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) '. (By ‘VIa.rk Guy Pearse) E

’ standmg out sharp and clear,

* goon as she struck.
lifted her nght on to the rocks and t‘nen_‘

A Parable by the Seasxde

—o 2

PRUpPE SN

Tho Lorrd Jesus Chrxst ‘was very fond of

the seaslde Ho liked the freedom of it ; he -
* liked the. beauty of it. ‘Many of the most
str’k_ing 1neid°nts o't his llfe occurred in the,

‘Villages ‘about the’ coast or on the sea. it selt
He liked. the people, their smplmty,‘ i

freedom from the haugbty ways of the city, .
To—da.y, Jet

- us imagine ourselves by the sea-sule and “fol-

‘their’ courage, their devotlon

lowmg the example cf the Blessed Maste.
to st down by the sea51de . :
‘And he. bega.n agam to teaeh by the sea.-

side: And there was gathered unto lnm a
great multitude, so that he entered. mto a

shlp end sat m the -sea. . And he
baught them ‘many things by .parables’; that‘
is, told them stories, ‘earthly stories, thh
- heavenly. meaning,’ 50 "the little - maxdcrn
ca.lled them Away behind him the ‘hill
nses covered’ w1th ﬂowers, here and thcre
a little. patch of ‘cultivated land wherem the
sower casts his seed. Along the dcep blue
waters the vﬂlages cluster, the whlte hotuses

the waves gently npplo to the shore; on the
pebble ridge. are all the belongmgs of . the
ﬁsher-folks—the boats, the nets, the ropes.
Away cn the sea are the ﬁshlng-boats their
sails reflected in-the still water, ani al about
them on every 51de are the birds.  Around
hlm are g‘ethered the multltude—sturdy men
and comely women, and bright- faced ht:tle
chlldren.

Now for us, as for them, there wait many
parables at the seaside.if we have but ears
to hea.r . N .

Some years: ago- I was: gomg a.‘ong the
north: ceast of Cornwall~the grandest ‘bit
of coast -God ever made, as we Cornish- folk
think. - Below - .there stretched the -cliffs: a
. gdod three hundred feet—here a rugged
mass - of stone reared itself like a castle
fronting the fierce Atlantic; here was a sheer
descent where some mass had. fallen and
swept down to the waves belotw; here it
was hollowed out into a little grassy spot,
where the patches of furze lit it up .with
gold, and the purple heather and many an-
other flower made it beautiful: Far down
below the great waves, dashed in thunder
and shot up in columns of spray. Then the
cliff rounded and sank away into a little bay
with stretch of beach, . where the water
changed from .indigo to vivid green as the
waves swept-far up the yellow sands. .

A little way from the shore was a group
ot black roclcs about which the UDreakers
foamed and surged Far away, up and down
the coast, stood out the headlands that do
shut the helpleas ships as in' a trap when
the north-west ‘gales sweep the coast, ’

Here it was that we sat together, my gocd
friend and I, whilst he told me his story

“You see that group of rocks out there,
he began, pointing to the spot; ‘well, it hap-
pened there. It was one November day; a
tremendous gale had been “blowing all night

© - and whexn I went olt in the mormng 1 saw
" @ barque off -the coast. If ‘the wind held

where it was I knew there was notlnng for
it but her commg ashore. I got on my ‘horse
and galloped off to the coautguard station,
and they got ready' to come off at once,
whilst I hurried back again as fast as I
could. To and fro she drove, nearer and

" nearer, uniil we saw that she would come

in right there. The coastguard got out the
rocket-a.ppa.ra.tus and made ready to fire as
Presently a great sea

went baclt, leaving her perched up. there

x.z Lo

# e
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high a.nd dry You could see the poor fel- -

o ;. w1ts 88 well they might: be.

At his feet-

lows huddled together frightened out of their
" 4The mortar ‘was fired. atonce, a.nd “the ”
first shot Just carried :the rope right. across
the rigging. ' But, bless you! as seon as. ever
“the -fellows heard the gun fire every ‘man
“roshed .as ‘hard: as- he. could into :the. fore-~
‘castle and’ shut “the-door. - They :thought

“We were.a et -of -savages-trying to kill: them, )

that .we- mxght take ‘the ship -and the ca.rgo
It was'a sight to see. ~There was the Tope
‘hanging over them, there was the’ apparatus
.all'ready “‘to-save them, and every one of -us
ready to risk his life to help- them, ‘and they
thmkmg that -we wanted to kill -them !

“SWell, presently, the sea” began to boil
a.ga.m and the ‘great wave came sweepmg
about her. I knew that she couldn’t stand
‘that véry long. -What could we'do ? It was
Jjust cnough to make a 'man go mad——to see
the rope dangling within. reach of them, and
.the great seas ready to sweep them all away;
and ‘they all tremblmg down in the fore-
castle, cursing is for a set of Cornish wreck-
ers. . What ‘more could we. do? And in a
fow minutes they must all ‘be swept away.

‘We:just stood and looked down upon the
ship, every- one of us, feeling as mlserable
as we could live, that they .should be such -
fools. At last one of the coastguard could
stand it no longer. "He laid hold of the rope
and swung himself hand over hand and got

on board, and taking hold of. the dlrectmns y
he ran up to the forecastle and shouted to™
They were

themn t0 open the/cabm,dom :
more frightencd than ever, and. thought the
murderers had got them nOW: Somehow he_
managed to get the door open, and then he
flung hlmself in .amongst- them all.
I've come to save you!” heé cried. .

‘They clustered a.borut hxm, and one began :

to explam to the: ot.hers what he . meant.
Then one crept up on the de and-.looked a.t
the “roDe, and then saw- the crowd on the'
cliff, and the coa,stgua.rdsman got him
to. step’ into the buoy. Timidly, one after -
another crept up. and watched, and they ‘jab-
bered together in their lingo. Then another

was drawn up in safety, a.nd anothel untll ‘

they were all safe.

‘They all stood on. the cliff and wa.tched
the great seas rise up again, and come tear-
ing the ship to pieces. Then they scemed to
understand it all, how that we had come to
gave them, and not to kill them. Their eyes
filled with tears, and they turned and flung
" their arms about our necks and laughed, and
cried, and hugged us and kissed vs on both
cheeks, and did not know What to do to show
us how glad and thankful they were.

“Then we took them off to the farmhouses
around, and got them dry things, and
plenty to eat, and found a place for them

to sleep in, and took all the care we could of’

them until they could get away. They tried
to tell us with eyes and fingers and lips what
they wanted to say, but all we could make
out of it was this, that at first they took us

for devils, but they found out that all the

time we were angels. _
» * * T = * * .

I went on my way and turned inland, and
foward my home. But the story I have
never forgotten and never shall. Fools and
madmen indeed ! And I have seen in my
dreams the rope dangling over them, and
the frightened men hiding terrified from thelr
deliverers.

So is’it that the Blessed Sa.vmur stands,
looking forth upon the world which- he has
redeemed, and across which he has thrown
the rope of mercy, binding" earth to heaven.
The direction is so plain; the. deliverance so
pasy; salvation within reach, And yet how
many foolish souls do hide themselves, atraid

- gets his salary,

. "‘There ‘

.the river not far from here.

MESSENGER.,

of the An-graeloﬂs Lo'rd a.s if he came’ to
kill and not to make ahve “So men go sink- .

L ing down into perdition whilst Christ sta.nds

With teartul.eyes, and hands outstretched to ﬁ
~5ave them. - ‘Ye will not come unto me that -
ye might have life/—British Workman, _

Rented a Pew., -

S Ine talkmg w1th a man who ‘was, appa.renb-
ly al” nght morally and a .good cltuen, he
said with a great deal of pride :. :

~

,’.

¢ My wife belongs to the: church, and some

of my children ; I’ resnt a pew and help pay.
. the pastor's sala.ry, in fact, they could not '

get along very ‘well without me. I thmk I
do my ‘part; I think that is all that is, re- )
quired of me. * Yés, I am. pelfectly satlsﬁed
to'leave it that way.’

* *Do you think paymg the pew rent and
liélping to- support the pastor will take you
to heaven 7 was asked, )
- ‘Oh I do not give myself any worry about
that I am‘ thought more worthy than a
good many other people, and my part is done
when~I pay . the. pew rent and. the minister
I am not worried at all.’
‘Very likely there are many other 'people
just like this man who are attempling to
buy their way into heaven. . it would seem
as if we, as” Christians, should be straight-
forward and out-spoken to such people, for
nowhere 1n God’s. Word ‘are we told that
rentjng a pew in a church and paying the
ministet’s ‘salary will take us through- thé
gatés of heavén. Many ; men and. many
women are trying lo brace thnmselves upon
this plan, ‘and having" becn helpmg m tms
Way, that 1s, 1n renting a. pew or perhaps in

‘Let us do}mr duty s clnldren of God'to-
‘ward those: who are bemg mtsled —_ Umm
Gospel’ News : S

S

The Praying Infidel.

I romember, says the Bishop of Saskat-
chewan, many years ago. listening with great
delight to a story.I heard from a misgionary
in North Canada. He said that some years
before then 2 humble missionary was travel-
ling th.rough the Canadian backwoods. He
lost his way, but pre=ent1y was rejoiced. at
the sight of a glimmering light. . Soon reach-
ing it, to his surprise he found a large con-
gregation of settlers gathered round a fire

“listening to an ablo discourse. To his horror

he found the man was trying to prove that
there was no God, no heaven, no hell, no
eternity. A murmur - of applause . went
through the audience as the orator ceased.
The missionary stood up and said.

My friends, I am not going to make a
long speech to you, for I am tired.and weary,
but I will tell you .a little story. = A few
weeks ago I was. walking on the banks of
I heard a ery.
of distress, and to my horror I saw a canos

" drifting down the stream and nearing the

rapids. There was a single man in the boat.
In a short time he would near the waterfall
and be gone. Me saw his danger and I
heard him scream, “O God, if I must lose
my life have mercy on my soul ! I plunged
into the water and reached the camoe. I
dragged it to land and saved him. That
man whom I heard, when he thought no one -
was near, praying to God to have mercy .on
his soul, is the man who has just addressed
you, and has told you he believes there is
neither God, nor heaven, nor hell !'—* Chris-

- tian.’
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Emily’s Opportunity.
(By Sydney Dayre.)

Y—'Opportunlty to cast a beam of light on
a shadowed path, to lift a little the burden
resting on weary shoulders.’

‘Yes, yes ' Emily Western read it to her-
self in a half impatient tone, ‘ but where are
my opportunities ? If I had lived in a dif-
ferent sort of place, where I could Jjoin
women’s clubs and step right into work. But
what can one do here 7’

Emily leaned back in the comfortable easy-
chair with a great discontent in her heart.
Bhe had but lately returned from a four
years’ course at school, and weas anxious to
carry on some of her favorite pursuits, and

‘Perhaps, so, Miss Emily, but it isn’t much.
I was just stopping to ask would your moiher
buy a mess of dandelion greens for dinner?
Poor little Larry—he’s the crippled one, Miss
Emily—he can’t get about much, but he’s
been creepin’ about the vacant lot ncar and
picked a mess, and the b'y 'ud be out of him-
self intirely if he could sell ’em.’

‘Yes, we’ll take them,’ said Emily. ‘How
are all at kome?’ she went on, a warmth at
her heart at sight of tho pleased look on the
worn face.

‘Well, Miss, they're pickin’ up since the
chills, now the dry weather's comin’ on. An’

I was goin’ to say to your mother would.

she please be on the look-out for a place for
Katie. It's a smart, lively little thing she
is, and alsy to teach—an' it's a great help it

=
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‘EMILY LEANED BACK IN THE COMFORTABLE EASY CHAIR.’

still to give attention to some of tke studles
in which she had taken much interest. More
than all, ske did in very truth desire in some
way to show her love for the Lord who had
but lately claimed her for his own child. For
this she was secking her ‘opportunity.” But
with no one to shars her studies, her inter-
est had flagged, and often the wish would
arise — If she could go away from home,
where openings are plenty, chances wait-
ing for thoze who sought them.

But it was of no usc to think of it. The
coming back of the only daughter of the
home had been hailed with delight as a joy
and a blessing. The idea of her again leav-
ing father and mother and the boys was one
which would never be listened to.

‘Is your mother home {o-day, Miss Emily?

‘She’s not herc just now, Mrs. Murphy,'
sald Emily, as she stood at the door a few
minutes later.

The face of the woman who looked up at
her well matched the meek pathetic voice,
Emily knew Mrs. Murphy as the hard-work-
ed, struggling mother of a large family.

‘Wouldn’t I do as well, Mrs, Murphy?" she
asked. ‘

would be to me to have her makin’ her own
way.'

‘I'll tell her, Mrs. Murphy. Yes—I'm sure
Katie will do well.’

Emily felt more contented after Mrs. Mur-
phy went her way. It had been an opportun-
ity, this speaking a kindly word to the over-
burdened woman—a very slight one, yet still
an opportunity.

