Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommageée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d'autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Additional comments /
Commentaires supplémentaires:

L'Institut a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il lui a éte
possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire qui
sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique, qui
peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numeérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

/ Showthrough / Transparence

\/ Quality of print varies /
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /
Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may

appear within the text. Whenever possible, these
have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d'une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numeérisées.



L {«’4"4?é'539?¢r g

L

“The Late Sir B.W. Richardso‘ﬁ‘

—

© . THE POPULAR TEMPERANCE DOCTOR.

(‘Christian Herald.")

One .of the most eminent physicians and
. . byglenists, 8ir B. W. Richardson, died some-
" what suddealy at his residence in Msnches-
“ter Square, London, on Saturday morning,
oXNov.e 2, T _
‘. Benjamin Ward Richardsen was born at
Scmerby, in the county of Leicester, in 1823,

THE LATE SIR B. W. RICHARDSON.

and after passing through Anderson’s Umi-

versity, Glazgow, he took the degree of M.D.

at the University of St. Andrew’s, in 1854

He gained the Fothergillian gold medal in

1854 for un essay on the diseases of children,

* and the -Astley Cooper prize of £300 in 1856

for an essay on coagulation of blood.

He commenced his professional life at
Barnes, and, whilst there, in 1853 or 1854, he
established the East Surrey Society for the
Investigation of .Cholera, which was then
present in - England: in cpidemic form ; and.

be soon afterwards removed to London, in .

vrder to dév_oteA himself more complelely to

the pursuit of medical and physiological re-:
. Searches. A
- While in Andérson’s College he had bhsied

himself with the victims of the so-called
Irish fever, which-was one of the results of

famine, and himself caught the “contagion ; .

but at the same time itled bim to see’ that

hygiene, or thq_relat‘ive value of -foo_d, fresh .
“air; ete., was an jmportant factor to the pre-

servation of good health, and goed sanita-

tion to the prevention of diseace spreading,. .

‘When he first made the suggestion amongst
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+fanaties C
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medical pract‘ltioners, he’ was re"urded as o n'l.tl(:lsm abolished the slave trade both in they would have helped you to see your op-ﬁ

In ‘those" days the people at Iarge, a.nd the

" local authorities, were, of ‘course, more igno-
-rant ‘of the necessity of'thése-things than the
- doctors. -
- and food were’éupplied and eaten with vary<':
'mg degrees ‘of uncleanpess, decay, and dis-
“* éage i the ‘accumulation of open nuisances -
. was appal]ing The idea of prevenuve medi-’

- The streets ‘were' nariow ; water-

cine as a public service was: suggested by -
the outbreak of cholera already referred to.

*'Dr. Richardson and Sir Richard Owen ‘were

members of one’ of many small committees -
elected to examine and report Another

. ‘fanatic,’” Dr. John Snow, hrt on the idea that

- which he replied : :
anyvthing wonderful -in-what is called fanati-

cholera was conveyed chiedy"by water.” He
tracked the disease from one district of Lon--

.don to its source in the notorious Broad

Street pump, and now it is a.dmitted that his %
idea, is true. .

As soon as they were freed from the re-
yrroach of w11dness, the little band went
ahead very fast. They closed the London
graveyards ; they obtained the Registrar-
General’s report week by week ; they found- -
cd the Metropolitan Associg,tion'.for Improv-
ing the Dwellings of the Working Classes.
Then they found that, even in peace-time,
the army was being decimated by bad sani‘

- tution, and that the cesspool and its kindred

abominations were deadliér than the sword.
The Crimean campaign confirmed them ; but.
it was long before the truth was recogmzezl
ihroughout the empire.

To give a list of all the dlstmctmvns and
honors bestowed upon Dr. Richardson fmm
1856 o almost the end of. hls life, would be
wearisome on account of their number but
during this pericd of forty years his life was
one of incessant pr ofessional and literary ac-
tivity, In 1865 he conducted in expez'i-

.. mental research on the nature of tho pm-
- sons of the. ,preading contagrous diseases,
_.which . ended in the detectlon of a specxa.l

poisongus product common in these nmsens,
to which he gave the name of ‘septine.’ |
In 1866 Dr. Richardsom was the dlswverer

‘of a valuable mode of apphcatlon of cther

spray as a local 'Luaﬁebhetic in surgical oper-
ations. ° As a general anaesthetic he intro-
duced methylene bichloride, as safer than
chioroform and more reliable tha.n cther,

. 'md he discovered the remarkable power of -

mnyl over tetanus and other spasmodm ner-’
vous affections. In connection with the de-
ceased physician’s researches into the nature .
of anassthetics may be mentioned the re-
markable system he introduced for putting
animals to death painlessly, which for years
past has been in use at the Battersea Dogs’
Home,

A striking testimony to Dr. Richardson's
popularity with scientific .men was that
which 600 of them combined to offer him in
1868. ‘In recognition of his varicus contri-
butions to -science and medicine’ they pre-

- sented him with a nicroscope by Ross and a~

thousand guineas. In 1893 the Queen be-

‘stowed the honor of knighthood upon him. .

He was suffering at the time from rheuma-
tism, which made him lame. . The Queen,
who is well known to be a sufferer herself
from the same cause, saw at a glance the
doctor's condition. The moment he entered

. the Presence Chamber, .Her Majesty called

out to him in tones at once sympathetic and
peremptory, ‘I won’t have you kneel, Dr.
Richardson ; you must not kreel’ :

In the later years of his life Dr. Rickard-

-son urged a crusade against aleohol in every

For this he was called a fanatie, to
‘I do not think theté ‘is

ferm,

c¢iem in so grand a cause. ~Fanaticism in
its day lizs won a great deal for mankind.
J*anaticism discovered the new world, Fa-

. Bngland - and' America.
:down the feudal stronghold of. tyranny. Fa-

Fanaticism pulled

nzmclsm reformed those centres: of" loath-
‘some pestilence the jails of Ergland,
natictsm’ abolished the Corn' Laws ; ~and it

’i‘anat:clzm ‘conld” eonvert England and' all”’
'other countries it ‘touches. from intemper-
'mce “into” sobemess, ‘it would- only be cou—'
,tmumg its~beneficenit’ work’

. The dottor’s - cha.ra.eter was not ‘without
its lrumorous side. He was on a visit to one
of the three or four small towns in Ergland

in which there is not ‘a public-house, and,
alt.hough each ' had a population of about

4,000 people, the local doctor was nearly
starving. Shartcy aﬂez*wards a young
medical man camg to Sir Benjamin for ad-
vice ahout taking ihe practice in the place,
Placing his hand on fhe young docter's
shoulder, he ° said, ‘Take my adwce, and.
don’t.. Those wrelched teetota.lels not only .
shirk accidents,.but, when wounded heal £0.
fast that there is neither pleasure nor proﬁt
after the first dressing.’

Sir B. Richardson endeavored to cut at’

‘the roct of .our national drinking habits by

showing that nie.uy well-established notions -
about the physmloglcal benefits of alcchol

‘afe ¢ erroneous, and, though perhaps his suc-

c%s was not qurte what he himself believed

it to be, there can bo no question that thosze .

lectures have borne fruxt a.nd are still doiug
£0.

In ‘person Dr. Richardson was short .and
broadly built. He was a man of immense

. energy and power of work, and was a great
‘believer in the value-and importance of phy- .

sical exercise. ‘He took with great avidity to
cycling..~ Amongst his maxims was one that

- 'by healthy living- and exercise human life. :
rmlght be - preserved to a. petmarchal age.

Like all men who have attamed dlstmct.xou“
he w'ls called upon for too much- pubhc ser-
_vice to make it possible in- this respect to
carry cut his own maxim ; but his own life,

. which has just closed 1t.the¢fa.de of snty-

eight years, has been in usefulness a full .
and’ even. crowded one. :

. Services and Service.

These words are much alike, but they rep-
resent things which greatly differ.’ On a
bright morning, in a pleasant place of wor-
ship, hundreds were gathered. for religious' -
services. The songs were inspiring, and in
them many a heart thrilled with enthusi-
asm and many tongues vowed. allegiance to
the Lord Jesus and the interests of His
kingdom. Tender prayers caused the tides
of emotion to rise, ard the earnest address
of the leader roused many pregent to a half-
awakened cousciousness of possibilities they
had never yet attained. .

‘The services were. delightful this morn-
ing,’ said one to his friend.

‘Most inspiring. So helpful, so uplifting,
was the reply. i

‘By the way, are you ready to take that
class in the Sunday-school which needs a
teacher o much ? I have been waiting ever

“ginee last Sunday to hear from you.’ ..

‘How can. I'? I dislike to bind myself to
a class every week in the year. I am will-
ing to he a substitute once in a while, but
,not to De, ohliged to teach every Sunday

‘Are you not in good health ?

‘Perfectly so.’ .

‘Do you work hard all the week ?'

‘No; I have a good deal of time to my-
self, although, like almost every ane else 1
am busy here and there.’

“Well; you must excuse me if- 1 ‘say you
are mlst.a.lfen about the services this morn-
ing. You said they were helpful and in-
spiring.  If they had been truly so I think

: Fa.-’

‘Jesus.’

“wounding him.

portumty, and would have - inspired you o .
lmderta.ke some real  service for ‘Christ. ‘Tt N

s not'a sign of loyalty to Him that we en-
5oy "services » o The real test is readmess

for service.’

Fa.rthful a.re the’ wounds’ of a frxend Porn- :
denng on ‘these true words the one to whom .
they Were addmced mused thus wrthm him-
eelf 1 thought 1 was in perfect ‘tiine with
all goodness this morning during’ the hour
.of worship. T did truly mean it when 1
_gang with the rest :

‘Take my love ; my Dord ‘I pour
At Thy feet its treasure store.
Take myself, and I will be .
Ever, only, all for Thes.’

But it seems different when I am brought to
- the test of an opportunity to do somethiung
for the Master which does not suit my ease
or convenience..: I wonder is my pleasure
ln a good pra.yer—meetmg only the excite-
ment- which comes from good singing and
good fellowship ?_ I wonder is my worship
-rollow in the eyes of the Lord whose praises
I sing with so ‘much enthusrasm ? . What
‘my friend said is.true. " Services should fit
me for service; or else they are’ mere brass
‘and tinkling cymbal I will take that class,
‘and I w111 prove it when I <mg

'Where I{e leads: I follow,

Follow a.ll the way

"Chrlstran Intelhgencer

"The Good Shepherd

(‘North western Presbyterian.’)

Our ehildren should ‘talk a.boul: Jesus ,ust
as if*he knew all thinss and did all-things
for them. We can lead them to do thig -
w11.h0ut any irreverence’ or hndue fam1ha.1

‘on-theif; :part--the name. of Jesus wxll ‘always

. control. them and. subdue theil ‘'waywardness,

"so.that it will be the main part of their dis-

cipline,” afid banish the rod. in whole or in

large part.” Many- parents.-talk-and. teach .
and seold and punish and do anything but

the hest thing, the simplest and yet the most .
difficult thing, to tell them that Jesus l\nows

“thiem, and that their wrongdomgs pain and
grieve him. One of the most remarkable
things about. the child pature is its iutense
readincss to receive spmtual impressions.

The old ghost story life is- a prcof of this,
although it was a development along the
wrong line. What ails us that we do not
make Jesus and heaven -and ‘the angels and
the children in heavem as:real.to our littls
ones as our grandparents made the ghosts
most real to their children 7" The reason is
that we do not talk about these things as
constantly and as earnestly as'they did albout
the ghosts. Some time ago.our. little boy,
of seven years, received two cents for Sun-
day-scliool collection.” When he came home,

in taking off . his little coat ¥ cent fell out
of the  pocket and went rolling over the
floor. We knew he had kept cne of- the
cents for candies, and he .acknowledged.it.
We were grieved to think that a child of
ours would dc such a thing. = After gques-
tioning we found out that it was the exam-
ple of another boy which had suggested the
cGeed to him, We did not scold or whip
him, and he took it pretty calmly, and then
his mother sald, 'You stole that cent from
At once the nature of his offence
dawned upon him, and he burst into a flood
of tears, and no person’ in the house vrould
dare refer to the matter agiin for fear of
Qur eldest boy of twelve
was reading on Sabbath a book which I did
not wish him to read. It would have been
easy to tell him not to read the book. He
was uneasy about it, halting between Juty
and desire. I said to him, ‘If you think.
Jesus would ‘like you to read that baok on
Sabbath you can read -it. - Read on and-ask
him about it After o t.lme he laid the book
down of his own uccord sa.ymg, ‘I don’t
think I will read any more in it to-day.’ I
felt it was a victory for angels to admire,
" for it was Christ and not parental. authority,
ruling.in the heart and in the calm judgment’
of a boy. Now these results are not at-
" tained in a day. We. must begrn in infancy
and train them in this way in the nurture -~
and admonition of the Lord. .




