found in the chapter—I2s. exil, 1-3;
TRom, xii, 18 ; Jam. iii, 7, scc margin.

8. A dificulty is described which was en-
countercd by Isnae, Jacob, and Esnu.

9, Some people are mentioned as *‘sinners,”
the only timo that the word occurs in this book,
which is a long one.  Pride, luxury, and idloness
were umong their sins.

10. It relates o vory foolish act on the part of a
“just” man which brought him _into_great
{rouble, - This person Is mentioned in Peter's
second Epistle. S, .

11. The chaptet closes with o promise, and the
last verse containg tho name of o place where a
rcbel was praclaimed king.

12, The chapter_contains but cighteen verses.
The names of only two persons are given, but
those of ten different places may be found in it.

ONE VOWEL S8QUARE.

1. Things left.

2. First. cause.

Bustle.

Obstacle, Harky W, JAKEWAY.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.--NUMBER 18,

3.
4.

ScrIPTURE ENIGMA.~Scorner.—~Prov, xxi, 241;
xxii, 10, ’
S ling 1 Sam., xvii. 49, 50.
C hail’ 2, 1, 4,
Q sirich Jobxxxix, 13, 18.
R ing Gen, xli, 42,
N John xxi, 6.

e
I uroclydon i'\lc(t.s xxvil, 1%'.; 40, 41, 1

: ings xvi. 33; xvii. 1,
R ain James v. 17, 18,

ROyYMED-WORD SQUARE,—

O R AF

R1F L

AF T X

¥ L B A

N i R 8 E

Buriep Cimiis.—lst scntence—Dayton, Con-

cord, Bangor. 2nd sentence—Oswego, Troy,

Cleveland,  3rd scntenco—— Madison, Omaha,

Saco. 4thsentencc—Auburn, Boston, Lewistown.
5th sentenco—Calais, Utics, Rome.

TRANSPOSITIONS, — Cameron, Canmore, Ro-
mance, Cremona,

Mo
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

The  Family Circle. -

DO YOU XNOW THE LOVE OF
JESUS?
Do you know thelove of Jesus?
Iavoe you leaned upon his breast,
eard his tender invitation,
“Come, and I will givo you rest 7"
If you know the love of Jesus,
You will yearn to know it more,
And, with truer conscerution,
* Live toserve” as ne'er before.

Do youknow the lovoe of Jesus?
Passing knowledge, houndless, free ;
Lovo that made him stoop from heaven -
That he might your Savieur be 2
1f you know the Jove of Jesus,
If to you has been reveal'd
All his grace and matchless merey,
Why Lhose lipsin silence seal’d 2.

. Do you know Lhe Iove of Jesus ?

Higher than the heights above, -

Deeper than the deepest ocean,
His immeasurable love.

If you know the love of Jesus,
Tell it o'er and o’cr again,

Till you bring this priceless treasure
To the dying sons of men,

Do you know tho love of Jesus?

Sweelly rest in his embrace,
Growing daily in the knowledge

0Of his changeless love and grace.
If you know the love of Jesus,

Why that anxious, freliing eare?

Roll on him your every burden,

Tell him all your heart in prayer.

Would you know tho lovo of Jesus?
Would you taste heav'n's sweetest joy ?
Would you learn the songs of glory
Which the angel-harps ecmploy 2
Think upon this love of Jesus,
Till your heart is all aglow
With a holy, glad surrender, ~
' Thus the love of Jesus know,
~John Burnham in the Christian.,
——

CAPTAIN JANUARY. - .
(By Lawre E. Richards.)
Cuaprer I.—STAR BRIGHT,

The Captain had sold all his lobsters,
They had been pavticularly fino ones, and
had gone off *‘like hot cakes,” évery one
who passed by the wharf stopping to buy
one or two. Now thered dory was empty,
and the Captain had washed her out. with
his usual scrupulous care, and was making
preparations for his homeward voyage,
when he was hailed by a cheery voice from
the street.

* Hillo; January !” said the-voice. “Ts
that you? Ilow gues it?" and the owner
of the voice, a sburdy man in'a blue coat
with brass buttons, came down the wharf
and grected the Captain with a hearty
shake of the hand. .

“How goes it 7" he repeated. ‘I
haven’t scen ye for a dog’s age.” -

“I'm hearty, Cap'n Nazro !", replied
Captain January. ¢ Hearty, that's what
I am, an’ hopin’ you're the same,”

** That's right !” said the first speaker,
“Tain’t often wo set eyes on you, you
stick so close to your light. And the little
gol, she’s well, I expect? She looks a
picture, when I take a squint at her through
the glass sometimes. Never inisses run-
ning out and shaking her apron when we
goby 1”

 Cap'n Nazro,” said January, speaking
with emphasis, **if there is a pictur inthis
world, of health, and pootiness, and good-
ness, it's that child, It's that little un,
sir.  Not to be beat in this country, nor
yet any other, ’cordin’ as I've voyaged.”

** Nico little gal " said Captain Nazro,
assenting. ** Mightynicelittlogal ! Ain't
it time she was going to school, January {
My wife and I were speaking about it only
the other duy, Seems as if she’d oughter
be round with other children now, and
learning what they do. Mis Nawro would
be real plensed to have her stop with us a
spell, and go to school with our gals,
Whatdoyousay?” Hespoke veryheartily,
but looked doubtfully at the old man, as’if

s

n

in’ well !
I sehool knows more nor that little un does.

hardly expecting & favorable answer,

Cuptain January shook his head empha-
tieally. - ** You're real kind, Cap'n Nauro I

i | he snid 3 *“ real kind,-you and Mis Nazro

both are! and she makin’ the little un’s
frocks and pinafores, as is a great help.
But I can’t feel to let her out o’ my sight,
nohow ; and as for school, she ain’t the
kind to abear it, nor yet Icouldn't for her.
She'slearnin’ ” headdedproudly. *‘Learn-
I'll bet there ain’t no galin your

Won’erful, the way she walks ahead.”
¢ Get the schoolreaders, hey! and teach
her yourself, do you?' queried Captain

| Nazro,

© “No, sir!” replied the old man; “I
don's have no school readers. The child
learns out o’ the two best books .in the
world,—the Bible, and William Shake-
speare's book ; them’sall the books she ever
seed--saw, I should say.” ‘

¢ William Shak —" began Captain Nazro ;
and then he broke off in sheer amanzement,
and said simply, ** Well, I'm blowed !”

*“The minister giv ’em to me,” said
Captain January. “I reckon he knows.
There’s a dictionary, too,” he added, rather
sadly ; “but I can't make her take to that
nohow, though there’s a power o’ fine words
in it.” _ ’

Then, as the other man remained silent
and open-mouthed, he said : ¢ Dut I must
be goin’, Cap'n Nazro, sir ! The little
un’ll be lookin’ for me. Good day, sir,
and thank ye kindly, all the same as if 16
was to be, which 1t ain’t!” And with a
friendly gesture, the old man stepped hito
his red dory, and rowed away with long,
sturdy strokes. -

Captain Nazro gazed after him medita-
tively, took out his pipe and looked at it,
then gazed again. - ** January's cracked,”
he said; ‘‘that's what's the matter with
him. He's a good man, and a good light-

| house-keeper, and he's been an able sca-

man in his day, none better; but he's
cracked !”

There is an island off a certain’ part of
the coast of Maine—a little rocky islund,
heaped and tumbled together as if Dame
Nature had shaken down a heap of stones
at random from her apron, when she had
finished making the larger islands which
lie between it and the mainland. At one

dend, the shoreward end, there is a tiny

cove, and o bit of silver sand beach, witha
green meadow beyond it, and a single great
pine ; but all the rest is rdcks, rocks.. At
the further end the rocks are piled high,
like'a castle wall, making a brave barrier

against the Atlantic waves ; and on top of

this cairn rises the lighthouse, rugged and
sturdy as the rocks themselves, but painted
white, and with its windows shining like
great,- smooth diamonds. This is Light
Island ; and it was in this direction that
Captain January’s red dory was headed
when he took his leave of his brother-
captain, and rowed away from the whaf.
It was a long pull; in fact, it took protty
nearly the whole afternoon, so that the
evening shadows were lengthening when at
length he laid down his oars, and felt the
boat’s nose rub against the sand .of the
little home-cove. - Butrowing was no more
effort than breathing to Captain January,
and it was no fatigue, but only a trifle of
stiffness from sitting so long, that troubled
him » little in getting out of the boat. As
he stepped slowlyout upon the firm-grained
silvor of the little beach, he looked up and
around with an oxpectant air, and seeing
no one, a look of disappointment crossed
his face. e opened his lips as if to call
some one, but checking himself, ** Happen
she’s mettin’ supper !’ hesaid. *‘It’slater
than I thought. T don’t pull so spry as I
uscd ter, ‘pearsterme.  Wal, thar | ‘tain’t
to be expected. I sh’ll be forty years old
before T know it.”