‘I suppose one might be satisfied with even
small doings, if they only come in one’s way,’
she mused. ‘But they so rarely do in such a
place as this. I'm going out to inquire about
a place for Katie, It reems as though the
Hills or the Carters might like such a girl.’

An hour later Emily sat in the garden, dis-
couraged and depressed. Neither the Hills
nor the Carters needed the small girl, nor
the one or two others whom she had asked.

Movements inside the house showed ihat
her mother had also relurned, and she went
in to speak to her.

‘You look tired, mother,’ she said. Leave
this for awhile and come out in the gardea.

‘I'm afraid I haven’t time, dear.

‘Yes, you have. I'll finish this by-and-by,
taking from her hand the duster. ‘Come

out; I want you,’ she went on as her mother
was secated, 'to tell me if you can think of a
place for little Katie Murphy.’

Mother leaned wearily back in her chalr,
‘I can’t just now, dear. But we’ll keep it in
mind, and watch for chances——'

‘O moiher!’” Emily broke in with the ex-
citement of a new thought. ‘I have a splemn-
did idea. Let us have Katie here. ‘I've no-
ticed ever since I came home that we need
more help, ard Katie would give just the
help required.

Emily paused as her mother shook her
head. ‘We cannot afford to keep more than
one girl.’

‘Of course not—two regular girls. But
this is different. Mrs. Murphy would expect
such small pay for Katie., A mere trifie
each week.’

‘And her board, which must be eounted in.’

‘Well,’ said Emily, with some impatience,
‘I’'ve heard you say, mother, it is the duty of
people who live in the enjoyment of a com-
fortable home to extend its comforts as far
as possible; to feel glad to have the shelter
of their rcof-—well—taking in as many as—'

Mother smiled as Emily stumbled over the
sentiment she wished to impreas upon her
parent, but the smile had no mirth in ft.

‘You are right, my daughter, I do think
80. But that does not alter the fact that we
cannot keep any more help.’

Emily gazed at her mother with the keen-
ness of half-awakened perception. Mother
looked worn and old—how came it that sho
had not noticed it before? 'There was a
gsadness on her face, too; and could that
which mingled with it be an expression of
disappointment?

‘Sit still, mother,’ she said, as mother pre-
sently arose from her seat,

‘I have plenty to see to in the house, my
daughter,” she said gently. ‘I am sorry I
cannot help you in your chance for an op-
portumty.’

An opportunity! In a flash before the
eyes of Emily's conscience aroge a picture of
her true opportunity—here, under this roof,
which already gave gracious shelter to so
many, was not here full occupation for wil-
ling hands moved by a loving heart ?

Emily fled to her own room.

‘I do not like it. It i3 not what I want to
do. 1t is dull, humdrum, I ha'e the narrow
life and the homely work. But—will not it
boear its reward?

Those who have wisely discerned their op-
portunity in the blessed small minisirations
which brighten the life of loved ones can to3-
tify to the grace bestowed for the daily need,
and to the excecding greatness of the re-
ward.—Silver Link.’ ’

A Good Example.

“It seems like taking something of a risk.’

‘Yet I think Peyton can be trusted to be
true to his principles.’

Mr. and Mrs. Miner wore having a consul-
tation, the subject of which was their son
Peyton, aged iwelve. He had received an
invitation to spend the first part of his sum-
mer vacation with friends living in a village
twenty-five miles distant from the cily in
which he and his parents had a homae.

‘The Randalls are very kind, but yom
know they are not professing Christians,’
urged Mrs. Miner. ‘I'm afraid that they
may not help Peyton to do right.’

‘ Their son William is a member of our
Christian Endeavor Society and has a class
in Sunday-school. Didn’t you say that he
wag to act as Peyton’s escort?

‘Yes. The plan {5 for them to travel to



" in to breakfast now.

1
Elmwood -on their wheels.
pleasant ride for them.’
- ‘Very pleasant.
allow Peyton to-go. Willlam Randall' seems
to me to be a very fine.young man.’ :

It would be a

So the matter was settled, and Saturday-

of the same ‘week saw the young man and .

the boy- 'settmg forth on their trip.. '
It was' a bright day in the early part ot

June. - Ficlds and woods were in their miost

“beautiful array, afd: everything was favor:

able for the ride.” They had chosen ‘the af-
ternoon for their journey, and it was toward

everning” when they entered the village of -
Elmwood,: where a cordial g'reetmg and &
) good night’s rest awaited them. . :

“Felton, the younger son of the fainily, was

 rear Peyton’s ago, and. it had béen arranged-
- for' the two boys to room together,

“Whon they awoke on Sunday morning

. Peyton au'efu]]y'dressed himself in his best

clothes, whlch had been forwa.rded by exX-
Press. -

“You’ needn’t be ‘so careful, old fellow,
said Felton, obsérving the nicety of his com-
panion’s toilet.” ¢ We're not very particula.i'
hore in the matter of dress.’

“‘But uren't ¥you going to church this morn
ing 7

“Oh, it is Sunday, isn’t it? T@ forgot—,_
ten that altogether. Of course, I'll go if you-

want to, but I'm afraid ‘that we’ll be the
only ones in our pew.! .

" Peyton was quite surprised at hearing this, .

for in his own home church-going was as
regular ag the coming of Sunday itself. Yet
he wisely made no reply.: He had awakened -
at his ordinary time, and he and Felton’
soon made their way ‘to. the front piazza,

. which“was then a perfect. bower of roges.
- There they waited a full hour for the ring-

ing of the breakfast bell; whlch was fol-
lowed about fifteen minutes later DLy the ap-
pearance of Mrs. Randall, clad in a morning

‘gown of thin fabric.

‘Good morning, Peyton. ,Good morning
Felton. You are very active this morning.
I think you ought to have a reward for
promptness," so I shall give you the two
p{ettiest roses I can find,. You seem to be
ready for church. I wish I were, but I
hardly fcel like making the exertion.of dress~
ing on such a warm moraning as this. Come
We'll not wait forr
thé others.’

-ing breakfast, which was preceded by silent

grace. Peytor missed the sound of his fa~
ther’s voiee asking for a blessing upon the
food, and this gave him a feeling of home-

sickness which he bravely strove to over-

come. _
When Mrs. Pcyton and the boys were near-
ly through with their meal William enter-

.ed the breakfast room in his bicycle guit: ‘T

see thal you are plarning another ride, said
his mother. * *Hardly ; I think I will rest to-

day was the reply, “but I awoke so late .

that I donned the nearest things I could
find. They'll do as well as a.nything else
to lounge in.’
fn-tho store lately that I am rca.dy to begin
my vacation by Tresting.’

Peyton was wondering when the head of
the family might dppear, but he was not

destined to see him that morning. Mr. Ran-’

dall' was in the habit of spending the first
half of the Lord’s Day in Dbed, something al-
together uwnheard-of by the young visitor.
So it came to pass that Felton’s prophecy
proved true. -
rcpresentatives of the family at church. The

. day was -wonderfully fair, the walk most

beautiful, the service helpful to all who at-
tended it. " How strange that some should
choose to absent themselves from it!

When the boys returned from church they

‘I think we would ‘better

We've been working go hard’

He and Felton were the oaly

found Mrs Randa.ll readmg a’ novel ‘her’
“husband- engrossed - wlth a Sunday pa,per,
the elder son playing with a kitten. - -

‘It all seemed - very queer to. Peyton,
boy with a Christian trafning, © 7 ¢ e

“*I:+think you' told ‘me that you ha.ve Sun-
~day-school’ in the afternoon, he'said-to Fel+

‘ton; -as they sat do'wn oa1 the shady side ot
the piazza, :

- *'Well, yes, we -do, but I don’t. a.lwa.ys g0;
In fact, I don’t go very otten Mother isn’t
partictilar about it.’ :

" Will-you go ‘with me to-day ¥

‘Why, yes, of course, if that’s the sort of -
I suppose you'd like to look
'l try to hunt mine up,

thing you like:
at a lesson paper,
but*I can’t remember when' I'had i’

A prolonged search resulted in the finding

“of Felton's ‘bible under a sofa pxllorw and
in 1t the Iesson pa.per

The two boys studied. faathfully together'

until they were summoned to dinner.

‘Do you know you're a kind of a mission-
ary ?* said Felton to his visitor as they laid
aside the bible.. ‘I don’t believe that I've

studied my _Sunday-school Iesson before in’

six months,’

-‘I should think you would miss lt’ was

Peyton’s quiet reply.

In the afternoon the two friemds started
off as they had agreed. Mr, and Mrs, Ran-
dall watched them .until they turned- the
nearest cormer. - ‘ That -little fellow makes
me asha.med of myself," conﬁded Mrs., Ran-
dall to her husband.
_duty as a matter of course.
so conscientions.’,

I wish. I were

ing. .

then.’
Mrs. Randall was surpneed a.t thxs pro-

position. . When had her husband ever sug- -

gested going to a church service before 7 It
had always been she who had made the pro-
position when it was made at all.

Mr. Randall replied to her questioning
look. ‘No wonder that you are surprised,
Nellie, but the fact is that when I was a boy
my mother taught me to go to church regu-
larly.
have given up the habit. You and I are
rot setting a good example to our sons in

- this matter, Nellie.
The three sat down” to partake of a tempt-'

No more was said on the subject at that
time. After supper Mr. .Randall asked of
Felton, ‘ Are you going to take your com-
pany to church again ¥’

“*Yes, sir. He wants to’ go

* Your mother and I will accompany you.
We're not going to let you little fellows out-
do us altogether.’

William, who heard the conversation, now
joxned in, ‘Then I must go to church too.
I can’t be the only one of the family to stay
at home.’

So Peyton had let his light shine all day,
and his good example was already being fol-
lowed,

ls it ndt an important thing for a bo«y to
be true to his Christian principles.—Mary J.
Porter, in ‘Christlan Intelhgencer ’

The nght Bent
(By L. Dugenie Eldridge.)

"In my native town, years ago, a group
of merry children were busy with play.
Henry Worth, son of Judge Worth, the

village magnate, halted a moment ‘to ask’

of the others ‘What * they had decided to
do for a living ?’

and at once so ty’pical; arrested my . at-
-I was the school teacher at the

tention.

" ‘about “bent” is all nothing,.

. *He seoms to do.his- , pig poyge on the hill..

I'm ashamed when I think how I.

This question,.so unique,

MESSENGER.

time. and these boys my pupﬂs therefore
I waited with some’ interest ‘the answer.

.*Say, boys,” again shouted Henry, ‘what
are you -fellows going to.do to earn money.
wh,en you are men ?.
tells us almost every day .we ghall: soon. be
men. . For my, part, I mean to.get money,.
Tell ‘you, boys, money’s the thmg I.mean
to have, “hook or.crook !”’

‘Hook or Crook 1" Tha.t sounded the key-,
note, Henry was that. in school ; what he
‘conld not . readily obta.in by fair means, he
meant to win by foul. ‘

‘ Yes,. money,’ answered Frank Harrls an
open-faced, blue-eyed boy ; ‘but my mother
says-you must have . the right bent about
everything you do.’. . :

Frank's mother was a vndow pdor in this
worid’s goods, but possessing a goodly in-
hentage of truth and homesty. -

- “'Well, money’s my motto,” answered. Hen-
ry;‘and money I mean to have. ' That talk
Momney’s .the"
thing'1’ .

The years passed on, as yea.x's must, fairly
ran away with each other, till a score had
been numbered since the talk of the boys:
in the school yard.” During this time I had
always been living in a distant city, now I.
had returned for a long stay at home, as
I still loved to call the old town. )

Naturally my, questions Ied to my old pup-
ils. " ‘They were-scattered far and near, but.
Judge Worth’s son, Henry Worth, was in-
town, living in fine style, they told.me, in .
. His wife was the‘-;
most . fashionably arra.yed woman the place.

p ' afforded, hi§ horses ﬂeot his chxldren enjoy-
! Then suppose we go to church this even-’ ‘

.. Probably the boy. will think it right-
to go, a.nd we mustn't aet as if we were hea- -

ing luxuries money -brought ;. but a,;sigh
now and. then wca.ped the spea.ker and -
poticed a certa.in want of respect in touo__
and manner, )
‘What is his business 7’ I a.sked ‘How
does he support this establishment ? .
‘He sells rum ¥ i
The words fell from the speakers lips like

. coals of fire.

‘ Yes,' she repeated, ‘sells liquors of all
kinds and descriptions to everyboiy—little
boys and old men. Many a young man
has he ruined in this town, and many.a
mother’s curse has fallen upon him. But
he says it brings money, and money is his
one object.’

I remorabered the conversation long years
before in the echool yard ; Henry was indeed
getting: money, but the ‘bent’ was sux-e]y in
the wrong direction.

‘What of Frank Harris ? I asked.

