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THE REV., J. G. WOOD, M.A.: A
MEMOIR.

Quite suddenly, on the 3rd of March
last, while absent from home upon a some-
what prolonged lecturing tour, the Rev.
John George Wood, author of more than
one hundred books upon natural history
subjects, was struck down by mortal sick-
ness, and passed away after only a fow.
hours of suffering, Less than forty-eight
hours before his death he delivered his last
¢ sketch-lecture” at Burton-on-Trent ; on
the following day—Saturday— hetravelled
to Coventry, where a lecture had been ar-
ranged for the Monday, and succecded in
reaching the house of an old friend with

whom he had promised to stay.. Butalmost |-

immediately after his arrival he was seized
with violent pain, which he at once knew
to be the beginning of the end. And at
sunset on the Sunday he died. .. '

Mr. Wood was born in London on July
21st, 1827, and was the son of a well-known
surgeon, who for some years held the post
of chemical lecturer at the ~Middlesex
Hospital, At the unusually carly age of
seventeen, he matriculated at Mortun Col-
lege, and notwithstanding his youth he was
clected Jackson Scholar in the following
year, and in 1848 he graduated.as Bachelor
in Arts, proceeding to his Master’s degree
three years later, Being still several years
short of the prescribed age for candidates
for ordination, he now spent some little
time in systematic labor i the Anatomical
Museum of Christ Church, Oxford, and
there it was that he obtained that thorough
knowledge of comparative anatomy which
in after life served him so well.. In 1852
he received ordination at the hands of
Bishop Samuel Wilberforce, thenof Oxford,
and preached until 1872, in which year,
finding his family increasing, and his name
fast becoming a houschold word in the
land, he abandoned stipendiary eclerieal
work and finally adopted literature as his
profession.

His first book, however—the smaller
“ Natural History”—had appeared no less
than ten years before, and had been followed
Dy a translation of Alphonse Karr's charm-
ing work, ‘‘A Tour round my Garden” ;

by his own ** Ancedotes of Animal Life,” |-

in two -substantial volumes; and by the
two hand-books which first brought his
name into prominence—viz., ¢ Common
Objects of the Sea Shore” and *‘ Common
Objects of the Country.” With such favor
was the latter of these more especially re-
ceived by tho public that no less than
thirty-six thousand copies were sold in the
course of . single week. Next followed a
small book for boys, entitled *“The:Play-
;ground,” and‘then Mr.~Wood entered

upon his largest and most important work,

the second ¢ Natural History.”
This appeared in monthly parts, the first

of which was published in 1859, the year of
The best artists|.
‘engiiged upon two large and important).

Mr. Wood’s - marriags.
were pressed into the service, no expehse

was sparcd: by .the publié]iers—Messrs.»

Routledge & Co.—and in thirty-six num-
bers the whole was completed, the ‘entire

animal kingdom having been aceurately’

THE REV. J. G. WOOD. MA.,

described, from the -great unt;hropoid apes
down to the infusorin and bhé sponges.
Almost before the MS. was completed the
still betber known *‘Homes without Hands”
wag commenced, comprising a full account
of the various dwellings constructed by

animals of all kinds, either for their own|

st

usc,or for that of their young. And then
Mr.  Wood entered upon what mustbe con-
sidered ns the busiest portion of an unusu-
ally busy life. .

For two years he was now siniulttméouslx

,'siforks——-“ Bible Animals” and the *‘ Illus-
‘trated Natural History of Man.” Both of
;these—tho latter a companion to the larger

- Natural History”—werc issued in periodi-

‘cal form, and thus for twenty-four' conse-
cutive months Mr. Wood was obliged to
send in a double quota of MS., besides
'performing all the heavy labor connected
with the revision of proofs and the correc-
tion of artists’ blocks, Still he found time,

however, for ‘oceasional contributions- to

| SRR

magazine literature, and also acted as
honorary curate of St. John's Parish
Church, Erith (for twelve years in all), be-
sides undertaking the tuition and manage-
ment of the choir.

It may well be imagined that Myr. Wood's
leisure time ab this period was of the
seantiest, and indeed only a man of the
strongest constitution could have performed
the manifold duties which he unsparingly
imposed upon himself. Often at his desk
before five o’clock in the morning, he.
usually wrote steadily for three hours, and
then, with little regard for weather, he
would sct off for a sharp run of just over
threemiles alonga specified course. Always
a good athlete, and skilled from his boyhood
in gymnastic exercises of every kind, this

| run—completed without a check, and con-

cluding with the ascent of a long and steep
hill—occupied little more than twenty
minutes, and was immediately-followed by
a cold bath and by breakfast. Then came
steady work until luncheon at half-past
one, after which n couple of hours were
spent in repose ; and then followed work
again until half-past seven. Almost im-
mediately after dinner Mr. Wood again re-
turned to his desk, not to leave it until
after cleven ;.and so was accomplished a
daily tale of work which probably few
writers of any age have exceeded.

This groat pressuro of literary labor was. )
followed by a comparative lull, of which
Mr. Wood availed himself to take up choir
training upon a far larger scalo than ever.
before. Being requested to undertuke the
Precentorship of the Canterbury Diocesan
Choral Union ho consented, and immedi-
ately seb to work in his own energetic Wway
to bring tho annual festivals to tho highest
possible degree of perfection.

So enthusiastically did Mr. Wood work
at this labor of love—for his precentorship
was-entirely honorary—that at the last of
the seven great fostivals which heconducted
the choir consisted of no less than twelve
Tundred - voices, all those of bone fide
choristers of.tho diocege, while tho music
reached a state of perfection which had

‘I never before been attained. No one who

ever attended one of those wonderful ser-
vices is ever likely to forget the scemingly
endless procession of white-robed choris-
ters, as it wound slowly through the grand
old cloisters and up the stately nave, or
the effect of the great wave of sound which
came rolling into every corner of the mighty
building from the vast body of voices in the
choir. But tho demands made by the pre-
liminary organization upon Mr. Woods
time incrensed with each succeeding year,
his health -suffcred from the. constant
travelling and tho ceascless anxiety, and in
1875. he found himself compelled, with
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much . regret, to relinquish the baton  of
oftice into other hands. .

Meanwhile, however, his pen had been
by no  means idle ; one by one five other
works were produced, ; :

But now a serious accident Defell Mr.
‘Wood. Running hastily down a _steep
hill upon a dark night in order to eatch
the lust train, with a -bag in his-left hand
and a walking-stick between the fingers of
his right, he stumbled and fell over a hoap
of rubbish which had carelessly been left
in the very middle of the pathway, and
which was quite invisible in the darkness.
Unable to save himself, his whole weight
came upon the unfortunate right hand,
two fingers of which were both dislocated
and broken (one in two places), while al-
most all the bones of the paln were also
fractured. Scarcely alive to the extent of
the injury, however, Mr. Wood proceeded
on his journey (undertaken to assist a cleri-
cul friend), and, although in great pain,
contrived to perform the services of the
following morning. Naturally the wounded
hand suffored still more from the want of
immediate attention, and for months after-
wards it was completely useless, while
never to the end of hislife did it regain its
old strength and steadiness, ,

Literary work for some time was now
quite out of the question—for Mr. Wood
could never dictate to an. amanuensis.
Among the Christmas books of 1878, how-
cever, a peared his long-projected edition of
Charles Waterton’s famous ** Wanderingsin
South America,” comprising a full biography
of the celebrated traveller (with whom Mr.
Wood had been personally acquainted), the
unaltered text of the ** Wanderings” them-
selves, and a comprehensive explunatory
index, Thus was the book rendered, as
never had it been before, intelligible to the
general public, and a second edition was
called for almost before the first was fairly
published.

Among his later works was, * Horse and
Man,” a work which embodied the results
of & vast amount of practical research and
personal investigation, and which wag de-
signed principally to point out the cvils
resulting from thoe use of bearing-reins and
blinkers, and especially from the system
of horse-shoeing at the present time in
vogue, S et

" Mr. Wood's views upon this latter point
were at first received with contempt and
ridicule rather than with approval, but
this be had fully expected. So much in-
terosted opposition had in the first instance
to be overcome that he did not at all des-
pair of ultimate success; and b -and-by
letters began to reach him—at first very
occasionally, afterwards with - greater fre-
quency—in which the writers informed him
that they had carefully followed oub his
suggestions, with the result that their shoo-
less horses, after several months of hard
work upon ordinary macadamuzed roads,
.wero in far better condition than when
they had been shod. Such letters were
always o source of great pride to him, and
he made frequent reference to them in the
many lectures which he delivered upon the
subject in various parts of the kingdom,

In 1887 appeared the lnst bitkone of Mr.
Wood's already published works, under the
title of “Man and his Handiwork,” in
which was traced the gradual advance of the
human race from savagery to civilization,
as shown by the works of their hands, A
fow months Iater the long list wascompleted
by the issue, under the auspices of. the
Religious Tract Socicty, of the * Handy
Natural History,” a book intended prin-
cipally for the use of boys, and giving a
Dleasant and chatty description of the
principal vertebrate animals, . A largerand
more important work, *‘ The Dominion of
Man,” is now in the press, and will be

wublished carly in the autumn by Mesars.

ichard Bentley and Co. ‘ ’

Throughout his literary career of thirty-

tributor to numerous periodicals, and also,
for some time, himself edited * The Boys’
Own Magazine.”

Partly, no doubst, owing. to’ the serious
injury to his hand, before referred to, and
partly to the incessant use of the pen, Mr,
Wood was visited some years since with
threatenings of the dreaded ¢ writer's
cramp.” He thereforo purchased a type
writer, which latterly accompanied -him

his magnzine articles being composed while
actually in the railway carriage, with tho

Ll

goven years Mr. Wood was a constant con- |

even upon his frequent journeys, many of.

strange machine up6n his knees. * Always
-porfectly indifferent to any attention which

his proceedings might cxcite, he would
work steadily on for hours, quite undis-
turbed by the curious gaze of his fellow-
passengers ; and so he contrived, even dui-
ing his prolonged lecturing tours, to pro.
duce the daily tale of MS., ~although
frequently travelling, day after day, from
dawn almost till dusk.

As a supplementary profession, this Ice-
turing was notadopted until 1879, although
for some fifteen years previously ‘he had
oceasionally appeared upon the platform.

He usually illustrated his vemarks by the
aid of colored chalks. Thesérapidsketchos,
performed in full view of the audienee, no
doubt contributed very greatly to the in-,
variable success of hislectures. Was bird,
beast, fish, or insect being described, its
counterfeit presentment, glowing with
brilliant colors, gradually appeared on the
great black canvas, every line oxact, cvery
point brought out with marvellous fidelity.
Was some difficult detail of structure being

explained, an accurate sketch made all |

things clear, and prevented any possible
miséonception or want of comprehension.
Thus eye and ear were taught together,

while the interest of the audience was|.

never suffered to flag, and the dry details
of clagsificatory science were never inflicted
upon them, _

Two successive winters—those of 1883-4
and 1884-5-—-Mr. Wood spent in the United,
States, and there he delivered his lectures
in almost all the principal towns. .

During the last few years of his life,:
Mr, Wood resided at St. Peter’s, near
Margate, in the neighborhood of which,
nearly thirty years previously, most of the

investigations for his ¢ Common Objects of |

the Sea Shore” had been carried on. He'
now became a constant visitor to the

menagerie of that town, where he was on]"

very friendly terms with the lions and
tigers, whose favor he secured by the
simple expedient of presenting them with,
paper balls on which a few drops of laven-
der water had been sprinkled. Over these
the animals in question used to become
almost wild with delight, holding the balls
close to their nostrils, eagerly sniffing in
the fascinating odor, and showing theiw
pleasure hy loud and ‘prolonged purrings:
Before very long they came to know the
donor perfectly well by sight, and, recog-
nizing him in the distance, would herald
his approach with mighty ronrings and with
antics expressive of the utmost excitement,”
And they would freely allow him to stroke
or handle them, or to pull out and inspéct
their claws, just as, twenty years pro-
viously, he had done with the lions and
tigers of the Zodological Gardens in
Regent's Park. el

All animals, however, instinctively ““took
to” Mr. Wood, and during most of his
meals a favorite cat sat upon his shoulder,
and anothor usually lay coiled up by his
side while at work.  Outside ‘his ‘window,
too, was generslly & company- of small
birds which he regularly fed with porridge,
bread-crumbs, and -small scraps of meat
every morning, and which always became
very clamorous and importunate as eight
o'elock approached. And, finally, living
creatures of various kinds—-toads, frogs,.
hedgehogs, snakes, chaneleons, lizards,
scorpions everi—were aliays to be seen on
or near his table, where he could watch
them as ho worked without fear of alarm-
ine them, - Ce e

In private life Mr. Wood was. always
ono of the most delightful of companions;
full of humor and anecdote, and ready to
talk upon any topic which might present
itsclf—that - of politics alone excepted.
Upon party -questions no one could per-
suade him to say o word. He impartially
rend the newspapers of either side, but
invariably kept his opinions to himself.