Chuckling to himself, the Captain drew
up the little boat and made her fast ; then,
taking sundry brown paper parcels from
under the thwart, he turned and made his
way up toward the lighthouse. A pic-
turesque figure he was, stridingalong among
the heaped and tumbled rocks. Iis hair
and beard, still thick and curly, were abso-
lutely white, as white as the foam that
broke over the rocks at the cliff’s foot.
His face was tanned and wenther-beaten
to the color of mahogany, but the features
were strong and sharply cut, while the
piercing blue eyes which gleamed beneath
his shaggy eycbrows showed all the fire of
youth, and seemed to have no part in the
seventy years which had bent tho tall

form, and rounded slightly the broad and
massive shoulders. " The Captain wore a
rough pea-jacket and long boots, while liis
head wasadorned with o nondescript cover-
ing which might have begun life either as
a hat or a cap, but would now hardly Dbe
owned by either family. - -

Reaching the house, the old manmounted
the rude steps which led to the door, and
entered the room which was kitchen, din-
ing, and drawing room at Storm Castle, as
‘the lighthouse was called by its inhabitants.
The room was light and cheerful, with a
pleasant little fire crackling socinbly on the
hearth, The table was laid with a clean
white cloth, the kettle was singing on the
hob, and a little covered saucepan was
simmering with anagreeable and suggestive
sound ; but no one was to be seen.
Alarmed, he hardly knew why, at the si-
lence and solitude, Captain January set his
parcels down on the table, and going to the
foot of the narrow stone stairease which
wound upward beside the chimney, called,
¢ Star ! Star Bright, where are you? Is
anything wrong #°

‘¢ No, Daddy Captain !” answered a clear,
childish voice from above; ‘“I'm coming
in a minute. Be patient, Daddy dear !”

With a sigh of relief, Captain January
retived to the fire-place, and sitting down
in a huge high-backed arm-chair, began
leisurely pulling off his great boots. One
was already off and in his hand, when a
slight noise made himlook up. Hestarted
violently, and then, leaning back in his
chair, gazed in silent amazement at the
vision before him. .

On the stone stairway, and slowly des-
cending, with steps that were meant to be
stately (and which might have been so,
hiad not the stairs been so steep, and tho
little legs so short) was the figure of a child:
a little girl about ten years old, witha face
of almost startling beauty. Her hair
floated like a cloud of pale gold about her
shoulders ; her eyes were blue, not light
and keen, like the old man’s, but of that
soft, deep shadowy blue that poets love to
call violet. Wonderful eyes, shaded by
long, curved lashes of deepest black, which
fell on the' soft, rose-and-ivory tinted
cheek, as the child carefully picked her way
down, holding up her long dress from her
little feet. 1t was the dress which so as-
tonished Captain January. Instead of the
pink ealico frock and blue checked pina-
fore, to .which his eyes were accustomed,
the little figure was clad in a robe of dark
green velvet with a long train, which spread
out on the staircase behind her, very much
like the train of a peacock. The body,
made for a grown woman, hung back
Joosely from her shoulders, but she had
tied a scuf of gold tissue under her arms
and round her waist, while from the long
hanging sleeves her arms shone round and
white assculptured ivory. A'strange sight,
this,-for a lighthouse tower on the coast of
Maine ! but so fair a one thabt the old
mariner eould not take his eyes from it;

¢¢ Might be Juliet I” hemuttered to him-
self. ‘' Juliet, when she was a little un,
‘Ter beauty hangs upon the cheek o
Night,"—only it ain't, so to say, exactly
night,—*like a rich jewel in a nigger’s ear.’
No ! that ain’t right,
¢ Kthiop's ear,’ that'sit ! Though I should
judge they weremuch the same thing. and
they more frekently wear ’em in their
nose§, them as I've seen in their own coun-
try.’

):&s he thus soliloquized, the little maiden
reached the bottom of the stairs in safety,
and dropping the folds of the velvet about
her, made a quaint little courtesy, and
said, ‘‘ Here Iam, Daddy Captain | how do
you like me, plense?’

‘¢ Star Bright,” replied Captain January,
gazing fixedly at her, as ho slowly drew his
pipe from his pocket and lighted it. *I
like you amazin’, 4-mazin’ I'like you, my
dear ! but it is what you might call sur-
prisin’, to leave a little maid ina blue pina-
fore, and to come back and find a princess
in gold and velvet. Yes, Pigeon Pie, you
might call it surprisin’, and yet not be
stretchin’ a p'nt.”

“ Am I really like a princess " said the
child, clapping her hands, and laughing
with pleasure. ‘“Have you cver scen a
princess, Daddy Captain, and did she look
like me ¥? ’ .

¢ I seed—I saw—one, once,” replied the
captain, gravely, pufiing at his pipe. ““In
Africky it was, when I was fust mate to an

Indiaman, Andshe wa'n’tlike you, Peach

[

* Nigger’ ain’tright, |

Blossom, no more than Hyperion'to a
Sabyr, and that kind o’ thing. ~ She had on
a short petticut, comin’ half-way down to
her knees, and a necklace, and a ring
through her nvse. .And—" .

**Where were her other clothes ¥’ asked
the child. o

¢ Wal—maybe she kem off in a hurry
and forgot em [” suid the captain, charita-
bly. ‘‘ Anyhow, not speakin’ her language,
I didn’t ask her. And she was as black as
the aco of-spades, and shinin’ all over with
butter.”

¢ Oh, that kind of princess !”” said Star,
loftily. **I didn’t mean that kind, Daddy.
T meant the kind who lived in fretted pu-
laces, with music in th’ enamelled stones,
;gou ],Enow, andwore clothes like these every

ay. :

““ Wal, honey, I never saw one of that
kind, till now !’ said the Captain, meekly.
¢ And I'm sorry I hain't—1 mean Iain’t
—got no fretted palace for my princess to
live in. This is a poor place for golden
lasses and velvet trains.”

¢ 1t isn’t!” cried the .child, her face
flashing into sudden anger, and stamping
her foot. “* You sha'n t callit a poor place,
Daddy! It's wicked of you. And I
wouldn’t live in a palace if there were fifty
of them all set in a row. So there now !”
She folded her arms and looked defiantly
at the old man, who returned her gaze
placidly, and continued to puff at his pipe,
until he was seized .in a penitent embrace,
hugged, and kissed, and scolded, and wept
over, all at once. :

The brief tempest over, the child seated
herself comfortably on his knee, and said,
¢t Now, Daddy, I want a story.”

*‘Story before supper?”’ asked the cap-
tain, meekly, looking at the saucepan,
which was fairly lifting its lid in its eagexr-
ness to be attended to. A fresh access of
remorseful hugging followed.

“You poor darling !” said Star; I
forgot all about supper. And it’s stewed
kidneys, too! But oh! my dress!” and
she glanced down at her velvet splendor.’
¢ must go and take it off,” she suid, sadly.

¢ Not you, Honeysuckle,” said the old
man, rising and sitting the child ‘down
carefully in the chair. ‘¢ 8it you there,
and be real princess, and I will be your
steward; and get supper this time. I like
.to see.you in your fine clothes, and’twounld
be a shame to take them off so soon.”

She clapped her hands again, and set-
tled herself cosily in the great chair, ar-
ranged her train with a graceful sweep,
and pushed back her cloudy golden hair,

*¢ Shall Ireally act princess ¥’ sheasked,
—and without waiting for an answer she
‘began to give orders in lofty tones, holding
her head high in the air, and pointing
hither 'and thither with her tiny hands.
“Take wup the  golden . chating-dish,
Grumio I” she cried. **The kidneys—I
mean the capons—are quite ready mow.
And the milk—no ! the sack,—is in the
silver flagon1” she pointed to anancient
blue jug which stood on the dresser.

The obedient captain hastened to take
up the saucepan, and soon the frugal sup-
per was scb out, and princess and steward
doing ample justice to it. '

“Youdidn't say ¢ Anou! anon ! Madam’,
when I ordered you about,” said the Prin-
cess, thoughtfully., ¢ You ought to, yon
know. Scrvants always do in the book.”

¢ Wal, I didn’t think on’t,” the steward
admitted. **I war'n’t brought up to the
business, you see, Princess. It always
scenied to be a foolish thing to say, any-
how: no disrespect to W. Shakespeare.
The hull of the world's *anonymous,’ I be-
lieve, and the dictionary says that means
‘wanting a name.” So altogether, Star
Bright, I haven’t been able to make much
sense out o’ that answer.”