¢ Frank Harris—God bless him !’ said the
lJady. ‘He’s been the salvation of this town'
as far as, it’s savcd from that dreadful rum
shop of Worth’s. 'The temrerance soclety
was formed by hzm, and many has he in- -

~duced to take the pledge and helped o keep

it. But Frank's making money, too; not
by demoralizing those about him, thought
You know he studied civil engineering, and.
now he has a government coniract for -&
large piece of surveying in the West. He
is leading the chain across-the Rockies, and
my Sam is with him, Sam’s a good boy, if

. I do say it; but where he would have been

if Henry Worth had had his way, I can’'t

" With Frank Harris I can trust him..
Only yesterday he wrote Frank would one
day be a rich map, and one we should all
be proud of. A man of strict integrity and
1»,rincipie like Frank was the kind wanted
to send on this business for the govern~
mont—straightforward, upright and not

- bought or sold.

The mother’s tea,chmg, I ceught mys.elf
thinking, has not been in vain. The good
seed has taken root, and the fruitage is -
shown in Frank’s lite. .The right ‘bent’ tells,> .
money or no money.’— Good Words." -

You know the teachen - '
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The Everett’s ¢ Marriage

Settlement.’
(Rev. Frederic Wagstaft.)

If the preparations for a marriage in hum-
ble life excite less public attention than
those among the wealthy and titled classes,
there is none the less interest feit among
those who are directly concerced. Hence,
the fact that Edward Everett, the young car-
penter,was shortly to marry Lucy Forbes, the
turnpike-keeper’s daughter, afforded ample
matcerial for gossip among the good folks in
the village of Colebrocok. Not a few wor-
thy s=souls asserted that Lucy might have
done better than marry a journeyman car-
penter, since it was well known that Far-
mer Bruce’s son had offered his hand, and
that young Everett had had another rival in
the person of Tom Francis, whose father
kept the ‘Colebrook Arms,’ and who was
himself expected shortly to succeed to the
freehold of that highly respectable roadside
inn, the elder Francis being well advanced
in years and of fceble health.

That Lucy Forbes should have given both
these suitors a flat refusal, in favor of the
carpenter, was a puzzle to more than one
village gossip, though every one aimitted
that Tom Francis was likely to risk the re-
pute of the old tavern, when his father's
death left him free to entertain his sporting
friends from the next town, and though
every one was equally ready to shake his
head when the young farmer returned at un-
seemly hours from the weekly market. On
the other hand, every one in the place was
constrained to approve young Everett’s char-
acter for steadiness, the more so as he had
for several years maintained his widowed
mother. Still the aforesaid worthies persist-
ed in their opinion that Lucy might have
‘done better,’ that opinion being greatly in-
fluenced by a prevalent impression as to the
turnpike-keeper having saved a few pounds,
the possession of which invested him with
the reputation of a capitalist—evidently de-
gerving of something better than a carpenter
for a son-in-law. However, the matter was
settled, and in another month the wedding
was to come off in Colebrook Church.

Long before the month expired, a new fea-
Jure of interest was imported into the caso.
Ydward Everett, returning from the town one
day, had told his betrothed that he had been
to order his ‘mariage settlement’ to be pre-
pared. Lucy, who had never heard or read
of such a thing, except in connection with
the weddings of people of property, was na~
turally somewhat curious to know what her
lover wmeant ; but not a word of explanation
would the young fellow give. Pouting and
persuasion, smiles and frowns, were equally
unavailing; and neither to the young woman
herself nor to her parents would Edward
give any other reply than—

‘ Stop till our wedding-day, and you'll see
I've told the truth. I'm having a “marriage
gettlement” prepared, and when we're mar-
ried I'll give it my wife, who'll be the proper
owner.’

Many were the jests uttered at Everett's
expense, as the story of his ‘marriage set-
tlement’ became known in the vililage, and
more than one person plainly called the in-
tended bridegroom a fool, while some hinted
to the bride that she was being tricked.
Lucy replied to all these friendly suggestions,
by shaking her head, and declaring unabated
faith in her swain.

‘It was,” she said, laughing, ‘enough to
vex any one that Ted should talk such non-
sense, and refuse to say what he meant by
it ; but then, let people wait till they were
married, and let them sece whether she would
not pay him out for it.’

Thus the time passed by, and the wed-
ding morn arrived.

Imitating his wealthier neighbors, John
Forbes prepared a substantial meal as thea
wedding breakfast, and the young couplo
were to go away for three or four days to
spend their shert honeymoon at an old farm-
house twenly miles off,with the bridegrcoom’s
uncle. The wedding ceremony over, and
the guests assembled round the hospitable
table, a cry was raised for Ted Everett's
‘ marriage setticment.’ Even the hunger of
those who had come farthest to he present
on the occasion was less powerful than their
curiosity. Old John Forbes himself hear:i-
ly entered into the spirit of the joke, and
declared that he would not allow Ted to
taste ‘ bite or sup’ till the long-troasured
secret was all explaincd.

Thus driven to bay, young Everctt could
bold out no longer, but unlocking an old
chest, which stood ready packed for the com-
ing journey, he took out a small parcel, and
handed it to his blushing bride. Wiih trem-
bling fingers Lucy untied the cord that
bound it, and lo! there appeared, carefully
wrapped in paper, a small but neat frame,
surrounding an illuminated pledge-card, con-
taining the following words : —

‘I hereby solemnly declare that from and
after my wedding day I will never taste any
kind of intoxicating drink, nor use tobacco.
—RBEdward Everett.’

Words would fail to convey any adequate
sense of the scene that followed. The guests
roared with laughter, and even the most
good-natured among them could not resist
the temptation to rally poor Lucy most un-
mercifully on the way she was being ‘sold.’
For the moment it seemed almost as if the
harmony of the occasion wa3 Hkely to be
endangered, but the young wife, though evi-
dently disappointed that nothing better had
come of the wonderful secret, appeared so0
merry over the affair that good humor spced-
ily prevailed.

‘Who'd have thought of you turning tec-
totaler 7 said one guest, taking up a glass
of home-made wine as he did so, to drink the
health of the bride and bridegroom.

‘ And to give up smoking, too,’ added an-
other.

‘ Ted likes his glass and pipe too well to
stick to that long,’ chimed in a third.

‘No, no,’ rejoined John Forbes. *‘Ted
has never been one of them sort that like
their glass much, I know. No one ever saw
him the worse for drink.’

‘Oh, I didn’t mean anything o’ that sort,
was the hasty explanation of the one who
had spoken. ‘What I mean is that Ted
knows when to take it, and when to leave
it ; but, as for a pipe, I'm sure he can smoke
as well as any of us, and like it, too.’.

‘ What's Ted got to say for himself 7’ ask-
ed one guest who had not yet spoken.

‘Ay, let’s hear Ted ! A speech from Ted
Everett !' cried one and another, and amid
much thumping on the table, the young car-
penter was called upon to explain,

‘ Well, friends,” he said—declining sundry
fnvitations to mount the table, and several
other facetious suggestions—'I'm no hand
at speech-making, but I'll tell you my mind
on this subject, if you'll listen to it. 1I've
been thinking about it a goodish bit for
these many weeks, and, to tell you the truth,
I made up my mind to it that very night
as 1 was walking home, after Lucy’s father
and mother there had agrced that we should
get married to-day. I've often thought I'd
like to be a rich man for Lucy’s sake, for
I'm sure she deserves to have a good home,
it anybody does. Well, as you all know,
I've got no fortune to give her, but I've got
a comfortable home, and Lucy is agreeable
that my poor old mother should end her days

‘way to make Lucy a richer wife.

with us, and the house is big enough for all
threo. But, as I was saying, I'd been turn-
ing this over in my mind a gocd bit, and
it seemed (o me that even the little I've ever
spent on tobacco and drink would go a long
So that's
how I made up my rind to what I call a
“marriage settlement.” If I'd a fortune, I'd
settle it all on Lucy, but as I haven't, I can
only give her what I've got. That card,
with God's blessing, guarantces my wife a
sober husband, and I'm much mistaken if
that isn't something worth more than
money.’

The spcaker pauced a while, and then
proceeced, with a slight blush on his face :

‘There’s ancther thing I've thought of,
friends, but somehow I didn’t llke to put it
on that card; it would scem a3 if I was
making a parade. But when I'd signed
that pledge, I thought of uomething higher
and better even than sobriety, and that's re-
ligion. I meoan, with God’'s help, that my
wife should have a Chrisiian for her hus-
band ; and I think you'll agiee with me that
it we can start in life with religion and so-
briety that will be better than riches.’

The wedding guests could not deny the
truth of this, and while many of them in
their secret hearts thought Ted was making
a fool of himself to give up his pipe and beer,
the whole company loudly cheered his speech
and joined in good wishes for the future
health and happiness of the newly wedded
pair.

Months passed by, and Ted Everett’s ‘mar-
riage settlement’ was seldom thought of or
spoken about, though the ‘settlement’ itself
was hung up over the mantel shelf in the
little parlor, which Lucy kept as trim and
as neat as the grardest drawing-room in tke
land.

Twelve months passed, and a little son had
come to gladden the home of the young cou-
ple, whose pride in their new posscssion was
gscarcely greater than that of Ted's mother,
who never wearied of nursing her grand-
child. To celebrate the anniversary of their
wedding, Everett had invited Lucy’s parents,
and the group sat around the fire to chat
as the evening wore away. The talk natural-
1y turned on the incidents of the year before,
and on the ‘marriage settlement.’

‘ Look here, Lucy,’ said her husband, pro-
ducing a small box which she had never
seen before, ‘ here's the first year's money
under your ‘ marriage settlcment.’ I used to
smoke about half an ounce of tobacco a
week ; that cost me three halpence. Then
I generally spent about a shilling a week—
not more—for beer. Ever since we mar-
ried, I put by that sum into this box, and
here’s your little property.’

The young wife laughed at the idea of her
having ‘property,” but was none the less de-
lighted as her husband turned out the con-
tents of the box into her lap—amounrting in
the whole to two pounds cighteen shillings
and sixpence, Even old Forbes himself,
‘capitalist’ though he was, and accustomed
to handling money and keeping accounts
connected with the turnptke gate, expressed
gurprise that such weekly trifles should tell
up to such an amount in the year.

‘ What shall we do with it 7’ asked Lucy.

‘ What you like, my dear Lucy; remember
it’s yours, not mihe.’

‘Let’s put it in the bank in baby's name,’
sald Lucy; and the suggestion was agreed to,
and forthwith carried out.

Twenty years have passed since baby first
became a depositor in the savings’ bank;
but great changes have been wrought since
then. A good workman, who is sober and
steady i8 seldom out of a situation, and Ted
Everett could always command good wages.
In due time an opportunity presented itself
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- j'for gomg lnto business on his own accOunt
‘a.nd though the beginning was small, ‘there -
is not" a more: thrivinv conoern in the town: .
to-day than- that which when -~ baby’- comeef-
o % of age next year,.is to-be¢ ‘known as the ﬁrm\fawould attrnct -too-much a.ttention for me to'
: le:we, T resighied myself to- the inevitable. In -
"the mcantime the speaker wes warming’ up
to his subject. " I'shall never.forget how he’

One Woman S Experience in

”: story of Mr Dverett’s c'trecr
pires to the dignlty of an ora,tor -but'at ma.ny :

6f “Everett' & Son:’
died—folfow1ng ‘her” mother some’ year ‘or

"»_ bega.n to argue’ Irom the 01d Testament. He -

THE,_MES.SENGER.

»was- rather dry.in, beginning, a.nd I ‘was. de-.

When Lucys father“,',

two—the ‘old turnpike-heeper bequeathed his .
¥’ quoted text after text both from the O1d. and -

. little store (some £300) to his only child
i New Testament givmg us chapter and’ verse
‘80 We - could make sare he was not misrepre--

'l‘ed’s mother, dying full of yee.rs, ‘had noth-
: lng to—~leeve .but. her.. blessing

: Frugallty}
aud indll.-ltl Y, _wrth the Divme blessing upcn.

a.n uprxght Christien lzfe have resulted in®
great pro.-»pority, and thousands know ‘the -

8 temperance meetmg he has told, in':sim-

X ™ ple words, the tale oI “his own life, a.nd a.l-:"
wa.ys urges young ‘men.. al,out 10 marry “to.
-follow his example and. sign a pledge a.gamst,

both drink .and toba,cco—not forgettmg, ‘you
.may - be sure, an om'nest word on behalf of
religion—-—a.s a ‘marriage settlement’
perance Truths . ‘

‘Tithing.

"'("3}' a Deaconess Worker.)

I was converted when a child.

- farmer, and had iery little money to use or
to spend uniil 1 bega.n teaching. How well
I rcmembcr my first” school! . I was paid
515 per montl, ‘and ‘boarded around.’”” My
experiences in ‘this latter line would make a
. volume.’ I 1emember one of the homes at

which I WD.S entertained and at. which 1
slept in-a room not: a wlnt warmei I am-

sure, ‘than the bitter wmter cold  outside,

Here, early the next morning, I was invifed

.to perform my ablutions in the presence: of
the whole famxly, in the "kitchen, out of &
little, black three-lezged iron kettle, resting’
rather insecurely on a boot-jack laid a,ero.»s
_one corner of the wood-box!