" ;B,en"s : 'Béer Barrel

' (‘Britich Workman ')
- Ben’ Large, a-carman enga.ged in the busi-
ness of ce.rtmg sand and gravel round about
the northern- part of Surrey, is one of the

‘quaintest characters I have ever met; and

_it is entirely owing to his modesty that Ido
_.Tot give his address more definitely, 50 that.

those who desu'e it mxght be.,ome better ac-
: qua.mted w1th him ;

for it thererls such 8

‘thing as a truly modest man, Ben most cer-

" don’t say exac®ly where I live, a5 it wouldn't

tainly is wort.hy of the name.
‘But he has.given me permission 1o ma,ke

“his story known, and he gave that permis-

sion o me in the following words : ‘Write

-it, sir, as you know it, and- Wh:_J.t you've seen,

and don't spare m‘é a bit in print; .but

e

: hw.d “but whlch we, ot sober turn of mind

call “Phe Blotch,’ as it is the only speck upon

. our-“otherwise ‘quiet and:respectable ‘road,

and the only place where waste and” extrava-

_gance, late. hours, quarrelling, and home
neglecting are carrled on by.license.

- It is alwayq a matter of deep regret‘ to' me .

to see workmen squdnder their money in
drink, "
~mistake, and sooner or later a heavy x:ena.ltv

is paid- by most of them ; and here were SiX_

men—and for the most part healthy-lookmg
fellows—bent upon taking the shorlest road
.to their destruetlcn

The -foreman was the worst-lool\mg of

,tbem a.ll and I afterwards leo.lned that
drink was his

paled before his thirst for it.

Next to him in the iine of march was a

man not »qux._e so tall, but having the ap-

. BY
BEN LARGE

i 1. 660D ACSOMBBATIGH

AN‘OLD SIGN WITH A NEW STORY.

do any good and m1ght bring a Iot o’ peo-

ple down to see o man who's got more than

seven hundled gallpns of beer in one bar-
rel.’ : -
In the last fow words lies the secret of

" Ben's remarkable history—how he mﬂde his .

-barrel, and how he put the beer into it;
and to make the story clear, I must go hack

.. to the-morning wher Ben and I became first

_‘the public-housze
S—a plaee hearmg t“e s'gn oL he l{mgs

'Lequamtecl ,

A nexghbox ‘of mire, w'th a gm'den a lit-
tle larger than amost suburban residents are
favored with,
for the walks; and on the morning re-
ferred to, six. carts, drawn by o horse each,

- and with six carmen in attendauce, appeared
" in front of ‘his gate. -

The six loads -were
duly shot into & great heap in the roadwey
(for it is' no part of the duty of the sand-
carmen to put it into your garden), and my

. nexghbor having 1e\.e1ved the bm ra,ld the
,Aamount demanded.

Then came the usual tequefst from the

leader of the men—a big, burly fellow, with

a hoarse voice, and -with-an air of defer-
_ence and defiance mingled in his style of ad-
dress—*A drop o’ beer, master, if you pleaze.’

"My neighbor counted the men, and mak-
ing six of them, reckonéd.up what a pint of
beer each would amount to, and, by the or-
(hn'u'v arithmetical

manda © This ooxn be'tendered, and receiv-
ing a.ealute by w;ty af- tha.n’cs, lett the men
to.go their avay. Tllat way was struig zht to
at the bottom of our roxd

“required six loads of gravel -

process concluded a-
: ;shnnmg would be sufficient-to satisfy all de-

pearance of heing the belter and stronger of
the two. To mie he appeared to be a total
abstainer, and I was sorry to see him fall
in with the rest on the way to “I'he Bloteh
'Tavern.’

I followed to have a few words with this
man, and with the others too, if they were
open to reason ; and as they put their ve-
hicles logcther, I advanced, with the inten-
tion ‘of pointing out how much better it
would bLe if they kept t.he money and took
it home to thelr wives ; “but. the foreman,
who seemed 1n-=t1nct1vely to know my ob-
ject, cut m2 short at the first word.

‘It's no use,” he said, ‘and so don’'t come
a-talking.
g0 we are all.  The only difference is, that
I and t'others drink it here, while Beu
Targe' (peointing to the man I have particu-
" larly referred to) ‘takes his home and puts
it into his big barrel. Here"'
pence, Ben.'

Ben put the money into his pocket, and
took a seat upon the shafts of his cart, and
the others, who were laughing at some joke
which I had not yet grasped lounged- into
the public-house.

‘So you heard your beer ' T said.

‘Yes, sir,’ replied Een; ‘it's a fancy of
mme «~ I made a big barrel, and put into it
all I can get.’ .

‘And drink none of it T

‘Not a -drop.”

‘Looking at you,” I said, ‘I can .verily he-
lieve you never téuch beer or anything in-
toxicating ; but I am a little curions about
this barrel of yours. - Why-did you make or

“Viewed . every way,. 1t is a terrible.

* he said,

bane, and all other deemes .

“-yonder.’

" find me at h,ome aftnl six,

" measure, was. correct.
T'm going to have my beer, and

your tup- -
" and has a great horror of a drunkard, and

“buy- :t, whiehever it may be and why do,
you save your beer ?’ o _

"Ben laughed heartlly, and struck hts‘
thigh wit,h his’ Open “hand, after the manner .
of . men ‘who are immensely plea.sed I

. could make nothing of him. .

. ‘Are you marmed 7”1 asked after a pause.
) ‘Yes, sir,”. he replied. - .
_fAnd have.a wife and famxly i

‘A wife and six chxldren was his answer,

‘And pray' said I, ‘what do tkey say to
your hoa.rdmg your beer 7

‘They used. to'ialk a lot at one t'me, qir
‘but they don't say much now;
they've got used to it~ And Ben laughed ' -
uproariously. v _ .

I was fairly puzzled. Of misers who
loved gold pictures, books odd scraps, and .
even old 1ron, I had heard a'zd read by the
score ; but a ‘man’ hoa.rdmg beer was some-~
thing new to me, and curiosity’ prompted the
request I made to him. )
© ‘May I come and see your barrel ? I aslked.
. ‘Well, sir,’ be said, ‘I ain’t over and above
given to show-it, not being a boaster; at.
the same time, I don’t encourage visitors, as
most of ’em—men llke myself—laugh at me;
Lut I won’t say no to you. Come any week—
day, after six o'clock. We like to be by
‘ourselves on Sunda.y )

‘Where do you live, my friend ?’

The rcad we stcod in.commanded an ex-

" tensive view of the country ahead of us, and

Ben, pointing southwards, asked me if I saw
some cottages ‘far away in front of the trees

‘Distineily,’ I replied ; ‘and I think I have
heard they are workmen’s cottages. -

‘Just so0, he sam ‘they are all workmen's
cotta,ves, a.lthough some that. lives in ‘em
dont “ork ) ha.rd as they might do. You'll
I takes all' my
Leer there.’ . ' T
X pmmhe& to ‘call upon ‘him that- very

- mght :md although my mind w as beginning
to foreshadow the tmth, I had still ‘a-fair
amount of cuuosxty unsatlsﬁed to” urge me -

o, AS I was ‘{aking’ leave of him, T heard

the foreman inside the pubhc-houee asKing
who was gom., to stand another pint.

‘That's him all over, ‘said Ben ‘He’s be-
gun now, and he'll keep the men there until
they are nearly fuddled; and yet none of
’em will take my advice and have a ba.nel
at home.’

‘Better have to barrel,” I said.

‘I don’t know, replied Ben, shaking his
head ; ‘if poople give you beer, or monecy to
get Leer, you musl pul it somewhere.

I left him, and on my way home tried {o
picture Ben’s barrel in which he stored his
beer, and the vision Lthat came before me
was a huge harrel, into which he poured {hs
beer instezd of drinking it: and this, in a
But there was a lit-
tle more behind—the way of pouring the
beer in was not the way I imagined. My
visit to Ben’s home made everything clear.

About half-past six I started for Ben's
house, with one of my dogs, ‘Juno,’ a collie,
at my heels. Juno'is a very sensible dog,

when she mests one, will bark and- run
round him in angry expostulation. On the:e
oceasions I cften venture to_interpret her
language into something lilke the following :
« You a man, sir.! How dare yvou call
‘yourself one ? - I, a four-footed creature—
called dumb by people who don't kpow any.
better—feel myself your supeuor 1 am
ashamed of you; and if my giving you a
good shaking would not be misinterpreted,
I would let you have.one. But I should e
called ferocious and-dangerous. it I gave it ; )
and my master would be summoned before a
magisirate, who, although he licenses: the
-place that makes youc«what. you are, would

\



_ beer

_ beer,
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. orde-r me to be hzmved cr-shot for Leing
ta.irly disgusted at the very bad T,pectacle

that public-house makes of you.’
Of course I don’t mean to say that the in-
terpreta.tion i a correct one; but as Juno

is very quiet and frlendly with sobeér people, .

- T have every right to suppose it is the drink
that raises her ire. Th2 orly sober person
in our-. neighborhood and the’ only one I
Jtnow of for whom she has any antlpat,hy, s

thie postman ; but in this she stands’ not_
I never yet met with a dog- who was -
friendly with 'a postman, and I 'think their-
" dislike . arises from the way these officials
hurry up the garden and give stern double”

“alone.

knocks at the door. 1 have one dog who is
kind cven to the drunkard, but hsz resents
the intrusion of' the postman :

" To return to my story. Knowing my
road well, I had a0 difficulty in finding ocut
the row of cottages, nor in dxscelmn" which
was Pen's particular cottage: for fixed in
front of it was a guod imitation of a pub-
lic-house sign, and on it were inscribed the
-following words : —

THE BEERBARREL
: " BY
BEN LARGE, _
GOOD ACCOMMODATION
. FOR . o
MAN, WIFE, AND FAMILY.

T looked at the cittage, and saw every sign
of comfort abeut it, - There were flowering
creépers on the sunny side of it, and ivy
and Virginian cresper facing north; the
piece of ground was divided between fruxt
vegetables and flowers, and everything was
in admirable order.

‘While I was, looking on thxs Tumble home
—the like of wluch was'not to e geen in the
row—In amazement, two or three faces flut~
tered at the window, and a moment after

" Ben appeared, in the act of swallowing what

I presume was a portion of bread and but-
ter. . } - - N B

‘I'm glad.you've come, sir,’ he said, ‘we’'ve
been looking for you. Yes, that’s the sign-

board. A very good one, isn't it ¥

‘But surely,” I said, ‘this.is not a public-
lLouee !’ ‘ .

‘No, sir.

‘But the words there—"Good’ accommoda~
"tion for man, wife, ‘and famlly” ?

‘Yes, sir: Man, wife, and famﬂv——that’
me, and my wife, and the little ones. We
haven’t any room for others. This hotel
is always full’ And off went Ben into an-
other fit of laughter.

‘But don’t think, sir,” he addedq, suddenlv
becomning grave, “‘that I ain’t got as much
inside that house as most public-
housos ; there’s seven hundred galluns of
and more, in it. Come in and see if
there ain’t. ’

Wondering more and more, I followed
him in, and was met upon the threshold by
a clean, vbuxom woman, with a baby in her

arms, and behmd were five or six children

of various s.ze.,, all as clean as you can hope
to see tho ‘best of children at the end of the
day, with palpable indications about their
mouths of having been par taking of bread
and butter and treacle and tea, and all with
. their eyes very wide open as they stared at
the strangzer who had come to see their fa~
ther’s big barrel

‘Now sir," said Ben, turmng to me, ‘I sup-
. pose. you bave gu&scd the truth.
are seven 1ooms in the house—whlch is the

barrel—htue and big, and putting one WILh"

the othar, we reckon there are a ‘hundred
gallons of Leer in each. My Martha—that’s

the girl—-our eldest, who goes to school, and
is 2 wonder al figures, malkes out that is

just what has been ‘saved since I took the '

There

pledge cight years ago
"gallons which I've put into.garden tools—a
wl}eelba.rrow and the like—and I hope to
run this year’s beer into a donkey'a.nd cart
for my boy Jim—that's him ; twelve last
Tuesday, ‘and Martha is thirteen—for him
to do a litle odd JObblng from the station to
"the houses outside’ the’ ‘town and about gen-
er 5[“3

thiat’ and it:will be sute to pay.* And now,
wir, 1f you lxke I’]l .,how you all over the bar-
ok’ - BRI

"‘hexe was a paf donable prlde 1n the man -

.as he {cok ‘me from room to mom, showing

all'that had been put there fér the gomfort.

of him and his. " The best of taste in the

-Iselectic-n of colors might not have been dis-
riayed, and a- pure, artistic eye might have’

been offended with' some of the combina-
“tion o1 colors in the curtains, carpets, and
covering for the chairs; but-it was good
and substantial, and -neat and. clean. It
was one of the best, if not the best, of
workmen’s homes—anl Ben’ -only ranks as a
laborer,
ever seen.  ‘There was nothing which could
be copsidered a neﬂesslty wanting a.nywhe
In the garden it was the same. - Ben had

almost-as meny tools as a-professional gar-
. d(-ner and as far -as I am.able to judge, he

.Was superior to most. of the men who go
Jobbing about,

‘I get good vegeta.bles all the year round !
Ecn' gaid. - Pointing to three frames—Of
my own making they are,~$ir. I put in
the glass as well ;
a pound of putty, and fixed it.
Thave a twn for glaziering.’