No doubt the constant wear and tear of
Mr. Wood's lnborious life prepared the
way for the attack which carried him off.
Bodily weariness scemed to be forgotten
when onece he had his audience before him
and his drawing-chalks in his hand, and
every scntence showed the deep interest
which ho took in his subject, every hearer
felt that it was a real pleasure to him to
speak upon it. But the ceaseless strain-
did its fatal work, and wo cannot but feel
that if Mr, ' Wood had worked less " hard,
less incessantly, we should: have had him

SUNDAY-SCHOOL MUSIC.-
To conduct properly the music in the

besides a good and cultivated voice. The
command is to worship in spirvit and in
truth. . To conduct the sohgs of the smic-
tuary so that good may result, he must be
a child of God in order to sing in spivit and
truth, Let the leader realize his responsi-
bility ; let school and director pray ovor
the work, remembering that an influence
either for weal or oo is to be shown by
the work. Try this plan ;.see if success
will not crown your efforts. God will bless
the work and use it as a divino method in
truth.

s
i
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_ STEP BY STEP.
**Step by step he leads his victim
To the verge of dread despadr,
Hurls him o'er the brink of ruin,
.Laughs, and leaves him helpless there,
Widowed heartsand homes, deserted,
Helpless children orphans made—
What & picture! God of mercy,
- Let this cruel tidebe stayed !”
—eees
SCHOLARS' NOTES.
(From International Question Bool.)

LESSON 'IV.—-JULY 28,
ISRAEL ASKING FOR A KING.—1 Sam. 8:

. 420,

CoMMIT VERSES 4, 7.

.GOLDEN TEXT.- - S
Nevertheless the people refused to obey the

voiceof Samuel ; and they said, Nay ; but we will

have & king over us.—1 Sam. 8:19. )

CENTRAL TRUTH.,

Woshould seek to know God's will rather than

insist onour own. . : .
.DAILY READINGS.

M. .1 Snm, 8:1-22, .

T.  Deut. 17 ;: 14-20,

AV, 1XKings 12: 115, -

Th, Acts13:16-33,

F. Ps.106:1-15.

. Sn. Ps. 118: 1.16.

Su. Matt. 23:20.39,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

4. The clders of Israel: the heads of familios
and lending porsons, forming a kind of legisla-
ture, 5. Sons walk not in thy ways : they tuok
‘bribes and perverted justice (v, 3), 6. Zhe thing
displeased Samucl. it was not wrong v have
A km;f (Deat, 17: 14-20), but the request was o sl
upomnhis administration, a rejcetion of God, are-
rusal to be us noble_and holy a nation as Goc
would havo them to be. Why did they desire s
King? (I) To be like other nations, . () To have a
wisible leader for war (v, 21, (8) Ta give unjty to
thenation. (4) Samuecl would not long bo able {¢
rule them, and his sons were not fit for the place.
7. They have not rejected thee, chicfly, but they
save rejected me:in rejecting Samuel, How!
i) Fhey did not ask what was best, but were de-
términed to have thieir own way. (2) They were
unwilling to be such o nation as God thoughi
hest, (3)_They wanted suceess without obedi-
ence, and hoped they could have it,_bi' o king.
“1) They distrusted God as their invisible leader.
{3} Their mative was bad,—to be like other na-
tions. 9, IHearken unto their voice: grant their
request. Forso sinful a people a king was the
best, asn punishment for their hot Leing more
worthy. 11, Thiswillbethe manner of the king:
‘1) He would bring in luxury at tho_people’s ex-
nenso, | (2) He wounld lnit, their freedom, (3) He

‘the people. .
SUBJECT: REJECTE\’O% OUR SAVIOUR AND

- QUESTIONS.

‘I, WY THEISRAELITES REJECTED GOD {vs. 4,

3, 20).—Who came to Samael with o message ¢
Who were the clders? Where did they find
Smimuel 7 What was their request? What cir-
cumstances probably led them to ask fora king
at this time? (11:1-3; 12:12) What was. the
Jirst rcason-.given? How old was_ Samuel 7
What was thesecondreason? How did Samuel's
sons -behavo? (v, 3) How_did it come that
Snmue] had such bad sons?  Whnat does Paul say
of theloye of money? (1 Tim. 6:10) What isa
bribe? What sins_arise from covetousness?
What was the third reason for asking o king?
What was the fourth recason ? )

. 1T, HOW THEY REJECTED GOD {vs. G-0.)—~How
did the request of the elders affeet Samucl?
Why washo displeased? What had he done for
thepeople? (12:1-5. 23,) Were they ungrateful 2
What tﬁd Samuel do in this. trinl?. What does
liis examplo~teach us? (James 5: 13) What an-
swer did he reccive from God? How was the
courso of the Israelites a rejection of God? Was
it wrong to havo a king? (Deut. 17:14.) Who
had been-the king of Isracl hitherto? (12:12,)
What had he done for them ? (12: 8-15.) ‘Had he
over failed. them when they had been obedient
and loyal ? How was the request of the people a
distrust of God? Who is our rightful kingt
What isit for us to reject him? In what ways
isitdono? What has he dono for us?

III, TiE EFFECTS OF REJECTING GOD (vs. 10-
19),.—What further warning did Sumuel give the
FPODIM What would be the manner of theking?

ow would ho bring in luxury, and tend to war?
How would ho restrict theirliberty? How would
‘ho imposo high taxes? Give an example on]‘;' a
contury Inter, (I Xings10:16-29; 12 1-14) Why
did God answer such a prayer?. Would it have
been better if they had been good enough to have
their prayer denied? (Ps. 106:15). Is it wise for
us always to pray Thy will bedone? Whatcvils
now come to those who rejeot: God 2

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.
X. The best of ‘'men sometimes have bad chil-

ren.
II. Wo often earncstly desire things not best

with'us still.—From the Sunday Magazine.

for us to have,

Sabbath-school something more is needed’

‘of Isracl?” Iow did Saul

would impose high taxes and drain the wealth of

- 13. Scpt. 20.—Roview and Temperance.—1 Sam.

II1. There may be sin and folly as well as dan-
gor in the desire to bo‘liko other people.

LESSON V.—AUGUST 4,
SAUL CHOSEN OFIZI‘;}[E LORD.~1 Sam, 9:
' j. 5-27, - .

CoMMIT VERSES 15, 16,
. GOLDEN TEXT,
By mo kirlgs reign, and princes flecree justice,
Je

=Prov.8:1 .
CENTRAL TRUTH. .
1sG°d guides us to the kingdom to which he calls-
DAILY READINGS.
18am. 9:1-14.
. 18am, 9:15.27,
W, 1Sam.10:1-16.
1 Sam. 10: 17-25,
F.- 1Sam. 11: 1-15,
Ps,2:1.12,
Ps, 72:1-20,
+: HELPS OVER . HARD PLACES.
We find o double leading b{ God. Intheverses
previous to the lesson, Saul is send, out to seek
somo strayed asses, and is unconscicusly led to
Ramah and to Sathucl, 15, Now the. Lord cle:
here Snmucl is guided to Sawl, and the choice of
him as king, 16, Saveny people, ele: thisshows
that the Philistines were gathering for an attack
upon Israel, and this was probably one reason
why the people were so anxious for a king, 18,
The seer: one who sces: aprophet. 19, 2%he high
glqzcc ¢ a hill where sacrifices were offered, there
_cmi:.no central place of worship, 20, On ‘whom
s all the desire of Isracl : not that all Isracl de-
sires him, but to him would come all that wag
most, desirable in Isracl.—iho kingly power and
wealth. 3L, Benjamite of the smaliest of the
tribes : vt the numbering, in Moses' time, il was
next-10. the smallest (Num. 1:37), and it had
Intely been almest extinguished (Judg. 20: 46).
22, The ‘parlor: ‘the pricst's  chamber. fbout
thirty persons: in‘the chamber. Tho leaders ;
the rest of the people worshipped outside, 93
Samucel sairl, cic.: this was to show Saul that
his coming had been forescen and prepared for.
25, Communed with Saul: on the state of the
country and the duties of o king., Upon thc {ep
of the house : the most comfortable place in sum-
mer was the flat raofs of the houses. 26, Zhe
spring: the dawn, the day-spring. Samuel
called Saul to the top of the house: not to the
top, but upon the top, where Saul had been sleep-
ing. .

SUBJECT':?EI\"TERI]:}"(()}“UPON THE KING

. QUESTIUNS,

1. Gob's GUIDANCE TOTHE KINGDOM (vs, 15-21),
~Who was Saul? (v. 1.) What was his appear-
ance? (v.2) Relnde the story of the way he was
led to Samwucl, (3-14.) .How was Samuel guided
to make such a choice of Sanl? (vs. 1317,
Where did’ they meet? What did Snmuel el
Saul about his father's asses? What did ho hint,
about Saul's futurc? Menning of **all the dosire

1 4 aul receive this hionor?
Did thisshow o right spirit? .

What are we taught here about God's gulding
providence #:-How is thisa comfort and help to
ust Iocs God guide us by means of little things?
What docs Jesus sny nbout the way to greater
things? (Luke 16: 10 ; Matt. 25: 29,)

11, 'THE NOMINATION OF SAUL FOR KING (vs.
22.27).--To what place was Samuel going? What
place did he give Saul ab the feast? IHow many
were there? In what place did Samuel talk over
the affairs of the nation with him? What did
Samucl do to Saul on_ his way home? (10:1.)
How was Suul prepared for his work? (10:3-10.)
\Yha?t qualities had Sdaul that fitted him to be

LIng .

Doces God prepare us for whatever work he has
for us to do?**Has he ]p]nced cach of us in the
world for some speecial work? Are there greab
possibilitics of good in each of us?

IIT. Tur ELECTION OF SAUL (10:17-97). How
was Saul chosen king of the people? In what
place? Was the feeling unaninious for him?

1V, Tk REAL INAUGURATION OF SAun (11:
1-13).—What cnemy made an attack npon a city
of Isrunel? Tell the story. How did Saul sum-
mon the people? What was the issue of the con-
test? What was the effect upon the people?
(vs. 12-15,) ) :

V. NEW TESTAMENT LIGHT.—Who is our right.
ful king? (Matt, 4:10; 6: 9-16: Luke 10; 27; Rev.
4:11; 1 Tim.1:17.) How should we choose and
acknowledge him ag our km]]:{? (John 12:2G;
Rev, 3:20; 22:14.) To what kingdom are wo
called? (Rev, 1:6;3: 21; 5:9 10; Luke 22: 29
30.) Fow are we preparcd for it? (Heb. 13 20,
21; John 16: 13; Rom. 8: 143 Heb. 10: 15, 16.)

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

L God's guiding providence isoverall,

IL. The smallest things rightly used may lead
to the largest issues. Saul sought for stray asses
and found n kingdom, .

ITT. There isscarcely alimit to the possibilities
of our lives, -

. If Gudhasn

will prepare us for
+ -

LESSON CALENDAR.

(Third Quarter, 1889.)

1, July 7.—8amuecl called of God.—1 Sam 3: 1.14.
2. July I4.—The Sorrowful death of Eli,~1 Sam,.

);vork for us to do, his Spirit,
it. .

: 1-18, .
3. Julylg’l.—Sumucl the Reformer.—1 Sam. 7:
1-12. . . .

4. July 28.—Isrnel Asking for a King.—1
Sani, 8 ¢ 4-20.
5. Aug. 4.—Saul Choscn of the Lord.—X Sam.
9 2 1522,
6. Aug. 11,—Samuecl’'s Farewell  Address.—1"
Sam. 12: 115,
7. Auiz_. lg —Saul Rejected by the Lord.—1 Sam,
5:10-23, :
8. Auﬁi 25.—Tho Anointing of David.—1 Sam.

9. Sept. 1,—David and Golinth,—1 Sam, 17: 32.51,
10. Sept, 8.—David and Jonathan.—1 Sam. 20:-

11. S'cpt;. 15.~David sparing Saul—1 Sam, 24:

12, Scpt?. 92,—Death of Saul and his Sons.—1
Sam, 31:1

=13,

25:23-31 and 3538, -
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~ THE HOUSEHOLD. -

* BY MRS. MARY H, FIELD.

(Contiied.)

The lines on her faco looked very reso-
luty, us she brushed ‘away. the tears and

a few words of solace before she went down
stairs to spend the last hour of the even-
ing in an entirely new way, She opened
very naturally at her favorite Sermon on
the Mount, and read with new appreciation:
“Be not anxious for your life, what ye
shall eat, or what yo shall drink ; nor yet
for your body, what yeshall put on. Is
not the life more than meat, and the body
more than raiment '

She bowed her head down over the book
a little while, and then she went down
stairs with an air of cheerful resolution.
She went straight toward her work-basket,
gathered up and arranged its contents, and
put the basket away in its plice.