But ‘it is not of this-I am to Write _but
rather of my o\perieme in tithing I was
very successful in my efforts to secure an

educa.tion, teachmg and studying by turns .
“but it was not until after my gradua.tion at

college and “after I had becn receiving a
good sa.lary for some year", that my atten-.
t.ion was ﬁrst directed to this method of giv-
1ng I blush inwardly, and I hope outward-
1y as well, whon I recall how unmoveoly I
-used to lislen to the most urgent appeals for

"~ money, Money t‘or the missionarics abroad,

money for the suftex'mg at bome by flood or

famine, money ‘for the salary of. our pnstor .

: money for Suncla.y-school _expenses or to re-
. Heve’ some poor woman on the stieet it was
“all’ ‘one" to ‘me.

glving more and I never, dreaméd that T
was not domg ‘my whole: duty; but, as I

"~ look back at it, I-am sure that my giving

. Was sbamet‘ully small’ in proportion to the .
money I was ea.rning Yet, as' I’ remember,

© - I had’ no uneasmess ‘of conscience on the

‘ as I dld in’a niggardly, haphazard woy, "

subJect N Everybody around me gave about

" and I had never heard or read the least word
‘about giving the tenth—-except of course, in
the Bible, and my eyes were holden that I
did not see it t.here What did I do with my
wages? -

. He" never as-

‘ ‘Tem— :

I was'the
(lftughter of an old- l'aehioned New Dngland i

- cidedly bored. I looked around: to see if-I .
could get out respectably, but’ ﬁnding that it .

rontmg their - meanmg I gza.dually became’
very much’ mterested nnd before the lecture
was ove1 -I saw with perfect clea.rness that it

" was-the duty of a.ll who iollow Chnst to de-

.yote to hi-s cause at least” as much as “the:
“tenth of their entire meome ‘and to give it

‘well;" was the ‘work' of a half hour.”  Before

regula.rly and : systema,tica,lly
thing mtellectually, nnd te- act upon it as

Ileft my. seat, ,I remerber thinking, ‘This ~
is.as clear as possible, -and I will give ‘a
tenth of ‘all I ea.m from this time on.’

I hnd just severed my connoection with ‘a
school which had been paying .me a.,v,g‘OOd

salary, and was on my way to a great city.

to engage -in distmctly ‘literary work during

- the few. months of the summer vacation. I
decided that I surely could nct do less than -

'tlthe my Tast year s-salary, and that gave me

somethmg to- sta.rt on.- Du.rmg the summer

‘I received only fifty- dollars per ‘month, but
“fivo' dollars of it went regularly into the

“Lord’s trea.sury

heavy, owing to some special demands that
were mada. upon me, and I found for almost

,the first time in my life, that I-was. not able

-

to buy the olothes I really needed.  Many a: .
time ha.ve I wa.lked miies, in’ order to save,,
‘a ﬁve—cenrt street car fare, My BOWNS . Were.
,sh'tbby, my. shoes gwing out

all 1 needed a wrap for my shoulders, a lit-

tle, worn, grey woollen shawl being literally

all I had When autumn came my literary

engagemcnt expired. and I found myself al--

most without a peany, and without work. I

balanced . my -accounts and to my horror- I.

-found that I was about $25 in .debt to the

Lord. SHI'T did not change my plan. I do
not think it ever occurred to me to do so,

T had been so-thoroughly convinced that it

was the only right way. I simply ashed God

to have patience with me 4111 could pay the

debt, and I would.

‘I tried to. fmd a position as teacher, but it
“was tco late, -

All positions were filled of
which I had any hope. But in this emer-

- gency I received a call one Thursday even- .

ing from the superintendent of a large and

-very fine Normal school near. - This. gentle-

.man wished to consult me -about talnng a
It would be difficult.

I think I usually gave a to imagine with what trembling hope I ans-

httle, a tew cents; I remembe € :
T once even - port myself well,” in order to mect his ap- -

 proval. -

position ih the school,
wered his questions, and how I tried to com-

"I did not dare inquire about salary.
I ihink T would have gratefully aecepted a
position at four hundred dolla.rs a year and
have boarded myself, But just ag he was
loaving he remarked easually, ‘We pay in
this position a thousand dollars a year ; we
ought to pay fifteen- hundred, but it is the
best we can do at present" Well, to make

a long story short, in four days from that

‘time, Monday morning, I sat at the teacher’s

1 do not remember distinctly.” I--
- know some went' to- help educate a brother,

some for othier- goneral expenses, but I am -

gure very httle of lt found its way mto the
Lord’s’ trcasury. ’
‘Ono;summer I. attended a Sunday-schooi

eonvention at a well-known TeSort, ' When
there, I found mysel.f seated in .the midadle

of .the’ a,udienoe, when. 8' spea.ker ‘announced

-a his subjeet, ‘Proportionate Giving, a.nd,i'

desk filling the coveted position. T must ex-

plain that the position had been filled monthy

before, bemg one very - ‘much sought after,

but just at t.he last moment and for & pure-

1y fancutul reason, the teacher had resigned,

so_plain was- God’s hnnd in giving me this.
““help. R
It was, of oourse, very easy for me to pay:
my ‘indebtedness to the, Lord, and to “ex~ .
change my “little gTay, ‘shawl, which T’ ha.d
bcen obliged to wear in min as well a.s sun-

To see the"

My expenses . Were very -

“but most of’

sbine, for more snitab o ‘wra.ps “ Tt was ons
-of the great joys ot my life from that time
on to’ set aside: the money month by month
as1 received my sala.ry, sendmg 1t ‘here and
there as calls: came tome, - At first T found

places for it, :One of the things that used to
amuse me, and yet it. wa.s pathetic was the
positive surprise mamfeeted by, collectors
. and otheis to whom it-was my pleasant duty
to pay “portions of . my tenth They would
oome timidly, a,skmg for a dollar or 5o, evi-
*dently expectmg a rebuﬁ! -and after.I had in-
‘~quired into the case, and then” possihly had
handed them a ﬁve—doller bill they would
sometimes nlmost fall “off their seats mth
astonlshment' I remcmb.r once how a graY-
headed gentlema.n, collectmg for our minis-
“ter'’s sa.la.ry, positrvely thanked ‘me, almost
‘with tea.r" in his. -eyes, ‘because I simply did
not soem reluctant a.nd unw1111ng when he
informed me how much my assessment was.
It was never any:trouble for me to give, be-

ea.use I fully understood that I was giving

morney not my own. "It is easy to give away
other. people’s money. "My, tenth was sacred-
ly set aside for the Lord. It was no longer
mine. - I knew it had to go somewhere,‘the
only question was- Wheie to give it.

From that summer, in ‘which I think the

Lord tostéd me; te seo whether I would live
"up to ‘my agreement with him ‘or not, I have
never ha.d any serious financial trouble. My
-salary was increas ed until it reached a point
considered very large for a lady, and always
without my a.skmg for a.n mciedse

- God

work and opportunlties f01 useiulness untii

he gave me this blessed call to deaconess.,

work and ‘T° ceme face to face with the
quostuon “would give up salary altogether,
in order to enter this’ peculmrly inviting field
of work for him. But even in this matter
- he. dealt-very gently with me. The impor-
tance ot .the work wad so much impressed
upos my mmd that the salary quesltion -ab-
solutely fell into the inﬁnitcsima,ls beside it,
and when I finally clecxded it was with not
the slightest regret for -the money I was

leaving, but rather with abounding joy. that '

the way was openmg “for this Iaiger work,
which occupxed the field of my . vision 5o en-
tirely that money consrderatwns were com-
plete]y excluded.

If my story were not so long I should he
glad to speak of the Spir 1tunl blessxngs that
have come to me in thus simply ‘following
on to know the Lord. , They Have been
abundant over ﬁowmg My life seems en-
larged and broadened a thousandfold since
those early, shameful days, when I so mean-
1y turned a dear ear to the appeals for. money
that used to come to me:

od my little _money to him. It is eometimes
a hardship now, that I am, not able to give
money as I once could and there are .other

_ things that would be catled hardships: by .

one Wwlo did not know the compensetions
" that God gives. But I am sure that conse-

.erated flosh and blood is harder to get in the

_service of the Lord, than con.ecra.ted money,

‘and &80 I rejolce that he calls me now. to -
this mher givmg And- ‘thanks be to God -
for his unsrpea.ka.ble gif '—*The Message and -

Dea.oomess World.' .

’

The Tree of Knowledge. ,.

A trial” was recontly made in Austria‘to de-x s

~‘cide in how short a space of ‘time living trees
‘eould be coaverted  into newspape-rs At
Elsentha.l on.e,day, at 7.35 in the morning,
three trees were sawn, down,

‘that I a.ctua,ll}r ha.d to hunt around to find

God certainly be--
_.gan'to bless me wonderfully, as I consecrnt-

at 9.34 the
- wood, having béen" stripped of bark,-cut up;
“and’ converted into pulp, beca.me paper, and S
passed ﬁ'om the fo,erory to: the press, trom L




T’H‘_E; MESS 'E NGER!

o swered only to the name of * Meg
S slight and small beoause she had Deen some-‘

* times abused and always poorly fed,
- fade ‘was very- freckled for a hat’ ‘was- not ..

._open doorway the Words

-the woman asked tremulously

;y?j'whence the ﬂrst printed a.nd folded copy:
© Was lssued at ten o'clock.”
P .mlnutes the tree had become new5papers
. . The age.of mracles is - not past — Every- .
body’s Maga.zlne LT

So that in.-145

“ l’leg

She could neither read nor wnte and zm-\
_ She was

numbered among her possessmns Her ‘Hair

. was vory red and very tousled it was. not
-at all pretty, .for no one had ever cared ‘for
oAty least of all its owner herselt

- as best she’ could.

~In pomt of fact she

merely: existed. Sometlmes, perhaps, When

-~ ghe was very hungry, she would take an a.p—
ple from the 'stall of the poor blind woman
_ on.the corner and would: not pay for it. She

‘econld’ not have paid. for 1t if she wxshed

to, for she ‘never -had: any- money ]
‘But .there was one thing Meg - could do,

amd that right well. She could 'sing; not
the colorless repetition of somé vocalists, but,

when she forgot the words, she would war:

- Dble like the birds, w1th her head saucily turn-
..ed and her great ‘gray eyes laughing with

Joy at the sound To -hear a''song once

was enough-for her; she never forgot the
. melody: B

The words might’ sometlmes ‘escape her

- memory,. but she rap1dly 1mprov1eed others, '
L and sang-on gaily.
When Me«v was about’ twelve years ol(l a

1

mlsmon was opened near the row where.she

' l_ stayed most of the time ; and‘one-day as she

was" passlng, she heard ﬁoatmg through the

AR

‘There is'a fountain ﬁlled with blood, o~
“Drawn from Immanuel's veins: .

AAnd sinners plunged beneath that flool -
Leze all their gmlty stains .

What it meant Meg did not kmow. But

_ the old peaceful air somehow pleased her
. fancy, and she sang it over and over again, -
as.she went her way, in tones clear and pure

and sweet. Passers-by turned and looked
at her, for Meg was so very ragzed and dirty

that it seemed impossible such meledy could .

issue from her lips, but, unconscious of the
incongruxty, she carolled Blithely on as she
trudged along—whither ‘'sho knew not.

Her wandering attention was soon at-
tracted by a street-fight between two women,
and pausing, she watched them, while the
song rang out above their discordant cries.

_ Having edgcéd her way to’the centre of the

crowd, still singing as she went, the con-
flict suddenly ceased, and cne of the women

whose face was coarse and bleared from the

effects of a constant use of liguor, came to-
- word her, and with tenze: eye., h.stened wist-
Cfully,

At ‘the end of the lines .only part of which

Meg could remember, the Woman said plea,d- .
ingly ¢

My poor old mother, back
Go on,

*Go on, sis.
in New England used to sing- that,

- slssy.’

" And Meg, thoughtleas of anythmg but to

please, oblxgmgly wa.rbled the ‘message. The -
wormen's hz.rd face softencd as memories of -
“a puroe home were revived by the’ gong, and
. “then; covering hoer face, she ‘sank oh the-
. ground and wept sohblngly—,

Aga.m and’
agaln, Meg sang the old; old story, and than

* Where did you hea.r it ‘sis ?

God ha.ve pity . on

. ‘_-‘I'h}s'wnx.‘ .

Her :

Meg lzved f

: -If I’m not
", .too bad, r'il go. -For if over. there wag a .
", .sinper, Im tha.t one.
. me’

I’H ehow' you.. _Come alon_g. .

returned Meg,

toward the; room- where the" door was'| always
open for’ the rest and help of the 'sinsiclk.

souls of- the peoplo who entered R
With greot wondermg &y e3;. Meg watched
the delicate. fa,eed white haired: wumau who
approached thom and in. low ionee spoke to .
.-them.. What ‘was- said. to. the. =tlll sobbmg

. womzm was -lcst’ on ‘Meg,” encept .the one.