¢ Oh, never mind ! said the Princess,
tossing her head. ‘I don’ like the dic-
tionary, It'sawretch !” .

““So ’tis, so 'tis,” assented the Captain,
with servile alacrity. ¢ IHave some more
wmilk then, Sunshine.”

* It isn’t milk ! it’s sack,” said the child,
promptly, holding out her small yellow mnug
with & royal air. ** Are the capons good,
Grumio 7’ -

¢ They are, my lamb, they ave,” replied
the Captain.  * Oncommon good they are,
to be sure, and me not knowin’ to thisday
what capons was, A little more? Yes,
Pigeon Pie, T will take a little more, thank
ye kindly.”

(To be Continued,)
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THE HEROINE OF MANIPUR.

“ Lastspring the whole English speaking
world was thrilled with horror at the news
of the masgacre at the British Residency of
Manipux, Burmsh, During a pause in the
attack on the Residency Mr. Frank St.
"Clair Grimwood and four others were in-
vited, under a flag of truce, to confer with a
-prince styling himself the Maharajah of
Manipur. They were conducted to the
palacesnd while there treacherouslyslaugh-
tered, Mr, Grimwood was speared in the
dack vhile walking down the Durbar Hall
after their brief mterview, Mr., Cossins
and Lieutenant Simpson were killed near
the door, and. Mr, Quinton the Commis-
sioner of Assam, and Colonel Skene were
slain st a spot fifty yards distant, within
the willed enclosure of the palace. The
story of what followed the massacre can best
be-told in Mrs. Grimwood’s own words as
given to a correspon-
dent of the Pall Mall
Budgyel, She would
tell the tale in full
some time,she said, to
the wiiter, but not
just yek, it was too
near, too terribly
real, w be discussed
in all its details ; but
some future day,
when the dark pic-
ture has - somewhat
paled, and when she
can think quictly of
the fital days that
ruined her happiness
suddenly and com-
pletely, and brought
death ind destruction
into the peaceful lit-
tle camp, she hopes
to write nfull account
of the disaster.

It was a pathetic
figurethe writer says,
thatofthegirl-widow,
dressed in deep
mourning, which
makes her tall, slen-
der figure appear tal-
ler than she really is. |8
The fice is still pale
and thin. "But it is

“not the prutor and not

the fragility which
make it so pathetic.
There 3s a lock in
the laige blue eyes
and an  expression
round the nouth
which it isalways sad
_to see in one soyoung,
No snille steals over
the fair face ; never
once the eyeslose the
look of sadness, and
very often as she
speaksthe tears are
in hervoice and brim
over in her eyes.
She isso natural and
simply, as she sits in
her low chair with
the wws of books
belind her ; but there
is that dignity about
her which is said to
denote what is gen-
erally called ‘“highest
breeding,” and which
is inmte refinement
and cm never be acquired. _

*T cannot say much about it yet,” she
says very quietly, and with a deep sigh.
¢ Tt is too near. Later on, when all the
present excitement about it is.over, I hope
to wrile it all down, from first to last, and
‘publish it in book form. But not yet.”

‘¢ Yes,” she went on, musingly, and with
a far-away look in her eyes, ‘‘it is so near,
though sometimes it seems as if it werea
long, long time ago since we lived there
quictly and peacefully. We were on per-
fectly friendly terms with the Senaputti;
T often rode outwith the princes, and there
was nothing whatever to warn us of what
was coming. When they began to fire at
the Rosidency we had to fly. We stayed
as long as we could, but there was nothing
else to be done in the end. We had to
leave in a terrible hurry; there was no
time to pack or take anything, else I should
~have tried to take my jewellery and valu-

able things that could ensily be earvied. I
had not even my- hat-—absolutely nothing

2
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except the clothes I wore. My shoes and
stockings, which were very thin, were in
rags long before we got to British territory,
and I had to walk barefoot. My clothes
got soiled and torn, and I had to throw
away everything I could do without, and
all day long we were marching along, try-
ing to get further away. When we were
in the jungle it was a little better ; but in
the open, with the sun pouring down, it
was terrible. For the first day and a half
we had nothing at all to eat, except roots
and leaves that we could find. Sometimes
we got food from the natives when we
reached a village ; but they were not al-
ways friendly to us, and when they were
hostile we could do nothing but burn their
villages, in sheer self-defence. TFortun-
ately, I knew the surroundings well, and
I could be a guide to the officers and merd
with me, all of whom were strangers to me.

in his leg, which all the time muss have
caused him the most fearful: sulfering
though he said .nevera word. And it was
the same all through for the nine days and
nights before wereached British territory.

After a fow duys they got a pony with a

maw’ssaddle. 1 had ridden a great deal,
and could ride almost anything ; so, with
one stirrup thrown over the saddle I could
manage, although, as you can imagine, it
was not an easy position. Then I rode
up the hills, but had to walk down, because
they were too steep for riding. Later on

they made o kind of tent for me—just a

curtain behind which I could sleep at night
on a bed made of their coats; that was
all the privacy I had. Andall the time I
did not know whathad become of those
who had gone to the palace. We had

heard rumors from the natives, but knew
nothing certain, The first’ thing T heard

MRS, GRIMWOOD, THE HEROINE OF MANIPUR,

 Bu though they were strangers, Tcan-
not find words to sty how kind and thought-
ful and considerate they were. One tries
to tell of such things, but it is really im-
possible to express in words what one feels
about it.  Can you imagine what it was to
be the only woman with a number of sol-
diers, under such circuinstances, where
privacy of any kind is an impossibility ¢
But they were, one and all, more thought-
ful than almost & woman could be, They
took off their coats at night that T might be
warm ; they thought of a thousand little
things that would make it a little ensier for
me; and I truly believe that one and all
of them would at any moment have liid
down their lives for me. I shall never,
never forget what I owe to them.” Fora
moment her voice brokeas Mrs. Grimwood
said this, but she collected herself almost
immediately, and went on.

‘“ One of the officers Lielped me up every
hill for the first two days, and it was only
.hen that I found out that he had a wound

»
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after we reached our own territory was
what had really happened ; and what I
heard was the worst I had to fear.

“A dear friend came to meet me in
her carriage outside the town. She gave
me clothes, and I stayed with her, and
she did everything that kindness could
do. I got veryill indeed, but I belicve
that illness saved my reason. T am now
getting better and stronger, thank you;
but my, ankle is still very bad; it takes
time to get over such journeys and such
experiences.”

“No, fortunately I have no children.
If there is anything that could have made
things worse than they are, it would have
been if I had had a little child with me.
What would have become of it ¥’

‘¢ And had you been out in Manipur for
some time, Mrs. Grimwood ?’—*Yes; I
was married when I was eighteen, and
went there with my husband. All had
been plensant and friendly so far; and then
all at once this came, and all was changed.”

1
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.GOOD ENOUGH FOR HOME.

- % Lydia, why do you put on that forlorn
old dress?’ asked Emily Manners of her
cousin, after she had spent the night ab
Lydia’s house. S

The dress in- question was a spotted,
faded, old summer silk, which only looked
the more forlorn for its once fashionable
trimmings, now crumpled and faded.’

“Qh,any thing is good enough for home,”
said Lydia, hastily pinning on the soiled
collar ; and twisting her hair into a knot
she went to breakfast.

* Your hair is coming down,” said Emily.

* Oh, never mind ; it’s good enocugh for
home,” said Lydin, carelessly. Lydia had
been visiting at Bmily’s home, and had al-
ways appeared in prettiest morning dresses,
and with neat and dainty collars and cuffs ;
but now that she was back home again she

scemed to think that anything would an-
swer, and went about
untidy and in soiled
finery. Atheruncle’s
she had been pleasant
and polite, and had
won golden opinions
from all; but with
her own family her
mManmners wereas care-
less as her dress,

that courtesy and
kindness were too
expensive for home
wear, and that any-
thing would do for
home.

There are too many
people, who, like
Lydia, seem to think
that anything would
do forhome ; whereas
efforts to keep one’s
self neat,and to treat

father, mother, sister,
{ brother and servant
kindly and cour-
| teously, is as much a
duty as to keep from
falsehood and steal-
ing.—ZLachange.

B

“HOW. THEY DID
IT.

