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" Armour ' Mission.

. ‘A GREAT PHILANTHROPY IN CHICAGO.

o

< .. 'The Armour Misslon was established in.

November, 1886, and owes its origin to the
bequest of the late Joseph Armour, who left

$100,000 for its foundation and directed that-

the carrying out of his design should be in-
trusted chiefly to his brother, P. D. Armour,
“The latter acceptad the trust wuhngly, and,
‘giving the matter the same attention, ener-
.. getic and critical, that he ha.s always given
to his private affairs enlarged upon the orig-
inal design of his brother and added from
.~his own resources whatever was necessary
- in order to make the facilities for the work

FEr
\

. doubling the original fund.

Mr. Armour has a deep interest in chil-

dren, and it is his desire to help all those
who are ambitious to help themselves. It
being his firm conviction that boys ang
‘girls develop into useful and bappy mem
and women according to their early train-
ing ‘'and surroundings, he feels that he can

do much for the advancement of humanity '

complete in every detail, thus more than-

are able to defray t.he expenses of their sum- -

mer excursxons

Quite distinct from the Sunday—school kin-

dergarten is what is known as the Armour
kindergarten proper, which hag- been from

the first the object of Mrs-Armour's special

thought and care. Here are brought toge-
ther children of all sorts and conditions, and
there. is observed Heither race, _religion- nor
color line, good behavior and an honest en-
deavor 'to do their best being the only re-
quirements for social distinction.

Chicago is as cosmopolitan in respect to

‘its residents as any city on the seahoard and

the children come to the kindergarten from

families of all nationalities. A large propor-

tion of them are of Swedish parentage, and
among these.are found some of the most
painstaking and enthusiastic workers. There

are also many Germans, Irish, Italians, Bo--

hemians and Freach, beside the young Am-

by lending a helping hand to childhood and. . "~ "
youth. This conviction. has inspired and -~ °

_ gulded-him in all he has done in connection

" has been an outgrowth of it

.Thirty-third afﬁd“Butterﬁeld streets, a beauti.
“ful building constriicted of the best and cost-
liest material. It is a broad and wholly non-
sectarian mstlt.utmn, free to all to the ex-
tent ot its capacity, without dxstmction as to
race or creed.

The largest department of this beautiful
charity is the Sunday-school, with its kin-
dergarten, where there are nearly two thou-
sand children in attendance. Dvery,&unday
afterncon sees Mr. Armour here, and he
finds great happiness among the children
to whom he gives so much of delight and
benefit. The choir for this service is select-
ed from the pupils of the music department,
where the children' are drilled in singing
every Wednesday afternoon. There is also a
Young People's. Society of Christian En-

- deavor.

A Source of much benefit to the frequent-
ers of the Mission is in the library. Here
i3 arranged a collection of the best works
of the staniard authors in literature, Ameri-

'_ cah history and biography, and al=o of mod-
ern religious writers.

, The Boys’ Brigade of Armour Mission has

object of the drill of this battalion is to pro-
mote habits of reverence, discipline, self-
respect and all that tends to true manliness,
The company is fully officered and admir-
ably drilled.
" 'The girls, too, have their Drill Corps. This
is composed of two companies, well drilled
in physical culture. The girls wear a uni-
form of white flannel blouse, blue skirt and
© zouave jacket, with scarlet mortar-board cap,
black shoes and stockings and white gloves.
' Muchof the social enjoyment of the Mission
.-.. 1s afforded by the efforts of these girls, who
" give pretty entertainments which are gen-
erously pa.tramzed "By means of the pro-
ceeds from these entertamments the girls

o

C . " With'the Mission; and in the Institute; which .

""'_-.n..-._-,...._ﬂ!heeMJsmongm located on“the corner of

developed into the Armour Battalion. The

PHILIP B. ARMOUR.

ericang properly so-called. ' The little col-
ored children from Armour avenue and Dear-
born street meet there on the same footing
with the fair children from more aristocratic
neighborhoods, and the dainty little maidens
from the flais sit heside other less favored
ones whose homes are in dark and dingy
rear tenmements, and to whom the kinder-
garten is a paradise of comfort, delight and
freedom unwonted.