'phrage::. - ‘ You know .the. dear Lcrd Jesus
- gave hlS hfe Ior you, to save you a.nd thls

little gu'l here. * . i -

Meg pondcred on what she ha:tl heard a.nd

vaguely wondered who Jesus?!: wa.s, and: how
-She .was-very sure she had

~he had (died,
never scen hxm, a.nd ‘also"that-no-oné’ would
.ever dié for hcr :
all its’ appﬂ.llmg diea.dfulness ‘was and - could

- seok such an end. Soon she: sxlently slipped
away, still thmhmg on what she had hezu'd

and"utterly: unconscious- of herself and sur-
Crossing the. sfroet in front of

roundmgs
-the room, toward the rew,” Wlth lowered
eyes and hummmm to herself the song, she .
heeded not the pa.sslng teams, and before
she was half way across she was knocked
-down and run over by a heavy dray. A
man who was passing, sesing tho accident,
hurried toward her and tenderly lifted and

carricd her back t6 the €09}, pleazant room,
There willing hands waited-on’ her, for they
saw she was wounded to the death.

Opening her eyes 1u a few moments Mcg

said, softly :—.
‘She caid “Jesu*” dzed fcr me,” Thenl
a pmfully wca.k vome ehe trisd to sm=. :

"l‘hcre lS a foantam ﬁlled w1th blood,
And smnexs plunged beneath that ﬂo-od
Lose all thc;r gmlty stams

But the sweet, low voxce hardly carned to'
" the opposite side ‘of the: room.

Pausmg a
moment to rest she. said :

© *She said she was a.' “smner »
that? -

The childisl brain was very clear, zuzd ut-
terly . unconscious of the pain, as is some-
times. the case.in a fatal injury, when the
nerves are pa.ralyzed )

“7l.t.h a new, happy look, the woman, stand-
ing patiently near, kneeled beside the crush-
ed form, as it lay st:etehed on a bench, a.nd
whispered softly: . .

‘Yes, little one. I wasa sinner, but. this
Jesus took all my sins away. Hé can take
yours, too, if you just say :—*“Jesus. I want
you to come and stay in my heart.”’

¢ And the “fountain”—will I be—“plunged”
C—in—it 7’ Ieebly, a.url slowly questloncd the
child. '

“ *Yes, dear. - Jesus will clea.nse you, ‘and
make you very happy, and will take you to
live with him.’

‘Mo 7 incredulously.

"*Yes, and he- wxll love and care tor you
always.’ S

‘ For. me ?

¢ YN .

‘And wont I never be tn'ed nor hungry,-

’ What's

“ nor’ lonely any more 7’
CiNo, :
‘Then I'll say it/ a.nd the voice was very
~low and faint., - Jesus, I wa.nt—wha.t’s—,the
rest 7' ‘ : . '
* Say -what you most wa.nt, dmr '

. For 'a moment it seemed.as if the child ..
was too weak to speak again, but with a~

supreme efl!oxt she maetered the ‘weariness

“ecoming over her, and said, in tones clear and”

_sweet, hut tremulous

~*Jesus. - I most -want t6 be—clean i;uside
—and ha.ppy—-hke ‘this ‘lady looks, She
says you kem do if, Here I am. And—
I esus—-I—-want—- you—to— come — for Meg,
Meg—is—-—so tired—now—-you—know, Je-sus.’

A ].Mle quiver ot the sllght form, a happy

- She lmew what death, in

How E}ovs Wzll Succeed

not understand why anybody would willingly *

‘thought-I might as well be doing something.’ -

. to witness the spcctael"

 all others quit their worlc, he replied :

-and ta.lung her hand lcd her \smile sctthng ovcr tho youn=r lrps and tha -

watchers knew. that she was at” peace, and ",'._’.
that .Te=u,a hadiindeed.  come- for Meg T
~ And what of the- woman ? % - She sull llvea, )
born zmow by the power of the Holy Sp:rlt.’-:
and ig devotmg he1 life to work for the chil~'
!dren ‘of the slums in jour graat city, and-to "
-them she: often tells; the short story of Meg, -~
Who brou«ht a soul to the Dlessed, Christ, . -
-and thcn her-clf le:xrncd of,'and received him' .
50. be'ulufully Meg's life on ‘earth is end~ L
“ed, but the recerd 'of ‘her simple a.nd res- ..
ponsive faith stili ln es, and proves that.‘of -
such is’ the kmgdo.n of heaven.)— .‘_Exa.m-""
iner L o T

We advige the' boys to read this little. s.ory
with gteat ca,le It hlt.: the ‘nall on the' P
head’ - -7 '

‘A Tew yems ago a hrge drug ﬁrm adver- ;
tised for a boy. The next day the store wag- -
thronged W1th 'Lppllcan.s among them a L
queer- loo‘.uug little fellow, accompanied by a . -
woman, who proved to be his aunt, in liewof v
faithless. pzuents by whom he had been. . ;
abandoned. -Looking at this Iiltle waif, the'
merckant in the store said :

‘Caut take hxm, places all tull
he is too small.’ )

* I know he is <mall,' said the woman, ‘but L

chdes,

‘he is willing and faithful.’ .

There ‘'was a twinkle in the boy’s eyeo»
which made ‘the merchant think again. A -
. partner in tl.e firm volunteered to remark
that he ‘did ot ses that they wanted such: a.v'v )
l.oy——-he wasn’t hlgger than a pint of cider”

- But aﬂer consulta'icn, {hé boy was tot to"‘

work A few days lat er'a call was made on | .
the l)oys in'the sto,e ior some one'to s*ny allf
night. - The prompt response of ihe littls
" fellow contrmted well with the reluctance df
the . others. - In the middle "of the-night’
the merchant looked in io sée if all was.
r1ght in the =tore,.and discovered h1m busy
scissoring labels.’ N

‘Wha,t are you do' ng'? Qold he; 'I dld not»
tell you to work nights.’ :

‘I know you did not tell me so but I'-.'

" In the morning the cashier got orders to -
_“double thal boy’s wages, for he is willing.”
Only a few ‘wecls elapsed before. a show
of beasts passed through the. streets, and, -
very nalurally, all hands in the store rushed N
A thief- sa.w hig
opportunity; and entered at the rear door to -
seize something,~ but in a twinkling found - .
himeelf firmly” clutched by the diminutive: -
-elerk o.toxesald and atter a struggle was ge-. -
cured. ~ Not only was a robbery prevented,
but valuable articles taken from-other stores . :
were recovercd.  When asked by the mer- .
chant why he stayed behind to watch; when - -

Ky i AIRATIEL e B %

. “You told me never to leave the store when -
thers were absent, and I thought I'd stay.”
Orders’ were lmmedxa,tely given once more:
‘ Doub’e tha.t boy's wages; ho is willlng and
faithful’ -
To-day that boy is getting a salory o! SZ -
500, and nent July he w1ll bscome a mcmber :
of the firm,— Mornmg Star '

L o “

To oescape the evils arising from the use of ;
alcohdl, there is .only one perfect = course,
namely, to abstain from alcohol altogether. -
. No fear need be entertained of any physical -
or mental harm'from such abstinence,’ Bvery -
good may be. expected from it. A man or
woman Who abstains is healthy and safe {"a
‘man or waman who indulges at all is unsafes
;s man or woman who relies on- -alcohol 18
lost —-—Slr Benjamin Ward Richa,rdson, MD.,




" Thames,

~ Are You Enrolled. -
Living not far from us is a family
-of young people, three girls-and a
boy, whose names have been epem-
. ally registered and preserved in the

' oiﬁcml records kept at that great
’ pﬂe of buildings on the banks of the
in London, known as
 Somerset . House. They are the
. children “of a missionary, and
- though now . living - in . lun'fl:md
were all born in Japan. As soon as

possible -after the - birth of each

child, their father applied to the
proper officials, in the town where
he resided, to have its name enroll-
ed and  forwarded to otlier officials
in' England, who would make a note

* of the little creature as one of the
A certain fee

Queen’s subjects.
had to be paid for this enrolment,
and repeated every year to ensure
-a continuance of the privilege-so

. lonn as the family remained abroad.

] ‘But what. was. the good of it?
some one may ask. = Simply this:

~ .tbe ‘enrolment -of these little peo-

ple’s names . in the alclmen . of
Somerset House Would be. sufﬁment

L proof at any time that, Mary and

- Lizzie and Katie Brown, were Brit-
- ish subjects, though living so far
away from  their father’s  native
country; and if any wrong were
* done to them they could claim the
_protection, and help; and redress ¢f
the powerful empire to which they
belonged. No small advantage, we
can assure our readers, to sojourn-
ers in a foreign land. '
- But are we not all of us dwellers
in.a stranve country? What else
do we mean when we sing:—

..‘Pm but a stranger here
Heaven is my home.’? .
“And do we not all need the protec-
tion of our great Fatherland? =
‘Dangers and sorrows stand
Rouud us on every hand’
But we canno’c fairly lay claim to the

kelp that is ready for us unless we .

-are enrolled as.the loyal subjects

of 'the Heavenly King—unless our’

~names are ‘written in the Lamb’s
Boolk of Life.”
There is nothing-to pay. All we

have to do is to give up our hearts.

and wills to God, begging him, for
Jesus’ s sake, to ‘cleanse us from our
sins; and . make us his faithful ser-
vants all our lives through.  T'hen,

L whatever the trouble or wrong that’

grieves us, we can W1thout fear, and
with a eeltamty of sympathy and

help, aj
Father-King  to -take ‘our part
against’ our enemies,: whether they

bé in the world around us, or worse
- Nothing is
too small for him to notice; nothing "

still, inside ourselves.

too great “or too = difficult. for his
power; and the tinieést and youngest

the poorest or the weakest of his.
subjects is just as important in his
sight, and: just as-worth attending -

to and taking care of,as the wisest
and grandest of them. He will fight
for us and guard us as long as we
are in this world, and take us safely
to our beautiful home at last.

Isn’t it a splendid thing to -be en-
rolled ? — J acey, in ‘Children’s
I‘nend’ o

The Chlldren s Talk.
~ (By J.'C. Bateham.)

‘That’s my church bell, Dotty ;
now in half an hour the meetl'noV

will begin.
John and Mary to come ? ’cause we
are going to have a real meeimg,
and I want'somebody to preach to
besides Dotty.’

¢ Yes, Walter, you can go to the
fence and ‘invite them to meetm

- but not to play, because it is Sab

bath.’.
¢ Ding-dong, dmrr-dong, the meet—
ing is begun. 'We will sing, “Jesus

loves me,” and tken we will say the '

Lord’s Prayer.

‘Now we'll have a real sermon,
and my text is, “God is good.” What
made me think of that was, last
night whenI got into the bath-tub,
mamma asked me what I guessed
was going to happen, and I said,

~“Oh, I know ; our beautiful Sab-

bath is coming, so I must scrub
clean and put on clean clothes in
the morning and have a good time.”

“And when I said my prayers-I
thanked God for being so good to
everybody, for I guess = everybody

gets 'Sabbaths, and we don’t
go to school, and don’t have
to . work, except to help mam-

ma,  and that’s fun; - and

appeal " to ‘our” ‘Almighty-

Mamma, may I invite

papa.

“@LITTLE FOLKSwbe

is real jolly; and we walk to church
hold of hands, and he’ lets me look
o1 the book when he smcs and I
try to find out what the text is, and

if T can’t tell it papa says it to me. .
Dotty always goes to. sleep, and I
do pretty often after the text'is

done-—mamma says I may. -
¢ But pow my firstly in the ser-
mon 1is, that God is so «ood to uy

‘we must be 0'ood to him and do
what he says.

He loves the Sab-
bath because it makes us good, and

~we must love it ‘because he wants
.us to; but I don’t think we could

help it-when we get clean clothes,
and papa, and church, and Sabbatli-
school, and goodies, and stories, and

- play meeting, and visits -with mo-
" ther, and Dotty gets her ‘Sabbath-

blocks and I get my picture book.
¢ Say, Johnnie, what do you 0et

- on Sabbath ¥

“doesn’t huve to_work, and he reads
and tells us stories sometimes; and ™

“¢0h, I don’t oret much of any )

thing “different. I like ‘Saturday

more fun then) =~
¢ Oh,’ you ‘don’t understand it at

: a great deal better because I have"

all ; I do, for my mamma told me ;

‘and iy ‘nextly is, peoplé that don't

have any Sabbaths are heathen, and
they don’t read their bibles nor

know how to be good ; and if we .
stopped having Sabbath our papas .
would have to work all the timeand -

getito be heathen, too. - Of course,

we have more fun Saturday, but we
- don’t have such good times because

the things aren’t so good.

‘¢ If mammas let us play and do

just the same on Sabbath, don’tiyou

‘see we shouldn’t mind Gocl and he

wouldn’t like that, and we shouldn’t
think about Jesus and love him, and

we shouldn’t hear the bible stories,

and have a good loving day.
‘My mamma printed a card for me
and hung it up, and it says, “ Re-

_member the Sabbath Day to keep it

holy,” and she explained it to me
and said the Sabbath was God’s
Jove day, and nobody must work

common plays, but learn about God
and love-him, and love .everybody,
else, and let God love us. And then
I priui;ed under it, “Amen,” ’cause
mamma says that means I am go-
ing to try to do it.