One of the young
physicians in a west-
ern city says: One
‘year ago,after mature
=! consideration of the
subject, my wife and
Iresolved tolayaside,
on the first day of
each week, the tenth
part of our income.
Surrounded as we
were Dby pecuniary
dificulties which
caused many misgiv-
=4 Ings ab the outset of
this experiment, we
have persevered, and
have enjoyed a bless-
ing in so doing for
which we had not
looked. Every Satur-
day evening I have
added up the gross
receipts for the week ;
=! then, deducting all

incurred for drugs,

instrumnents, horse-
hire, and other items necessary in the
practice of medicine, the balance is my
income, Of this the tenth part is counted
out as the Lord’s portion, ready to be
placed, on the first day of the week, ina
little box which had been set apart as the
Lord’s sub-treasury in our house. In this
way we have, during the past year, never
been without somcthing to bestow upon
every deserving cause ; and the condition
of the treasury has often helped us to de-
cide the sometimes difficult question, how
much ought we:to give to this or that
object of benevolence. We have thusbeen
able to give away during the past year
more than three times as much as during
any previous year, and this without feel-
ing the loss of a penny. We have also en-
jayed the responsibility of stewardship with
a zest which our former spasmodic charities
never gave. We could not now consent to
surrender the blessedness which Hows from
obedience to the Seriptural law of benevo-
lence.—Standard.

She seemed to think
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"WRECKS AND WRECKFERS OF AN-
TICOSTL

“The dreariest, most inhospitable and
most destructive island, lying right in the
mouth of the noblest, the purest, the most
enchanting river on all God’s beautiful’
earth, the great St. Lawrence,” is how
Mr. J. Macdonald Oxley, of Ottawa, de-
scribes Anticosti in a recent article in the
Youil's Companion.

In ten years, he says, according to offi-
cial records, there have been as many as

seven steamships and sixty-seven sailing-
ships or barques, having on board no less
than three thousand precious souls, and
cargoes worth many millions of dollars.

Years ago, before the Canadian Govern-
ment erected light-houses and established
relief stations, the wrecks were more
numerousstill, and weré rarely unattended
withlossoflife. But times are better now,
and when & wreck occurs, unless it be in
one of those terrible winter storms that
seem to make this ill-omened isle their
centre, the crew generally manage to make
the land in safety, where they are well
cared for by the Government officials.

Far different was it in 1737, when the
French'sloop-of-war La Renommee stranded
upon a cruel ledge of rocks, hardly a mile
off shore, about eight leagues from the
southern point of Anticosti.

It was in the month of November, just
as winter, which could nowhere have been
more dreadful than on that bleak, barren
shelterless island, was fast closing in. In
their mad haste toreach the land,—for the
waves were breaking high over the vessel,
—the crew took little food with them, al-
though gallant Captain de Freneuse did no
forget to take the ship’s colors. :

When in the gray, grim' morning they.
came to reckon up, they found, to their’
dismay, that with six months of hopeless
captivity before them they had barely
cnough food for forty days, allowing the
seantiest of daily rations to-each of the
sixty-five men who had survived the ship-
wreck. - )

The sequel, as related with simple,
graphic pathos by Father Crespel,one of the
few who ultimately emerged.from the ter-

of human courage and endurance and as
harrowing a history of human suffering as
ever has been told, : ‘
The poor castaways had nothing but a
little canvas to shelter them from the keen,
biting blasts. Fever presently broke out
amongst them.  Then halfof them set forth
in two small boats to coast around that
merciless shore for forty leagues, after
which they made a hazardous dash neross
twelve leagues of open sea to Ningan, where
French fishermen were known to winter,
The ‘‘jolly-boat” was swamped after
they had been five days out, and its thir:
teen occupants were thus spared further
misery. At last, tho ice setting in made
the progress of the other boat impossible,
and they had no alternative but to go into
winter quarters and wait for the tardy
spring. ' :
With two pounds of damp, mouldy flour
and two pounds of unsavory fox-meat per.
day, these seventeen men, housed in rude
huts of spruce boughs, prepared to endure
the long agony of winter. Once a week, a
spoonful of peas was served out to each
man, which constituted such a treat that,
as Father Crespel naively puts it, **On
those days we had our best meal.”
Hunger, cold and disease carried off one
by one, as the months dragged themselves
along, until, at length, only threestilllived,
when a band of Indians came just in time
to save this remnant from perishing, =
All this, and more, is told by heroic
Father Crespel with a quaint simplicity, a
minuteness of detail, and a perfect submis-
sion to the Divine will, that renders his
vecital extremely touching. .
Not less saddening is the story of th
stout brig **Granicus,” ‘which, in 1828,
went to pieces off the east end of theisland,
also in the month of November. Many of
the crew escaped to land, but with little
more than the clothing they wore.
Winter soon closed in upon them. No
succor came., Their provisions gave out,
and what followed may be judged from the
awful sight that met the eyes of some Gov-
ernment officials when the following spring
they stumbled across a rude hut strewn

one hundred and six wrecks, including|

rible ordeal, constitutes-as grand a record|

with human skeletons, and, in the pot that

hung over the long-dead ashes, some bones
that were not those of an animal.

Those dreadful days are happily past an
gone, Fow lives are lost on Anticosti
now, Four fine light-houses send their
cheering rays across the anxious mariner’s
path, signal-guns and steam-whistles sound
friendly notes of warning when the fro-
quent fogs dim the lights, and half a dozen
telegraph stations at different points are
ready to speed at once the newsof disaster
to the mainland by means of the submarine
cable.

Where wrecks are plentiful, and the con-
trolling hand of the law is absent, wreckers
are sure to beplentifulalso. Anticosti has
been no exception to thisrule. The island
has had its share of those who did not-
hesitate to pursue this nefarious business.

From the earliest times the plice has
held out attractions to the fisherman and
the hunter. The cod, “halibut, herring,
and other fish that it pays to catch, abound
along the coast ; huge lobsters play hide-
and-seed among the sea-weeds, and very
good salmon and trout may be caught in
some of the streanis, while round-headed,
mild-eyed seals spend the greater part of
the year sporting in the waves,.or basking
on the shore. -

Then, away inland, there are, or used to
be, bears, otters, martens and foxes, to.be
had for the shooting or trapping.

Cdtning fivst to fish and hunt, the fisher-
men and hunters in many cases stayed to
play the part of wreckers. " There was a

WRECKED ON ANTICOSTI,

'good deal more money to be made oub of

the flotsam and jetsam that the storms sent
their way than out of fish or fur, and they
made the most of their opportunities.

One thing, however, must be said in their
behalf. They have never been accused of
luring vessels to destruction by falselights,
or of confirming their title to the goods
cast up by the sea, by acting' upon -the
principle that dead men are not competent
witnesses in court, and by despatching any
of the shipwrecked who might have sur-
vived the disaster. On the contrary, more
than one -unfortunate crew has owed the
preservation of their lives to these very
wreckers. ’

The most renowned of them all, a man
of whom it might in truth be said that
there was not a St. Lawrence pilot or a
Canadian sailor who knew him not by re-
putation, or a parish between Quebec and
Gaspe where marvellous tales were not told
about him around the evening fire, was
Louis Olivier Gamache. In these stories
he figured as the beau-ideal of a pirate,
half-ogre, half sca-wolf, who enjoyed the
friendship and special protection of a fa-
miliar demon. :

The learncd and loguacious Abbe Fer-
land, in his dainty little volume of ** Opus-
cules,” which I hold in my hand, tells us
about that wonderful Gamache, that, ac-
cording to popular rumor, he has been seen
to stand upright in the thwarts of hissloop,
and command the demon to bring him a
capful of wind, Instantly his sails were

1 glassy calm, and away he went, while all

filled, though the sea around him was in a

about him were vessels powerless to move.

During a trip to Rimouski, he-gave a
grand supper to the devil, " Aided by in-
visible nssistants, he had massacred whole
crews, and appropriated to himself the rich
cargoes of their vessels. When hotly pur-
sued by a Government boat sent to capture
him, and jusb about being overtaken, both
sloop and Gamache suddenly disappeared,
leaving nothing behind but & blue flune
that went dancing over the waves in mock-
ing defiance of the disappointed minions of
the law,

Upon such thrilling legendsas these was
foundéd the reputation of the ‘¢ Wizard of
Anticosti,” and so generally were they be-
lieved that the genial Abbe assures us that
‘the majority of the mariners in the Gulf
would rather have attempted to scale the
citadel of Quebec than to approach by
night the bay where Gamache was known
to have his stronghold.

‘We can put plenty of confidence in the
Abbe, for in the year 1852 he had the cour-
age to pay the Wizard a visit, and ITam
sorry that I have not room to give the full
particulars of that visit as they are brightly
presented by this ever-entertaining writer.