Jenny was his wife, who had followed us
everywhere, nover failing to point out what
Ben had done with his own hands, and fur-
nishing the date of- the purchme of almost
everything in the house,  Birthdays of the
various members of the family, and the an-

Jenny sa')'s

niversaries of Ben’s and Jenny’s wedding,

appeared to be the favorité times for thg m—'
vestment of money in hou..e'hold necc-a-
saries. ;

For instance, tliere was a hea.rthrug tb.a.t'
. came

on Martha's ninth birthday, and a
clock that was bought when litle Jack was
three years of age; but the most admired
addition to the home was a copper kettle,

which Ben bought when baby was a mcmth

. old, and tlie water for tea was alw ays boiled

in it when {he same date of the month came
round.

‘We've had it for the sixth time to-day,
Ben said, ‘and baby had a teaspoonful of tea
with a little milk, She took it down, sir,
as natural as you or me.

I expressed surprise, as in duty bound-, and
admired the. child—a very pretty little
thing ; and then Ben and I sat down in an
arbor he had erected in a shady corner, and
at my request he procseded to give me an
outline of his history since hé toolk Jenny

. to wife, .
‘I never was a drunkard,” he said, ‘al-

though I think I was going on that way. I
was iacreasing a 11{t1e at a time ; getting

an extra pint now and then, and particular-
ly on Satuwrday, when, being flush o’ money.

as it were, I took a drop o’ spirits. . You'll
see a lot o' men on Saturday have an extra
drop, not because they want it, but Lecause
they’ve got their wages. It's a curious

. Mecling—you've a little extra money in your .

pocket, and you feel you must spend it

‘Unhappﬂy, a common -weakness,’ 1 re-
marked.

‘True,’ said Ben, ‘and one you ca.u’t easi-
ly persuade o man out of. I had it, and I
know what it is, Ior the first five years of
‘my early married life I went. on taking my
beer., We've put it down at two pints a
day, reckoning how. many gallons the house

Theres some’ o‘ldu_

There’s a lot o “people ready to give
encouragément 'to ‘a steady lad, -gnd--he’s-
“count of ‘the beer,

you must refmember——tha.t I ha.vb.

bought it ready cut;, with -

‘me to Jenny’s way of thinking::

holds, but that’s under the ma.rk " Most.
men who drink at all, drink more than that :
and I am sure 1 ‘did; but let it stand a.t:
that,” I wasn’t getting such good wages as’
I'm getting now, and. as Jenny, and me mar-

ried; as . lots ‘do, with:little. or nothing, we’

had--a badly—fumished bouse : this is the

very ‘place; and it -was then.as bad as any in:

th¢row, and worse.-  ‘We- of course wanteéd:

to add to it

Ben, feeling called upon to show that Jenpny
Crank her beer under extenuating cireum.
stances,. although . .ie made no .excuse for
himself—‘being born andl bred to it All
her family, and mine too, drank a little, and
some drank a let; but we had never.taken
fair warning, and striven to do without it
Jenny was the first to go the right way.
Oxne night she says to me, “Ben, this house

-

; but we couldn’t do it on.ac- ' .
-] had my two pints.or:
more out; and Jenny book her one pmt at

" home. .- B o
‘She - thought ‘no harm of 1t’ contmued‘

is like -an empty beer-barrel—theres noth- -

ing in it.”
‘I lcoked around- me, a.nd saw there wa,sn't

much..to talk about,-and so admitted she

was right, After a little while she jumps
up and claps her ha.nds

¢ “Bemn,” she says, “I've got it !
the house with beer,”

< “Fill it with beer !”2 I says. :

‘“Yes,” she says ; "gwe up drinking, and
buy things with the money—be°r-money »
~ ‘“Oh! that's’ all stuff,” 1 says;
might as well give up. bread, and fill it with
that.”

"YOII"'

Let’b au

¢ “That is just what we shall do. by givmg

up beel,_ says Jenny.  “Drink is no use to
us—it does us harm every way. I'm going
to give it up to-morrow, and you and I had
betier be pledged.”

‘But I stands out,’ said. Ben thh a mourn-

'ful shake of his head, ‘just like most of ‘em. -
who won't give up beer, simply, because they

like it ; and.I tells her she might do as che,
hked, and no vood wculd come, of it. " But

in a week I saw good .did come ;- .for when ':
‘I shews up from the. pits, having.had my. :
usual beer and a drop en my way home, -

there was J orny with a new ua-pm, which
we wanted badly, having Dbeen using one
with only a bit of a, spout for weeks past.

“‘“There, Ben,” she says, “that’s beer—six ’

pints ! and with care it will be as good ten
years to come as now, and that’s longer

than beer will keep, if it is ever so strong.” -

‘I Jaughed, but I did not prcmise to go
with her in giving up drink, although she
begged of me to do so. -I said I would try,

‘but I did_n’{, and went on another week,
having on the Saturday double,as much as .

ever I remembar having taken afore. 1
came home fuddled and it, was what I
thought when I came round. that brought
She had
saved enough to buy me a woollen comfort-
er—winter was coming on, ‘sir—and’ I had’
spent enough to buy three.

‘When we came to think and talk it over,
I felt downright ashamed of myself, as any
man ought to be; and so I says-to her—
“Jenny, I'm with you now; I'll b2 pledged.”

And that very night we walked right over to |

Mr. Walker, him as is ihe leader of temper-. ‘

ance in our town, and although it was late,
he was glad to see us; and I put my name
down. to the pledge, and have kept it ever
since.

“Phere ain’t any more to tell you, sir,’ he
said, in conclusion, ‘except that I oqu]d 1ot

you know. to a half-pint how much beer .

there is in everything in the house; and !
get at it through our Martha, who is uncors-
mon good at figures, to he sure, and not by

myself, not being brought up in any way - .

Iarned. The thing that stands ‘for most
beer, is the bureau in the sitting-room. 1
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“gave thlrty shillings for that, which is one

“hundred ax_xd ninety—no,.-one - hundred -and
eighty.pints- of. beer:; the looking-glass is-a

. hundred' and. . twenty, and .. so ~on - right -
- through.. - Jenny did it all ; she’s the lead-.

er in. good, ‘as a wife:can always.be if she

-+ tries.. -Some men are downright: bad, and
. can’t  be led by anybody, but I think most..

men can be brought.into the right:way- by
their-wives, .. Some don’t try, .some won't

try, and some say they couldn’t do any good ,
. if they did ; but one.and 211 ought to do tkeir"
best. There’s no shame. in a man follow- -
~Pm ‘»proud :

ing his wife.on the nght roa,d
I follow mine.'
‘But your sign, Ben,’ T sam—‘do you not

find that it sometimes misleads a stranger?-

v ‘Well, you see, sir,” he replied, ‘we ain’t
on the high-road, and most as comes this

way knows the place, and knows me; but"

now and then a party who doesn't read and

understand the sign, comes ‘in and looks.
about him . in a foggy way, and perhaps’
gropes out again, not able to“make head or’

tail of the place; and we haye had some
ask for a pint o beer ‘at the back door
Jenny, with a smiling look; always ofiers
them parties a cup of ted.’

‘And ‘de they a.ccept her kind ofter 1
asked. .

‘Not always," replied Ben, shaking his head
sadly ; ‘but ‘some. ‘dces, and uncommon
thankful they are, and more than one have

given us a blessing at lea.vmg, and I am sure .

it has rested om' us.’ -
‘As it rests on: all who pursue the path of
sobriety,” 1 replied, rising. ‘Persevere as

you:are dmng now, and-you WIH want a bx«-‘

ger barrel one day.’
‘We are.runniiig a little: into ‘the Savmgs-

bank  big vat,’ said Ben, ‘and, 1t’s nice to-
think how the money ‘gets a httle bigger-

there.-: Thank God, Bir, we've all ‘we want,
and:-a little: over; and- we ‘areé as happy as
any people going.’

Assured of this, I gave bim a hearty g'ood-‘

night, and went ‘home reﬂecting upon what
I had geen, and earnestly praying in ‘my
heart that the time might not be far dis-

‘tant when tlhiere might be moré barrels lrke_'

Ben’s, and fewer of the brewers’. What a
change would come if the latter died out
entirely ! * How much less crime and pau-
perism, how much more happiness and pros-
perity to the drink-affiicted people ! Legis-
lation might do a great deal, and it is to De
hoped it will “shortly do a little to aid the

cause of temperance ; but, meanwhjle, let all’
‘workmen who' love their wives and little

ones start a‘barrel of their own like Ben
Large’s, and fill it as-he does with the rea-
sonable comforts and necessaries of life,

A Christian Tablet in China.

Mr. Herbert J. Mason, of the China Inland
Mission, tells in ‘ China’s Millions’ of a re-
cent visit to Si-gan, He says:—

“‘We are a party of three—Mrs. Redfern and
Mr. Bland (both on their way to England,
after nine years’ service in China), and I,
who am going for medical advice as far as
- Shanghai. From Lan-chau to Shanghai isa

distance of 1,937 English miles. ' Leaving

Lan-chau on Feb. 18, twenty-eight days’ cart

journey "took us as far as Si-gan, one ot
- China's greatest cities,” containing nearly a

million inhabitants, and possessing ponder-
ously great walls and massive gates. From
its East Gate to its West Gate is a distance
of three English miles. = Many times the

Lord's servants have heen refused permis:

sjon to live there, and even expelled. Now

there reside within the walls several mis-
sionaries, and a good work is being done. To
. meet in that great city a Christian native,

" Lo realize that upon that spet so many ye,e'x:'s

- days’ tedious cart journey.

who ﬁrst(heard the Gospel from us in Ning-

‘hsia, three years ago, gave us much joy.

On. Sunday I preached with pleasure to
qurte a nice number .of natives, but the re-
mammg five; days oE .our stay in.the city::
were  fully occupied preparing for another:
stage, of our journey, .ten-days fulther ‘to .
Kin-tsi-kuan, where we take boat. ~While

.id - Si-gan: I ‘visited the; place where the

Nestorizn Christlaqs ‘had  their temple

“during the T'ang dynasty, 1,100 -years ago.

Quite near the tablet is a beautiful font, sup-

‘posed to have been-the baptismal fent, and

the pillars of the sanctuary are also stand-
ing"in good repair, . It was difficult for us

NDSTORIAN TABLET NEAR SI.ZAN,
' SHEN-SIL °

ago songs of praise and adoration had heen
sung to our blessed God! The mission-
aries hope that g Gospel Hall may ‘yet be
erected on the spot. The English Baptist
stsron have a nice work some little dis-.

‘tance from Si-gan, one whole ,village being
‘nommally Christian,

‘neither templ% nor
shrines are to he seen, “and it is now called.
the ‘Gospel Village. Wwill you not pray

that ‘Gospel villages’ may become numerous

out here?

Before qmttmg Si- -gan, I cannot refram
from telling how good and kind our Al-©
mighty God was to us. during twenty-eight
On several oc-
casions when we were in imminent danger
He was present to deliver. In such cases
we not only prove the:faithfulness of His
promises relating to .our daily good, ana’
blessing on the work, but realize that He is’
always with us, and just when we are un-
able to do anything, He does everything!
Oh! that we could learn to be children-
again, and trust- Him as the infant trusts
the mother.

Another Year.

: Another year is dawnmg'
Dear Master, let it be
In working or in walting,
" Anocther year with Thee.

Another year of leaning
Upon Thy loving breast,

Of ever-deepening trustfulness,
Of quiet, happy rest. .

Another year of mercies,

Of faithfulness and grace;
Another year-'of gladness

In the shining of Thy face,

Another year of progress,
Another year of praise;

Another year of proving

" Thy presence ‘all the days.’

Another year of service,

Of witness for Thy love;
Another year of training

For holier work above. .

Another year is dawning !
Dear Master, let it be,
On earth, or else in heaven
Another .yzar for. Thee!.
Frances Ridley Havergal.

.will have ary effect.

' .that account relinquish her idea.
“her shyness and gentle exlerior she poscessed

. Arthur | Dewar ;o

. THE HERITAGE OF EVIL,

‘\rthur Dewer _w:.e gifted and enthusiastic.
His "handsome face and bright spirits had
made him a general favorite in .the  quiet .

‘Scotch - village which had heen his home
from infancy, and now that he was going
to Bdinburgh University to prosecute his
studies as a bursar, every cue- of the neigh-
bors- were glad of his’ success and wished

“him well,

He strode in and ouat of the little cottage
where - his  mother -and cousin were husy

‘racking his boxes, and danced and whistled
in his excitement ; but -his mother sighed

as she worl\ed and dr)pped many an un-
seen. tear.  ‘He is so like his dear father,
Mary,’ whispered.the widow, tenderly. ‘So
full of life and spirits.
it was. your  uncle’s voice when Arthnr
speaks. Dear boy ! He is all I have o

*live for now.'

The young girl, kneeling at her side,

' p1es¢ed her' aunt’s. hand silently, but her

thouzhts were very busy.. She knew. how
to read Detween the lines of what Mrs.

- Dewar was saying, and how much that was
sad-and terrible in the widow’s histcry was .

left unsaid. Though the trazedy of Mrs.