* (loing to bed, mamma {” said Mary,

“No, my dear; I'm going to read a
while, like the rest of you.”

There was a general looking up, and
then an outburst of question and congra-
tulation. Albert was onthe point of mak-
ing an ironical remark, but Mary checked
him with an eager, ‘That's too nice to
believe. Here is the best place, mamma.
Albert, bring mamma's chair right here,
Now what are you going to read, mamma ?
Let me get the book—or is it a maghzine
or paper ?’ .

“1 guess the Journal will do for ‘to-
night,”- answered the mother, smiling.
“I don't think T'll attackk anything very
deep just yet.”

Mary: looked puzzled, and even Mr.
‘Thomas scemed awnre of something pecu-
liav in the atmosphere as Mary brought
her mother the good old Charch Jorrned.

Nothing more was said, however, and
the family went back to their previous oc-
cupntions, No one of them happened to
sco the mother’s sudden start and change
of color as she came upon and began to
read an article hedded with the inysterious
initials C.L.S.C.

If an- audible voice from heaven had
fallen upon the car of the sad and troubled
mother of the Thomas household it could
hardly have brought more surprise. - 'Slie
believed in a speeial providenee in & vague,

Toer

had ever seemed so direet and personal, so
fatherly-kind, as this. The letters had
caught her attention, and then she had
read a dozen lines béfore she could quite
take in the idea, a dozen more hefore she
could believe her eyes.  Why, here wasa
plan eoxactly fitted to her nceds! There
“were other souls, then, as hungry and
thirsty as her own, and here ‘was the
manna dropping from the sky, the water
gushing from the rock, in response to their
famished cry. Some women would have
had doubts and fears lest this curriculum
of scientific " and historical and literary
study might prove too long and difticult
for their tired feet ; but our heroine had a
dauntless spirit. She wag used to hard
work. The discipline of all these years of
toil had not only hardened her musecles,
but strengthened her will.  She slowly ro-
read the whole article, thanked God, and
took courage. Should she keep ner
thoughts and plans to herself? she queried
silently, or should she talk it over with
them all and ask their help and sympathy ?
The younger boys had gone to bed, so there
were only Albert and the girls to be con-
fronted with the scheme; but the poor
mother felt strangely shy before these
young scholars. She made up her mind,

and so struck womanfully into the subject.

** Here's something in the paper that in-
torests me very much,” she said, with a
little tremor in her voice, ‘“and as you all
seem to be about through your lessons I
guess I'll read it aloud.”

“Yes,” assented Mary, - just a trifle
slowly, lest the intcresting matter should
prove ratlier dull to youthfullisteners,

"1t is about a new society—a sort of
school for old folks; this is what it says,”
and Mrs. Thomas read the clear prefatory
explanation, and then the aim and method
and proposed plan of study for the Chau-
tauqua Literary and Scientific Circle.

The children .took it “in silence, very
wmuch as they would have taken a short

THE EVOLUTION OF MRS, THOMAS.
v "l learning they have when they're twenty.

prekied up her little well-worn Bible to get |

general way, but nothing in her experience.

however, to take them into the council,

sermon, and then Albert said, jocosely,
‘ Well, what does it prove?’

“It proves,” said his mother,~ ‘¢ that
everybody isn't satisfied with the book-

yoars old” (here Amy gave Albert a signi-
ficant nudge with her. elbow), *‘and that
there is a chance for them to do some more
studying even after they are forty ; and,”
she slowly added, *‘I'm one of the people
that feel so.”

Mary drew her chair close boside her
mother and took her toil-worn “hand.
“You dear old mamma,” she said, *you
know more than forty girls and boys, bovks
or no books.” . .

“ That's all very well for you to say,
Mury, but there’s another side to it, and
I'm going to be a—a—""she couldn’t quite
trust herself with the new word which she
had skipped each time in reading—*¢I'm
going to join,” '

Mr. Thomas, who was warming his feet
at the grate, suddenly woke up, *‘Join
what ?” he asked.

* Mother is going to college,” said Al-
bert. :

“ Mamma is going to stop working for
us every blessed minute, morning; noon

and night,” said Mary, *‘and going to do |

what she has & mind to forty minutes every
single day, and I'm going to help her!
Here, mamma, let'shave the paper.  Now,
papa, you listen.” Again the C.L.S.C.
article was read, and this time with all the
vigor that Miss Mary's elocutionary train-
ing could bring to bear upon it.

Mr, Thomas seemed considerably dazed,
but made no comments or objections.

“See,” said Mary ; ““ there’s a ‘Pacific
Const branch’ just organized, and so, of
course, we can find out all about.it right
away. Mamma shall ‘belong,’ shan’t she,
papa? And what's this first book ¥ ran
on her voluble young tongue. **Green's
Short Mistory of the English People?
Why, that’s the very book they’'ve just
bought for our school library, and I'll bring
it home to-morrvow !

* Well, I guess you and mother will run
it without my help,” said Mr. Thomas,
*¢ judging by the way you go on.”

“I'mgoing to help ‘runit,” too,”
Amy, kissing her mother good-night.

** And I speak for a professorship in the
aew college,” said Albert. T

“ For my part,” said Mr: Thomas, “I'll
vy and foot'theé bills, C e e

And so it came about that before New
Year's Duy, 1880, Mrs. Richard Thomas,
f San Luis, ‘became a Chautauquan and
was duly enrolled as such upon the secre-
cary's books at San Jose. .

(%o be Contined.)

—_————
TWO POINTS OF VIEW,

Pink and yellow oxalis, red geraniums
and fuchsias in one window, and a round,
laughing face looking out of another,—this
was ‘what we saw day after day. When-
ever car Number One passed, the rosy face
was at the window.

The driver, a pleasant-looking young fel-
low, with the bluest of blue eyes, and fuzzy
yellow hair, never failed to see the black
eyes that looked out at him, and to smile
or wavoe his handkerchief as he passed.

One day the car stopped in front of the
house, and a girl came out and got in. It
was her face that we had seen at the win:
dow, and we looked at her with a mixture
of curiosity and interest.
carried a large, shapeless bundle, which,
when she unwrapped. the red shawl that
was wound around it, proved to be a baby,
fat and blue-eyed, wholooked at each of us
in turn, wonderingly, while he sucked the
fingers of one_little hand. .

The car -stopped again, and two ladies
eame'in ; they were evidently acquainted,
and in order to give them seats together
the girl gave her seat to one of them and
sat down by me, She glanced at me once
or twice,  and seeing, or. perhaps-feeling,
my friendly. attitude, said, half-shyly, ¢I
see you in this car very often—you see, I
'most always look out when I know Jack
will be passing.” © -

‘T have seen you, too,” I angwered, ““I
suppose this is your baby?' ~

““Yes,” she said, proudly, *Jack’s and
mine. Don’t you think he looks like
Jack?’ : o )

** Yes, very much. But you look joung
to be married and. have a baby as old as
thislittle fellow.” - L

“ Well, I'm older than I look,~I'm.past

e

? said

In her arms she|.

eighteen.” Sce my earrings,—they were a
present from Jack on my lact bivthday,
‘and the baby give me @ butter-knife.
Of course, Jack bought it, but it wasa pres
sent from tho baby just the same. I sup-
pose you keep house 7’

I told her I did.

*So do I. We have one real luge
‘room, and it's fixed: so it’s just as good as
two would be. . When I was at home we
‘had & whole house, but I think one room
is a great deal nicer,—you can see all the
pretty things you've got, right there ; you
‘don’t have to go into” other rooms to look
at them.

“Don’t you think we were lucky to be
able to get a room that looks out on the
street? And we bave another window,
tvo ; that looks out into a lumber-yard, and
Eve watched the toams and the men com-

ing.and going so much that I know the

names of some of the horses and where
some of the men live.

“But I like the front windows best ; I
sce the trees on the corner of A——Street
when they are brown in autumn, and then
when they are bare in winter. Now the
leaves will soon be out, and then won't
they look pretty ?”

Again the car stopped. She got up and

wrapped the shawl around the baby. “I
get off here,” she said, smiling. ~ ¢ I'mgo-

ing to get a dress for the baby. * Good-by ;
1 hope I'll sec you again some time.”

*¢ Whatan outlandish-looking girl "’ said
one of the ladies on the opposite side of
the car as soon as the girl was out of hear-
ing, ‘¢ Oh dear, how slow this car goes!
T'wish the drivers had to go faster through
parts of the city where there’s nothing to
see.

"She did not seem to be an ill-natured
woman ; her face was pleasant, and her
manners were good, but she was thought-
less. The * outlandish-looking girl,” who
saw beauty everywhere, was happier, and
would make others happier than she who
had & *‘whole house” to live in, and en-
joyed many advantages -which the other
never dreamed of possessing. . .

It is not material possessions nor the
Jack of them that makes riches or poverty,
but a contentedmind. — Youth’s Companion,

TIGHT SHOES AND HIGH HEELS.

. Nothing gratifies me more than to sce a

.woman, wearing what is called a common

sense shoe with a broad toe and a low wide
heel. I feel that it is as good as a health
insurance policy. It was said in my hear-
ing the other day, ‘‘No lady buys any-
thing nowadays but comman sense shocs,
the high heeled, narrow-soled things are
left for poor shop girls and servants.”
Poor girls .indeed. I pity them. The
ease and grace with which a woman wear-
ing’common sense shoes moves and walks,
compared with the movements of a woman
tilted on up high narrow heels arc as the
motion of a swan on the lake to that of a
dromedary in the desert. Parents who are
wise will never allow their children to wear
tight, short shoes with high or narrow
heels, which are so.prejudicial to health
and in reality to morals ; for the very root
of the idea of a high heel lies in that un-
worthy pride and desire .to ‘attragt atten-
tion which is subversive of true morality.
—Laws of Life. .
:
ABOUT HASH.

-L'wish.any one who sneers at ‘¢ hash”
could have breakfasted with me at a quaint
New Jersey farmhouse the other day. " The
appearance of the dish was as full of poetry
as & June morning. - There were just six of
‘us at the table. A large, flat platter con-
tained six delicately toasted slices of crust-
less bread, on each of which were mounded
as much hash as they would hold. Ex-
quisitely poached eggs swrrounded these,
alternated with sprigs of parsley, with a
bit of golden butter crowning each snowy
globe.: To make this ideal hash, take the
thin part. of a roast rib where streaks of
fat intersect the lean, and chop very fine
thrée.parts of meat with one of cold boiled
potatoés; Mince asmall onion and fry till
turning yellow in a little butter ; stirin a
teaspoonful of flour ; n‘dd a Ilt.tl.e gravy if
you have it, if not a gill of boiling water,
the meat and potatoes, and stir with a
brodd-bladed ; knife until so hot that it
leives the bottom and sides of " the pan,

gseasoning meanwhile with salt and pepper.

In the words of a charming writer on cul-
inary subjects ** There’s poetry in such a
dish, and he who would decline it is fit for
‘treason’s stratagems and spoils, Let no
such man be trusted.”—Euchane.

D ————— : .
MEMORANDA AND NOTE BOOKS.

The following suggestion is from an ex-
change :

It would prevent a great deal of vexa-
tion and annoyance if all housekeepers, in-
stead of trying to remember everything
that must be done and that will be wanted
for family use, would nccustom themselves
to keep & memorandum, and not trust to
an often treacherous memory. For the
kitchen, a slate with a pencil attached . is
handy. It ought to hang on its own ap-
ticular najl,  When it is found that i cer-
tain article will be needed . jot it down.
Then a glance at the slate before a trip to
the store will often prevent the thing most
wanted being forgotten, as is sometimes
the ense.  On the other side of the slaté
may he kept a list 6f the work to be done:
in its'order. It will prevent any one giv-
ing the excuse, ‘I forgot all about '~

** A penny pad and a five cent lead pen-
cil may save the busy woman hours of time:
if used to note down in which box, trunk |
or closet this or that was put away. It
takes but a few minutes to make the
memoranda, which may save a not-to-be-
eastimated amount of worry.”

—_———

GRAVIESFORBUCKWNEATCAKES,—Buckwhent
cakes are often considered rather an unwhole-
some dish ; but we think that the fault comes
from the excess of melted butter and syrup which
is usunlly eaten with them. Substitute this, at
least for the children: Boil a pint of milk and
half & pint of cream, put; in half & teaspoonful of
salt and two or three large spoonsfu of buck-
wheat batter, dip, o spoonful and Eut directly
into the boiling milk, wait for it to boil up, and
thenadd another till you get a proper consistency,
boil & minute longer, and pour into n tureen or
pitcher for the table. Gravies may always take
tha place of butter and syrup when griddle enkes
arc to be caten simply by boiling a pint of milk or
cream and adding a spoonful or two of the batter
of which the eakes arec made ns a thickening; a
iittle salt and « very little lump of butter may be
added. Children arc far better satisfled with a
creamy gravy than with butter, R

[ —
PUZZLES—NO. 14.