He found the terror-inspiring Gamache
to be a tall, ercet, and vigorous old mhan,
with snow-white. hair but: piercing eyes,
who came forward to meet Lis visitors with
an casy, dignified bearing that betrayed no
concern or troubled conscience, :

His house appeared to bo a perfect ar-
senal of deadly weapons. No less than a
dozen guns, many of them double-barrelled,
grimly adorned the walls of the first room
they entered, and every other room up to
the very garvet had, at least, two or three
more, loaded and capped ; they hung upon
racks, -surrounded by powder-flasks, shot-
‘bags, swords, sabres, daggers, bayonets,
and pistols, in most imposing profusion.

The house itself was something of a for-
tress. Tvery possible precaution had been
taken to prevent persons entering without
the permission of its master. Allthedoors
and windows were strongly barred.and
shuttered, and so complete were the de-
fences that one man inside might have de-
fied twenty outside. In the sheds, ar-
ranged in the most orderly manner, were
long rows of barrels, bales, casks, and other
gifts of the sea.

Sucliwas the den of the dreadfulwrecker,
aman not one tithe so bad as wild rumor
made him, but who, nevertheless, took
pains to intensify the public feeling about
himself, in order that he might be the more
undisturbed in the solitude he had chosen
for himself in that strange, wild place.

He had not always been alone, either.
Twice had a woman been found willing to.
brave the rigors of hislife for love of him,
and in both cases they had suctumbed to
the terrible lonelinesss and desolation.
His second wife died suddenly, while he
was off on a hunting trip in mid-winter ;

B ' - “bore’him tenderly to the house, and there

| he sent him back to his tribe, with a warn-

to find her frozen form clasping to itsicy
brenst ‘the bodies of their two- little_chil~
dren, the one five and the other six years’
old. ‘ C o L A
““This is how they will -find me some,
day. Each one in their turn.  Ah! well
—asince she is dead we can only bury heér.”:
That was all the strange, taciturn man
said.to his companion, a hunter who had
been with him, and yet-he had always
shown his wife the greatest kindness and-
affection. It wasnot that he was heartless,
but that he would rather have died than ve;
veéal the depth of his feeling. -
He amused the Abhe very much by re-:
lating the various devices to which . he
had resorted in oider to heighten his repu-
tation for diabolic associations. He would
go to a country inn, for instance, order a
supper for two to be served in a private
room, stating that he expected a gentleman
in sable garments to share it with him,
‘Whén the supper was ready he would
then lock himself up in the room, polish
the supper off unaided, and summon the
astonished landlady to clear the remains
away, as he and his friend had supped and
were satisfied. He would further incrense
their mystification by sundry rappings, and
ilnexplicuble openings and shuttings of
oors. -

~He could also employ more sinister,

mienns of provecting himself when neces-
sary. One day, when he was quite alone,
a canoe glided into the bay, and presently
a gigantic Montagnais Indian  stepped
ashore, armed to the teeth, and advanced
with a firm step towards the house.

He was evidently crazed with fire-water,
and Gamache felt in no mood to try a
tussle with so. brawny an opponent.
Standing’in the door-way, with a rifle in
his hands, he called vut, in his sternest
tones: .

“Stop ! I forbid you to advance.”

The intruder took not the slightest no-
tice of him.

¢“Take another step and I five,” shouted
Gamache. The step was taken, but before
it could be repeated, therifle spokeandthe
Indian fell, his thigh-bone smashed with
the bullet. In an instant Ganache was
beside the wounded man., Removing his
‘weapons, he lifted him to his shoulder, and

nursed him until he was completely re-
covered.
Then, filling his eanoe with provisions,

ing never to intrude upon Gamache again
unless he wanted a bullet through his head
instead of his thigh. )

In 1854, Louis Olivier Gamache died,
like his poor wife, alone and unattended.
For weeks no one had visited his abode,
and when, at last, some seafarers chanced
that way they found only the corpse of the
once dreaded Wizard, whose supposed
league with evil spirits did notavail tosave
him from fulfilling his own prophecy.

The wrecks continue at Anticosti. Not
long ago the shattered skeeltons of four fins
oceun steamers might have been seen upon
its fatal shores, but with Gamache the
reign of the wreckers ended, never to re-
turn.

——————

A CLIMBER.

That boy who is keeping himself true
when other boys are tempting him to be
false, keeping himself lofty when other
boys are tempting him to be base, is no
toiler in a treadmill which he would be well
-out of if he dared but leave it, He is a
climber of the delectable mountains, from
whose height he shall see heaven and God.
‘And, ashe climbs, the promise of the vision
is already making his dull eyes strong and
fine, so that when the vision comes, he
shall be able to look right into its deep and
glovious heart. ** Blessed are the poor in.
heart for they shall see God.”—Phillips
Brooks, D."D. -

———

DUTIES NEVER CONFLICT.

Duties never conflict. God has but one
duty at a time for any child of his to per-’
form. If we are doing the one duty God.
has for us to do ab the present moment,
wo are doing just right. If we are not do-
ing that one duty, we are at fault, no mat-
ter how good or how important the work’
we are doing. Andwe need have no ques:
tion as to what is our duty in-God’s plan

and he returned, aftera fortnight'’s absence,

i

for us.—Sunday Sclool Times.
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'CHRISTIAN AND HOPEFUL Di-
" LIVERED FROM THE NET.

They went then till they came at a place
where they saw a way put jtself in their
way, and seemed withal to lie as straight as
the way they should go. And here they
knew not which of the two to take, forboth
seemed straight before them ; therefore,
here they stood still to consider, And, as
they were thinking about the way, behold
a man, black of flesh, but covered with a
.very light robe, came to them, and asked
them why they stood there?  They an-
swered, they were going to the Celestial
City, but knew not which of these
.ways to take. Follow me, said

AN ANSWERED PRAYER.
CARLISLE B. HOLDING,

Benny was the youngest boy in the
family, and for that reason was a favorite
with his brothers when a child, and when
he was older they Joved him the more for
his rea] worth and kindliness. His mother
called him her ‘‘baby boy,” even when he
was 80 big that he put on his father’s col-
lars by mistake for hisown. Ihisnobright
clear that this petting did not make Benny
feel younger than he reully was, and made
him more childliko in his ideas and his ac-
tions about some things. He loved his

“Ibelieve in God, mother ; I believe he
can hear all I say, and knows even what I
think before I say it. But he is nat going
to hurry along his work to accommodate
me, if I should happen to ask him for some-
thing. Now, suppose I wanted & harvest
apple in March, or a strawberry in Decem-
ber ; suppose I was sick, and theso would
save my life ; do you think God would set
the harvest tree a blooming whenthe snow
was yet on the ground, or thaw the sleet off
the strawberry bed.to accommodate me ?
Folks ought to be reasonable in their re-
quests in prayer, and not pray for things
out of season, At any rate, if they do pray

eve of going to college, and naturally in-

dulged in pompous.language that mnused
his mother.) ‘*God does answer prayer,
but he answers through natural processes
and in seasonable times.”

*T understand, my son,” she said, with
o smile, and went out, leaving Benny to
his own thoughts, which were very com-
plimentary to himself, above the old fogy
notions of his mother, ‘ Mother isgood,”
he said to himself, * but she doesn't try to
get away from the errors of her childhood.”

Benny had been to college but one
-month when he wroto home, saying among
other things: . .

I get up mornings with a dull

‘the man § it is thither that T am
going, - So they followed him in
the way that but now came into
theroad,which by degrees turned,
and turned them so far from the
city that they desired to go to,that
in a little time their faces were
turned away from it; yet they
followed him, But by and by,
before they were aware, he led
them both within the compass of
a net, in which they were both
so entangled that they knew not
what to do ; .and with that the
white robe fell off the black man’s
back ; then they saw where they
were. Whereforo, there they lay
crying some time, for they could
not get themselves out.

Then sid Christian to his fel-
low, now do I see myself in an
error. Did not the shepherds
bid us beware of the flatterer ?
As is the saying of the wise man,
so we have found it thisday, *‘ A
man that flattereth his neighbor
spreadeth a net for his feet.”

Hoee. They also gave us a
note of directions about the way,
for our more sure finding thercof;
but therein we have also forgot-
ten to read, and have not kept
oursclves from ‘¢ the paths of the
destroyer.” Tere David was
wiser that we; for, saith he,
¢ Concerning the works of men,
by the words of thy lips I have
kept me from the paths of the
destroyer.” Thus they lay be-
wailing themselves in the net.
At last they espied a shining one
coming towards them with a whip
-of small cords in his hand. When
he was come to the place where
they were, he asked them whence
they came, and what they did
there? They told him that they
were poor pilgrims going to Zion,
but were led out of their way by
a black man clothed in white, who
bid us, said they, follow him, for
he was going thither too. Then
said he with the whip, it is a flat-
terer, ‘“a false apostle, that hath
transformed himself into an angel
of light.” So he rent the net,
and let the men ont. Then said
he to them, follow me, that I
may set you in your way again ;
so0 he led them back to the way
they had left to follow the flat-
terer. Then he asked them, say-
ing, where did you lie the last
night? They said, with the shep-
herds upon the Delectable Moun-
‘tains, He asked them then if
they had not of the shepherds a
note of directions for the way?
They answered, yes. - But did you
not, said he, when you were at a
stand, pluck out and read your
note{ They answered, no. He
asked them, why? They said
they forgot. He asked, more-. N
over, if the shepherdsdid not bid them be-
wave of the flatterer? They answored,
yes ; but we did not imagine, said they,
that this fine-spoken man had been he.