Dewar’s Jife had been 2nacted long before

Mary was old enough to understand il
. meaning, she had learned enough to male
her fear for her .cousin’s future, while she

sympathized deepl" \vrth Lis' sorely-tried-

mother.. Arthur's fathel had been, ‘as lLe
himeelf hoped_\to beé, a doctor, whose taluuts

and acquirements mada him sought . for in
every- quarter, but intemperance. had been»

his ruin. iIn an unhappy moment, when

unner\ed ‘by- drink,. a _prescriplion inaccu~

rately given caused the death of a‘paueut

. In the distraction of mind which ensued Dr.:
Dewar poisoned himself, leaving his young

widow and his infant boy to fare a3 they
best could. All this Mary knew, and with
a trembling heart she broached the’ propo..al
she had in her mind to her aunt.

‘Don’t you thmlx, Aunt Helen,’” she siam-
mered out, shyly, ‘that it  might be 'a good
thing for Arthur to become a total abstain-
er, now he is going away ?

Mrs.  Dewar regarded her nieze for a mo-
ment or {wo as if she did not quite under-
stand what she said. Then she drew her-
self up with as much dlgmtv as her °entle
spirit was capable of.

‘My dear, 1 am.surprised at you,” she said.
‘Arthur has never shown any tiendency to
the evil habits you 1mp1y, and never' will, I
hope.’

“I know that, dear "unt ' quickly returned

* Mary. ‘But you know in a great city young o

men meet with mary temptations, my father
gsays, and it is best to be on the safe gide
perhaps.’

‘Mary,’ replied Mrs. Dewar, 1mm'e1=s1vel,v,‘

‘Arthur will have a mother’s prayers follow-
ing him, and—and,’ she continced in a lower,
more tremulous tone, ‘there is that in the
past history of his home which will Le warn-
ing enough to him. If my prayers and what
I have told him of my own sorrows dc not
restraii him from evil, no taking pledges
Dn ot speak of this
further, my dear. = The subject is a painful
cne, as you must know.’ .
Mary felt discouraged, Lut she did not cn
Beneath

plenty strength of character, and- rarely
abandoned - any projcet she believed to I'-
zood ; £o thcugh she snid nwo more; she got
a pledge-card and wut i. . sie cf Arthurs

I could often fancy .
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boxes. Before resxgning it to its fate how-

" ever, she took a pencil and wrote on the.
other side, ‘To Arthur, with Ma.rys love.:

Exodus xx., 56’ Not even by=quoting the,
‘Scrlpture in full would she risk, woundmg

~ her cousin’s sensitive nature,. but with a-sl-

“‘lent prayer that' the warning so - -delicately .
. tumed the key. =~ .~

‘Arthur, of course, had no fears .The joy

of his' mother’s heart and the pride of the

* whole pa.msh the rtournful story of his fa-'i
He.

_ ther’s death cast no shadow over him,
was going-to: Lury all that, and by his sue- -

" cess cause ‘his mother to forget ail the sor-
TOWS of the past.

His~
‘brilliant qualities, and made him a jeader
amongst them. In class it was just the
same.
professors regarded \v1th interest the young

. an who bade fair to do them.such credit. -

One only  dmong them shook his head and

smiled sa.rcastxcally when Arthur left the’

lecture-room after passing his second e\alm-
nation with flying colors. " ’
‘Do_nt you think he’s a gonius ?"asked
‘his fellow examiner in some surprise.
 ‘H'm, his brains are well enough so far,
returned the other carelessly. ‘But they’re

ill-balanced. ~ It's a case of hereditary de-
generacy. You saw his‘ excitement just:
now ?’ )

‘Well, that's natural enough jin the cir-
cumstances,” answered Dr. Heine, with a
" smile. Co

“ ‘Not af all, ~ That lad is a son.of that poor

‘Ee‘llow Newar who' poisoned-himself, you re-:

member, twéntly years or so ago. The
sword of Damocles hangs over your genius, -
" or I am much mistaken ; and if he takes to
" Hquor like his father, it wnll be all up with
him, you'll see.’
" Meantime Arthur, all unconscious, went
his way rejoicing, and indited a merry tele-
gram to his mothar to announce his suceegs,
As he left the telegraph ofiice he heard sud-
_denly his name called, and looking up be-
held - his cousin, Mary Forester, approach-
ing him in company with twd strangers.

‘You here I’ he exclaimed, his face beam-

lng
‘Yes; why not ! she said, g;ayly.
staying with my friends, the Browns.

‘L am

Upon which introductions foliowed, and‘

Arthur soon found himself walking along
Princess street with Mary aud her friends,
to dine and spend the evening in their Gom-
pany.. The Browns were two of MMary’s old
schoollellows, and with their father,
onel recently returned from India, weie do-
ing BEdinburgh,
friend i{hey made Arthur very welcome, and
" the colonel listened to the handsome lad’s
* gay chatler with' unaffected amusement and
interest. The wine passed round, and Ar-
thur helpcd himself.freciy. He was clated

" . with the duay's good fortune and full of fun.

He sketched his interview with the exami-
ners in a few racy seatences, and shook his
head merrily at Mary as he tossed off his
glass of wine. ‘I haven't used the kind
pxesent you gave me yet Mary,’ he cried, ‘so
I can drink this to Your health, my dear.
. My cousin, sir he <went on to Colonel
Brown, wno had listened mLher cur musly to
his last remark, ‘thinks I am in such danger
of becoming a drunkard that she actually
packed a pledge-card (isn’t that the name of
" the-thing, Mary ?) in my box when I came
‘here. I've been thinking of hanging it up
in'my room. as a. warniog to. my landlord,
who drinks enougl [or both himself and me
{00 So the lively lad rattled on, and when

Colonel Brown scon-aftcr proposed the whole

‘

..given might be heeded she shut the box and .

fellow-students , soon found out his

‘but water.
a col-’

As the cousin of their{

1y all the days of his life, if at all. -

party should spend thn
evening at a th&ztre nea.r the lmtel, \whe1e

a celebrated actor W'ls advertised’ to play, N

Arthur dehghtedly con=ented Not.so Ma.ry.
‘I do not. say it is wwng to go, she said. - ‘L.

don’t w1§h to Judge for other people, but I j
. And

]xllO\V my futher ‘would not like it.!
to thia re=olve she thcned m spite of all
1emonstrances ‘ ‘Perhaps Al thur would stay
with. me,’ she timidly observed,

all thé home mnews.
chance for a long time.’
prompily - negatived. this. idea.
‘Miss Mary,’ remarked the. colonel.

But the Browns

must not try to turn your- cousin -into-a
molly-coddle. 'He must learn to tale his
bottle a.nd h‘s pleasure like" other young
men,’ -

‘You *ce,‘M'u‘y, whispered Arthul as he
iollowed the others from the room, ‘neither
good people like my mother nor men of the
world like the colonel, appxove of Your no-
tions. - You'll have to give tnem up o,nd do
like the rest of us’ .

Colonel Brown neyéu' forgot. that night,

He was easﬂy ﬁrst and the very .

and his ideas on the training of young men
, .underwent a complete change. forever after.
Completely carried away by the passion of
the play and the gorgeous surrouwndings of .

the theatre, Arthur's cheeks flusbed, his eyes -
sparkled and impelled by a fever in_his
veins and a res tlncsness which he could not

.' understand, at .every pause he sought the
" refreshment bar,

and drank
quench the thirst that parched his lips. “The
taint in'his blood, loag lxept out of sight by
the qu:et life he hal hitherto led, had found -
an outle‘ at last in the. excilement of this~
evemng, following so- closely .upon the men-

1al strain he had been go recently - sub:ccted
Sud- -

to. . Na,Lure could no longer resist..
denly, as"he was making his way Dback to his
scat beside his friends, he became strangely
dizzy and confused. ‘Look out; where are
you tumbling to ?-cried a rough voice as the
poor lad stumbled and fell forwards. ‘He's
drunk.’ ‘No, he’s.ill, cried another onlook-
er. -‘Clear the way,” and soon a space was

. made, and the helpless form, a few mmoments

befere so full of life, lifted and carried out
of the theatre. ; . -

Colonel Brown, much shoched had him
taken back to the hotel, and a dostor seat’
for. ‘A clot of blood on the bra.m, said the
physician, who was no other than Dr, L—,
the examiner himself. ‘This Doy should .
never have been allowed to touch anything
If he ever r?OOV@I‘»S. total absti-
.nence is the only gnfe course for him, joined
to a life free from all excitlement whatever,’

Poor Arthur, and pcor Mrs. Dewar !
he dies, Mary, it will be all my fault, she
said, piteously. ‘You were wiser than I,
My son ! oh, my son, my son !’ But Ar-
thur did not die, though it was long ere he
‘emerged from his sick chamber, battered and

broken, to begin the work of life again, It

would never be possible for him to win suc-
cess by his intellect now. He inust go soft-
‘Mary,’
he said, sadly, one day, ‘I've bedn looking up
these verses in Exodus. Mine was an evil
beritage, and I should have done well to have
takken your warning. But I have done it
now, though too late. DI've signed your
pledge, and never again will an:, t;hmg strod'r-
er uha.n watex cross my lips.”

One word in conc]uszon You who light-
ly toss ofi yous, glass of wine, is t.helre noth-
ing in the past history-of yocur race ‘to make
you pauge ?° If not, do you ever tlnnk of
the danger you may be creating for a. gen—
eration yet unborn 9—‘Soott1..h Temperanoe
l.eague,) :

»

remamder of the T

“then we
could have a nice quiet -talk together'about‘
.. It may be -our only

. *Not so, -
) JLady
Puritans are very well, perhaps, but you -

eagerly to

‘If

The Souls of “che Chnldren.;;:, |
‘Who blds ‘for the- httle chlldren— '

Body, and soul, and brain ? p
" Who bids for the little ehudren—' )
. Young, ard without a stain 7+
"WJ]] no one bid ? said: the natlon,

" ‘For their souls, so pure and whlte,
And ‘it for all good and evil,

. The world on their page may write 2’

‘We bid,’ said Pest and Famine,
_ *We bid for life and limb ;
‘Fever, ‘and pain, and . squalor-
Their br:ght young ‘eyes .shall  dim.
When the children grow tco many, °
‘We’ll nurse them as our own, -
."And hide them in-secret places,
_ Where nong may hear their moan.” -
* * * -
‘Give me the httle chlldren,
Said Crzme ‘Ye rich,.ye wise,:
And, let the busy w_oxld spin round,
.‘While you shut your idle eyes ;-
And- your judges shall have work,
" And your lawyers wag the tongue,
“Axd the jailors and policemen .
Shall be fathers to the young."

‘Ch ! shame,’ said true Religion. ° --
* ‘Oh ! shame, that. this should be!
I'll take the little children— .
Oh ! give them all to me ! -
T'1l raise them all in kindness,
From the mire in ‘which they’ve trod—
T'll teach them words of blessing,
~ And lead them up to God.’
—Adapted from Charles Mackay, in. ‘Chris«
tian Hex ald.’ .

[For the ‘Messen'fer'

Em'lched by Poverty,

‘Dnnched by poverty sounds. puzzling,
does it not, but one of America’s noblest
wrxters Mr, I-Ia.wt.horne uses ‘the ex-
pression, and it may belp you to . under- -

stand it if I tell you something about my
friends, the Bennetiés,

It seems’ natural to speak about little
Marcia first. At the time I speak of she
had been suffering for four months from &
spinal trouble which obliged her to lie on .,
her back all the time during the day on a
table, with only a quilt between her and the
bare board, and at night on an almost equal-
Iy hard straw paillasse. No pillow was al-
jowed to e placed heneath her weary head
except al: meal times, when it was slightly
raised to emable her to take her feod. The
poor little girl was only eight years old, and
as fund of running and romping as children
of that age usually are, so you may nnagme
that it was a hard trial to her to lie all day
and every day unable to take her part in
the family life, or even to watch from a
wxndow the sports of her little playmates
as they ran and raced outsxde .

It Marcm had belonged to rich people
many thmgs might have been made easier
for her. She could have had a large, airy
room with beautiful furniture and belong- -
ings, pictures, statuettes, and sp on, on-
which her eyes could have rested with plea-

> sure ; she would certa,mly lave had dainty

food served on pretly chma and fresh How-
ers for her room every day. Best of all, it
could have been managed that her mother, *

,nurse or some kind attendant shm.ld have

‘been always with ‘her to read, §ing or be-
guile the time with pleasant convermtxon

‘But, Marcm conld have nothing of this, Her
'fa.ther had died nearly four ycars befoxe

leaving nothing to his fa.mxly but the tiny
cottage in whicl they lived, and since that
time her mot.her had supported herself and
children by taking in fine laundry work,
This and -the ‘eare- of her famxly ha.d kept
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: her consta.ntly busy even hcfore Marczas

'illness, but now that her pleasant little

._"da.ughter, her - helping child: whose' little
hands = had' been so willing to help and

_ whose nimble feet had saved her so many
steps, had been Taid aside and. become her- -
“one of my pet hymns

self an™ added care, the poor :mother- had

hardly & moment she-could: call her own.