REBUS, - . :

What I use when I'm walking, transposc and
you have .
A wonderful Island, in which is a cave
With thousands of pillars, artistic and tall,
The home of the old Scottish Giant, Fli&gnl.
N . MOORE,

SQUARE WORD,

1. A transparent liquid. 2. Existing. 3. Ex-
hausts. 4. Anoccurrcnce. 5. Emoysx-cf)ose.
PERCY PRIOR.

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

1. A prophet. 2, A province of Syrin. 3. The
son of Jahdai, 4. An apostle, 5. A traitor, 6.
A Jewess, . i N

The primals name an ancient city of Asia; the
finals, a city of Issnchar,

. ENIGMA. No. 1.

n barley, beef and bread,

n silver, pewter, lead,

n future, present, past, :

- I'm in hapdsome, humble, chaste,
- I'm in shadow, lost and found.

I'm in double, square and round,

I'min uipPIO. pear and peach,

I'm in either, ncither, cach,

I'm in riches, ruin, rule,

I'm in father; wife and fool,

I'm in meadow, field and mote,

I'm in cottage, cave and cote,

I'm in heart, in mouth and throat,

. HaNNAH E. GREENE,

ENIGMA No, 2,
In whip not in lash,
In coin not in cash,
In foot not in hand,
In scanotin land,
In more not in less,
In pride not in dress,
In me notin yon,
In green not n blue,
In play not in toys,
In men not in boys,

Inpence not in war,
Innearnotinfar, - . .
These letters placed aright will show
The cause of much distress and woe.

’ ’ S. MOORE.

I'm
I'm
. I'm

: TIE PRIZE. )
The namg of the prize-winner and of all solvers .
Puzzles No. 13, will appear in a future issue,

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.—-NUMBER 13,
Wnar Was TaE NUMBER ?—Six.

DIAMOND, —
A .
A PE
APPLE
- EL M
B

ANAGRAME.~1, Matthew Arnold; 2,

Carnegie: 3. Robert Louis Stevenson, WQ&
ENIGMA.—God is love.

ACRoOSTIC.—M-arah, I-ssnchhr. R-cubon, Tsanc,.

A-dullam, M-anassch. Answer,—Miriam, *
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“HE CARETH FOR YOU.”
" How sirong and sweeb my Father's care!
. The word, like niusic in the air,
Coxpcs answering to my whispered prayer,

* e cares for thee.”

The thought grent wonder with it brings,

My eiwres are all such little things;

But to the truth my glad faith clings, - )
. He cares for me,

Yet keep me ever in thy love,
Dear Father, watehing from above,
And Iet mo still thy merey prove
And ceare for me,

Cast me not off for all nt, sin,
Butmake me, nure and true within,
And tench me how thy smile to win
S Who carest for me,

Oh, still in summer's golden glow,
Or wintry storms of wind and snow,
Love me, my Father ; let me know

Thy care ot me!

© And I will learn to cast tho care fy .

Which, like a heavy load, I bénr I
Down at thy feet in lowly prayer, {

And trust'in thee.

For naught can hurt me, shade or shine,
Nor evil thing touch me or mine,
Since thou, with tenderness divine,
Dost care for me.
—Marianne Farningham,in Christian World.

S

LADDIE.

CHAPTER ITL :

Reader, think of some lovely picture"(;f
rustic life, with tender lights and. pleasant
shadows, with hard lines softened, and
sharp angles touched inso- gentle curves,
with a background of picturesque, satisfy-
ingapproprinteness, with the magic touches
that bring out the beauty and refinement
and elegance of the scene,, which are really
there, and that subtly tone dowiipll the
roughness, and awkwardness, and coarse-
ness which arve also equally theve, And
then, imagine 16, if you ean, changing under
your very cyes, with glaring lights and
heavy shadows, deepening, and sharpening,
and hardening wrinkles, the angles aud
lines exaggerating defects, bringing conrse-
ness and age and ugliness into painful pro-
minence, and taking away ab a sweep, the
pretty, rural background which might
have relieved and soothied- the eye, and
putting a dull, commonplace, incongruous
vne in its place. It was something of this
sort that happened to John Carter that
night, when the picture he had Dbeen
puinting with the sweet lights of love.and
childhood’s funcies, and the tender shadows
of memory throwing over it all soft tones
of long ago and far away, suddenly stood
before him in unvarnished-reality, witl all
the glumor taken away, an: every-day fact
in his present London “life., »

Tam glad to write it of him, that, for
the first minute, pleasure was the upper-
most feeling in'his mind. First thoughts
are often the best and purest, Ho started
up saying, “Mother ! why mother ! in
the same tone of glad surprise as he would
have done fifteen years before if she had
come unexpectedly into the shop at Martel ;
he did not even think if the door were
closed, or what Mr. Hyder would think ;
he did not notiee that she was erumpled
and dirty with travel, or that she put her
pattens down on his open book and upset
the glass of violets ; he”just took hold of
her trembling, "hard-worked hands, and
kissed her furrowed old cheek, wet with
tenrs of unutterable joy, and ropeated,
“Mother ! why, mother "

T am glad to write it of him, glad that
she had that great happiness, realizing the
hopes and longings of years past, consoling
in days to como when she had to turn back
to the past for comfort, or forward to the
time of perfect satisfaction. There ave
these exquisite moments in life, let people
sy what they will of the disappointments
and vanity of the world, when hope is
realized, desire fulfilled ; but it is just for
& amoment, no more, just a foretaste of the

[
zolleave it, that he am’t said as I must

joys that shall bo hereafter, when every

moment of the Jong years of cternity will
be still more “full and perfect, when we
shall ** wake up” and ¢ be satisfied.”

She was clinging meanwhile to his arm
sobbing out *‘ Laddie, niv boy, Laddie !”
with her eyes too dim with tears to sec his
frce clearly, or.to notico how tall, and
grand, and handsome her boy was grown,
and what a gentleman., Presently, -when
she was seated in the arm-chair and had
got her breath again, and wiped her foolish
old eyes, sho was able to huut in her capn-
cious pocket for the silver-rimmed specta-
cles that had descended .from her father,
old Master Pullen in the almshouses, and
that Laddic remembered well, as being
kept in the old Family Bible, and brought
out with great pomp and eeremony on
Sunday ovenings. -

T must have a good
die boy,” shesaid.

- And then I think her good angel must

have spread his soft wing between the
mother and son (though to her mind it
scemed only like another tear dimming
her sight, with a rainbow light on it), to
keep her from seeing tho look that was
marring that son’s face. All the pleasure
was gone, and embarrassiment and disquiet
had taken its place. -

“However did you come, mother "' he
said, trying his best to keep a certain hard-
ness and irritation out of his voice. '

“Ycomo by the train, dear,” the old
woman answored, “and it did tervify me
more nor a bit at first, Tl not go for to
deny ; but, bless you ! T. soun got over-it,
and them trains is handy sort of things
when you gets used to 'em. I was a
good "deal. put to though when we got:to
London station, there scemed such . a
many folks about, and they did push and
harry a body so. -~ I don’t know whatever
T should adone if a gentleman hadn't cotie
and asked me where I wanted to get to.
He were a tallish man with whiskers, a bit
like Mr. Jones over ab Martel, and I d:
say you knows him ; but he were terrible
kind however.,” i

Jolm Carter did not stop to expliin that
there were many tallish men with whiskers
in London. - o '

“Why didn't you write and say you
were coming : o

*“Well, there! I thought -as I'd give
you a surprise, and I knew as’ you'dsbe
worrying about the jouviiey and-thinksy

look at you, Lad-

as  T'd not be. able to manage ; but I'm

not, such a liclpless old  body, after all;
Laddie.” i s S

““Who "have you loft in charge of the
cottage 1"’ - ' G

“ Why T've give it up altogether, Far-
mer Harris, he wanted it for his shepliérd,
and he gave mo notice. That's why I
come all on n sudden like. ‘I says to my-
self, says I, Laddie’s got a home and & Wel-
come for his old mother, and -it’s only be-

cause ho thought as I was pretty nearly

rrowed to the old place, and couldn’t ahear

come and keep house for him long ago.
But, bless you! I'vebeen thinking sq, of
the pleasure of seeing you again that I've
pretty nemly forgot as [ was leaving my
master’s grave and all.” - :
¢ Andewhen must you go back?’ .
“Not till you gets tived of me, Laddie,
or till you takes me to.lay me by the old
master, for I'd like to lay there, if so be as
you can manage.it, for I've heard tell as it
costs a mort of money buryin’ folks out of
the parish as. they dies in, and :miybe" it
mightn’s be just-convenient to you.”
Johu Carter busied himself with making
the fire burn up into a blaze, while-his
mother rambled - on, telling him;little bits

of village gossip about people he had long

since forgotten or never heard of, or des-

-cribing her journcy, which wasa far grenter

exploit'in the old woman’s eyes than Licu-
tenant Cameron’s walk across Afriea:; or
dwelling-"on the delight of sceihg him
again, . He' paid little heed to whab she
said, pretending to be intent on placiig a
refractory piece of coalin a certain position,
or coaxing an uncertain little flame- into
steadiness, but his head,was busy trying to
form some plan for gebting himself out of
his difficult position.  He did not want to
Turt her, or to be unkind in any way ; bub
it was altogether out of the question hav-
ing her there to-live with him. It would
ruin all his prospects in life, his position in
his profession and in society; as to his
engagement, he did not vonture to allow

1 him.,

himself even to think of Violet just then.
He knew some doctors whose motherslived
with them, and kept house for them,
received their guests, and sat at the head
of their table, but they were ladies, very
different. The very idea of his mother
with three or four servants under her was

Hyder's grin before his mind.  What had
happened when his mother arrived? Had
she committed herself and him frightfully
by her behaviour., No doubt that impu-
dent raseal was giving a- highly facetious
account of it all to the maids in the kitehen.
Chattering magpies! Andhow they would
pass on it! How Mary Jane would des-
cribe it through the area gate to the milk-
woman next morning, and cook add a
pointed word or two from the front steps
ag sho cleaned them ! Ie could almost
smell the wet hearthstone and hear the
clinking of the tin milk-pails as Biddy
hooked them to the yoke and passed on
with the story of his degradation. And he
could fancy what a choice morsel it would
malke for Hyder to tell Sir John Meredith’s
solemn red-nosed butler, behind his hand,
in a-hoarse whisper, with winks to empha-
size strong points, and an oceasional jerk
of the thumb over the shoulder anda cure-
ful avoidance of names. - This thought was
too much for his feelings, and the tongs
went down with an ominovus clatter into
the fender, making the old woman jump
nearly off her chair, and cutting short a
story about the distemper among Squire
Wellow's pigs. B S

““There ; it brought my heart into my
month pretty nedr, and set me all'-of a
tremble. I reckonas I'ma little bit tived,
and it have shook up my nerves like, and
a little do terrify one s0.” .

The sight of her white, trembling old
face touched his son’s and doctor'’s heart
under the fine, closely woven well-cut coat
of fine gentlemanliness and worldly wisdom
which he was buttoning so closely round
“ You ave quite tived out, mother,”” he
said ;- *“ you shall have some ten and go to

““There now 4 if Towasn't thinking as a
dish of tea would be the nicest thingin the
world ! and for you to think of it! Al!
you remembers what your mother likes,
bless you !” :

In o moment he had quickly made up,
his-mind that at any rate it Was too lnte
for that night to do anything but just make
her  confortable ; to-morrow something
musb be done without delay, but there was
ten striking, -and she-was evidently quite
worn out. Ile must say something to
silence those jays of servants, and get her
off to bed, and then he could $it down and
arrange his plans guietly ; for -the sudden-
ness of the emergency had confused and
muddled him. ’

TN tell them to gebsome tea,” he said,
“you sit still and rest.” And.then he
vang the bell decidedly and went out into
the hall, closing the doors behind him.
He had -never felb so self-conscious and
uncomfortable’ as when the man-geivant
came up the kitchen stairs and stood as
deferentially as ever before him. He felt
as if he had not got entire control of voice,
cyes, or hands. His eyes seemed toavoid
looking at the man’s face in- spite of him,
and his voice tried hard to be apologetic
and entreating of its own accord. That
‘would never do. He thrust his obtrusive
‘hands.into his pockets, and drew up his
head, and looked sharply at the man
straight in the cyes with a **fight you for
2d." expression, or ** every. bit as if Towed
him o quarter’s rent,” as Hyder said after-
wards, and he spoke in.a commanding,
bullying tone, very —unlike his usual

that he was quite ab his ease, and that no-
thing unusual had happened. - -

“YLook here,” he said, **I want tea at
once in the dining-room, and tell ‘Cook' to
send up some cold ment. I suppose it's
too lato for cutlets or inything like that ¥’
¢“Is the lady going to stop the night,
sir'?”' o - ‘.