Then I saw in my dream that he com-
manded them to lie down ; which when
they did, he chastised them sore, to teach
them the good way wherein they should
‘walk ; and as he chastised them, he said,
‘¢ As many as Ilove, I rebukeand chasten;
be zealous therefore, and repent.”” This
done, he bids them go on their way, and
take good heed to the other directi:ms of
the shepherds.. So they thanked him for
all his kindness, and went softly along the
right way, singing.—Pilgrim’s Progress.
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headache ; don’t want to eat;
drag through the day, and go to
slecp over my books ab night. I
believe I am lazy.”

When this Jetter 'was read at
home, his mother said :

¢ He is not lazy. He is over-
working, and not taking enough
exercise. I fear hewill be down
in bed soon.” ,

The rest of the family went
about their usual work, and
thought no more of Benny's ills ;
but his mother at once busied
herself with preparations for the
possible home-coming of her
“baby boy.” . The upper room
was cleaned, freshened in many
ways, and daily treated to sun
baths from wide-open windows.

The usual weekly letter did not
come the nextweek. The family
said:

¢ Wonder why Benny doesnot
write. - This is the first time ho
has missed since he went away.”

Bemiy’s mother was not sur-
prised that.the letter did not
come. She was not looking for
any. That evening she said to
her eldestson :

*Sam, if you can just as well
as not, I wish -you would put off
that hunting expedition a few
days, until we hear from Benny.
He may be sick.”

¢ Just as well as not, mother.
You are not alarmed, are. you ¥’

*Notat all, Sam; but if he is
sick he had better come home,
and I would like for you to go
and bring him.” .

**The hunting will be better'a
few wecks later, any way,” said
Sam, reflectively.

Three days after, Benny was
moaning and tossing in his bed at
the boarding-house where the
doctor called to see him.

. “Youare a pretty sick boy, my
man, but I will get you out of
this in & couple of weeks!”
" ““Couple of weeks I’ exclaimed
Bennie, - **Couple of weeks! I
have been sick a month already!”
¢¢ Be.patient, and you will get
well quicker. Three daysare not
a month, by a long shot,” said
the doctor, thumping his phinls
to make the ugly looking powders
roll out. )
. “Ugh!” shuddered Benny.
¢ Do T have to take more of that
nasty stuff 1

“Unless you want to die,” the
doctor answered. .

¢ In just elear water !"

T can give it to you in muddy
water, if you prefer,” said the
doctor, gravely.

“Ugh {” shuddered Benny

again, and swallowed the bitter

mother as fondly as she loved him, and
leaned on her judgment and yielded to her
influence long beyond the time when most
boys think they are in duty bound to cut
the ¢‘apron strings” that bind them to their
mothers. .

But Bennie was skeptical on some points,
and one was that God could and would an-
swer prayer, and especially that he would
answer it right away. One day, when
talking to his mother on this subject, he
said, with & tingo of haughtiness that was
intended to show that he was thinking for
himself, and though ready to learn from
her he felt it his duty to give her the
benefit of his own research and conclusions:

for them, they ought to wait until the
things get around in the ordinary course of
events.”

His mother smiled and said kindly :

“Wait until you are older, Benny, and
you will change your mind, perhaps.”

$ Oldor, mother? What I say is true
and reasonable, and no lapse of time can
change the truth or make reasonable things
unreasonable !”’

“That is so, Benny, but you can not
mensure the sky with a tape line, or weigh
the earth in balances.” ,

“Well, this is my proposition, mother,
and I want you to remember it, so we will
see how it comes out.” (Benny wason the

dose, remembering how his
mother would have hidden the
mixture in jelly or jam, and would have
a glass of lemonade ready to follow the
medicine.

¢ Doctor, can I go homo?”

“Not for a week yet. You are at the
crisis now, and must not be moved.”

“Qh, dear!” sighed Benny, hiding his
face in the pillow.

““Brace up! brace up !’ said the doctor,
sharply, and then added in & kinder tone :
“ T will beup to see you after dinner. If
you need anything, ring the bell, and some
one will come.”

A very fow minutes had passed when

Benny rang-the bell. . He wanted to.send.

a telegram home. e was sure he was
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getting sicker every minute. Tho tele.
gram was addressed to hls mother, and
snid, briefly :

Can any ono come? I am sick.
BENNY.

As soon as the message left his hand he
commenced to wonder whe of the family
could come, or if any one would. His
mother couldn’t. His father was away
from home. Sam had gone on a hunting
oxpedition. His sisters would bo of no
help to hin in that place, and the prospect
-was not bright for any assistance from home,
He gro:med and he cried. There was no
one there to chide him, and he could not
help it any way. He watched the shadow
creep around in the window until he knew
that noon had come, and felb the day was
interminable. He refused the dimier that
was brought to him. After a while the
doctor came. He gave Benny another
bitter doso, but it had an opiate in it, and
after a little he slept heavily, and did not,
heed the lengthening shadows or the on-
coming t\v1]1ghb

Benny s mother received the telegram,
and read it through eyes dim with tears of
sympathy. She “handed it to-Sam, who
read it with a smile: Looking at his
wateh, he said:

T have just an hour to get the bugg
and drive to the station. Will you pack
some things in the valise 1.

“The valise is already packed,” his
mother said. -

**Then will you go with me to the sta-
tion and bring back the buggy ¥

“VYes; and I will be reddy by the time
you dmve around to the gate.”

The great gong at the tavern down on
the corner was ringing oub its harsh sum-
mons to supper when Benny awoke and

turned over in bed, sighing heavily and
saying to himself, thounrh he‘,spoke aloud :

“ Oh, my head - and tried to find an
easy plnce for it, tho meanwhile neveronce
upening his eyes, No light was burning,

‘but the reflection of the sbreet-lmnp made
‘light enough.

¢ ’Sleep, Benny s'ud & well-known
voice, and the same instant’a, warm -hand
pressed his forehead tenderly. :

‘O, Sam!” cried Benny, -and then
sobbed in silence and i injoy.. Sam stroled
his head tenderly, and waited for him to
speak.

* How did you geb here-so soon 1”

“Mother had everything ready, and
when your message came I hopped on the
next train, and here I am }”

After watching and nursing Benny for
ten days, the fever had subsxded s0 it was
thought safe to take him home.

That upper room never seemed fairer to
his cyes than when he was helped into
lhe casy chair at the front window. The

bed was so white, clean and inviting ; the
books and papers on the table woroe his
favorites ; the pictures on the wall were
thase he lilied best, and he knew it had all
been done for his coming, .

By-and-by his mother said :

**What can I get for your supper,
Bemny ¥’

*Don’t ask me, mother.
get will bo good.”

“But what would youlike best 1”

¢ Now, mother, don’t tease me. You
know my failing. I should like a nice
spring chicken fried, but that is beyond all
reason, and this tho first of November
Spring chickens are old hens now.’

“T have one for you,” his wmother an-
swered. ‘' As soon as I heard you were
sick, I knew you would want that the first
thing when you came home, so I searched
all over the country until I found a woman
who had raised a brood of fall chickens,
and she let me have a couple, and one is
now on the stove frying for you !”

*You are the dearest mother !’ ex-
claimed Benny, ardently.

While she was downstairs busily pre-
paring Benny's supper with her own hands,
he was going over his.experiences of the
past. few weeks and praising the love and
care of his mother, who had so arranged
that his requests, thour‘rh unseasonable and
unreasonable, should be granted as soon as
made. And thus his prayer was really an-
swered before it was uttered.—Michigan
Chaistian Advocate.

————
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Trose 'Wno Wourb go to heaven when
they die must begin heaven -while they
live,

the

the

free

No.
983

781
1277
1277
1613

1613
M5

1145
1332

1332
1352
1723

7-)!]

4

1660

808 Robert Burns, Principal Shairp. .
3 John Milton, Mark

. l’h(nhe, Junior. A Yast Chronicle of Cxu-llum

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER.

The Pioneer'Paper of the Domihiqn. ‘

The Cheapest Iaper pnblish‘éd

for the money.