. She managed to do what. was necessaly for
_Marcm, but rarely, indeed, could she take

ten mx_nu_tos to sit _bes;de_ her excep_t ou the.
" ‘blessed resting day which is one of God's
. Then, though :

~-best gifts to His children.
. she ‘would - gladly have bought the: best of
eVeI’Ythmg for her darhng, her earnings at

the best of times only suﬂiced for neces-
saries, and’ now that there was the added-

expense of 1llness, to procure even these she
‘had been obliged to part with many Httle
bousehold belongings. So the small bed-
room where Marcia slept, ‘and the sitting-
room to which she was moved for the day,

were about as’ bare as they could be, and

many weary hours she passed qmte alone.

" Marcin had been in my Sunday-school
class, and I went to see her, as often as I
could spare the time. \
say, ‘I am gomg to see poor little Marcia,’
or, ‘the’ poor Bennetts,’ and ladies for whom
Mrs. Bennett worked would sometimes say
to me, ‘You go to see Mrs. Bennett some-
‘times, do you not'? - “Foor creattire !

finding out that in all that makes life best
worth having the Bennetis were truly rich.

The tlme was one of some anxiety to my=

self, and offen T went to see Marcia feeling
very desolate and despondent, but never
failed, after a talk with her or her mother,
"“to come away cheered and helped and with
a_deeper consclousness of. the bea,uty and

:;.‘,v_"llchn%s of the life given us by our Father,
~ . for 16ve 'dwelt i “the little~ eottage, as she

 may. mdeed dwell in a’ ‘palace, bat there she
_ has money for her attendant, while hexe

she did her own sweet work and taught -

those whom she ruled to become generous,
self-denying, thoughtful, patient -and even
- heroic, and the little house, thongh Dbare,
was pever uncheerful ‘Bverybody is so
kind to me,’ said Marcia to me one bright
morning in early spring when I had dropped
in for a few minutes, ‘that I can't help be-
ing happy. I get such lovely presents;
just look what little Nan Morden brought
, me this morning,’ and she picked up a pea-
cock’s feather that lay across her coverlid
and _geutly waved it to and fro.  “Isn’t it
beautiful, Miss Alice ? T seem to see new
colors every time I look at it, and it is o
hght and easy to hold. And mother and
the boys are so good to.m-e.. Only think,
Rob and Roy (sturdy twins of six) saved
the sugar oft their porridge a whole week so
that mother could make me some candy.’
‘But Marcia wouldn't eat it ; only a teeny
bit; said Rob. ‘She saved it to give to
baby Teddy, to coax him to stay by her and
not tease mother.’
° ‘T like to have him by me sazd Mareia, ;
‘he is such a-dear little fellow. He is oouly

three, Miss Alice, but he tries to sing me to
s}cep sometimes, and mother says when I
" am asleep he really tries to keep quiet, and

he made me this bouquet all’ himself. Isn't
it sweet ?’
. “This bouquet’ consisted of three pink

clover ‘tops, a very la.rge da.ndehon and a
dilapidated daisy, but as Marcia held it up
‘to me.I also thought it sweet, . -

‘You have dear httle brouhers, Ma.rcxa. I

" said; ‘but when they. are .away from you'

helping mother; or takmg ’T‘eddy out a.re
you not very lonely.?

‘Oh, no,’ said Marcia, ‘at least I am so
glad that they are able to help mother that

" by her daughter’s table.
‘my work,

“these things to Marcia-?
clothes that I have been doing up for a lady:

JAt first I used to

How .
does she manage !” but I was not long in’

- my bhand.

I-don't think about bemg lonely, and Teddy '

trots. in and out, and I have . my Kitten.

When ' they- are all out mother always tries’
to sing at her wotk and it is such & treat-
Never alone_
* Phat s

to ‘hear her. She‘ smgs,
though through deselts I roam.’
I know that God
is.’ always -taking * caxe of me, hut when
mother smgs, “\Tewer alone ¥ T geem to feel
Him rxght beside me. - But sometimes I am

‘amud that mother oughtn’t to. sing'; she’
must often feel too tired)

‘Mo, . indeed said Mrs Bennett who came

in at that moment with a basket of freshly

ironed clothes, and sat down for a morment
- ‘I love to sing at
and all the more that it helps
my little .woman:

Will you excuse me, Miss Alice, if I show
They are baby

who is leaviug town,v‘a.n‘d they are just as
pretty as a plctme’

‘I shall love to ‘see them I said ; so Mrs. .

Bennett held up the dainty lace frocks, filmy
lace slips and delicate, bits of underwear
done up as she had the secret of doing them,
and Marcia’s eyes sparkled with delight.
‘Aren’t they lovely ? she said.
will make tlie dedr littie baby look like an
angel. - Thank you, mother, for showing

them,’ and as Mrs. Bennett went away, ‘I

could see. nothing prettxer in the shops
could I ? she added gayly.

I hnd brought Marcia a-large sweet ora.ng
and with my pocket fruit knife was about
to pr epare it for her when she gentlv eaught
Tt is so beauntiful .Migs Alice/’
she said, ‘pledse. let me look a.t it a min-

ute first,’ and she took it in her hands and’

gazed intently at it for some seconds, then
she put it to her face and sofily drew in its
fragrance once or twice, finally pressing it
against first one chezk and then the other
before relinquishing it. ‘It is so beautiful
in every way, .she said again slowly, and
then almost under her breath, ‘and it is only
one little thing of all that God has made.’

‘In His wisdom hath e made them-all,’
I said, and then for a minute we both closed
our eyes while I thanked Him that things
hidden from the vnso and prudeut had been
revealed to this babe.

One morning not long after this I found
Mrs. Bennett sitting with Marcia, and on
each face an unaccustomed shade of per-

plexity, the cause of which was quickly ex~

pla.med ‘You know, Miss Alice,’ said Mrs.
Beunett, ‘it pays me best to give all the time
to laundry work, so once a week I pay a
neighbor,
day and do the scrubbing and baking. She
is glad of the chance, for her husband desert-
ed hor more than a year ago, leaving her
with six little children {o support.
all think everything of Marcia, for. when

she wes well she was often with them, giv-
ing her playtxme to help the mother a bit, -
‘or minding the baby, and on Sundays she

took ‘three of them to Sunda.y—school with
her.’ Since her iliness they’ ve_,vshown her

_many:a little kindness, and to-d-ay ‘they sent

-thig.’ '
It was an old - Seidlitz powder box lined-

and covered with a regular crazy pattern of ~

bits of bright paper, and contained twenty-

" five cents polished to an almost painful de- -

gree of brightness, and this note:

‘Deer ‘Marsha,—Me and Hal has been sell-
in’ pappers all winter, and mother let us
eech keap a sent aweek, We saived them
for you. and pleas ask Mrs. Bennett to bye

-

. She is.always afraid
" that'T shall be tired missing her help, but
‘Rob and Roy are growing such thoughtful
little men 'that we shall have mothing for .
Marcia to do when she gets on her feet.

‘They

‘Mrs, Morden, to come for half a ~

They .

you. a nise preseunt from your aﬁexshnut
frends, ‘Hal and Joey Morden.’

As I read this mnote.Marcia's: eyes filled
with  tears. ‘Oh, Miss Alice,’ she said,
‘they often haven't enough to eat; perhaps
‘Toughtn't to tell, but I know it. Hal and’

Joey go'barefoot, 'and are so thm and pale -

and Nan has -had no -clothes to, 80 to*Sun-
”day-school all-winter, and they never tasto
‘candy, yet they have saved all this money
for me.. What can I do with it 2. It would

burt .them tco much to: send it back, but.
‘mother and I can 't think of anything pre-.

cious enough to do_with it.’

“That is the trouble,’ said Mrs: Benuett ;
‘I-have given more time than I ‘can well
Bpare to ta.lkmg over with Marcia the best

“use for this love glf.t but we have not been

able to come to any decision. If you can
bkelp her to think of anything, Miss Alice,
I shall te much obliged.’ -
Now 1t happened that the day before J.
had been reading some of the accounts sent

out by our devoted missionaries of the great -

famine then prevailing in China, I had
read of thousands of men, women and dear
little children -sickening and dying for want

of food, and of how far a very little money -

would go towards relieving the distress, and

2as I told scme of these details lo Marcia the .

perplexity went out of her face. Mrs. Ben-
nett spared a few minutes to tallc over the
matter, and when I left the house I carried

with me a letter to be mailed to the address

of a great paper foremost in all ‘good works,
and containing the money enclosed in o slip
of paper in- which Marcia bad written with

her own {rembling little hand. '‘From  Love,’ '

-and in course of time it was duly acknrow-

- ledged with other offerings

Not much of a story tlns perhaps some

“will- say, yet if it helps one reader to see

how. poverty can . make us rich; how, hav-

_ing nothing, we. may. possess au thmgs it

‘will not’ have been wntteu Jdn . vqin
ELEANOR L. MAO;\AUGHLO‘\I

How My Boy Went Dm%m.

It was not on the ficld of battle,

It was nct with, a ship at sea ;’ -

But a fate far worte than either
That siole him away from me:
Twas the death in the ruby wine-cup,

That the reason .and scases drown ;,
He drank the alluring poison ;
And 1thus my boy weat down.

Down from the heights of manhood

To ihe depths of disgrace and sin ;
Down to the worthless Leing

From the hopes of what might have bean
For the brand of a drunkard besotled,

- He bartered his wmanhood’s crown ;
Through’the gate of .a sinful pleasure

‘My poor, weak Loy went down.

*Tis only the same old story
'That mothers so often t.l1 .

With accents of infinile sadness,
Like the tones of a funeral belly

But I pever thought once when I heard it
I should learn all its meaning myself ;

I thought he'd be true to his mother,

I thought Le'd be true to himself.

But alas for my hopes, all delusion !

- Alas for his youthfu( pride !

Alas ! who dre safe when such danger
Ib open on every side 7.

Oh, can nothing destroy tlns great evu ?.
No help in pheu’ pathway be thrown,

To save from the terrible maelstrom
The thousands of boys gomg ‘down ?
—‘Episcopal Reco"der o

ey
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“high, old-fashioned,
 which his mother occupied.

Like the Go'od Shepard.

 The hero of my story was'a httlu

boy nar ed Tawl T-acht, who jived

ina country far removed from our -

own, and in-an ancient and: old-
-fdshioned town there, €
‘blence. He was the son of: tlie
Kuster, or verger, as we would call
him, of the old Church of St. Castor,
whose spire, with a cross on the top
you see in the picture.

Now, old Carl Kracht, the verger, -

]1ved in u small house just behind

the tall monument and fountain -

which you also see in the picture.
ITe was a very old man to have so

T m! un:f
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'LIKE THE GOOD SHEPHERD.

small a’son, and he spent his time

between attending to the ancient-

church, which many people-went to
visit, and smoking a very long pipe,
fully three feet long, which is the
favorite kind of pipe among _the-
poorer classes in Prussia.

Carl had lived all his life of eight

. years in Coblence, and knew noth-’

ing of the outside world. He went
to school on week-days, and learned

.to read the crabbed German print,

and to write the crabbed German
handwriting, and to count how
many- ¢ pfennigs’ went to a ‘mark’;

and on Sundays he went Fith his
~mother to the church, and looked at

the beautiful pictures of the Good

Shepherd, and the Saviour Blessing "

Little Children, and listening to the
beautiful singing, and prayed his
childish prayers, kneeling in the

And

wooden pew

I,nttle Foiksr :

: _("'u'l was a very good and' tender--
hearted boy;:

like many German
boys of® his c]ass“ A -

One mormng, very early, andm
“ long” before it ‘was time for him to
ealled Co :

2o to' school—for the Kuster’s fami:
ly ‘weré up’ before dayhnrht—Carl
had ryn out to get some water for

his. mother from the fountain. Just .

as he was re-entering the house, he

* - heard the’ sound of a soft trample
of many feet behind him, and, turn-.

ing round, Carl saw a flock of sheep

_coming across the square, drlven by .
a shepherd lad. The sheep ran hel-

ter-skelter in every direction, as

sheep have a habit of doing; and the
shepherd shouted to them his gut-

tural orders, and wildly brandished

the club he held in his hand above
them. Carl stopped to look at
them, and by and by they had all

. passed the fountain. Then Carl was

trotting indoors with his pail of

water, when all of a sudden he heard

a soft, plaintive bleat behind him.
He looked round, and there, in the
middle of the square, he saw one of
the sheep lying on the ground. She
had dropped out of the flock and
the shepherd had not noticed her.
She was evidently too weary, or

too il], to. ‘move; she lay panting -

on the ground, her little.ed tongue
hanging out, and her eyes ﬁ\ed on
Carl with such. a sad, pathetic
gaze, that it went to his wery heart.
He rdn into the house #s quickly
as he could, and set the pail down, *
calling to his mother—

¢ Oh, Motherkin, there is such a

" quickly out again.

- still t
. through the. soft hat, which was

- eagerly.
" encouragingly to her as she did -so.

poor sheep ly1ng out there on the
'square' It looks very, very il], and

+I am going down to give.it a drink
“of water from the fountain.’.. -

‘Thou wilt do well, my. chlld"
said thé frentle mother,. who was !
getting her husband’s breakfast'.

‘ready.