‘The children assemble from' a wide terri-
tory with a radius of four or five blocks, but
they are so devoted to their school that
neither winter cold nor summer heat seems
® discourage them, the average attendance
remaining about the same throughout
the eleven months of the year, the school
being closed during August. Children are
received at the age of three and kept until
they are six, the school age, and the com-

" modious quarters make it possible to admit’

all applicants.

Every Friday a light lunch is served and
if any child has been fortunate enough to
have had a birthday within -the week, it is
presented with a birthday cake, ornamented
with the proper number of candles, which,
when lighted, give a quite festal appearance
to the room. The happy child takes home
the cake, candles and all, and a ‘second cele-
bration is then held, making the day one
long to be remembered. Friday is always
the happiest day of the week, and little sur-
prises are planned for the children on ‘this

L

day in the way of special music, to which
they listen with very great delight.

Visitors are always welcome to the kin-
dergarten, and scarcely a day passed with-
out the appearance of some, who wonder,
question, and admire. Once a month the
niothers of the children meet with the teach-,
ers and are given a short talk bearing on
the children, their pbysical wants, moral
training, home amusement, everything that
pertains to their careful Lringing up. Light
refreshments are served and the mothers are
encouraged to talk freely, all of which re~
sults in a better understanding bLetween par-
ents and teachers. ’

But' the Mission is not given lkntirely to
the needs of the children. A Saturday Night
Club, composed of yorng men, is carried on

“for the purpose of the work usually connected

with litera:y societies. The ordinary pro-
gramme is made up of debates, essays, read-
ings and discussions of literature. This
work is very elevating and refining to the
young men, besides giving them entertain-
ment and instruction and keeping them from
less desirable places and amusements. There
is also a Young Women’s Club which meets
every Friday evening for the purpose of
mental improvement.

To yield an annual revenue for this mis-
sion Mr. Armour built the Armour Flats. .
This is a large building adjoining the Mis-

- slon, and is divided into two hundred and

thirteen flats of -six or seven rooms each,
where families can find clean and pretty
homes a.t a ren‘t’a‘r Ter“sevGﬁteen to thir-
ty-five dollars . per month. -~ Thig - building
serves a two-fold purpose. Beside providing
an income for the Mission it helps to carry
out Mr. Armour’s idea that if you build pleas-
ant homes for people with small incomes
they will leave their ugly surroundings a.nd
lead brighter llves ~—~Union Gospel News.’

©

Sights Unseen.
(By .the Rev. G. E. White.)

More than once ‘The Sunday Schoel
Times’ has published an article on the theme
of ‘Seeing the Invisible,’ showing the need
of looking with the spiritual eye beyond .
the things of semse. 'Two further illus-
trations come to my mind.

Not long since, in company with two
friends, I had the pleasure of a visit to the
old Hittite region of Fuyuk and Boghaz-
keui in central Asia Minor, where we saw
the wonderful writing, pictures, sculptures,
lions, ete., .carved upon the rocks by the
Hittites in the time of the Old Testament,
Inquiring of the people for any new places
of similar interest, we were directed to the
village of Eski Yapar. There We saw Greek
burial-stones perhaps a thousand years of
age, and a Roman milestone of Antoninus
Pius, well nigh two thousand years old. Then
a villager remarked that there was another
queer stone near by; perhaps we would like
to look at it, though it had no writing nor
anything of that sort. On going to the spot
indicated, we found a fine specimen of a
Hittite lion, carved in red sandstone, and—
uncomfortably erected upon his tail—built
into the corner of a dwelling;house. Strange
to say, the humble “Red-head’ or Shiite
Mohammedan villagers had never seen a
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‘lion s form in that stone 'I‘he owner of the

‘house, a middle-aged -Turk, had lived there

all his days, had. plllowed h1s head within
a few feet of thal; noble specimen - every
,night of his life, and yet not only had never
seen the lion’s form before, but with great
" difficuity could he make ‘it out when it was
shown to-him. Eyes oaly-a little trained

_‘could see the wonderful relic of three thou-

sand years where other “eyes looked and
saw nothing.