The words stung Dr. Carter so, that he
would have liked to have kicked the man
down the kitchen stairs, but he luckily re-
strnined himself.

“Yes, sheis, The best bed-room must
be got ready, and a fire lighted, and every-

thing ade as comfortableas possible. Do
you hear 7 . :

an absurdity. And this thought brought |’

bed. I can't have you laid up you know.” |

courteous behaviour to servants, imagining -
that by this he conveyed o .the man’s mind |-

“Yes, sir.” * The man hesitated a second
to see if there’'were any further orders,
and Dr. Carter half turned, looking another
way, as he added, **She is a very old
friend and nurse ‘of mine when I was a
child, and I wanther to be made comforta-
ble. She will only be here this one night.”
He felt as he turned the handle of the

. - -~ K
consulting-room door that he had really
done it rather well on the whole, and
carried it off with a high hand, and not
told any falsehood after all, for was she
not his oldest friend and his most natural
nurse? In reality he had never looked less
like a gentleman, and Iyder saw it too.

They say a man is never a hero to his
own valet. I do not know if this includes
men-servants in general; but certain it
is that, up to this time, Dr. Carter had
kept the respect of his servant, I know
as he ain’t a swell,” Mr. Hyder would say
to the coterie of footmen who met in the
bar of the snug little **public” round the
corner : “‘butfor all that"he ain’t a bad
master noither, and as far as my experi-
ence gerves, he's as good a gent as any of
them, and better any day than them dandy,
half-pay captings as sells their old clothes,
and keeps their men on seraps, and curses
and swears 18 if ‘they was mide of nothing
else.” :

But as Hyder went to his pantry that
night, he shook his head with a face of
-supreme diggust. “*That’s what T eall
nasty,” he sauid: “ I'm.disappointed in
thiat man, ' I thought better of him than
this.comes to. Well, -well | blood tells af-
ter'all. . What's bred in the bone willcome
out in" the flesh sooner or later. Nurse
indeed ! Get along ! you don’t humbug
me, my gent !”

There were no signs, however, of these
moralizings in the pantry, or the fuller
discussion that followed in the kitchen
‘when he announced that supper was ready.

““Do.ye have your vietuals in the kit-
chenmow, Laddie 7’ the old woman said.
“Well, there ! it is the most comfortable
to my thinking, though gentle folks do live
in their best parlors constant.” '

Hyder discreetly drew back, and Du.

Cartor whispered with a erimson flush all
over his face, *“ Hush, we'll have our talk
when this fellow is out of the way. Don’t
say anything till then.”
. The vld woman looked much surpised,
Dut ub lagt concluded that “theie was some-
thing mysterious against the character of
“the very civil-spoken young man as
opened the deor,” and so she kept silence
while her sonled her into the dining-room,
where tea was spread with, what appeared
to the old woman, royal magniticence of
white damask and shining silver,

“*You can go,” the doctor said.
will ring if we want anything.”

: (To be Continaed.)
Lo —_——
MONOSYLLABLES.

The question was raised in a cirele of
friends whoether one could write or speak a
connected sentence of any length using
only monosyllables, when a lady presented
the following lines :

r w  WHAT THOU WILT.
Not what to me seoms good,
Not what my choice would be;
I dare nob ask for these,
" Lord, when Iplead with thee.
But give what to thy mind scems best,
And let thy love not grant tho rest.

Not heaps of gold in store,

Not health or friends or fame,
Idare not ask for these,

Though sought for in thy name,
Save os 't is sure such gifts would bo
Laid at thy feet in love to theo,

G“I

My heart is full of needs,
- “Mygwants reach ot to theo;
Ionly plead thy eall,
Thy word of grace to me,
Takoe from my heart its load of guilt,
Then give me, Lord, what else thou wilt!
-Bzchange.
- B

A FAITHFUL CHRISTIAN LIFE.

Pamare, Queen of Tahiti and Moorea,
died at seventy years of age. At her birth
not one convert had been made in the
South Sea Islands, At her death, after
years of faithful Christian life, more than
three hundred islands -were wholly evan-
gelized, and the gospel leaven is perment-

ing the entire lump,
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7 velopment which would lead

L a year for-board and tuition,

L he was followed by three or -
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A BULGARIAN HERO.

BY REV. CYRUS JIAMELIN, D,D., LL.D,
(Ex-President of Rob'%-t lCollogc), in the Golden
- ule, . .

In the Turkish Empire there ave three
Christian peoples that are evidently des-
tined to have a controlling influence in
the Ilustern world. They are Armenians,
Greeksfand Bulgarians, Each race las its
oivn peculiarities, great qualities and great
cupabilities, so that it is difficult to strike :
balance, and say that this or that oneis
superior to the others. .

In 1857, I made a tour of research iné
Macedonia to see if there were any oppor-
tunity to open mission work there, I found
a surprising state of awakening, There
was a general desire for schools and school-
books in their own language, which the
Greek Church had suppressed hoping to

Greeks.

-esting character of the Bulgarian people.
They were sacial, frank, hospitable, indus-
trivus,  And although ages of oppression
by priests and Moslems had taken from
them the key of knowledge, although none
of the peasantry knew a letter : '
of any alphabet, yet there
was a strong vitality in them.,
Greab political changes had
roused them. Lord Strat-
ford de Redelifie, the great
English ambassador, had
securcd the abolition of serf-
dom in all Buropean Turkey.
They had come to know that
their real and powerful friend
was England not Russia. A
mission was finally established
among them by the American
Bomd, and another by the
Methodist Episcopal Churel-.
Both of them have been frait-
ful of immense good to Bul-
garin,

When Robert College was
opened, in 1863, there was
no expectation of scholars
from among the Bulgarians,
They were eager for common
schools, and were making ex-
cellent progress in that di-
rection. It usually requires '
years and years for that de-

them to prize a college edu-
cation. But the Bulgarians
have reached it rapidly.
Special gratification was felt
when, in the second year of
Robert College, n Bulgarian
youth of excellent character—
amiable, gentlemanly, stu-
dious, discrect—cntered the
college, a relative paying his
expenses, two hundred dollars

a sum cqual to five hundred
dollars in this country. Soon

four others. Every year the
number increased, until it
reached the maximum of one
hundred and five Bulgarian
boys in the preparatory and
college departments. Tliey
came from cvery grade of
society 3 from merchants,
abundantly able to meet the
expenses of education ; from
the humble abodes of peasants
and shepherds, who, in some.
cases, subjected themselves to
positive privation and suffer-
ing in order to give the boy a
college education. I could
tell some pathetic stories of
this nature. ‘

The Bulgarian youth have
an inspivation which the Ar-
menians, at prosent, cannot
have. They are uot really
more, patriotie—they cannot -
be—than are the Armenians,
They may be placed onwlevel
in scholarship and in general
ability.

But the Bulgarians have a
country with an organized
government, and mighty forces are aiming
at their destruction, while they are ready
to sacrifice themselves for their fatherland.
This gives them a unity and a spirit of bro-
therhood very rare to meet with, in the
same degres at least, among young men.

unify them more completely with the

This tour revealed to me the very inter-

Let tho following sketch of a Bulgarian
youth illustrate that invincible courage and
perseverance that give promise of a great
future to the Bulgarian people.

. ' A HERO. ~

" He was a shepherd boy in the Balkan

Mountains. He had learned reading and
writing from a teacher educated at Robert
College. He imbibed from that school a
strong desire and a firmn resolve to follow
his teacher’s example and be, like him, a
teacher of his people, The poor shepherd,
his father, was astonished at his determina-
tion -and assured him that he could not
help him in the least, “Iknow it,” said
the boy, *“‘but I am going.” And witha
“Good-by, father,” and a ¢ Good-by, mo-
ther,” he started, on foot, one hundred
and forty miles to find Robert College..
He was sure of meeting with a ready hos-
pitality in all the Bulgarian villages through
which he would pass.  Arrived at the col-
Jegd in shepherd’s trim, a sheepskin jacket
and cap, wool-side out, he applied to the
president for work, and was assured that
there wasno place for him, But he didn’t
want wages, only his food in the kitchen.
He was told that if there was work for him

e N

Sweet-and-Twenty, in the fife
Seoes her heart’s most fond desire
From the flames upleaping bold ;
And she slights her book and secmg
Lost in maidenly fair dreams,
Lost in fancies manifold,

IN THE CHIMNEY CORNER.

he would be paid forit. There was none
and he must go elsewhere, X

Pwo hours after he was still lingering
around and a student was sent to tell him
he must go away. He coolly replied that
he, didn’t come there to go away. The
students finding him so determined took
him .to Professor Long, who'had lived in
Bulgaria and knew. the people well, The
boy confessed his determination to work for
his bread and pick up an education from
the Bulgatian boys. e would be satistied
with the crumnbs that fell from the master’s
table.

It was an impracticable idea, but the
easicst way to dispose of him seemed to be
togive him a hard service, on the supposi-
tion that, after a few days’ experience, he
would change his mind and disappear. But
he-did the work faithfully and cheerfully,
and the Bulgarian students resolved to help
him to the utmost of their ability. An
arrangement was made by which he had

one of their number every evening to help

him in his studies.

The weather beeame cold, web and stor-
my. Ie was told his room was too damp
and cold for winter, and as there was no

Chastenced by the touch of years
Is the mother, and she fears
For her darling’s golden head :
Looking down she breathes o prayer:
*God is good and everywhere,
« In his ways may she be led.”~-Selected,

place for him he must leave, But he se-
renely replied that it was a better rooni
than he had ever occupied before and Le de-
sired nothing different. Aftersome weeks

examined for admission into the Freshman
cluss of the preparatory department. -The
prosident replied, * You camé after that
class entered ; you have been working all
the time, and you cannot have overtauken
them,” **'Well, perhaps not, but please
examing me.” So one of the professors
exiunined him, and reported, **He can
get into that elass but that class can’t get
into him. Heisahead of them.” So again
the shepherd boy triumphed. But the
president said, *‘If yowshould go into the
class in that dress they would cry out,
*Ba-a, a sheep has come to school !'”
“ Oh, yes!” theboysaid, *‘Ihave thought
of that ; but' my compatriots have prom-
ised fo make me decent, one giving a coat,
another pants, and so on, in case I pass the
examination,”

So he eaptured Robert College, Friends
beeame interested and paid half of his ex-
penses, and the other half he earned as as-

sistant in the laboratory, where his neat-
ness, carefulness and skill
were highly valued. He is
now head-master of a de-
partment in a national sehool.
He has reached the object for
which he left the sheepfold in
the Balkans.
spirit of cool perseverance,
regardless of obstacles, that
sustaing that little people in
facing the Northern Bedr.
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KILLING TWO BIRDS
WITH ONE STONE.

BY J. H. GREGORY.
One evening ab o sociable

misses organized a missionary
society and signed & pledge to
attend every meeting possi-
ble. Miss L.’s class came up
in a body, and as one after
another signed her name in a
neat running hand, one of the
young ladies standing by re-
marked how rapidly and
“préttily the ten girls wrote,
and that it was remarkable to
find a whole class that wrote
so well. Would some one
explain? One of the class
did explain, as follows :
“Three years ago when
Miss L. took our class she
siid tous: *I have an idea
which will help you in pre-
paring your lessons for Sab-
bath-school, At least once
a week take your lesson
pmaper and Bible and write
first the title, then the golden
text, catechism question and
answer and lesson. Thiuk
while you write. Then read
the conmection between this
and last Sabbath's lesson.
You will be surprised at the
“hold you will get of the lesson
in this way, and also how
much your hand-writing will
improve.,” 8o we tried it.”
“That accounts for the
prompt answers I get from
your class,” said the Superin
tendent, who had heard the
explanation. — Christiun «b
Work.

e e

CONCENTRATED
EFFORT.

“Fifty years ago seven shoe-
makers in a shop in the city
of Hamburg said, *‘By the
grace of God we will help to
send the gospel to our desti-

five years they hadestablished
fifty self-supportingchurches,
: " had gathered out 10,000 con
verts, had distributed 400,000 Bibles and
8,000,000 tracts, and had carried the
gospel to 50,000,000 of the race. Ap-
parently it would only take 150 of such
men to carry the gospel to the whole world
in twenty-five years.
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he came ‘to’the president and wished to be’
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TWILIGHT-LAND:

Here we are in twilight-land:
Creakety-creak,

Rocking-chairs at every hand
Sway and swing and squenk ;

Here is neither park nor street;

Bare are thelittle twinkling.feot ;
. White are the gowns and locse:

No plice hero for ball or bat,

No need now for coiit of hat,
None for stockings or shoes.