- Carl snatched his blg, wide-brim- -
med hat from the table, and ran .
_ The poor sheep
was still lying there, and her eyes
followed little Carl as he went to
the fountain. = Carl filled the big
hat as full as it would hold of water,
but however carefully he carried it,
the water streamed out

not, I am obliged to say, quite free

- from holes and tears; for the Kester
. Kracht was a ‘very -poor man, and
~could not afford his- children new
' hafcs often

However, Carl held the -
remainder of the water just under

_the hot, thirsty tongue of the poor

sheep ; and the creature, bending
her head, lapped it thirstily and
Carl talked' gently and -

¢ Drink; my poor- little one! drink
then, and get-well again. “AWY

- said Carl, remembering the plctule. :
" 0f the Good Shepherd in' St. Cas-*

tor’s, ¢ it is what the ‘Good Shepherd
would have done for thee, and so I
am a little—just a we1y, very little -
—bit like- Him now.

.The sheep seemed much refresh-
ed, and no longer panted so pain-’
fully. Carl.stood beside her, won-
dering what he should do; and, at
that moment, he saw the shepherd
‘lad appear round the square. He
smiled when he saw the sight be-
fore him.

¢ Ab, poor thing! she 1s tu'ed with
11e1 long journey, but we shall soon
be at the end. of it now. And thou
hast been kind indeed, my little
boy, to give her the water to re-
fresh her. See, she is quite better .
now?

And the sheep, encouraged by her
master’s kindly voice, rose up and
trotted away, while the shepherd
rodded pleasantly to Carl and bade
him ¢Good-morning.’

And ever after that Call felt he.
loved the picture of the Good Shep-
herd more than any other in the
church. TFor the way to learn to
Jove Christ is to try and be like
Him, and -Carl, in his own small
way, had done just as He would
have: domne that monnng ‘Ad
viser. »
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The Secret of a Happy Day

Just to let the ‘Father do
" What He will;
- Just to know that He is true,
© - And be still. -
- Just to- follow hour by hour
-7 Ashe'leadeth; - :
‘ J ust to draw the moment’
s S [power
As 1t needeth _
Just to-trust Him, that is all!
Then the day will surely be
. Peaceful, whatsoe’er” befall,
Bright and blessed, calm and free.

Just to leave in His dear hand
‘Little things;
"All we-cannot understand,
All that stings.
‘ J ust to let Him take the care
- Sorely pressing; . .
' . Finding all we let Him bear
'Changed to blessing.
Th1s is all! and yet the way
Marked by Him who loves the
. best;
Secret of a happy day, .
Secret of His promised rest.
- —T'rances Ridley Havergal.

The Blessing of the Lord.
‘ By LUCIG Dayton Phﬂhps

$ M{mea, dear" called little Rose
Vincent from her airy perch in the

" red, and gold maple tree, just out--.

side the porch where her. mother
sat sewing; ‘I know all my Golden
Rule text now. Hear me say it.
¢he blessing of the Lord, it mak-

eth rich, and He addeth no sorrow

with it.”?’
¢ Yes, that is right, Rose, and the
truest ‘words ever spoken.’
- ¢ Who said it, mamma ?’
¢Solomon, the king of. Israel,
known as the wisest man of his day,

and who wrote a great many wise.

sayings called “ proverbs,” which
make one of the books in the Bible.

‘Solomon who built the fine tem-

ple ¥ -
‘Yes, 'dear. It was when he had
- finished the grand palace for his own

house and the grander temple for -

the Lord, that God came to him in
a vision and promised His blessing
if e and his children would follow
Him, keep His commandments and
worship no other gods. With His
- blessing, you see, they would need
nothing else~ They would be rich
- . and happy always.

‘Why can’t we have HIS blessmg,

" mamma ? -
¢ We can—we have!

A long time-

ago, When J esus was here, He stood

one day in the farket-place at Ca-

‘pernaum with crowds of s1ch and

sinful people around him.. ‘Some
were blind, deaf and lame; some

had palsy, fever, or.madness, while, °

others were those pitiful lepers that

.- cried, “Unclean, unclean,” in the
There We1e mothers who,
- had brouoht their sick bables boyb
- and girls wasted f1om dlsease, and

streets

sinful men and women hunory for
love and peace. And seeing what
they needed, He made them whole
every one, saying at last, ‘Come
unto Me all ye that labor and are
heavy laden,” and I will give you
rest.”
our Savmul s, Rose V
‘But Jesus has gone away lon

long ago, mamma. He is not here

-*to Dbless us.’

¢ Christ is just as ready .and able

to bless you to-day, my child, as-

" 91 would be like an angel, and with the

He was those who believed on Him

at Capernaum and Galilee.” None-
of us can receive His blesemw un]ess‘

we do- believe.” -

Ob, there is no blessing like

ﬂower, and then right away over

the fields. And Minnie dreamt she
was a butteriy..

- ‘Oh! if I only had wings » she.‘

‘thought, ¢ would it not be nice; I

would fly about.to all my aunts
and-uncles and cousins; I would fly-
to papa’s office and kiss him, and .

.then back again. to mamma and

., sissy.

¢ What .do you mea,n by behev-

ing, mamma ?’
"¢ To believe in Christ is to believe

Him because of His life,- His death
and His love; and so as to have our

“that all He says is true; to trust in -

fears taken away, dnd a new hope -

given us, and then-to obey Hls com--

mands and be saved by Him.

_Thege -

people who were” healed’ bV Him

did not know Him well.

He was .-

a stranger to them, yet they believ--

ed in Him beeause they saw that
He was good and just and kind and
true. If we want His blessing, we

‘must believe in Him as our Saviour,

my little Rose/

¢ Well, I think it’s very easy to
believe in Jesus, mamma,’ said the
child, with a happy look. ‘He is

so, we can’t help believing in Him.’
—¢Little Ifolks’ Paper.’

If I Only Had Wings.

Minnie had. been picking a few
flowers in the garden. She is very
fond of the pretty flowers. She is
a very thoughtful httle girl some-
times..

Her papa calls her his ‘little

“dreamer,” because she often seems
‘to be dreaming when she is awake

as well as when she is asleep.
As she was sitting on the garden

seat, two- pretty butterflies flew
“about in the sunshine from flower to

¢

50 good and so great, and loves us.

,“Glrl“ho ~lelps-her-mother.?’ .

¢ Oh;- it_Would be nice. if I had
wings ¥ o

And then Mmme thouOht of what
her papa bad told her, that if she
Lad her sins taken away for Jesus’
sake, and God’s Holy Spirit to help

Ler to be a good girl, she would

~one day go and be an angel in-

heaven.

“Then, she thou"ht ‘I shall be
able to fly even better than birds
and butterflies.” As she went baci -
to the house she sang merrily.

- angels stan'il.’. .

¢ Our Little Dots.’

Sings-As-He-W alks.

In ¢ The Sunday-School Advocate’
we read of a cheery Clristian with
a red skin and a sunny, happy heart.
c«111)p0%e you were named, as In-
dians. a1e, ‘for some specml charac-
teristic, wvhat would your name be?
or
“ Boy-not-afraid-to-do-right o

At the last meetm0 of the Lake
Mohonk Indian Conference, a bro-
ther t61d of a certain little Indian
child-who used to go toddling about

‘on the grassy prairie.of the"Dako-

tas, and as he went he sang.’ ‘In the
morning and all day-long his child:

ish voice would be heard caroling

forth the wierd melodies. which
seem so dismal to us, but which
mean so much to the children of the.
plains.  His mother watched and

* heard him with delight, and with
* the poetic instinet which sleeps in

every mother’s heart, no matter
how wild she may be, called the boy
‘Sings-as-he-walks.”  That boy is
now a minister of the gospel. He
travels abroad on the Dakota prai-
ries, preaching and singing the gos-
pel to his own people. .Did not the
mother wisely name him ?  And
would it not be a blessed thing if
we could apply the name to more
Christians ? What a splendid de-
scription of a cheerful, hopeful,
trustful ambassador of Christ:
‘ Sings-as-he-walks !

—* Sunday Hour/

]
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Temperance Catechism.
LESSON IL*’

‘~it into carbonic acid gas and alcohol.

1 Q. How is beer made ?.. .
< A It is made- “from barley whlch has
sprouted so that: the starch is’ ‘turned to
sugar. This Darley bemg heated becomes
malt. The malt is ground, and then 'soaked
in water, in order to dissolve all the sugar.

" Thé sweet liquid is preserved and yeast add-
ed to it, which causes vinrous fermentation ;
ihe result is a poisonous liquor, either beer
ale or porter, -

2. Q. But - yeast is also uszed in m.aking
bread. What is the difference hetween put-
ting barley, water and yea.st together and
getting beer, and putting wheat flour, water
and yeast together and getting bread ? ]

A. In making bread, yeast is added to the
moistened fiour.
small amount of sugar present, changing

‘The

gas cauces the bread to be ligat and porous,

. and the heat of the oven c:mses the e\'apon-

tion of hoth gas and aleohol.
3. Q. What, then is the dx.fexence between

" bread ard beer?

-

" poison.
- erful poison.

- been such a help to them,

A. Bread is a vctlual;le fo»od free from any
Beer is a drink contammg a pow-

4. Q. 'What is temperance ?

A. The proper control of the aoret\te

“5. Q. Dees it allow a modelate use of poi-
-sons ?

ATt keeps us to a moderate use of good
thmgs and ‘total abstinence from poimus

6. Q. -Give a command and Waming nom
the Bible: ag,nnst intemnperance. -

A. ‘Be not ‘anong _wmeblbb"rs H
rlotous eaters of flesh : for the. drunkard
und glueton shau come Lo poverty

I}’iay”s Awakening.v

She was a Y. Her name was down on

* the membership list of the Cenlreville Young .

Woman's Christian Temperance Union. They
Lad asked her to join at ome of their festi-
vals, and she had replied, ‘I am not very

much interested in, nor have much time for
arything of the kind, but 1f you’ll be satis-

fied with ‘my fifty cents, T'll join.’

And they, anxious to increase their mem-

bership, -had said :. *“That is all -we ask or

you, oh}y come to our meetings as often as.

you can.’
That was two years ago. She had paid
her dues promptly at the beginning of the
year, and had attended three meetings. - As
theze were strictly business mestings she,
of course, did not find them interesting. The
otker girls often wondered why May XKep-
ley was so-indifferent,  She would have
But you cannst
interest any one in anything unless they
- kuow something about what it is, and what
it does. And May Kepley was as ignorant
of Y work, and especially that done in. Ceun-
treville, as though she had rever heard of
it,
As she stood on the platform ofthe depot,
- waiting for the train, that bright October
- merning, she was grected with, ‘Good-morn-
ing, May. are you going to leave us ?'
“Why, good-morning, Grace!
friend for a few weeks, Are you going
away, too ¥
_ ‘Only as= far as Rcckfmd for a day's shop-
ping. .. But, May,

This yeast acts upon the’

ambn" .

Yes, I am’
going up in Wisconsin to visit an oid school -

you -haven't any -‘white -

ril bon on.

friends  for you. - The wlute nbbon is
“worth a good deal when you are tw.vel!inb

May - shrugged. her shoulders  and gave a’’

little laugh, “What a crank you are about the
white ribbon, Grace! I didn’t think any-
thing about it and don’t know as I would
bave put one-on-if Irhad” - -~ - -
Just then the train came along, and in

was‘dropped nor wa3 it resumed until- the
train was slacking up at Rockford, when
" Grace, hurriedly untying 11er white ribbon,
thrust it into VIays hend saying,
must represent the Centrevxlle Y ; see that
you'do it ‘well. Good-bye.! And she has-
-tened from the car.

May looked at the ribbon Grace had given
her, and repeated the statement she had
made before, “What a crank Grace is.

anything ! I'll wear it, but I don't believe

- any one will even notice- it,’ 'md, settling

back in her seat, she opened a book which
she had blought along to read.

"‘The book failed to interest her, and scon
the sky, which had been so bright in the

‘morning, showed plainly that a storm was

apprcaching. By the time she reached the
junction at which she was to change cars,
the rdin was falling in torrents. '

Two gentlemen got off, and they with
-May hurried
Tbey seemed 1o forget they were gentle-
men, for they lighted their clgars ‘and soon
the room was filled with tobacco smoke,

- Tobacco smoke always gave May a head-

You must” show your : colors‘-r_
w Len away from home besxdes it will make :
- to go to work:

V ‘the hurry of getting on the conversatlon”

“You'

Just
as if this little piece of ribkon amounted to

into the one waiting-room.

ache, __and to-day, Leing unusua.uy tired, it

made her positively sick.
the farther end of the room, and leaned her
head against the casement of the window.
-As she s’tood there a train came in fxom
the west. Thexe was but one pasgenger,

up the street; but as she p_asced the window
where May slood, she stopped, looked at her,

C smﬂed tumed and entered the- Jeom

As soon as she hed lzud down hex parcels,
she walked over to May, and, holding out
her hand, faid; ‘I see you wear the white rib-
Den. But, my dear child, you l6ok so pale;
are you ill 2

‘It's—it's—the spicke —-gasped May, ‘4t al-
ways—makes me—sick, and—and—it was

“raining, I conldn’t get—away.’