A few days-later, 1 was in ano»her vxllage
of’ Tulkey on the Sabbath, and-met a good
Armenijan bréther, who for many years,with-
out asking compensatlon has preached the
gospel every Sunday to the,llttle congrega~-
"tion he had gathered. But heart disease had

fastened upon him, and, as I came into the:

room that afterhoon, I felt that my old
friend was nearing his end. He talked with
the eagnerness of a man to whom life is
rich and sweet, of his desires and efforts to
get well, of his wife and little children, of
the congregation he loved, and the useful
school he had been able to provide’ for the
children. But, feeling that his great change
was at hand, I inguired if Christ was near
to him while he was on his sick-bed. ‘I've
even seen him, was the answer. And then
he went on to narrate how, a week before,
Christ had appeared to him, and said, ‘Don’t
fear; T'll také care of you, and I'Il provide
for your family.’ ~Said he, ‘My sickness
was gone; I was a well man, - I rose, dress-
ed myself, walked about the house and out
into the garden in health and gladness.” ‘It
did not- last long, he continued. ¢ Pretty
_soon mv disease came back upon me, and I
had to return to my bed. But I've seen
Christ,’ and now it doesn’t nlatter whether I
live or die.. It’s-all'right, for I've seen
Christ. : : :
-Christ-may appear to you or me in some
different way; -but I .think his appearance
to that good brother, now gone to his eter-
nal reward, was as real as to Paul on the
Damascus road.. Christ manifested hxmself.
to his disciples as he did not to the world;
I believe he does so now. The prophet of
the Old Testament was called the Seer at
first. It was as Isaiah, Jeremiah, and the
rest, saw each for himself a vision of God,
that he was prepared for his work. The
Christian of to-day needs, first of all, as
Moses did, to ‘ see him who is invisible,’ then
he can endure—* Sunday School Times’

~ What to Teach.
. (By the Rev. F. L. Snyder.)

_ Teach the word of God. Bul do noi at-
tempt to teach what you do not know.
* True, there are things in the bible of
which we bave no knowledge. = But there
is nothing in the word of God that may not

“be’ grasped by either our reason or our

faith; hence what we can not or what we
do not grasp by reason or faith we should
not attempt to teach. Here is the weak
point with too many of our Suhday-school
teachers to-day. They know, so to say,
 nothing of the doctrines of repentance,

faith, Justification, regeneration, sanctifi-
cation and ~glorification, because their
faith has not grasped them. True, they

may have some theoretical knowledge of

them, but of how little value is that when

the experience is wanting. No one can

teach repentance who has not repented; or

conversion- who has- not been- converted.

In. fact, no one can teach:anything as he

ought, unless he has experienced it himself.

Recently in our teachers’ meeting a re-

- mark was dropped that no one ought to
teach in Sunday-school who Wwas.not con-

verted. " Shortly thereafter a young lady

who was present, offered her resignation, .

R SN

saymg that she vva~ not converted and t.ha b
‘she did_ not - feel” that .ghe ought.’ to. teach.v. )

That _certamly was candid, -But the better

‘thing .to' have done wouid have been to
have sought ‘the gqualification ~she” lacked..

That is the point I would make. If any
who read these "lines are convxcted ‘of the

same incompetency, seek’ conversion until

you find it. Not only as a quallﬁcatlon to
teach but you yourselt can never be saved
unless you are converted.