‘What arc the storics of twilight-land §
Hark, ah, hark! :

Call the sweot names where they stand,
Whaiting in tho dark.

Cinderella, and little Bo Pcep,

‘Who lost her sheep, her pretty sheep,
Jack Horner, bold boy Blue,

And the three bears living in the wood,

And the wolf that ate Red Riding Hood,
And the spinning pussy too.

The littlo children in twilight-land
Are still as mice, .
And the storyteller must understand
She's to tell cach story twice.
The crickets chirp, the stars’ eyes wink ;
Perhaps the man in the moon may think
Them saucy in their play ;
But, whatever is heard or said or dono,
Each sleopy, weary little one
Gets rested for next day.

For the pillow is white in twilight-land,
And white the bed,

And the tender loving mother's hand
Islaid on the drowsiest head.

Andlist, the tunc she hums and sings,

As with soft crenk the rocker swings,

" How far away it scems!

That tune—that lullaby—ah, me !—

Thoey arc leaving twilight land you sco
For the stiller Innd of dreams,

—Clara Doty Bates, tn Youth's Companion.

——p—

STAR-FISH. .

BY SARAH COOPER.

Those of you who go to thé sea-shore in
sumier have perhaps discovered that star-
fish like rocky coasts the best. They ave
found most sbundantly where the crevices
between the stones afford good hiding-
places for themselves and for the animals
upon which' they feed. They do not thrive
upon muddy or sandy bottoms, and boys
and girls hunting for curiosities upon such
beaches are often disappointed to find no
star-fish. : .

They spend most of their’ time creeping
over the rocks, though they love to Le

and keep them well supplied with sea
P’ater, which they depend upon for their
ives.

Our dried specimens arc yellow, but
when alive, star-fish are of o dull red color,
somotimes tinged with purple. They seem
plump and fat on being taken from the
ocean, but they are only puffed up with
water ; and if you watch'them closely you
will see the water oozing out all over the
back. No doubt you have learned how
tedious and discouraging it is to attempt
to dry star-fish. The best.way is to put
them first in fresh-water, which kills them
ab once ; then leave them for an hour or
two in alcoliol to harden the tissues before
pln(cl‘.ing them in the sun or in & warm oven
to dry.

Our common star-fish*has five hollow
rays or arms, extending from the centre
like a star. If any of these xays are broken
off, others grow in their places. It is a
singular fact that these animals can break
themselves to pieces, or throw off their
rays, when they become alarmed. ,

Star-fish glide along smoothly, and with-
out apparent effort. They bend their bodies
into various shapes to fit' the inequalities
of the surface over which they creep, and
in order to do this they require o movable
skeleton. Sec how beautifully nature has
provided for this necessity by forming the
skeleton:of thin limestone plates, so joined
as to admit of slight motion. These plates
are represented in Tig. 1, which is the
under side of a ray, and tho end having
been broken off, we can see the two hollow
-tubes which it contains.

. Look now at the upper side of your star-
fish, Fig. 3, and notice the knobsand short
spines with which it is covered. Between
these spinesare tiny forks, with two prongs
that are coustantly snapping. The use of
the forks is not perfectly understood ; they
sometimes catch small prey, and they may
also be useful in removing particles of

matter that would choke up the pores

where the tide will ripple over their bodies |

| which opelli'oh the surface. -The round

spot near the middle of the back. and be-
tween two of the rays is called the *‘ mad-
reporic body,” and is an interesting object.
" It is a sievo, admitting water into tubes
which run to the end of each ray. During
life the madreporic body is bright-colored,
and it sbrains all the water that entérs the
tubes, so there is no danger of their be-
coming choked. vy

Now if we turn our star-fish over we
shall find its mouth on the under side.
This is an important organ, for the star-
fish busy themselves continually with eat-

ing. Theéy are especially fond of live
oysters and clamns, and they have the odd-
est way of eating them. They turn their
stomachs right out into the oyster. shell,
surrounding the soft body of the oyster,
and sucking it.up. When the star-fish
feeds it not only bends its rays into a cup
shape to hold on to its prey, but multi-
tudes of tiny suckers spring up to help,
and the. prey finds escape impossible.
Oysters are generally so quick to close
their shells in time of danger that we can-
not understand why they should allow the

around the mouth, and took the eggs away.
After a time he placed the eggs back in the
dish, and was surprised to see the star-fish
move toward them, and - placing itself over
them, fold -them agnin in’ its suckers.
Thinking this must be accidental, he fook
the eggs again, and putting the star-fish in
a larger dish, with some obstacle in the
middle, -he dropped the eggs in the opposite’
end.of the ‘dish.” The star-fish, creeping
over the obstacle, went immediately. to the
eggs and - took possession. - The experi-
ment was tried the third time,.and, as
before, the mother lost no time in.gather-
ing up the eggs and snugly tucking them
away under her $uckers. - 2

The star-fish’s fondness: for fresh oystérs
is a-serious matter to” tlie oyster-grower,

'and causes him to lose: large quantities of

his valuable property. - Itisestimated that
the damage every year to the oyster beds
between Staten Island and Cape Cod
amounts to $100,000. Large numbers of
star-fish sometimes appear suddenly and
unexpeetedly upon shores where oysters are
raised. They seem to be washed in from
the deep sea, and settling upon the oysters,
they begin their work of destruction, and
consume mnany bushels in a short time.
These attacks occur chiefly in the latter
part of summer or early inthe fall, and are
much dreaded by the owners of oyster beds.

An account is given of an oysterman on
the Massachusotts coast who, after a few
rainy days, discovered that vhe star-fish

Fig. 3.—Srar-Fisg ot HoMmE,

sluggish star-fish to catch them napping.
It has been suggested that the star-fish
drops into the shell some liquid which
paralyzes the oyster, but this no one knows.

Star-fish have a liver and intestines.
Their organs do not lic wholly in the cen-
tral portion, but they extend into the five

= THRNH B KL L
Fig. 2.—Interior of Ray. -

hollow arms. They also have nerves,
which surround the mouth and pass down
each arm, where they end in a red eye
speck. This, you see, gives the star-fish
five eyes. You would think that with such
a numboer of eyes that they could see overy-
thing that isgoing on.. But these eyes are
not perfect like ‘yours, and it is very pro-
bable that they can see but_ little, Star-
fish are said to be careful of their eggs,
carrying them’ with the suckers near the
mouth, =~ & . s )

A gentleman who was watching a star-
fishin a large glass dish wished to examine
the eggs closely, so he parted the suckers

had come during the storm, and were hav-
ing a feast upon his oysters. With an eel-
spear he -succeeded in catching from the
shallow water 2,600 star-fish during the
next two days. Still, notwithstanding his
efforts to save his oysters, this unfortunate
fisherman lost 300 bushels within one week.

The oysterman has learned the value of
theso destructive pests for manure, and
those dredged from oyster beds are now
saved for fertilizing purposes. We might
also attribute to the star-fish a certain use-
fulness as scavengers of : the océan, since
they eatall sorts of anininl Substances, dead
as well as living, and do*their- full share
toward:-keeping the waters pure. -

Some kinds of star-fish have long feathery
arms, and’ are much more beautiful’than
our common ones which we have’ been
studying, —Harper’s Young People.. =

\ ‘
STRANGER THAN FICTION..

A German who had passed many years
in intimato intercourse with the people of
a certain region of this country, -wrote a
book describing them, which isadmitted to
be accurate in all essential points, - ,

He says “hat the Americans ho describes
are noted - for their - peaceable, charit-

{fess, but had kept silent, following the

-ipPeak passes his days in a low, flat building

able, hospitable dispositions:. They never
wrangle or fight among each other. Gos-
sip is unknown, :

They are faithful husbands and fond
fathers, They form singularly strong
friendships together. These ties, formed
in boyhood, continue throughlife. A man
will sa¢rifice his-property, . his labor; oven
his life, for his friend. -, " - ﬁ -

- In another® place,” e asserts: that they
have 5o profound areverence for the Crea-
tor that they never untertake the least
enterprise without asking his aid. They
‘have, also, a deep respect for:their own
integrity, and never in their. history have
been known to break a treaty made with &
weaker people. - . o ‘ L

Mothers teach their deughters the duties
whieh will make them good wives and
household managers. The politicians
among them work against each other with-
out wrangling, abuse of character, or open
insults. | :

.~ The most prominent trait of this people
is, according to this writer, their respect
for the aged. Children are taught from
their birth not only that the old must be
treated with reverence and affection, but
‘that they' must share in all amusements.
Their conversation is sought for, their ad-
vico iz asked ; they are never contradicted.

He mentions one case, in which some of
‘these Americans were lostin a forest under
the guidance of an old man. After wan-
dering all day it was discovered that a lad
in the party knew a path ous of the wilder-

others deeper into the swamps, because
‘““interfercnee on his part would have been
disrespectful to the aged guide.”

Cur credulity says the Youths' Companion
refuses to credit this story of any modern
boy, in the United States. :

It is true, however, for the book was
written by a careful,.impartial observer,
John Heckewelder, a hundred years ago ;
but it was not of white Americans that he
wrote, but of the Delaware Indians,

How many of these traits of character
belonging to the ** savages” whom wehave
exterminated can we boast of to-day ¢

—_——————

ON PIKE'S PEAK.

The officer in chhrge of the United States
Signal Service Station on tho top of Pike's.

made of stone, and anchored and bolted to
the granite boulders. During the winter
he has no connection whatever with the
rest of the world. No human being can
ascend to his station, and it is almost im-
possible for him to go down. Lee Mori-
wether, who ascended the snow-covered
mountain one July day, says that the sig-
nal officer’s face wears that care-worn, de-
pressed expression which comes from un-
broken solitude.

“You don’t often see snow in July ¥’
he said, after I had thawed out before a
blazing fire.

“Not often.
you IP’ .
“Yes, two or three timesa week. Snow
is my only water supply. That boiler
there,” pointing to the stove, ‘*is full of
melting snow. Even in the heat of sum
mer there is always cnough snow at my
door to furnish all the water needed.”

*Does not life become weary and deso-
late here, so far from the world ?"

“So much so that I sometimes fear it
will drive mo crazy. My official duties are
light ;. they require-ouly an occasional in-
Hpéctioniof the instruments. The rest of
the: time T liave. nothing to do but read.
. ~Too much’reading: becomes wearisome.
Sometimes ‘I stand at the window with my
telescope. - lie‘win(‘I‘Witho'ut is keen and

You don't yourself, do

cutting as a knife... - . . .
“¢T.gan sce, ‘the hcuses- of Colorado

Springs,” hgcontinded, "¢ twenty .miles
away.; see the visifors sitting i1 their shirt
sleeves, sipping iced- drinks. to keep’cool,
and ‘the’ladies wilking in white summer
robes.  Then'Ilower the: glass ; the sum-
Tier scene’ is gone. * Green trees and ani-
mal life, men and women, fade awayliko
creatures in a dream, and I am the only
living thing in a world of "eternal ice and.
snow and silence.” 0 ¢ - - oo
——
_ SaraN, the great accuser, doth not only.
accusé the brethren unto’ God, but’doth

also accuse God unto the brethren. .

_
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‘A LEITLE CANDLZ, '

LITTLE SARA’S WISDOM.

She was all ready for bed, but Aunt
Callie was scized with a desire to hear her
reeite her verses which were being pre-
pared for the Sunday-school concert.

So Sara, in her leng ‘white nightgown,
with bare toes just-peeping from under it,
and her lovely yellow hair in a” go-to-bed
tangle, struck an attitude at the foub of
her crib, the wax candle burning brightly
on the window seat at her side, and ina
sweet clear voice began :

* Jesus bids us shine
With a clear, pure light,

Like a little candle
Burning in the night,

In this world is darkness,
So we must shine,

You in your little corner,
And 1in mine,

Jesus bids us shine
TFirst of all, for him,

WWell he seces, and knows it
If our light is dim.

1Ic looks down from heaven
To sce us shing§
You in your little corner,
And 1in mine,
Jesus bids ug shine,
"Then, for all around ;
Many kinds of darkness
In this world arc found, "

Sin, and want, and sorrow, e
So we must shine; L
You in yourlittle corner,
And Tin mine.”

Auntie and Grandina both declared that
she said it beautifully, and that when she
pointed upward with the words,

“First of all for Him."
she looked somethinglike an angel. Then
mamma closed the door on the audience,
and said to Sara, * Now, little Sarn, let us
kneel down by your white hed and ask
Jesus to take care of you all night.”