‘Poor child ¥
she fixed a pillow for May’s head, and ihen
walked over to the offending smokers.

“*You are making this young lady smk with
ycur smoking., IFither—'

‘I beg the young lady’s pardon, madam, it
was very thoughtless in us,” interzapted one
of them, throwing away his cigar as he
spoke. °‘Is there an-ything we can do for
ber 7 .
‘You may opoa the door and windows £0
asto letin a httle fxe.,h air., She will soon
get better, now.’ )

‘Do. you know, May's ‘new fuend said to
her as she was bathing her throbbing head,
‘if you had not had on the white ribbon 1
would have goue to the hotel, but when I
saw the badge which binds together ibe
hearts of women all over the world for “God
and Home and Every Land,” I came in here
instead.
Surely God used the white ribbon to lead
me with.”
~ Then as she talked about the work the
W. C. T. U, was doing, and especially that
done by the young women, May’s heart had

She “walked to°

Tommy Atkins,

saying, ‘but I'll always wear the white rib-~
Dbon after this, and ‘when T get home I mean
I have been a drone long
enough.’s - . -

‘Grace,” May said to her fnend about six
months afterward 1 am just as rouch of &
.crank as ‘you are, and it all cdme from:your.

giving. me that white, ‘tibbon. . But Grace,’
and May’s voice . took on a tone of sad en-
treaty, why d1dnt they: explam what a Y
was, when I Jomed ?
working "ali ‘this ‘while. —Ixene Herbert in’

, ‘Lmon ngnal !

65,000 Pledged Soldlers.

At a meevtmg of.thé Wesleyan Methodist
Conference, held in Liverpool, the Rev. J. H.
Bateson, who is the Methodist -representa-
tive in the temperance Work among the sol-
diers in India, said :(— -

We have in India some 78,000 ~ soldiers.
I don’t think we all. have 2 right estimate of
. Some people have an idea
that a man who enhsts has gone to the bad.
Some - think that every soldier drinks too
much. Well, if he does, then he is just the
man we cught to.go to. I am glad to say
that out of 78,000 men in India, one-third
are total abstainers. At this moment there
are 25,000 teetotallers in the British forces
in India. We . have eight corps there, in
which -over 50-percent are total abstainers,
and forty corps in which 40 percent are 'lb-
stainers. 'We have to thank our prevxous
commnnder Lord Roberts, for much of this.

-8ir George Whte, our present commander, iz

no less friendly. You must remember that
our work is official. Jvery regiment. has

.its temperance society, properly recognized
_and supported,
_pledge in India don’t all keep it Tor a va-

The men . who sign the

riety of curious reascms, but out of the 25,-
000, 7,800 have kept it for .one y:w‘ l‘Le

. 'heal 1 T
w cma.n and she started as’if she was gomg R th of the total qbstame‘s is just ‘twice

as good as that of the non-abstainers.. The

-effect of this is $o noticeable that two years

- ago " Mr.

Campbell-Bannerman aﬂkei the

‘ Houfe of Commons to sot ap’xrt £500 a year

to commence a similar. temperance work in |
the army in England. - As to conduct, the

effect of lemperance is marvellous. It i:

crushing cut crime in the army. . Last yeor

the Adjutant-General reported the: i

-were ten times as many court-martials on

ndn-abmamers as on total abslainers, Whin

* the men sign the pledge they hegin to save

- That was all ske said, but

money, and many send 10s or 15s a month
home io their mothers. Then as to morale.

~ I maintain that when it comes to service the

results of our temperance werk will be felt

in the temper and acticn of the men unier
fire. = Every year there come out 17,000 re-

-cruits, and. every cne of them is asked to

1

How thankful I am that I qid. .

a wonderful awakening, and she, too, leuged .

to help in this great work.

She told her friend ahout herself, that she

was a Y in name only, and tow she came
by the white ribbon that- day; and. ended by

‘test concerning -the fair

sign the pledge. T.ast winter 5,000 signed

on the first day they landed in Indiz.
There’'s many a boy I ask to sign who re-
plies, ‘But I am a total abstainer !’ - We try

to got hold of the boys, but we also try ic
get Lold of the hard- drinkers. I bel:‘e\'e
that we want to ‘rescue the perishing, a
well as care for the young. ‘Wherever thu .
is a regiment there is a tcmper;moe jaadul
In the bLarracks of every regiment in India
the mest comfortable place is the rocm of
the Army Temperance .Association.

. Jein Hands.

The Quebec Provincial W. €. T. U, at its
recent annual convention protesled strongly
agamst the imamoral e\hxbmons in our pro-
vincial and csunty fair grounds The Ili-
nois C. B. convention made the same pro-
grounds of that
state, May temperance and Christian Ea-
deavor societies unite to speeﬂﬂy dx.ve this
1eproach Lcm our- counhy ' -

I m:ght have been . -



THE MESSENGER

LESSON III—-J'a.n. 17,

A Multitude Converted
Acts ii,, 32~ 47,
(Commit Vs, 38, 39.)
GOLDEN TEXT.
The promise is unto you and 1o your chil~
dren, and to all that are afar off. ~—Acts ii., 39.

LESSON. STORY.

Peter was preaehmg to the Jews who had
crowded to see and hear the disciples, upon
whom the wonderful gift of the Holy Spirit

~had descended. _He first reasoned- with
those who had “accusel the disciples of
drunkenness. . He explained that:this was
what tle prophet Joel had prophesred long
_before, ‘And it shall come to pass in the last
days, saith God, I will pour ont of my Spirit
“ upon ail flesh: and your sons and daugh-
ters shall prophesy . . . . And.it shall
come to pass, that whoscever shall call on

the name of the Lord shal be saved.’ > He’

then began to preach to them about Jesus
of Nazarelh, saying that they had seen the
miracles: God wrought through Him, and that
they knew the prophecies David hud _spoken
concerning Him, how David spakeé of the
rezurrection o Christ, and how the disciples
.were all witnesses of the resurrection of
Jesus, afler the Jews had crucified Iiim,
thus proving Him-to be the Christ, the long
expected Messiah. And the people were
mightily convicted and began {0 ask Peter
and the rest of the apostlés what they should
‘do. Peter replied : ‘Repent and be bap-
tized, every: one of vou, in the name of
.Tesus Christ for the remissicn of sius, and
ye shall receive the gxft of the Holy GhOSt’
“and with many other words he testified and
- exhorted them to be saved. Three thousand

gladly believed -and were baptized that same,

day.. These all, continued steadfast, and
those who had possessions sold them anad
._;shareo with those who had uothmg Man
wonders ‘and "figns were done by the 'dis-
ciples,- and . numkbters. were added to the
Church daxly .

- LDSSON }II\T

Peter's sermon was addlossed tor the

Jews, .who were well versed in the Serip--

tuxea He quoted to them the prophecy of
Joel concerning the oulpeufing cf the 5pmt
and the prophecles of David concerning-the
Messiah, proving Jesus of Nazareth, whom
they hnd crucified, to be the Christ whom
God had. raised from the dead. The dis-
ciples were all witneszes of the resurrection,
they having seen him many times after ht.
" roge from the dead. - Therefore, being ex-
alted to heaven at his ascension, and’ havmg
received the promise. which he had often
mentioned to the a.postles (John xiv., 26;
xv., 26 ; xvi, 7,13 ; Acfs i, 4), ‘He ha,th she.l
'fort.h thls, the Holy Ghost, ‘which ye now
see and hear. Perhaps the fiery iongues
stiil rested on lhe disciples, and certainly
they could hear the different tongues in
which the.disciples were speaking.

‘Dayid is not ascended,’ his body is still
in the ground, therefore he had not been
speaking of himself when he said, ‘The Lord -

. said unto my Lord, sit thou on my right
hand, until 1 make thine enemies thy foot-
stool, » therefore this same Jesus was proved
Lord and Christ.

‘When they heard this'—that they had cru-
cified their long-expected Messiah, ‘they
were pricked to the hearl’—conscience-
stricken at the thought of their part in.the

" matter, ‘and- said .7 what” shall we

-do? It would be well if every sermon

were forceful enough to cause anxious in-
quiry at the end. This seems {0 have be-
come an inquiry meeting in which the talk
became personal with all those who were
anxious for their souls salvation., ‘Peter
said unto them, Repent’—turn from .all sin
with a genuine sorrow for it and God wih
remove it from us ‘as far as the east is from
the west. ‘Be baptized,’ as a testimony to
the world and as 4 symbol of the washing "
~away of sin. ‘In the name of Jesus Christ’
—to show that we are now under his con-
trol, and henceforth must live as His repre-
sentatives here on earth. ‘Ye shall receive
the gift of the Holy Ghost™—the promise is

\

“inyour hearts that h&'may save you.
untoward genera,txon ——not tending- t0wa.rd _

to all those who-receive Jesus as their Lord.

. ‘As many as the Lord our God shall call’—

.every one who ‘hears the gospel message.

‘With many other words did. he testify and

exhort’—the ‘whole of Peter’s sermon is not
“given here, probably: he' gave-his :own per-
sonal testxmony as to the power of God in
cha.ngmg his .own heart. ‘Save yourselves,’

 he contmued give Chnst ‘the right of F;]ay
’r ‘s

. God, as “froward,” away from Gcd.

“They that g]adly recexved his word‘——tho‘
gospel everywhere brings gladness and. joy’

" to those who accept it. ‘Were baptized'—

they complied’ with- all the conditions laid
down for them.. ‘There were added unto
them about three thousand souls’—these may
not all have heard Peter's sermon; those
who heard and believed may have gone
straightway 1{o tell their friends the glad

rews of the gospel, as Andrew bhad first

found his own brother, Simon, and brought
him to Jesus. ‘They continued stcadfastly’

~—it was no momentary enthusiasm, no new -
ard inleresting theory of which they soon -

{ired ; but a real, living fellowship with a
real, iiving Saviour. ‘In the apos,tle’s ‘doc-
trine’—the apostles taight them daily the
things periaining to the kingdom. ‘Break-

ing of bread’—partaking of the Lord’s sup- -

per. - ‘In prayers’-—praying together, public
prayer has many advantages; the Lord gave
special “promises to those who agreed to-
gether in prayer, and promized that ‘whers
two or three arc gathercd together in my
name, there am ‘I in the midsl of them’
(Matt. xviii., 20) ; at the same time we must
not forget prwate prayer, for the moment
we begin to omit this most important of all
duties we lay ourselves open to all kinds of
temptation.

‘All that believed were tegether, and had
-all things in common.’ This ideal state of
the early Christian Church was only pos-
-sible where the people were all of one mind,

“and all filled with the Holy Spirit, that there -

might he no jealcusy, no laziness, no shirk-
ing of duty. Socialists sigh for this Utopia,
seemingly ignorant of the fact that this kind
of a commonwealth, without the people be-
ing all of one mind, woiild. hecome but a ref-
uge for all those who could not eara -an hon-
est living. ‘Gladness and singlcness of
heart'—characteristics of true Christians.
‘Praising God’—a Christian’s life should be
one long hymn of praise to the Giver of all
good gifts. . ‘Having faver with all the peo-
©ple. Jesus ‘had favor with Ged and man.’

" Happy-hearted people are generally - loved
by all. ‘And the Lord added to them day
by day thoze that were being saved’ (R.V.).
The good work goes cn ; tifere are daily re-
~joicings in heaven over the sinners . who re-
"pent snd are saved through the precious
blocd of Jesus.

Suggested Hymns.—‘The '\Iommg Light is
breaking,’ ‘All hail -the power of Jesus’
naine,’ ‘There is a green hill,’ ‘I know whom
I lmve believed,” ‘I hear my dying Saviour
say,” ‘Awake and sing the gong,’ ‘I will sing

of my Redeemer, ‘Sinners Jesus will re-

ceive,’ .
- LESSON HYMN.
‘Wiosover heareth ! shout, shout the sound!
Send the blessed tidings all the world around!
Spread the joyful news wherever man is
found
‘Whosocvcr will may come.’

Whosoever cometh need not delay ;

Now the dcor is open, enter while ye may :

Jesus is the true, the only meg Way,
‘Whosoever w 111 n.ay come

‘Whosover will” the promise is secure;

‘Whoszoever will,” forever shall endure ;

‘“Whosoever will’~—"tis life forevermors,
“Whosoever will may come.’

ILLUSTRATION,

Mr. . Moody tells how some divine has
pictured Peter preaching on the day oif Pen-
tecost. A man pushed his way through the
erowd, and said, ‘Fetere,.do you think there
is hope for me ? I am the man who made
that crocwn of thorns and placed them upon
Christ’s brew ; do you think He will save
me ? . ‘Yes,” said Peter, ‘whoscever shall

. eall ‘'upon the name of the Lord shall be

saved. You are a ‘whoscever’; if you call
He will hear your cry. He will a.nswer
your prayer and save you.’

Another man pushed his way up aud said
to Peter, ‘I am the man who took that reed
out of His hand and drove it down upon'thar
cruel crown of thorns, sending it into His
brow ; do you think He will -save me ?

" blood and water ;

church-members unite while young.
children have-as clear and decided religicus,

thing. .