ONLY 30 Cents per annuin.

- The publishers are now -offering special
inducements to all their workers.
this list of Dbooks .given

Read
away with

Northern Messenger. Having

Northern Messenger at the followmnr

liberal rates: oo

For one new subscriber accompanied
with a renewal snbscription or two new
subscribers and 60 cents, we will forward
the choice of one 20 cent book or two 10 cent
books.
$1.50 we will forward five books either to
the remitter or one to each of the sub-
scribers,

Tor a list of five subscribers and

i

FREE TO END OF 1891,

In addition to the above offers we will
include the balance of 1891 free to all new
subseribers remitting in resprnse to offers,
This is a good opportunity for the boys and
girls to secure choice reading for the winter

of cost. Sample copies of the Mes-

senger will be forwarded free on application
with blank forms.
forwarded to the Dmted Stn.tes.‘ '

These books will be

RN A
BIOGRAPII\ -
* Cents.
Life of Benjamin Disraeli, Eurl of ch\consﬁcld
and Contarini I‘luumg. an_tutobiography. .. 20
John Bunyan, by James A, Froude.,........
Thomas Carlyle,” n history of the first fort.y
cars_of his h(e. 1795-1813, by Jnmes ‘AL
iroude.\ol cienees

sesrne .- “ee

1 2,.
I,cu«.r« nnd Memnrmls ‘of Jane Wt.lsh Cgrly.t',

edited by James A, Froude, lst. half, 20
do. do. 2o half, S 20
life Pnd '.I.‘m\es of Lounisn, Queen of Prussin,
by B, . Hudson, part 1.......... e 20
do. - do, part 2.. . . 20
Bonnn'n te and His Tlmcs, hy L) H..Jlmg
1763-1799, part Loovvevareiireeneess 20
do. do. part 2...... 20
do. do, part 3...... . ;8

Anthon%{Trollopo ] Autobio"rn{)hy .
Life of His Royal Highness, the Trince Con~

gort, Theodore Martin........
Memoirs of My Exile, Louis kosauth..

Pattison......
Personnl Life of David Livingston

(i. Blaikie. e vees . 20
William Ewart Gladstone, Political a)

ary Biography, by G. R. "EIMErson....cvnorss 20
Sergennt Ballantine's Experiences, hy Himself.. 20

1ife of Prince Bismarck (illustrated), by Wil
helm Gorlech, . vneiesrieioiineieiionas

Victor Hugo and His Time (nllusr.mted) hy
Alfred Barbon. ooeivsevieeegiosocss

Oljver Cromwell, Tife, Times, Bnttleﬂelds, and -
Coutemporaries, by Paxton Hood.......... 20

Charles Dickens, by Adolphus W.Ward........ 10

HISTORY.
The Making of England {with maps) by John

. Green, ,
Hlst.ory of En[.,lnnd hy'l‘ B Mn.cmxlny, pnrbl

o
meﬂmm.&@&

Cyprus : Its History, Resources und Proapccm.
by R. ‘Hamilton Lnnx,' T T

MISCELLANEOUS.

Revised New Testament, and the Anthonzed
Version, in parallel columns on snme Poge
with Tlscl(llendori s Notes part 1

0. 0.

SIR E. BULWER LYTTON'S WOR]\B

The Last of tho Barons, 1st half....ceeveeeens 20

The Last of the Barouns, 2nd half.. teerenne 20

Wit Will He Do With 16 ? 13t half..v.eesens 20

Wlmt. Will He Do With It? 2ad half........... 20
MRS OLIP}IANT“S WORI"S

An Odd Couple...ivivaraireeirerressoronnsaess 10

Sauire Arden, . -0

The Story of Valentine and ifis Brm.her“:
Caleb Tield.....
Madonng Mary...

Mms \Iuionbunl\a, ist’ Naif.
Miss Majoribunks, 2nd hnlf..,.
Caritn,.

Browniows.
Lady Jane.
Whiteladies

A Rosein June, .. 10
1t Was  Lover nnd iy Tass.. 20
Snlem Chapel.......... 20
The Minister's Wife, lst. “haif 20
The Minister's Wife, 2nd half.. 20

pur-
chased a large quantity of the Seaside
Library, paper cover, quarto size, which |15
are sold for ten and twenty cents, we are
enabled to offer these books as premiums to

1680 The, Wizard's Son, 20
1697 The’ Lu(&' Walk, ., 10
1919 The Prodigals; and Theirl tanc 10
1935 - Memoirs and RLSOIllﬁ(mS of Adnm Gmemc of
. Mossgray, Some Chr: of the
Borough of Fendic........ 20
1937 Madam......., -2
1945 The Houso on ‘the Moor, . 0
1949 John, Story..
1959 Luey Crofton 10
1963 Pasangesin the Lite of Mrs. Margnret Maitlond
of Sunnyside.....eeeeu,.. 2
1971 Magdalen Hepburn'; A St.ory of the Scumsh
- Reformation,,,... 20
1987 Lillieslenf ; or, Tassnges in the Life of Mrs. :
Margaret Mnitinnd of Sunnysule............ ]
2049 Tho Open Door, n.nd The Portradl 10
12050 Ombra...otoiieiiiviinriienionsends 20
L. ' T. MEADES WORKS. .
450 Waber-GIpsies...covveiinenrisionnaiieresennnes 10
1182 A Band of Three.... vrareesennsenes 10
150 Nobody's Neighbor..eveeeerevaiosraearesnanses )
ANNIE KEARYS WORKS,

44 A York and a Lancaster Rose.....vvveeenenns 20
1403 JanebsHome.. Cesseesrereiiasestineninasiasons 20
CHARLE‘:! KINGSLEY'S WORKS.

1248 Alton Totke, Tailor and Poet,.
The Water Bu}nes T a I‘mry Tale iot o med
WILLIAM H. G, KINGSTON'S WORKS.
1698- A Tale of the Shove and Ocean ; or, The Heir
Of Kilnnun,.coovieiiiiiiiiineciiiinieninn,
MISS MULOCK'S WORKS.
240 The Laurel Bush.. "10 -
457 The Last of the 1t ul.h\'ens, and ‘The ‘Self-Scer.. 10
5 Studies from Jife. ., cereierieioeranrnas
1177 An Only Sister, Madame. Guizot  de’ le.t.
Edited by Miss Mulock, .....
1881 Miss Tommy, and In o House Hoat. .
MRS, MOLESWORTI'S WORKS.