‘And my lastly is, we must pray,
to - Jesus to help us “Remember,”

as the card. says, and really do

right even if we had rather do oth:

‘more than they could help, nor play -



.T.:f]‘THE MESSE NGERK‘

er thmgs, and Jesus will truly love
_us:‘more-and, more.

‘ Now, let’s-sing, “O do mnot be
discouraged for Jesus is . your

_ friend,” and then.the meetlng will:
" a little puppy all my. own——though

be done.’— ‘W 0 T. . .Leaﬂet ’

Daddy’s Warren’s Poppies.
T wish T had a few of those pop-
pies, Daddy Warren,’ sounded in

Bert’s frank little voice, from the

region of the front gate.

Daddy Warren responded crossly.
. Perhaps it was the broiling hot'Au-.

gust afternoon that made him feel
CTOSS.
forlorn, lonely old man he was, liv-
ing by himself in his little gray

.. cottage, surrounded .by -beds and

beds of scarlet poppies. At any
rate he raised . himself from his

chair till he could see the blue band.

on Bert’s. white sailor hat, and then
he shiook his .cane and cried out,
‘Get out, you bad little boy! You
. can’t have nary a poppy, nor a seed.’

. There was a sudden silence, but

Daddy Warren detected no stir of
retreat at the front gate.

‘Hey! he called, ‘aint you gone?

:{No,” replied -Bert’s cheerful litile
veice.
ckange your mind.
sormnetimes changes hers, when her
head aches and she_speaks guick.
Does your head ache? = Rert’s fone
had a confidingness in it that was
irresistible. - '

‘Come in,’ gmaid Dadidy, slortly,
and as he stepped promptly within
the gate he looked him ovér with a
softening of his gnarled. old face. .

‘You’re a city boy, .ain’t you ?
‘Now, what do you want o’ my pop-
pies? Don’t you know I sell my
poppies? No,mno. Can’t give away
flowers in this village. = Lor, they’d
lug off the roots and the seed-pods.’

Bert’s face fell. ‘Sell them, do
you? he said.. ‘I haven’t any pen-
‘nies left in my bank. Not a one.
Oh, dear?

‘Always sell ’em,’ returned Dad-
dy Warren, firmly.
you so crazy about poppies for?

‘There’s a fellow I know <who
worked in the livery, and a horse

stepped on his foot and hurt it aw-

fully, and he lives way back where
its so hot and dusty. Yesterday I
took him a big bunch of water-

lilies, and to-day I thoutrht ra gwe.

" him—

‘My poppies, hey"’ 1nterrupted
Daddy Warren, dryly. - ‘Givin’
other folks’s property for charity.

Bert felt himself painfully rebuk-

Perhaps he realized what a-

‘T'm waiting for you to
- Aunt Jane’

"Can’t I buy him of you?

‘But what be .

ed, and his gaze;_fell. Suddenly he

- lifted his little flushed face.

‘Daddy Warren,” he said, ‘this fel-
low I know has been so. good to me,
and he loves flowers so, — I have

‘Aunt Jane says he’s: a' nuisance.
Could I—could I pay fhim. for pop-
pies? He’s a nice puppy, and I
love. him.’ )

Daddy pulled at hig’ p1pe two or
three times, and said slowly, lodk-
ing hard at Bert:

‘Yes, you bring ‘me your puppy
and you kin have a whoppin’ bunch
of poppies. = ‘A trade’s a trade,
tho'u'gh Popplcs’ll die, but the.
puppy is mine” - -

Bert never hesitated, but ran off
to Aunt Jane’s stables. In twenty

minutes he was back, and laid the |

little black and tan Dachshund in
Daddy’s lap.
‘Aurt Jane said,

T #Yes, indeed,

sell him,” when I asked her, he de-

clared, breathlessly.’

Daddy’s old hands were fondhng
the dog. - His. face lool\ed ‘eager.
His dim eyes brightened. '

‘See here, little chap, 1 was only -

a-tryin’ you,” he said, ‘You can go
an’ pick every blessed POPDy a-
blowin’, if you want to—and oh, I
should like this little dog. He’d be
sech company for a lonely old man!
He's a
good breed, and worth more’n my
pcppies.’  Daddy’s changed: tone
reached Bert’s heart ins tantly.’

‘T’ tell you! he cried, clapping
his hands. ‘You give me some pop-
pies, and I’ll give you my dog. T'd.
loeve to- give him to you, and I ean-
come and see him, and all three uf
us can be friends! Won’t that be
nice, Daddy Warren? -

“You’re an odd chap, sonny,” said -
Daddy, hiding the glad look in his
old face with a feeble attempt to he
gruff. . ‘I can’t see.you here too of-
ten, and I've got lots of curiosities
I can show you. I’ve been a sea-
farin’ man, you know. Now, lad,
let’s see you p1ck poppies,’ he ended
briskly.

Poor sick J1mm1e ‘had his heart
and eyes gladdened with a:glorions
bunch of ﬂowers an hour later.
And at bed time Bert said, Auat
Jane, ‘I’ve made a beautlful new
friend.”

‘Who? asked his aunt, curious-
1 - . e
y‘Daddy ‘Warren.’ '

' She stooped and kissed her ae-
phew to hide a smile.
-. It took you, darhng, to find a

: beaut1ful friend in cross old Daddy
. Warren,’ she said.—Lillian L. Price,

~

in “Youth’s Companion.’

How the Beggar Taugh
. King. -

(By James. Raymond Perry)

One day a Klng, in irritated mood, ..

Grew angry at his Mlmster of
State,

‘And spoke and acted in a way qmte_;'

- rude

‘And not at all becommcr one s0.

great.

The Minister was vered yet was |

afraid

the

" To vent his’ pass1on on the ill-bred *

King; .

But afterward to ease his mind, he. B

made"

His secretary wroth at some;

sharp ﬂ1ng

The secretary cooled his tempc1 by ;
Berating one who served about;

the house, E

The servant, angered, dared not

male reply,

‘And took the scolding qu1et as: av

_mouse, ‘

But raved and swore a moment
later when

He found a beggar at the palace :

gate.
‘Be oif’ he cried,
dare again

‘and don’t you -

Come here, or you will meet a

" sorry’ fatc t?

The beggar smlled but not an an—,

gry smile—

A smile transﬁgurm" lns care- -

worn face;
The servant, softened
mused a while,

stood and

And marvelled at the man’s for- .

giving grace.

When next the secretary sharply

spoke -

The servant met him in a better

mood,

‘And in the secretary s breast awoke .
The consciousness that he was

harsh and rude.

And so, in turn, he answered plea

santly
‘When next the Minister indulged .
: a sneer;
The Minister was quick his fault
. to see, o
And frankly owned it, like “a
noble peer. o
“And when the King, sour-tempered

and still vexed,
Rebuked once more his Minister
of State,

The latter’s unoffended mien per- _

plexed

And sobered off the royal poten- A

] tate

He thanked the*statesman for the
lesson taught,
. And vowed that it should last
him for a while;.
But neither King nor statesman
- ever thought
They’d learned. their
through a beggar’s smile !
—* The Independent.’

lesson ™%



companion,

c. chimneys -

Tobacco-using is hardato cure I kno_w—%

" gome say. harder than drinking. But if-Fred

-+ had been- ingood company, it he'had. joined‘l'
; :'one ot these Boys Anti-Tobacco Leagues,‘
: -.where they ‘have: such good times; he might
_ But it -is ‘almost -certain
< that he would never have fallen into’ the; .
o _hurtful habit“rf he had joined them betore
" he commenced.' :

The Prlmary Catechlsm on

. Beer. )
LESSON XI.

MENTAL EFFECTS OF BEER DRINKING -
(By Julla Colman, National Temperance So- IR

ciety, New York

-vQ—-—How does beer—drinkmg. aftect tho:;

©mind 2.

- A—No one who drmks much beer is 50°

strong mentally -as he would be without it.
' Q—What is the common result 7-

. A.—Stupidity. and dullness, which can of-
ten be seen in. the expressron of the face.

Q-—-’Where do we see: the .direct offect of"

beer-drinkmg on the power to study ?-

"A—In the scholars of our pubhc schools.

who get beer ‘with their lunch at noon
Q.—How does it affect them ? .

A.—It makes them lazy, ‘and often so stu- -

e pid that they cannot study at all.
V'Q—Do not good . students sometimes drink
beer 7?0

A—If they do, we may: be sure they would"

. study better w1i_:hout it,

T _The Prmter Lad’s Tobacco.

(By Julia Colman)

o ‘Well Fred, how do you like puntinﬂr 7o

: ‘Pretty well, thank yau.!

“" 7 a pair of glasses in his hand
™ . *What are’ you doing thh those glasses
Fred T
R don’t know but I shall have to wear
- -them or give up the printing. - My eyes hurt
me, .and I'm growing near-sighted all the
time )
I reached out my-hand for the glasses
and then Fred went back to the door for a
-moment; as if he had forgotten something.
I guessed why he went. I inquired further
-about his eyes, and then asked him, rather
suddenly, if. he ever thought that usmg to-
baeco might hurt his eyes.
" He- colored - and stammered and ﬁnally

said he didn’t see. how it could reach his

eyes '
Why, T said,’ your eyes, like the rest of

) your body, are fed or poisoned with what
- 'you'put into your mouth.

body.. It affects the nerves the most; and
“ §f the “nerves of the eye are weak it will
airect them Did you ever notice how many
tobacco-users wear glasses » .

.*Well, yes, it is a poison, T suppose, and it

me :
Nmeteen out of twenty tobacco-users would
probahly have made just such a foolish re-
~ply. 0 I talked with him seyeral times about
(it, and ﬁnally hired him- to give itup, I

C have not much -faith in hiring any one to

' do Tight; but T thought it was the tobacco.

that hurt his eyes, and I wished to convince
“him of it.-

- ever.

way without it. - I- urged him to stick to his

‘neverto touch it a again, a‘nd now “he pro tested
ke was willing to do anything for the sake
of his: ‘precious. eyes. “He did: ‘well for a

“have been ‘saved.

' change that was. in-storé for ‘me: .

hope that I should _one day make my. mark .
cin the world I.was' scnt to.college; but there' \
- I wasted my time in idle dreammg ‘and ex- -
. bemsive amusements.

~ He’ answered 50" quietly that I looked up -
to see what was the matter when . noticed

‘The Young
Tobacco is taken
~ into the ‘blood, - and’ goes all through the-

‘may- hurt some ; but I: don t see how it hurts-

True enough ‘his eyes grew bet- .
ter, and’ after a fow months were as-well'as’
- He acknowledged that the. tobacco X
. must have hurt them, and he felt better every -

. pledge; - for he had made a solemn promise'

while, and then I lost sight ot him, _until,

Anti-Tobacco Gem )

[ Klllmg Time.

N Spare a copper, sir; I'm starving, sard a._
poor, half-clad ‘man. to.:a’ gentleman who -
was hastening homeward through the streets"
in the great city ‘one bitter cold night—

e Spare a copper,. sir, aod God will bless you.~

Struch with the poor fellow’s manner. and
appearance,”the gentleman réplied :— - °

"I'm afraid I could’ hardly do that’ the

) v‘beggar answered with a mournful. smile.
- eTry, ma.n,
! Here's a shilhng to sharpen your mcmory,

try,’ added the gentleman

only be sure to speak the truth’

- The man pressed the coin tightly in’ his .
hand, and thinlrmg for nea.rly a minute

said :— )

: ‘To be honest w1th you, then I beheve'

my . greatest fault has been in learning. to
“kill time.”

careless, “and ‘never ., once thought of the

“If I had been a poor
boy, with necessnty staring me in the face,
I think I should have dome better. -- But
somehow I fell into the notion that life was
only to be one contmued round of pleasure

- I gradually_became tond of wine and com’-

pany. In afew years my parents both died;

‘and you can guess the.rest.

late to combat my old habits.
idleness ruined me.” .

“ I believe the story, repli_ed the gentle-
man; ‘and when I-get home I will tell"it to
my own boys as a.warning. I am sorry for
you, 1ndeed I am,
to . reform.
and let me inspire you with new courage

Yes, s_ir,

Whlskey Did 1t

The tollowing true tale of the work of the
whiskey demon is recorded

I didn’t do it; God knows I didn’t do it;
whrskey did it

Such a wail as came from the boy ! And

“ he was: only a boy, for what else is a lad,ot
-nineteen ? - © . . )
And now. he stood there on the srdewalk' .

wrmging his hands and crying out in ‘agony,
and the officer’s hand was on"his ghoulder,

and the noisy, crowd was about him erymg,

out, too. . ‘He's killed him,’ said one, ‘let'

‘hang him to a lamp-post ’ .o

_‘Oh, mothér, mother,’ wailed the boy, wako
up' Oh I've killed her, too, let me go “to
her.’ .- . b

‘Come with me,’ ' said the ‘officer, . somebody‘ -
‘else ’ll take; eare of your mother and we'll :
_And 1f from kitchen. and. ﬁ'om store, )

take care of you.’