" “Yes,’ sad Peter, ‘He told us to go into the
world and preach the.gospel to every crea-
ture, and He.did not mean any to be left dut;
salvation is for you, He did not ccme to
condemn men :. He. came _to get Iis arm
under the vilest sinder and lift h1m up to-
ward heaven.' . '

~Another man, elbowing his way through
the crowd, pushed up to Peter and said, ‘1
am the Roman soldier -who- took the spear
and drove-it-to His, hearl, when there camea
do you- think there is
me 7 ‘Yes,' answered Peter,

hope  for

““there’s a noal er way of reaching Mis heart
" than that:

‘whosoevor . shall call upon the
name of the Lord shall be saved.’ And the
Roman soldier might have cried-then.and
there, and might have obtained forgiveness
and salvatisn, If the Lord heard the crv
of those Jerusalem sinners, -whose hands
were dripping with the blood of-the Son of
God ; if He heard their cry and saved them,

" do you not think He wxll hear you and save

you I

Joining the Church

In the Sabbath-school the child emo:-
izes and studies the Bible, learns the beauci-
ful hymns, is -impressed Dby the prayers.
Even thoze who know nothing of the sweet
infiluences of the Christian home learn what
it is to be a disciple of Christ.” Uncon-

- sciously, as the years pass by, the Spirit of

the Lord is directing them. We do not
know when such children are converted. At
what age should they be influenced to uuniic
with the church ? Three-fourths of our

convictions at twelve as others bhave at fil-
teen years, ' A girl of twelve desired to con-
fess Ghrist. *Are you not too young ?’ was
the question prt to her. ‘I know I love he
Saviour,” was the reply. How many young
people ‘from twelve to seventeea years of
age, come of them Christians, others trying
to be, drift from our Sabbath-schools and
are lost to the church bechuse they are not
individually importuned to profess Christ ?
How can such be influenced ?2 Most of these
are conscientious. :
converted,’ or are ‘not good enough.’” Lot
us teach children over and over again what
conversion is. ¥cr a child to accept Christ
a3 his Saviour-and determine to live a Chriz-
tian life, that is conversicn. It may have

taken moaths or: years to reach this deci- -
. sicn.
iz leading him ; it will make him more car-:-
Let us make.the most

" Let him-understand -the -Holy Spirit

nest and thoughtful.
of our oppertunity while the child is in this
state of mind, and by our continued personal
interest the child’s faith will be strengthened
and he will be maoved to take his stand on
1%11e Lord's side.—Alice Cooper, in ‘Morning
Star.’ . .

Influence of a Worshipful
, Teacher.
Older and younger scholars alike will be

- largely affected by their teacher’s bearing.

A worshipful teo.chel often makes a wor-
shipful scholar. A sincere seriousness, a
prayerful attitude, as well as-a prayertul
spirit, earnestness and feeling in using and
teaching the Bible, careful attendance at
church services, with invitations to the

"scholars to do the same, a sense of the real

presence of God, and a constant confidence
in the -power of the Spirit, a bearty present-
ing of Christ as the personal Saviour for
each scholar—all these characteristics of a
worshipful spirit do not fail of notice by
the scholar,
inspiring him with a worshipful spirit. A

teacher without- these characteristics must -

confess to a great lack—‘'Sunday-School
’I‘lmes

Gammg Famlllarxty With the

Bible.

Occasional Bible drill during the general
exercises of the Sunday-school is a good
Let the superintendent select be-
forehand a few brief passages from various
parts of the Bible. At the appointed time
let him call upon different classes or indi-
viduals ‘to turn to these passages ome by
one, as rapidly as possible, and to read
them. In this way familiarity with the
Bible and a knowledge of the location of its
several Looks will be promoted. It the

-passages celected have a bearing on the les-

son of the day,

all’ the better—~‘'Sunday-
School Times :

Soms2 |

They fear tliey are ‘rol .

and do not- fail eventually of
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H OU D "oven. Serve the turnovers hot uDon a 'hefnslve ‘teacher’s: editwn of Bagsters Bible.,
remet SEH@L narkm oL .Wxth it-is 'bound Bagsters Wonderiul com-

Potato PRie ——Prepare mashed potatoes as -

meal ; use’any, cold .meat stew, .or- trxcasllfee B

~of ﬁsh ‘or poultry, removing all bones’; line.-

Somethmg About Potatoes. the-bottom and sides of a baking dish:with_-
.the ‘potato ; put:.the meat. within; highly
seasoned-; ,cover it with more potato there -
.'should ‘be sauce: to moisten the mea
the top- with- beaten-egg. ‘brown -the ple 1
‘the.oven, and serye: 1tdhot in: the same dish:‘ Siren:

: A good cook ! A good cook is not as
- some. -think, one who can, on a special ‘oc-
- casion, ‘get np .the most eclaborate dmner,
: - -but one who can and does best ‘prepare every
"~ .day " the .commonest- articles of -the - every
day “meal. “The “best.-teachers .of ‘cookery. . -

. lzltly the greatest stzess on the 1mport§nce of . ¥ ‘ o

- .. the proper cooking:of vege*ables and ‘meat A )

‘- They deplore: the fact that some of our.oldest and,:gg; %lﬁ}ft ecgfffoggaf:ugﬁgng ;};ixen

bousekeepers do -not  really ~know : how to:' ‘them ; dust the top with sifted crunibs sea

cook . even- potatoes ‘well.* “Here. areé some. s
o ‘o soned ‘with salt and: pepper dot the’ crumbs
wvalugble hints. from. MISS Corson on how-to over wlth ‘butter, and brown  them:in. the

- 00k -potatoes.”.In ordinary households\she
. says; the potato- is.as’ regularly-served upon:. “the ais S;gr‘;fhfgl‘f_ tsgz,;rlo‘g:gepgatla{.g%es hf’t

“+; the daily table as bread; but it'is’ generally - gz
- cooked without regard. to vanety, probabiy ARt
- because, like bread; it can: be esten .without - -
-satiafing ‘the appetite.;. Beyond' boiling; bak-
--ing,.stewing' and frying: potatoes,-the aver-
age “cook; seldom™ goes; . ‘but’ occaslonally the
: bright thought :strikes some  secker -after,
- culinary fioveltiés - that-:this - commonplace
. --fruit 'of . the ‘earthhas; capaclties hidden from’-*'
- the multitude, and:'a most, _enjoyable dish ‘ig
< the’ consequence .
. - -boiling-and baking. otatoes;"ac
:-open -to the most ic i - -.savory
.-methods of serving “our- chief carbonaceous
~food::.” A1 entire ‘dinner: can. be based supon
~itge true Cit: resembles the soldxers “ stone" '

aucepan a,tablespoonful each of. outter and
i - untilithey are'smoothly -
blended"‘: pour’ in f\halﬂ- a cupful of. mllk an'

‘ intil’ a pm hasx
been” used and’ the“sauce’is quit free fro:
lumps ;. ’ : ith-'salt;;
pepper and a- llttle grated-. nutmeg'
1t for a momnent ;. then “use it.”

’takmg iL for: t.he Im,.,t tw'f*nty years. Loth
White Sauce—'rhls is- made: h O eachers and ‘scholars - like it better:. th’m

sauce using’ hot watér “in" place ‘of ‘milk: ;a.ny samples of Sabbath-schnol mrev-s we
B Bzown Sauce or Gravy ——Sflr together over ; T
the ﬁre & £ :

hoiled
or:in eombmation “with” freshly
baked potatoes o

-far. cooked: th_a the” cell walls are. ready<t0<
burs’ _.dramed at'that. ient

is. eold or: hot -when:'they are ‘put--intollit
but ‘they. should "be’ dramed ‘as soon:-a8-the)
~can be “readily’ pierced with o fork; covered
mth a: “folded-'towel; and: put where they
will kesp:-hot: mthout burnrn'r
.ol ififteen. ‘minutes’ they- will :be: mvgood eatmg~'
condltrou, and:can:b kept 'so for hours;: -ho
. and:dry:. - The, ‘addition - of salt: to the w 1
“in- hoiling improves theu' ﬂavol ; :
. .In-baking* potatoeé care must e taken
Stor remove; them ‘from -the oven and break:

John Douga.ll & Scn Monuoal
Enclcce'l ﬁnd ¢10 for ﬁfty copxes of the

e Gleehb'\nk Prcsb"téenan Sunda.}-se/hool The-
-~ late: imrrovements m the pe,per a hiﬂhly
lapplecxatod

' 'the skins,When they are:tender erough- to - A e Yours, ‘ o
- vyleld--to- pressure ; baked:: potatoes are at-' . ¢ SRR . R. MICHIL _
:E‘ggn’ C]l)eetitl;v?:&jutslfedoﬁgr dle)eyond t?ﬁ; pallnt ‘ada s .chafice to . vote on the: ‘tempérance . Treasurer .of -Prosbyterian Sunday- chool, -

: 'mdy gracluzflly lose {hexr llélhxtle?;lealy scmxlx_,. QUGSUOH * If-50, We' expect such ‘a- ‘temper- Greenhanh Ont.
Wl sn*—tency “'When the: u.tentlon is to fry, boil. -ance: victory as’ this r*1'1,(1 old earth h'l,:n never - . Sy .

" or stew.whole cold" potatoes, they should not seen.’ T o B AR L e N

be mashed, but. simply peeled, and sultanly L. "__‘,’,____, R - The rates of subscnptxon aret—

- sliced” when ready for cooking. . A ] . One yearly eubsc iption, 30c.

mzl:s(ht;clo p?)rtlgtoIeI: n;d(Il-‘ lg‘tilljpf_u%‘oo; fﬁ;ﬁﬁ o; : N‘l"thei‘ nf’ Mes enger‘.» 'l‘hree or more’ to dm‘erent aﬁd’re.,ses 1Z5c o

.. 'high“seasoning-'¢f salt and’ pepp:
;three tables niils of . gr ted_-_; '

.. ‘When nddreﬂeed tox Montrcel City, Grcat ‘Britain nnd
"f .I"ostnl Union counl:nea, 520 postage must b added for. each
- eapy: Uml.od Stitos and Cm:nla ‘free of- post..v'c Special +
2 ormngements will ' be made for delnonng raskages of 10 or

s'a la:rde 1m:reﬂ.~e m a. szhon't Wl'llle ‘@Hd can remis'Ly Post Office Money Order on Rousea Polat, N Y
shows univez sal o,ppreciatxon of the change. ',‘“ Express Money Okdor "“Y‘ble °“ Monbreal, -5 L
: : uLeanels”&tteutlon ,.o the

-—"ters become light brown, take them up
-owith the'skimmer: and*lay fhiem’ on’the.pa-. * o
7 per;-the pan. “being placed ‘in‘ the .ovén to . ttons for a- par‘er thh d gomv a.head at—‘ s
+ " keep them ‘warm; when'all are.thus fried, - this Tate, and that by sending in two sub-~
. ' transfer. them to a.hot:dish* “coveréd with scmptions w1th t.helr oyn they gaam ﬁfteen
a‘napkin,’ and- serve: lthem hot ;
- ‘parsley. or.
nicelyr R - .
- Potato Turnovers -—Pxepare maslmd pota- ong aro sure.to do so again. e T
toes as- directed in the. precedmrr ‘recipe, ";v send ‘2 lst of: twenty subscnbers o the*l SETAN.
: omlttxng the: 'milk; “lay  the-mass upon a. enger,’ ith (,0 "'fa.nd g6 ure“ —
© flogred:board,~roll: it/ out half an _ineh:thick Ncr;he,rttl M}e;. ;lngf cé. W $ e
.and cut-it 1o CII‘CIOS with a.large’ cup; upon the agster blole. ir
:each roun]d put aitablespoonful of any cold: _Ministers, ~ teachers ., or . s dopios : 3
.meat, poultry or fish; freed m om"bones’ and-’ sendmg a. new’ club ot‘ one.huadred copies -~ L
v_chopped ;" seagon - ‘the" meat ; -wet the .edges | and $90 00 mll be enutled to“'a._Bagsce B'ble < THE - “NORTHERY : MESSENGER'..{x  printod ‘i o b

- Jiihed evory week at the ' Witnoss™ 1§u|l ing, 8t the corner -
‘of"the“circles with beaten:egg; and- cloge £ : v - ‘of Craig and St. Peter strects in-the ity of Mo nmal,by
-each.one like: a little turnover. . Bithei: fry. . ree.l ST
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5 g Hldden Name, £1'k Fringed Envelopes, &o.
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e SRS l'én Co., Rnasviton.. "o,

<urenntendeuts‘,
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»..-dxtot of tho Northarn Mesaeng r. k

_-,'.‘We hdx'e been )

Ten or. more to one addr%s 20¢ each

“them: as direzted above,.or blush them wx,..h This handsome Bxble is no cheap repro-ﬂ _Anbn n ’;a 3 ions Fhould’ tg., Lgdml?o;lﬂ.,%g PRI
.be'ttcn eg and colo1 «thﬂm a httle m ..he ' ductlon It is a genume larfre size: oompre!_._ -.cfé‘r‘igaed Sbor oF sha ftar s i 2 ../_ ;
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