“ No,” said little Sara, in a very deter-
mined tone, “I don’t mean to say any.
more prayers.” :

Then was mamma astonishedand grioved,
but she controlled her voice and asked
quietly, ¢ Why not, little daughter?”

+ Because, mamina, L truly don’t think
it 'does & speck of good,” said this ignorant
little skeptic. ¢ You know when Robbic
fell down the tree, that time, and broke
his arm, and wo couldn’t go to the donkey
ride, nor the climbing party, nor nothing,
because Robbio was hurted, I ask God
evory singlo night for most a year, I guess,
o make him all well in the morning, so we
could do what we wanted to, and he never
did at all; Robbic's arm isn't well yet.
Now what good does it do to ask things ?”

Mamma looked ab the determined little
rebel with sorrowful, astonished eyes.
Could this possibly bo the sweet little girl

who three minutes ag)
was saying in sucli a
reverent voice, "

* Jesus bids us shine.

Trirst of wdl, for Him."
and who at this mo-
ment Grandma  was
saying lovked, she was
sure, almost like an
angel !

Mamma considered
a moment, while she
turned down the white
spread and made
everything ready, then, wrapping & bright
plaid around little. Sara, she lifted her in
her arms, and sat down with her before the
low book-rest on which the large Bible lny

-spread open.

“Will you find it for we, dear? she
said. It was Sara's turn to look astonished.
“Tind what, mamma " ' ’

““Tho verso which says that in answer to
littleSara’s prayer Robbic Burns’s arm shall
be cured ak once.” - B

“ Why, mamma, I can't find places in
the Bible, and I don’t know any such verse,
besides. . I dow’t know what you wmean !
Course Robbie's name isn't in the Bible,
He wasn’t made- when the Bible was
printed. How could it bo thete?”

“ But, my darling, you said you prayed
for Robbic to be cured at onee, and he was
not and that therefore it did no good to
pray. Now what right had you to say
that, unless there was a verse in the Bible
which promised you that Robbie should be
cared at once, if you asked #”

Sara stared, and thought. At last she
said, ) '

‘“Bub, mamma, none of our names are
in the Bible ; and you said I could be sure
that Jesus would take care of me, if Tasked
him.” ’ :

“0, yes! daling my name is there.
When it says, ¢ 'Whosoover will, let him
come unto me,” X know that my nameis
meant ; and the Bible promises me cortain
things. It says ho will care for me day
and night, and not let anything happen to
me bub whab is best; and it says 'he will
ilways hear -when I pray, and do for me
just what he sees ought to be done ; but I
have never seen a verse in which it said
that it would be better for Robbie to have
his arm cured right away ; so, though Task
God to cure it, I know that I have no right

to tell him when heshall do it, because my

time might not bo the best time; If my
little Sarn has found the versein which he
promiscs this, I think she ought to be able
to show it to me.” '

¢ Well, but, mamma, of course it would
be best for Robbie to be cured right away 7
~ Mus. Burnsshook her head. My little
girl docsr’tknow that ; and unless God has
told her so, she has no right tosay it. God
knows best what his children all need.”

Little Sara was still for as much as three
minutes, staring straight at the candle
which had helped her in her recitation,
then she said, drawing along relieved sigh,
T guess maybe I made a mistake, Idon't
b'lieve there iz any such verse. I gucss
T'll ask him to curc Robbie as soon as he
thinks he can.”

**Sho isn’t an angel yet,” said mamma,

.
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smiling and sighing, when she told Grangd-
ma this story. :

‘She is a poor little sinner, who thinks,
like some older ones, that she knows more
than. God; and while she talks about
*shining for him’ in one breath, she mur-
murs at_ his ways in the next.”—Myre
Spafford tn the Pansy. -

. - e et
AFTER THE HOLIDAYS,
. BY EDITH JOLFORD.

It was the evening of the fitst day of the
new term, and the girls were gathered in
groups, busily talking, recounting holiday
adventires, and making plans for the com-
ing term. :

Bthel Mason stood alone. *I wonder
what they are doing at home to-night,”
she thought ; and then the ready tears came
afresh, father, mother, and the little ones
scomed'so far away. _ ;

“Why, my dear, what a sorrowful face !
One wonld think you had all the:woes of

| theworld to'enrry.”  Ethel started as the

hand of her teacher rested on her shoulder.
A fow kind questions and Miss Finlay knew
the truth—Ethel was homesick, lonely,
miserable. ,

8o you thought that the best'cure for
your troubles was to brood over them?”
Ethel 16uked down, and Miss Finlay went
quictly on: “Try to forget self for a while,
and think of somebody elsc ; there is May
Acton, the little new girl over yonder by
herself, poor child; her father and mother
sail for India to-morrow ; couldn’t you go
and help to bear her burden? I think it
would be a bit of service for our Master,
Ethel.”

“T will try,” answered the little girl,
humbly ; she and Miss Finlay understood
onc.anvther., A brightidea camé.into her
mind ; so, presently, having armed herself
with an album full of denrr home faces, and
a little book of texts and flowers, which
were to sérve as an introduction, she
crossed the room, = May’s pale fice bright-
ened as Lthel sab down- beside her and
said : “*Would youlike to look at these? T
think photographsare such &’ comfort when
I am away ab school,” C
* Perhaps it was rather an awkward be-
ginning, . but’ tho “effort was -appreciated,
and May . paswered gratefully: ** I should
like to sec them very much.” . .
© The two were soon chatting over the
photographs, Ethel explaining them, and
telling of tho merry Clristmas-time, Wil
fred’s pranks, and Baby Mabecl's pretty
ways. ~ Then May forgot her shyness, and
told Bthel howit had beciarranged thab she
and Willie should go to school, but spend
their holidpys with the younger ones,
Tdgar, Charlie and Nellie, at grandma's,
till the happy time when father and mo-
ther would come home from India, never
to go away any more. Miss Finlay noted
ab Jeast bwo sunny faces asthe girls gathered
in the dining-room for evening prayer,
and possibly it may not have been al-
together by chance thab the chapter she
read contained these words : *‘ Bear yo one
another’s burdens, and so fulfil the law of
Christ.” .

May wrote a long lettor o her mother
that week, full'of her new surroundings:

how lonely sho felt at first, “till such a|

nice girl, called Ethel Mason,” waskind to
her ; how Miss Finlay was so good, and
never seemed cross, only grieved when the
rules were broken, as if it hurt her.

And far across the s Mrs, Acton read
the letter and pnssed it to her husband,
saying : ““God Thas been very good to us,
our child has found friends in her school-
life :” then, lifting up her hearbin thankful
prayer, she asked for n blessing on the
gentle governess and the school-girl who
had befriended her little danughter.

OFf all this Kthel knew nothing: but
months after, when she was searching her
Sunday-school hymn-book for a hywn she
wanted, and her eyes fell on this couplet,

“ Making others happy
Will make me happy too,”
the rememberancoe of that first night in the
torm came to her, and she said to hersclf
with a little smile: ** Yes, Miss Finlay was
right, and this hymn s true, Ikhow, be
cause I've tried it.”

Ethel is a woman now, school-days long
gone by, but I often hear her quote the
Iiymn, and I think she believes in it more
than ever. Howmany of my little readers
will try to practise ib too %—Sunday-Schoal
Treusure.

PRI S————

THE GOOD SENSE OF A HORSE.

A gentleman named Andrews, resid-
ing in California, had a span of bright lit-
tle horses, to which e was very much
attached. e never separated them. In
the stable, the field, and the harness, they
were always together. Thiscaused astrong
attachment to grow between the horses.
On one oceasion he took some friends, in
his carriage, drawn by these horses, to a
lake not very far from his dwelling, on a
fishing excursion. Taking the horses out
of the carriage ho led them to the border
of the lake, and tied them to two trees, a
few rods apart, that they might feed on the
grass that grew around them. Then he
wenb into n shanty near by, and sat down
to wait for the return of his friends who
were fishing. .

He had ngb been. qwaiting long, before
hie heard the sound of a horse’s foob ap-
proaching the shanty. The next moment
he saw one of his horses standing ab the
door. The animal put his head in and
gave a loud neigh, and then turned round
and galloped back towards the spot where
his master had lefs him and his companion
fastened safely to the trees.

Surprised at finding his horse loose, and
at his singular conduct, Mr. Andrews im-
mediately went after him. On reaching
the spot where he had left the horses, he
was surprised to sec the other horse in the
water, entangled in the rope whieh had
fastened him to the tree, and trying hard
to keep his head above tho water, Mr.
Andrews at once took hold of the rope,
released the horse from it, and led him out
of the water, While ho was doing this,
the other horse stood by, watching whab
was going ‘on with:the greatest interest.
And when he saw that his companion was
safe on dry land, he scemed greatly pleased.
He went jumping round his master, shak-
ing his head and wagging his tail, as if ho
were trying to say, “I1 am very much
obliged to you, sir, for saving my compan-
jon from drowning.” Now there are sev-
eral things worth noting in the conduct of
this horse. Thinl of his readiness to
notice the trouble his companion was in,
the effort he must have made to break the

.| strong rope that bound him to the tree, the

@ood sense ho showed in going at once for
his master to come and, save the lifo of his
companion ; and then the way in which he
tried to show his gratitude to his master,
for the ready kindness he had shown. Al
this is very interesting in that horse. And
an animal that can act in that way deserves
our carcful study and our kindest treat-
ment. Horses are wild in some countries,
but they areall tame with us.  Tncthe times
when the Bible was written, horses were
not used for riding on, and for bearing
burdens as we use them now. They were
employed chiefly for warlike purposes.
Tt is of the war-horse Job speaks when he
gives tho remarkable description of it.

Seo Job 39 ; 10-25.—TFrom Bible Animals.

P . utd

Ir Gop made the world you need not fear
that he can't take care of so small o partof
it as yourself.—Rer. Edward Taylor,
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- NORTHERN MESSENGER.

"TOM. . -

Yes, Tom’s tho best fellow ‘that ever you know.
Just listen to this:— o

When the old mill took fire, and the flooring fell
through, - S

And I with it, helpless there, full in my view,

What do you think my cycs saw through the fire

That cropt along, crept along, nigher and nigher

But Robin, my baby-boy, laughing tosce

Theshining? Ho must have como there after me,

Toddled nlone from the cottago without

Any one's missing him, Then what a shout—

Oh! how I shouted, “For heaven’s sako, moen,

Save little Robin!” ngain and again ™

Thoy tried, but~the fire held them back like o
wall, .

1 could hear them go at it, and at it, and call,

“ Never mind, baby, sit still like a man!

We're coming to get you as fast as we can.”

They could not see him, but I could. Hesab

Still on o beam, his little straw hat

Carctully placed by his side ; and his oyes

Stared at the flame with a baby's surprise,

Calm and unconsecious, as nearcr it crept.

The roar of the fire up above must havoe kept

The sound of his l_nothcr's voice shricking his
name

¥rom reaching the child, But I heard it It
came .

Againand again. O God, what a cry!

The axes went fagter; I saw the sparks fly

Where the men worked like tigers, nor minded
tho heat <o i

That scorched them--when, suddenly, there ot
their feet,

Tho great beams leaned in—they saw him,—then,
crash, ’

Down came the wall! The men made a dash—

Jumped to got out of tho way-—and I thought,

“ All's up with poor littlo Robin " and brought

Slowly the arm that was least, hurt to hide

Tho sight of tho child thero—when swift, at my

side,
Something rushed by, and went right through
.the flame, '
Straight as a dart~—caught the child--and then
came .

Back with him, ehoking and crying, but—saved!
Saved safe and sound ! - -
] Oh, how the men ravid,
Shoutedjeand cried, and hurrahed! .- Then they
all . .
Rushed at the work again, lgst the back wall
Where I was Iying, away from (:hc fire,

Should fall in and bury g,

Oh! you'd ndmiro
To sce Robin now ; hosasbright as a dime.
Deep in some mischief, too, most of the time,
Tom, it was, saved him, Now, isn’t it true
Tom’s the best fellow that over you knew ?
There's Robin now! Sece, he's strong as o log!
And there comes Tom, {00~ .

Yes, Tom was our dog,
—Constance Iienimore T oolson,

. S
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RESUSCITATION A OF . THOSE. AP-
: PARENTLY DROWNED,

Every season a greater or lesser number
of porsons are drowned ab the summor
watoring-places. Imprudence in bathing
or carcless boating are tho almost invari-
able causes of such deplorable accidents.
Not infrequently the victims of such acci-
dents are rescued before life is extinet, and
could be resuscitated if the proper measures
wero resorted to in a prompb and cffectunl
manner. In order, however, to accom-
plish results at once so urgent and desiruble,.
every person should understand the fow
plain and practical rules that are usually
reliecd upon to bring about .restoration.
These rules, as will be seen, are simple
and can be employed 'by almost any one
who can remember them and retains the
self-possession to apply them in an intelli-
gent manner.