418 Hutlxercourt... 20
815 MisS BOUVCIICurivetiinrereserarnnes veeernes 20
T, 0. HALIBURTON'S WORKS,

473 The Attache ; or Sam Sl ck in Ey lnnl 20
895 The Ol Judge. . ll n ‘s y 20
GEORGE \IACDO‘TALDS WORKS.

1466 The Gifts of the Child Christ and Ovher Tales 10
1488 The Princess and Curdie, A Girl's Story...... 10

1921 “The Portent. .. .eiiiriereremnrereocnnnioens
1922 Thantastes; A Fairy Romnnce for Men nnd
Womcn............ cesreneesieeereantarannen
. W. CLARK RUSSEL‘S' WOKS,
2053 In the Middle Watch, Sen Stories.......... 20
JOHN SAUNDERS WORKS.
764 Isracl Mort, Overman..... Cevreevrenees .2
782 Bound to the Wheel. veees 20
1138 Ahal Dmkes Wife.
173t A Noble Wife,,..oovupernn . 4
1780 Robbing Peter to Pay Paul. . PTO -
SIR WALTLR SCOTT'S WOR]\S.
138" Tlia’ “Antiginry. o
1831 St. Ronan’s Weil vee
1865 Peveril of the Peak...........
i 1058 The Dride of mencrmoor
1962 Castle Dangerous...,.....
1985 The .':urgeons Dmlg,hter .-
J.H SH.ORTHOUSE.S \VORI{S.
1223 John Inglesant ; A ROMANCE, vovivsiiisnnens .20
1376 Two Novellottes—~I. The Mmqms ‘Jeanne
Hyncinthe de St. Palaye, 1L '.lhuLumn(-ss
Helena von Snarfeld......... veeeesana. 10
1738 The Little School-master Mark.......1011 0000 10
MISS THACKERAY'S WORKS. .
361 The Story of Elizabeth...... . 10
808 HS0Mluiseenriresenes Crveraseerianres e 10
WILLIAM M., THACKERAY'S WORKS,
580 Denis Duval, i oiviiiiiiiniaresioiernenies 10
1507 Cuth'-rmc A Story by T yho!umonn. I sq,
Junior.. O D P PP
" HESBA STRETTON'S WORI\S
621 Dede’s Chnnty
1100 Cobwehs und Cabl
1385 The Lord's Purscbearers.. 10
F. W. ROBINSON'S WORKS,
700 Othello the Second.eeeivvinricrennnerrionense. 10
1512 Stern Neeessiby.oeeeiiseenesees vers
1325 No Man's”Friend,. 20
1420 AsLongusSheLn’ud ....... 20
1508 Mrs, Wooscy's Great Trouhie 10
1570 Under the Spell ceen 20
1762 Milly's Hero..., 20
CHARLOTTE M. YONGE S WORKS.
1199 Tady Hester ; or Ursula's Narrative...... 10
1572 The Trial; More Links of the Duisy Chain.
(Sequol to “The Daisy Chain’).......... e 20
1589 The Two Guardians ; or, Home in this ¥ 20
1895 The Armourer's Prentices 10
210 Two Sides of the Shield. 20
A47- Nuttie’s Father....... 20
SARAH TYTLER'S WORKS,
977 TadyBell..ovieiienninsines
1458 \Vlmr. She Came Clhmugh e
1764 Her Gentle Deeds....:.... cerenaneeane 10
ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S WORKS.
631 John Coldignbe....vvveneriinerernerensinniees 20
601 Cousin Henry. . 10
768 The Dnke's (,luldrcn,. .. 20
1206 Doctor Thorne (1st half) 20
1206 Doctor Thorne (2od half)... . 20
1283 Why Frau Frohnann Rmscd }Icr l’mes, nml
Other Stories....oiveiieiiaensin. 10
1292 Marion I‘ny....,..-. 20
1306 The Struggles of Brown. Jones & Rois 2
1318 Orley Farm (1st half).. 20
1318 Orley Furm (20d half). . 20
1486 Phinens Redu (1st hal 20
1486 Phineas Redux (2nd half) 20
1551 Ts He Popenjoy.. 20
150 The Small Housent Allmgton (1st half).. 20
1559 The Small Fouse at Allmg'on (2nd lmlf) veees 20
1567 . The Last Chronicle of Barset (1t half).. 20
1567 The Last Chronicle of Barset {2nd half),
1634 The Way We Live Now (Isb half)... .00
1634 The Way We Live Now (2nd half) .20
1656 Mr. Scarborough’s Family. .20
1707 The Land Leaguers.... 20
1756 Rachel Ray.coocvrvrrsees 20
1805 La Mere Bauche,. 10
2056 'Ralph the Heir Tst Tt 20
2056 Ralph the Heir (2nd hulf) 20
GEORGE ELIOT'S WORKS.
1275 20

The Spanish Gypsy : APoem...ooeviinraniones

.2010 Quk-Openings : or, The Bee-Hunter.,

JULES VERNES WORKS.

466 Grenb Voyagers and Greab Nnvigntors, part 1..
466  do." do. do, - do. por

466 _ do, do, do._

1519 Robinson's School...........

1967 The Southern: btm- .or, “The Dmmond Lu.nd .

1980 The Archipelngo on TUEC, e venrerinennaieiaonces

2055 - The Waif of the “"Cynthin”..c.cvvveerrniiinisr

AthLIA B. EDWARDY' WOR!\S.

157 Hund and Glove....
472 Debenham's Vow., ..

EDWARD GARRETT'S WORKS.

1333 Family Fortunes; A Domesti Stor
1946 At A.gyCowt...... NTTYTYN m y

MRS, GASKELL'S WOR]\S

. do,

1113 - Cranford.... . reeneenes
1281 - The Grey Woman, and. Other Tnlcs

1308 Libhie Marsh’s Three Eras, and Other “Tales..
1372 Tizzie Leigh, and Other Tales....oooveunes cees

1413 Wives and Dang]
1413 Wives and Daugl

MISS JANE AUSTEN'S WORKS.

1313 Yaody Susan (wltl\ illustration) and the
Whatsons.......

hters, 1st half....
hters, 2nd half..

R. M. BALLANTYNE'S WORKS.

1140 Snowflnkes and Sunbeams from the Far North §
3 Tlor.x"lhclleouml,'Pur'llr'nd}(l:{{a e

re Fire Brigude; or, Fighting the Flames.
1731 Erling the Bold s orrereene o)

_ ANNIE BEALES wox;_:&sﬁ
1358 The Miller's Daughter.,,....

MM Simplicity and ancmncxon.
1672 ldom.n. Ceersaersataenne

' WILLIAM BLACK'S WORKS.

417 ‘Maelesd of Dare.....
1893 Judith Shakespeare: Ter Lovc A
Cther Adventures. .......

R. D. BLACKMORE'S WORKS.

932 Cradock Nowell (1st half),....
932 Cradock Nowell (2nd half)...........
183 The Remarkable History of - Sir  Thomns
Upmore, -Bart,, M. P., formerly known as
‘ l‘ummy Upmore reresenes

cavaee

ROBERT BUCHANAN'S WORKS.

1506 Lo\-u Mo Forever. A Chnsbums Carol in

1981 l\lntt A 'ale of o Caravan. .

trestesseseresanins

THOMAS CARLYLE'S WORKS.

952 Carlyle's Essays on_ Characteristics, Richter,
Burns, Luther's Psalm, Schiller, and Me-
moirs of Mnnbuuu. with a Blogrupluull
Sketch of Thomas Carlyle, by C. N. Wil
Tamson....vesiesens

957 Rewiniscences hy Thomas Cur
Joames Anthony Froude..

973 . Essnys on Goethe....vveveee

. J. FENIMORE COOPER'S WORKS.

part3.._

20

o
o

20

10

1560 ,The Heudsman: or. the Al:bnye dcs Vigne.

s FONB..isesecrnen
1 ;().),,‘Thu Mouchins. .. .
561 Thé Heldénmancr or, The Benedictines,
Legend of the RRINE.,vevrssvenr
19b8 Honteward Bound . or, The Chasp,
1969 Home a8 Found, (Sequel to ™
Iy Bound ")
1963 Lionel Lincoln? or, The
2000 The Ways of the Hour
2001 Jnck Tier: or, The Florida Recf, .
200" The Ll:gmbu\ru. or, The L\ttlepngo Muuu-
X SOIPEB. iiia i iiassieiaeians
290-1 Hatunstoe : or, The ththnwe I\Innuxcrmta
2005 The Redsking: or, Indmn Jand Injin,: Being
the C ion of the 3t Manuscripts,
9000 PHCCOBION 1 0avtasrecrorenorssnsenssnsosennnss
2008 Mercedes of Castile: or, The Voyngc of Cu!.huy
2009 The Sen Lions: or, The Lost Sealers

‘A

CHARLES DICKENS' WORKS,

375 Mugby Junction......oecceiianiieenn,
403 Tom Tiddler's Ground.,,.
621 Master Humphrey's Clock
039 Sketches of Young Couples. ,
146% The Pickwick Papers,.

B L. FARJEON'S WORKS.
06 Tove's Victory...... .
670 The Bells of l’cnmven..
1126 Grif..
1511 Johnnys Chrigtnas, .

B REV. A. REED'S WORKS.

1980 Ida Vone: A Tale of Restoration, .............
1059 Alice Bridge, of Norwitk....cvicessivsineinns

crensne

eveesians

11’1’9 ‘An Answer to Painé, heing Watson's Apology
# for the Bible: in Lcm.rs to Thomng Paine.
By R. Watson, D.D., F. R, 8. Wlth intro-
ilrm"{m" lf)yﬂt.h% %:;.V.AJohn 1-{)1; §
astor. of the Fifth Avenue Presbyterian
Chureh, N. Y, City.......... y .....
1483 Reminiszences of Court and Dlplomntlc Life
Under.Queen Victoria. Georginnn Baroness
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1447 The Ingoldshy chends (Illnstmt(.d). Richard

Harris Barnhitn.uuiiaveeis severrrnecraness 20

v: . -——-*—_. )
; NEW CLUB RATES.

~The following are the NEw CLun R‘\i‘ns

for

the MESSENGER, whichare considcx nblyrcduced;

L COPY . vreeerrnnnsineseririneecn$0
10 cop?cs to one nddx'ess.. ....s y
20 Y e 4 40
50 ¢ P eTeena. 1050
00 % 0% Y eieensss 2000

y

Samplo packngo supplied free on application. ™

Jony DoucALL & Sox,

amar sessermseny

Publishers, Montreal, "

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed.nnd pub-
‘lished every fortnight st Nos. 32Lund 323 St. Jamee
. at.. Montreal, by John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal.
All business communicationa should be addressed * J. ohn’
Dougall & Son,” aud all letters to the Editorshould he
addressed ** Editor of the * Northern Messenger *"..

A
6

L