‘I didn’t do it; God knows 1 dxdn’t the :
whiskey did it!’ ciied the boy, as the oﬂlcer_
. led ‘him~ away. . L
“_;No, he had not done it and the whlsl:ey

S\

'v-:'the saloon and bee.t hi

" it, either; tor , L
“did; arid ‘when he ‘was’ himselt nothing could -
‘bfhave induced, him to do such’a deed.’: And
:yet he ;was the motor “or’ rather whiskey'

‘He was the one who ‘went. to pr:son S
- mother "'was the one who- lay dead from .

- griet..

T am but-a young schoolgirl now

-1 mean to he a cook 3 in. fact
When I was a youngster, I .- :
had . kind;- loving parents .who let me ‘do °
' pretty much as I liked;. so I became idle and .-

I soon wasted
‘what little they left me; and now it is too .

But it is_never too late
) Come to my office to-morrow,'.

Tor if ‘as we are sometimes told

ains Out with’ a." P
The boy ‘had’ not really done{,., -

pléce of - boa.rd R
e had 1ot known what he'," T

‘was the motor and he the machme it moved Sy nh
_His ’

It ‘Was his‘hand fhat bofe the stain RIS

of a mother s blood, - And whlskey did it.”

. And men in that town allowed it to bo. .
"done :
‘can be no town without’ hquor ; that is, no' . ‘
‘town of. .any life,’ they said.. T s

It made business lively < “There

Yes; business was made: lively, the saloon-

‘keeper had: somethmg to: do, then' the officer - -
| of the law had ‘the . pleasure of. taking the

. boy to jail;-the coronei ‘had-the excitément

-~ of an inquest; and the undertaker. sold two -

“* You look as‘if you had seen better days

-If you tell me candidly what has been your

- greatest faihng throush life, T'll give you

'enough money. to pay for your lodgmg

coffins. ~ Grim sort of business, .isn't .it ?.
But ‘that is the kind- ‘"whiskey furnishes.
¢ Religious Telescope oo

A Tem‘pera'nce Cook.
[ recitation for a little girl) ~ »

"As I suppose you see ; ]
But when I'm quite ffrown 1p, I k.now L
What L intend to be. R

“To‘learn I .have .begun,. )
~"For we have lessons at Bur: school
And (O, it is such fun! .

‘In the’ ,We maks ‘among’ s rolls ‘of bread; . -

And puddmg, pie and cake, . e
While the Board gentlemen " oft praise o

- -/The meat we boil' or: bake.

‘But then there are 0 many things :

‘Which people eat or_drink,
That it will be a long, long’ time
-Ere I know all, I think,

But mother says if I try hard,
And to try hard I mean,
I' one day may prepare a meal ‘
Fit for a kmg or queen. o . oo

And oh, I say, will it not be mce
‘When I can-take a book,
And read the names—both French a.nd
plain— -
And what I like can cook 7

There’s one- thing, though, I den’t intend
‘In any dish to use,

And-that’s strong. dl‘le—Wthh mother. say\
’Tls better to refuse

The strength. evaporates i
In cooking-it, the taste is left
Too often in -our plates

And so. my Christmas puddings grand
And all'T do shall be .
From every trace of alcohol,
With all 1t_s dangers, free.

I'll show sick folks and well that jams’
And jellies need not wine .

To ‘make ' them tasty,  rich, and sweet.
Or make them br ightly shine.

And when I’m through—who lmoWs"—some e e ;
day 4 . T
" As-many ladies do, '
g\ lectures give, and others teach
To. cook for temperance, too

And from the feast—board we . s
At length should. banish- drinJ:, oh then, B -
How very glad I'd bé. RN ’
- ‘Temnerance Record. o




. ecast of Italy.

'>L>ES.SON VT;Noiember 7 )
";Paul m Mehta and Rome.

Acts xxvm . 1—16 Commlt ¥s. "3-5.
o GOLDEN TEXT,

- ‘We kmow that ‘all things work together

éor good to'them tha.t love God '—Rom, viii,,

‘Home - Readmgs.

M Aots XXVlll, 116—‘Pau1 in "Melita, and
Rome.’

T. Luke x., 1-20—‘Nothmg shall..... /hurt
-you.’

..W Marlk. xvi., 9-40—‘Th.ey shall lay hands

© on the sick.’-
Th. Jas. v, 13-20—‘The prayer of faith sha:ll
‘save the gick.” -
F.. Rom i., 1-15—Paul’s great desu'e to visit
i Rome. -
S. Eph. vi,, O-A—I am an Am-bassador in
’ Bonds.’

S. Rom. viii., 16-39—Nothing sepa.ra.tes from

Chnst’s Love.

Lesson Story

The shipwrecked .company all reached the
shore safely, Fortunately the natives of
Melita, the island they had come to, were

friendly and kindly disposed toward them.-
They lighted a fire to warm and dry them .

and treated them with all hospitality.

A wonderful thing happened as Paul was

helping to gather sticks for the fire. A'viper
or serpent; roused by the heat of the fire,
sprang from the faggot and fastened on Paul’s
hand. Now the sting of this little reptile is

- most venomous, causing decath almost. in-

stantly.  Therefore the natives at once -de-
cided that Paul must be a murderer or some
great criminal and that Providence had cho-
sen this way of causing his death. ..Paul,

however,” shook “off the viper into the fire .-

without feeling ‘any harm from it. When
the people saw that the ‘'viper had  not
harmed Paul, they thcught that he must.be
a god to work such a miracle, -

" Publius, .the governor of the island, enter-
tained Paul and his company for three days
" at his own house.

The father of Publius was
very ill with fever and dysentery; Paul
prayed and laid his hands upon him, and he

" was healed. When the people of Melita

heard of this, they. brought many of their
sick friends to Paul to be healed. After
staying at the island for three months, the
shipwrecked party took passage in a ship
called. Castor and Pollux.  The Melitans pro-
vided everything they needed for the jour-
ney, and seat them off with ‘many honors’

After spending three days at Syracuse in
Sicily, they went on to Regium, on the south
X Two days later they landed
at Puteoli, from.-whence the rest of the jour-
ney to Rome was by land. They spent a
week with Christian friends at Puteoli, and
going on, met Christians from Rome who had
come as far as Appii I"orum and Three
Taverns to meet Paul. .

With what joy and thankfulness Paul must

. have met these friends from Rome—Rome -

toward which his heart had so long yearned.
The thought gave him fresh courage after all
his hardships, and he thanked God that ho
at last was in sight of 'Rome. On higz ar-
rival at Rome the prisoners were given over
to the captain of the guard, but Paul was
allowed to live in a house by himself with
us just one.soldier to guard him.

Lesson Hymn.

Give to the winds thy fears;

Hope and be undismayed ;

God ‘hears thy sighs, and coumts thy tears ;
God shall lift up thy head. :

Thro' waves and clouds a.nd storms

He gently.clears thy way. .
‘Wait thou His time ; so shall the. nizht:
Soon end in joyo-us day, - |

He everywhere hath sway, . 4
And all things serve His might;.
His every act pure blessing is, -

- His path unsullied light.

!

“the truth of our Lord’s own ‘words.

When ‘Ho makes ba.re Hls a.rm, : ‘.
‘What -shall His worlk Wlthstand ?-

f* . When He His people’s cause-defends;
A tho who shall stay- Hls hand ? :

Thou comprehend'st Him' not' "r"f_'".""
Yot earth and’heaven'tell;: S R
God gite as Sovereign on Hls thronc—- ’

Ho ruloth all things. well. S

Lesson Hmts. ;i

* Melita, or Malta—a httle island about sixty

miles south of Sicily and about two hundred

... imiles from  the morthern coast ‘of “Africa.

The island wes governed by the Romans at

that time and the inhabitants were.of Africa.n‘
“‘Barbarous people”: —natwes not sav- -

origin.
ages as the word 1mphes now.

‘Viper'—a venomceus reptile with deadly
sting ‘No harm’—God’s . servants are im-
mortal till their work is done. Paul proved
‘signs
shzll follow:them that believe; In my ‘name
shall they cast out devils; They shall speak
with new tongues;. They shall take.up ser-
_peats; and if they dnnk any dea.dly thing it
shall not hurt them; They shall lay hands. on
11:he sgc){ and they sha,u recover —-(Ma.rk xvi,,

7, 1

‘Hea.led him" -God worked ma.ny mn'acles
through Paul, that he might wx’ch power pro-

claim the go.»pel

‘After three months! —November December

and January. :

‘Castor and Pollux —The Twm Brothers,
A constellation” supposed to be specially fa-

" 'vorable to sailors.:

‘Syracuse’—a famous and ,wea.lthy city of
§1c11y ‘Fetched a. compass,’ took a round-
about way.

‘Puteoli'—on. the bay of Naples a busy
commercial town.
~‘Appii Forum’—still over forty miles from
Rome, but near enough to make Paul’s heart
throb with gratitude. - ‘Rome’—the capital at
tha.t time of all the cnnhzed world

Search Questlons.

Tell how Paul was delivered ﬁ‘om dea.th
on four different occasions.

Primary.Lesson. -

A sHip to sail safely must have thrce
thmgs—a chart, a compass, and a pilot. A
chart is a map or picture of the way to goy
showing where the rocks and unsafe waters

_are, so that they can be avoided; and show-

ing the quiet ‘waters, the safe way for the
ship to go. A compass points north ‘and
south, east afd west, and tells in which di-
rection the ship is sa.ilmg

A compass would be_useless without a
chart or without a pilot who knows the way.

Our souls are like little ships on the great
ocean of life. Our conscience is the compass
that points out the way we are going. The
bible is the chart that shows us which is the
right way to go and how to avoid the rocks
and other dangers. The Holy Spirit is our
pilot and guide, teaching us the meaning of

the chart and steering our ship safely along.

A great many people have tried to steer
their own ships simply by their congeience.
But the compass is useless without the chart
—the compass may tell us that we are sail-
ing north, but it ‘does not tell-us what dan-
gers there are in the north and how to
aveoid them. "It is not safe to sail without
a chart, conscience alone is not a sufficient
guide. A heatheb may- follow his conscience
and yet be living a very wicked life.

Many Christians are trying to steer their
own ships along toward heaven. They havo
the compass and.the chart and they feel
themselves quite safe. They know that they
will reach heaven safely at last, even if they

do run on a few rocks and get a good- deal.

battered -on the way. They .are doing the
best they know how, but they lack some-

thing. They lack the.full understanding of

the chart, they are sailing without the Pilot
who knows the way and explaing the chart.
Our Lord has sent his Holy Spirit.on purpose
to guide us safely through life. If we let
him take charge of our lives, all will come
right, for he will Jead us in Just the way
God wants us to go. .~

Those who try to steer by the compass
without chart or pilot run into - dangerous
waters and generally come to grief-on some
rock or other. The only way we can be sure
of keeping safely away from the rocks and
dangers of life, is to ask God to guide us

. every day and all the tlme by His Holy

Spirit.

T H E M E s's D N GE R. I A i Y

h]

.SUGGESTED HYMNS., ~ = = -

* ‘Praise Hlm' Prais¢’ Him !” ‘God movea
ina mysterious*way,’ ‘Oh, God, our Help in
ages past,” ‘When the storms of life,’ ‘Throw
out the Lifeline,’ ‘God will ta.ke care of you.'
Sea.rch Questions

" Acts xxviil, 1-16.

. While a man’s life is in danger h‘(s geo-
graphical position. is not.thought of. Verse 1.

The barbarians were courteous- though’ 1g-
rorant and superstltlous Paul’s bands min- -
istered to his necessities, and the outcome
of his miraculous faith. struck terror into the -

‘hearts of the heathen. Verses 2-6.

They who recéive ‘God’s servants. in His
pame will'in no wise lose thedr reward. Ver-
sos 7, 8.

‘When, Jesus' has found - you tell others the
story.’ Some will be- attracted and’ won'for
the King and the reflex influence wxll be re-
freshmg “Verses 9, 10.

‘Many a kind word has been said a.nd ma.ny
a-loving deed performed of which thé only .
record is in ‘Heaven.  Verses -11,-12. .+ .

How exhilarating to the weary pilgrim, to
find here and there on his- upward, path , a
fellow traveiler with whom he may hold
sweet communion. Verses 1315, = -

Paul, though -possibly small in stature and
unattractive in his physical features, .was
the possesscr of a gigantic intellect, strong
convictions and .deep spiritualily. Hence.
verse 16, also Acts 23, 24,

Twerton, Ont.

Answers to Search Questlons

The answers-to these are very good: this
month, Some are so much better than
others that we have again divided them info
two classes. There are still those who send
too many or too few a.nswers for one month

at a time. We would ask ofr friends to'be = -

careful about this, as it causes extra work
and is apt to put them in the second list in-
stead of the first. Some of the answers are-
clearly and beautlfully written, others are

"almost illegible.

Among thoze who have sent in the best
papers are’: Emma Moore, Louis G. Hamil-
ton, Mary Lydia Crisp, Vlo!et Haley Good-~
win, Leila Dnflin, Lizzie C.Brown, Cora May
Sider, James E. Gray, Btta M. Rogexa, Helen
Bentha.m

HONORABLE MEN T_ION.