When o person drowns he suffers death
from suffocation. Air has coased to enter
the lungs, and in place thereof the air pas-
sago and cells are filled with water, This
is especially the case if a person breathes
or gasps after sinking, in which event the
water is sucked in and the air forced out.
If a person sinks and the body is recovered
in five, ten, or fifleon minutes—perhaps
even morc—there are threc natural condi-
tions to be re-established as rapidly as pos-
sible : breathing, warmth, and circulation.
The instant the body is in hand, begin the
worl for life, but let everything be done in
a cool and methodical manner.

1. Loosen constricting clothing, Turn
tho person face downwards, then, bending
-over, clasp yourarms under the lower por-
tion of the person’s breast'and lift up and
continue so doing for two or three seconds.
This procedure will make the head lower
‘than the rest of tho body, at the same

1 eiveulation.

|'time it compresses the lower pérﬁon' of the|

chest, thus tending to force the water out

of theair cells. This processshould bo ro-.
peated two or three times after brief in-

tervals, Don't hang the person up by the
heols, roll him or her on a barrel, or.do
any uscless and bratal acts.:

" 2. Then turn the person upon the back,
and'if -there is any dry clothing at hand,
quickly tear off the wet garments and wrap
with those that are dry and warm—for
warmth is one of the essential conditions
on which life depends; - - '

3. Now. commence the ¢ Sylvester Me-
thod” for the restoration -of respiration.
This method- is probably -as good. as any
and has the advantage of being very simple.

‘¢ Place the patient on'the back on nearly
a level surface. Raiso and support the
head and shoulders on & small, firm cushion

or folded articles of dress placed under the-

shoulderblades. Draw out the tongue and
hold with a cloth of some kind in order to
avoid its slipping back and preventing the
entranco of air into the lungs. Now begin
the imitation of breathing by knecling at
the patient’s head and grasping his arms
just above the elbows. Carry the arms
steadily. upwards from the body to above
the head, and keep thom stretched npwards
for about two seconds. By this means air
is drawn into the lungs. Then turn down
the victim'’s arms, and press them gently
and firmly for about two seconds against
the side of tho chest. By this means air is
pressed out of the lungs.  Repeat the mea-
sures alternately, deliberately, and perse-
veringly, about fifteen times in-a minute,
until o spontaneous effort to respire is per-
ceived. - Immediately upon which, cease to
imitate the movements of breathing and
proceed to favor the circulation and
warmth.” o N
4. Warmth is best promoted by remov-
ing the wet garments from the vietim and

replacing them with woollen blankets if

these can bo had. If they can not be had,
use any covering at hand, providing it is
warm and dry. Also employ, if it-can be
had, artificial warmth in the form of hot
flannels and bottles filled with hot water,
Friction, such as rubbing the patient with

| the bave hand or with ‘flannels,” also aids

towards restoring warmth and-exciting.the

warmth is ono of the indispensable condi-
tions of life, and it is ever ‘onc of the chief
agents in restoring those who are appar-
ently drowned. v ' .

b, -The restoration of the circulution is
the third objeet to be kept in view.  Iere

warmbh performs another important part,,

for it tends to relax the capillaries which
are in a state of contraction from the effect
of cold. It renders it possible for the
blood to civeulate, and it relieves the con-
gosted state of the internal organs, Rub-
bing nob only aids in increasing heat but
also favors greatly the motion of the blood.
Tho efficiency of rubbing is inerensed by
using such stimulants as turpentine, whisky

or salt water. Rubbing should be made.

towards the heart. .

6. Finally, less important efforts, but
still wortliy to be'employed, are tho cauti-
ously passing of ‘ammonia or hartshorn
under thelvietim’s nose; allowing plenty
of fresh air ; sprinkling cold water in the
faco ; ** flipping” or slapping the face with
tho end of a towel wet with cold water;
keeping the victim flab on his back so as to
favor the heart’s netion.  As soon as there

is ability, to swallow, stimulants may be

guardedly used, but they are of doubtful
utility. -
In conclusion there are four cardinw

maxims to beborne in mind when attempt-.

ing to restoro those who aro apparently

drowned ; act promptly ; don’t get excited ;

use common sense ; persovere.~-Erchange.
.
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NEW .CLUB RATES.

The following are the New Crun Rares
for the MessExcrr, which are considerably
reduced :

LCOPY.ereeaneiraniverees.830230
10 copies to one address,.... 2 25
20 ¢ “ ol 4400
50 o« ‘e “ ..., 1060
100 ¢ ok “ ..., 2000
Sample package su1>1)iied froo on applica-
tion Jonx Dovearn & Sox,

- Publishers, Montreal,

Let it bo borne in mind that

 MISSIONARY MESSENGERS.
WHAT MISSIONARIES THINK OF IT,

Our missionary ]ifcss_cnqh's-arc doing such. |
good work where they have been sent thiit |

we are sure our readors will like to hear
from some of them. Ono missionary

teacher in Japan writes :—

DEAR Sir,~I had boen greatly puzzled by re-
ceiving from your office six copies of your excel-
lent paper tho Northern_ Messenger, but the
mystery is-oxplained, and I'seo it is by the gen-
erosity of somoe unknown friend. -

It-hasoccurred to me that perhaps this friend
of missions would be interested in the particular

‘school to which the papers regularly como, and |.

an occasional Jetter from us might: be the means
of increasing the interest in regard to our school
and Kyoto 1n gencral.- Will you kindly convey

my:thanks to our friend, and acceptotir thanks | ;'

also for yoursclves for your generons offer, ...
I distributed the papers to our older girls who
can read English, and they enjoy reading them I
am sure. Very traly yours, FLOrRENCE WHITE,
Doshisha Girl's School, ICyolo, Jupcin,
Another teacher writing to thank us for
our premium pictures says: - .
Dran Sir,~I received in good order the pre-
mium picture * Christ before Pilate” and am de-
lighted with it, T am now havingit framed. and
it shall be a good companion picture to * Suffer
the Little Children to come unto Me.” And as
the latter teaches tho lesson of active benevo-
lence for others’ good, so may the former, that of
sufforing, and I trust they may be a biessing
under God to those Japancse who seo them. 1
cannot write to the Witness now. In Govern-
ment schools teachers are worked hard. Thero!
arc no Saturdays allowed them, and in addition
the examination craze scems to have exiended |
hither, which gives the teachermuch labor, The'
English instructor has about_threo. hundred
pupils under his charge, The March oxamina-
tion is just over, and tho next comes in May,
The present one has lasted nearly. two weeks,
However, I shall write when I get leisure. I
should be very glad to receive Sunday-school
Rnpcrs fof the Academy. T reccived some from
Nova Scotin, and the students were pleaged with
them, Would you pleasg insert my address in
the Home Department. With many thanks for
the picturo, I am, Yours respectfully,
C M, R, TyrrLs,
Chw Caklo. Matsumoto, Nagano Ken, Japan.

Many who have sent money for these
papers decline to give their name, but wo
will bo glad to publish as many items of
genoral interest from all missionaries who
receive our papers as our space will per-
mit. The letter containing the money for
Miss White's papers wassigned ¢ A Friend,
to Missions.” Theso are only two of the
‘many letters we have received cxpressing
appreciation of the papersand we’hope our
readers will see their way clearly to rapidly
advance the movement. A Presbyterian
churchin the State of New York has shown
its appreciction of the religious paper by
furnishing with one cach family of its con-
gregation, not already supplied. The sub-
scriptions for these papers are paid out of
the regular church funds.

The work in this line so well begun by
our subscribers is bound to grow. One of
our subscribers writes :—

“I have sent three copies of the Norihern
Messcnger to the Rev, G, L, Mackay, D.D. ¥or-
mosa; aficld in which thousands of eopies could
be easily circulnted. Do not publish my name.”

Another sending money for Messengers
for. a ¢ Congregationalist missionary” in
Japan writes :— .

“““This is o part of my ‘tenth’ money which I
think could Le spent in no better way than in

sgmdir)g this cxcellent paper to friends and mis-
sions,” -

A third says :— v .
I hnyeonly lately started to serye tho Lord and
T find it is the best way to live and nm anxious to

do all I can to heip his work ulong so Isend one
dollar. to send the Northern Messenger to the

s 16dics! schaol you mentioned, if you pleass, or in
"afty other way that you think the most good will

come. .
Hoping the grand work will prosper abundantly
as I am sureit will, Iremain, Yours truly,
+  MIriaM WINTE,

Stewart P, 0., Ont. K
" VioUR rIADS,

Tor those of our readess who may not be
acquainted with our plans wo will repeat
that we have made strong reductions in
our subscription prices for this purpose.

Missionaries and clergymen will be sup-
plied with the TWeekly Wilness in foreign
Iands at half price, viz., 50 cents per an-
num, postage ‘extra.  TWeekly Witness one
year and postage to Jupan §1.02.

Tho Northern Messengyer, a paper invalu- | ¥

able in the Sunday-school and among young
people in general, will be sent to home and
foreign missionaries, for any suciety, mis-

sion band-or individual who orders at the
following reduced rates:— s
opies of Northeri' Messenger for ong year 76

wois S IR

I ¥
5 “ “" o . 1.90
6 w ot " ‘u ) @ “ % T _9.98
7 L “ . " 2.66
8 "o »ll ) T . “ 3.04
1] “ ; . « T a “ 342
10 W “@ . “ “ 3.80

z\dcqugs ;zll iebbers' : SR

Jorx Dovearr & Sox,
. - ‘Montreal,
- Northern Messenger. :
L ' [ V——

* MowntreAL DArLy Wirxess; $3.00 ayear,
post-paid. MoxTrEAL WEBKLY WIINESS,
$1.00 a year, post-puid. Jorx Douciry
& Sox, Publishers, Montreal, Que,

" TEMPERANGE LITERATURE,.
UNION MANDB-BILLS,

Published by tho National Woman's Christian
Temperance Union. Price §1.30 per thousand,
including postage. .

FOUR-PAGE TRACTS,
Published by the National Temperance Society, -

$3 por thousand.
CIILDREN'S ILLUSTRATED TRACTS,

‘Published by the National Temperance Socicty,
$2.00 pex thousand.,
. UNION LEAFLETS,

Published for the Woman's Nutional Christian
Temperance Union, 2,000 pages for $1.

JONN DOUGALL & SON,
Montreal,

. THE WITNESS.

A DaiLy PAPER mailed to any addréss in
Canadn and the United States for $3.00a year,
thatcontaing thelatest newsand most interesting
reading, valuable market reportsand everything
that any person who wants to be kept fully in-
formed of the ovents happening all over the
“world, cares to know.

A WeEkLY Parer mailed to any address for
$1.9p a 'y'cnr, with'the world’s news summarized
mucly. interesting reading for tho home circle,
valupble hints worth many doliars o year to the
thoughiful, Question and Answer columns by
eminenb specinlists which are much thought ot
by subscribers, and a eireulation of 34,000 copics,
showing its great popularity.

CHRIST BEFORE PILATE.”

A perfect copy of a picture which was sold by
the nrtist for $120,000 cash, a.single copy being
sent (o any subscriber to the Daily or Weekly
TWitness ov Messenger for 25 cents in addition
to the subseription priecs,

Send for sample copices of the papers and sub-
seribe for them,

JoHN DovgALL & SoN,
Publishers,
Montrenl, Que.

THE “WEEKLY WITNESS”

— —AND—
Ci:MANUAL OF BIBLICAL GEOGRAPHY,

"The revised edition of Dr, Hurlbut's “ Manual
of Biblical Geography,” is being much appre-
ciated. 1t is preparcd specinlly for the usc of
students and teachers of the Bible, and for Sun
day school instruction, and contains over fifty
maps, twenty-five of which are full page size,
12 in, by 10, and one of the Old Testament world,
covers Lwo pages. Besides these the Manual
contains o large number of special maps of im-
portant loculitics, mountains, cities, cte., andalso
o large number of colored dirgrams showing
heights of mountains, arcas of tabernacle and
temples and Bible weights and measures,with ac-
curato views of the principal citics and localitics,
Tho retail prico of this book is §2.75. By o
special arrangement with the publishers we are
onabled to offer this valuable work with one
year's subscription to the Weekly Witness for
only $2.75, the price charged for the book alone
or we will send it and the Northern Messenger
for one year to any address for $2.00, :

Jonx DovugawLy & Son,
* Witness" Offlco,
Montreal,. .

4 ul article for
#7 marking linen, books, cards, etc., 25c.
}" Agents sample, 20c. " Clnb of six, §1.00.
Baere STamr Works, New Haven, Conn.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pnb .
published every fortnight b MNos. 321and 323 8t: James-
tt  Montreal, by Johu Redpath Dougadl, of Moutreul,
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