Mrs. P. Harper, Kate H. Moorehead, Jen-
nie Ross, Elizabeth Ann Craig, Helen deW1tt
La.urenee, Ella C. Anderson, Maude Peach
Emma Killam, Grace D; Allan. :

Grace D. Alla.n sent in a good papcr foa
July; and Emma Killam one for August.

Christian Endeavor Topic.

Nov. T—Influence—why to get.it,.how to
get13it1 how to use it—Deut. 20y 1-9; Matt.,
Junior Prayer=- Meetmg Toplc.

Nov. 7—How can we got mﬂuence and how
should we use it ? Matt. 5: 13-16. "

sy

Regarding Sunday-schools, says a Nebras:
ka writer, I am far from echoing the cry,
‘ The old days were better than these.’ That,
could not be, in any movement, in which,
man is trying, however haltmgly, to keep it
step with the Almighty., But-did not those
days hold much which we have neglected
to take with us.? Notably, the practice.of
memorizing -Scripture. A mind stored .in
childhood with God’s very words is supplied
against the needs of a lifetime with an armor
of ‘defence_ against the. adversary;” and the’
sword of tho Spirit wherewith to resist him,
strength in time of weakness, assurance.in
doubt, comfort in sorrow.
children—these restless, irrepressible crea-''
tures—into cach of whom he has breathed"
his divine life, and there, though'hidden un~
der levity or 1nd1fference, it sleeps, -await--
ing the awakening voice of its Father, heard
through his Holy Word. 'No human utter-

ances have this power which abides in the -

words of him who said :— My word shall
not return unto me .-void ; but it ishall ac-
complish that which I plea.se, and shall pros-

per in the thing whereunto I sent it.’

REET N

These are God’s - .
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<Good-bye, little boy, good-bye,: - -
' I'never had thought of this,” ~
- That some:-day I'd vainly sigh
.. For:the baby I used to kiss. ..
‘That'into his corner.a man would grow, .
-And I should not miss him nor see him go,
'Till all of a-sudden the scales would fall;

' Then I should be startled, and sadly ery: .
.‘Good-bye, little boy, geod-bye!’ - Lo
<. " Good-bye, little boy, good-bye, .-

- You are going despite my tears.

" You can not, and néither can I, - )
. Successfully cope with the years, * . -
. They fit' the burden that all must bear, -

~And ‘then, at their pleasure,. they place it
ey - -there. St . .

‘“I.l1ove you, too, but my heart is sore
‘For the child. who has. gone to return no.
o7 more, : o
*. . And deep in my bosom I sadly cry:
" "Good-bye, little boy, good-bye!”
' —Isabel Richy, in ‘New

. ‘Borrowing Books.
. (By Emma Churchman Hewitt. -

" Do you borrow jewellery from your school-
mates. Omne can never know when an acci-
. “dent may happen to it.- A few. years ago, &
- ring so borrowed contained a valuable stone,
. It was only worn a few short hours, but in
- - that time.a jewel which it took forty dollars
to replace had been irretrievably lost. It had .
" -Qisapperaed, no one could imagine where,
. But this iz not' what we were to talk about
. to-day. ‘Borrowing books’ was the theme.
There is no-earthly objection to either lend-
ing or borrowing a book. 1t is the one kind
- of borrowing of which I heartily approve—,
‘with certain restrictions. = These restrictions
. are.two, it should be well cared for and re-
v turned as soon as read. - . .
. .Taking the -latter restriction first, let us
" .consider whether it be possible to be mors
. .-ecareful than we are. If we have a book
. from a public library, we read it.in the pre-
or " wigéribed time, because we kiow if we do not
“ .+ : there will be a fine to pay. But if we bor-
' _row from a friend, are. we careful to finish
_in a reasonable time ? Most of us are not,
‘We think that as long as a book is borrowed
- instead of out of the library, we can keep it
. any time, and, therefore we keep it and keep
it instead of finishing it and returning it
.. 'so that someone else may have the advan-
tage of it. - There are certain people in this
world, dear, good, sweet people in other res-
pects, who are so easy going in this one
that their friends positively dread- lending
them: a book, never knowing when @hey
shall see it again. -
. Now, Edna, I have something fo say to
you personally, but it shall be said so low
that the others cannot hear. What did you
. do with that pretty blue book you borrowed
of Isabel yesterday? Ah, you blush ' You
~’‘do mot know. You have been looking for it
- gyerywhere to-day. I have-been watching
your troubled countenance, and I have been
‘Wwicked enough to be rather glad you were
so troubled, for it seemed as if you needed 2
" good. lesson to ‘make you careful of other -
" people’s possessions. While you were search-
ing. upstairs and downstairs so quietly but
- po diligently, for fear you wotild recelve
- another “well-merited rebuke. from your mo-
ther, the pretty blue book was resting quiet-
1y in a bureau drawer; where it wag put by
. myself. Do you know where I found it?
. Lying open, face downward, on a chair, and
‘on top of it Baby's little spade, covered with-
" garden soil.” Baby had no business to bring
his -spade into the house, you say. That I°
. quite grant you, but you, who™are twelve
years older, are quite old enough to know
_-that that does not excuse you for your care-.
- lessness -with a borrowed book. -~~~ .
. "Many people are like myself—a book to me
1s a personal friend, breathing of something
_which is entirely apart’ from the .subject
matter within. I even confess to a weak-
negs for second-hand bhooks. An absolutely:
" pew book has half the charm that those -
have which look as if they had been lived .
with and loved for themselves. To have
this -atmosphere, however, a book must be

:And-one be revealed to me, straight and tall, =

. . find .all your friends willing to -share: their
. treasures with you.—Christian Work.’,

England Farmer.’ ,
B - “from ‘the farm and their visit at Cousin -

-Advocate.

well--treated and ‘well -preserve
“book to lay:it face ‘down, even if-Baby does

not put 2is little spade upon it i

+ Tt ruins a

after ‘readlng “such’ books, and ‘rinsing: the
mouth {o get the-taste-out.”’ Thexfé-aregsuch- SR
. _ 27" -books by popular authors, ‘called- ‘nice’ by = .
-+ The-re=ment. you .bring o borrowed .book . many -Who - ought 'to -kmow better. Don't:.. -

Anto the-house,  even- if it’should only have-" read anything thatin -any way tends to unfit -

a._paper cover (more. particularly, in fact, if
it has:a paper -cover, for they -are.so -deli-.

".cate), it ‘should. at’ omce “be. covered with:

stiff paper.’ Then you:6are suré that a-drop .
of*water will not mar.it, and-that careless

. ‘handling-by-any of ‘the family or servants

‘will not soil.it.- When ‘you are not reading
-it, it  should. be carefully laid upon a-shelf-

or in a-drawer where it is free from harm.,

1If these two things are observed and books
‘are returned -in_a.reasonable time, you will

" Quarrelsome People.

' - Some people ars born with quarrelsomse

‘tendencies, but by far.the greater number of -
those “who spend their time -in' petty. contén~"
‘tione have a quarrelsome disposition thrust
‘upon them in childhood. . Take, for example,
afamily in which there is'a habit of bicker-
ing over trifles, - One person anmounces at
‘breakfast that Uncle Robert and Aunt Aman-
da are coming to call to-day after their drive

Sue's.  Another instantly declares that the
two relatives have no intention whatever of
calling at Cousin Sue’s,-and a third says they:”
‘are coming to-morrow and not to-day.- The
matter in dispute could be easily settled by a’
reference ‘to the letter which gave the in-
formation, but nobody thinks of this, and
the household is agitated .and upset by an
undignified and absurd squabble, to no pur-
pose whatever, . - T
Worse, still, the home atmosphere is dis-
turbed, and the children learn to. be cross.
and contradietory, human nature being prone
to learn -the worse ‘rather than the better
thing'on - every possible occasion. :
It is a good rule in:home life to avoid al
arguments which tend to irritate or wound.
Blessings on the merfory of a saint of nine-
ty years who once said to me, I beidg a
girl. of fifleen at the time :—‘Dear child,
never insist” on the last word about any-
thing. It isn’t worth while. "You can. keep .

‘your own. opinion, bit let’ your-friend ex-

press his if he wants to; and refuse fot: your.
part to’quarrel  about -a "trifle’~ Baltimore -
‘Good Reading. -
. Many of our schools make.far too little of
the study of reading. - If correct habits and
tastes .for reading are not acquired “when
young, they. are never acquired.
tal associates of any person have more to do
with his character, his happiness, or misery,
and his eternal welfare, than his material"
associates: In these days of cheap books
and free libraries, there is little excuse for
a person to read bad -books, except the ig:
norance that they are bad. Read for know-
ledge, for the strengthening of all that is
best in you, for elevation of your ideals, for
the appreciation of nobility, virtue, goodness,
for we grow like that which we admire, That
book is good, that does you good. That.beok
is bad that in any way lowers your tone
of mind, morals and mangzers. Read for
the training of the imagination, that God-
given reproductive power of the mind; read
for rest and recreation. . Discriminate in
reading as you would in chocsing friends.
One writer says, ‘ A student should be as
careful of what books be reads as’of what
company he keeps ; théy both leave the same
tincture on the mind.’ Do you know the
fearful “power of memory, that no impres-
sion made upon the mind can ever be effaced?
See to it-that you have no mental furnish-
ing which will appear before you uncalled
and nnwelcome. I have heard people ‘say,

L

‘It doesn’t make any difference if I do read .

trash—I forget it right away’ You may
seamn to feorget, but trashy reading does its.
work upon some mental power. When there

are so many beautiful, true, good, uplifting - ‘

‘thoughts and people to know in literature,
why store your mind with .the low, the im-
pure, the trash ? - Why assoclate with those
characters. in literature, that you would shun
with abhorrence in rcal lite,-or blush to own.
as acquaintances ?  Some’ books ar¢ seem-
ingly attractive, filled with the lurid glow
of money, power, fashion, and what: passes
for love—but the only virtuous charaoters
are weak, unattractive creatures, without the
power that God- has given to virtue and up-
rightness. . - One fecls as if needing a bath

:

<,

The men- -

you :for the.-plain; ‘simple, everyday, Gods" S
*A’ German" boy:wad . '

.Biyen -duties of lifa, . “A
reading a. blood and thunder novel.  Right

‘In the 'midst of it e sdid to himself; ‘ This. = -
_will'neyer do. . .Iget too much-excited over - =~ -

it. ' 'So hore goes !” and he flung the book

out into the river’- ‘That was the boy- who °

‘became ‘Fichte, the' great German philoso- - -

-pher’— Helping Hand.:

o Fault-=Fmdmg

hard lesson.of aimiring rather ‘than criti-

oizing.”" To-find fault seems. so much- easier’ o
. _The husband ‘grumbles at . -
the.luke-warm,: muddy .coffee on Monday. '

.than to praise.

morning, but forgets to praise the excellence

' A single pithy Guotation which many of ma. . . . -
~would:-do. well to print in gilt le'ttely-s a.:ﬁ R
tack. jn .the ‘most conspicuous part of our -

“very. own apartment is,-‘Strive to learn. the -

of the clear, strong, smoking-hot beverage’

on the six other days'in the week. - The mis-

tress tells the maid of the undusted. chadir, -
but does not notice the shining. glass and sil- -

ver. - The school-teacher condemns the blot
ted copy, and passes without mentioning the
correct example in arithmetic. - The mother
-at her work, calls impatiently to her boys
when a-door i8 slammed, and -bids them ‘be

quiet, nevez.-'giviug a thought to the silence-
-that has reigned in the house for.the past .
hour, during which time quiet plays have:

beon’ the, rule in the nursery, so that ‘dear
mamma,’, will not-be disturbed. - After the
harsh word has bezn uttered it is too late to
moke it as if it had never been.
soothe a wound, but. it d6es not banish all
pain. and’ smooth away the scar, - While to
represses the indignant sentence of disap-
proval may cause £n actual struggle with in-
clination .and temper, this struggle dces not
leave behind it the poignant pain that dosse
the memory of our hasty criticism -and our

tardy praise’—Bazar.’ .

 Selected Recipes’
 Caramel Custard. — Let a.cupful of light

brown ‘sugar melt-and brown in a saueepan

: over a moderate fire, stirring: constantly -to

prevent burning; when well- browned pour
over 1}: _thlf & coffee-cupful of ‘boiling water,
let it 'simmer slowly; beat four eggs, add a
pinch of salt and a quart of mew milk; when.
h_e caramel is melted add it to the milk and
.St.ll‘ \v:ell, pour in custard cups and bake in a
dripping pan of hot water in a quick ovem
about half an hour; serve cold. .

four -tart apples- chopped fine; fry in lard,
and serve
over them. . .

‘Sponge Jelly Cake.—Beat together the
.yolks of five eggs, one cupful of sugar, and
the grated rind of a lemon; add the whites
of the eggs, well-beaten, a cupful of flour,
with which a teaspoonful of baking powder

has been sifted, and pour- into. jelly pans.
Spread -

.'.f?»ake in a quick oven till done.
jelly over the bottom of the cake and lay
one cake over the other, and sprinkle sugar
on top, or fresting, if preferred.
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