Teach ‘facts. ‘Not mere theories and
speculatlons but facts—truths Whlch ‘your
faith has. grasped and your heart has felt.
Teach them mnot as’'airy abstractions, butas
glorious realities. ~ Study -thoroughly the

needs of each scholar, and then direct the
most salient truths of the lesson irrepres-

sibly to -their hearts. -Send them like
darts burnished in love’s fiery furnace and
backed by an invincible faith and ardor.
Show them the Savxour in ' every lesson,
and the excellence ‘of that life which is in
him by faith. And above all let your own
life be a magnet of moral and spiritual at-

traction, that will win their confidence and

their souls for- Jesus ~—~Evangelical Sun-’ . . . RIS
. own conversation.—‘Sunday, Compahlon.

day-School Te"cher

« A Living Epistie.’
(By Dr. ngou Dean of Bristol.)

Some years a"o I took part in the Dublin
Mission, and was entrusted with Christ
Church, Leeson Park. The Rev. W. Hay M.
H. Aitken was Missioner at bt .Patrick’s
Cathedral. ;

One morning I recelved a letter thanlnng
me for a sermon I had preached on the day
preceding, - The writer said she had heard
Mr. Aitken, who led her tu believe more
firmly in-the lnstonc reality "ot'v the. Incar-
natxon, Jbut ‘You have 1ed"~
ther: * “You preached on"the' textr:

Holy Ghest. I now believe, not only in
the historic fact of the Incarnation, but I
believe in Jesus .as my personal Saviour.

After morning service who should come
into the vestry at Chmst Church but Ml‘s
Aitken. He said:

‘Pigou, 1 have come to tell you some-
thing you.will rejoice to hear.’-

‘Let me tell you.first,” I said, how you
have been helping a soul to a belief in Christ,

which was a step toward a.full acceptance .

of Him.

Mr, Aitken then told me that he had an
interview with a lady of rank and wealth,
who had long professed agnosticism,
affected excuse for a worldly life.

..Could she recall the time. or oc-
impression was

seriously.
casion when any saving
made upon her ? ;

Her story was this:. She was one of a
large ‘house-party“ that had met for
some local races. Somewhat satiated . with
two days’ racing, it was proposed that in-
stead of going to the races on the third day
they should take a walk into the neighbor-
mg town.

" As they approached it they saw placards
announcing a ‘Ten days’ mission.’ .. They
heard a bell ringing. Accosting a boy, they
asked him why the bell was ringing.

The lad explained, as Dest he could, -that
a mission was being held, and directed them
to the church where it was taking place.

‘Let us go in,’ they said, ‘for a lark. .. -

Mr, Aitken had no recollection of the sub-
ject of his sermon; but, under God, it so
arrested the attention of one of. the party
that, on his return home, instead of quench-
ing the Spirit, he at once acted on the ‘god-
1y motions.”’ He said to himself, and, with
new-born courage, said to his friend—,

" deemier.

. abidingly 1mpressed Her.

-8 step fur-
No~
man ‘can call Jesus the: ‘Lord- but by the = |
: _And as he bxds me lean on h1m

the -
‘He was.
led to ask her when she first began to think.

lifg T ‘am living is -not" wor tuv'ot the Re~
It is worthless as it is.

made for, and capable or better thmgs

" He then and ‘thers renou.nced the world,” .
and .shortly ‘after offered himself for tha )
‘work of an evangelist’ in India. ;* - \ .

Now it was the reality of her frlend s con-e

‘vietions, and-the. practlcal form which-they

immedxate]y took ‘which so deeply and
‘She was not the. -
least impressed by anything she heard.- She
was not even ‘interested in the sermon thch»
was being blessed to .her companmion, but
the evident decision :for Christ, the con=
secration of the life to H1s service. power-
fully impressed her. cole .

' This impression . she: did - not put away.'-, -
nor endeavor to get rid of. It clave to
her memory. In God's good time, by and-
under Mr. Aitken’s ministry, it prepared her,
as a ploughshare running through furrow,
for yet fuller and more personal conv1ctxon
It inclined her to a more favorable attitude
of mind towards the re_ceptlon of that mes-
sage which under God was blessed to her::

. - My Lord and 1.
"(Sung in the rocks and caves ‘of ‘France

durmg the flerce persecutmn of the Huguc.-
nots 300 years ago.) . .

I have a- friend so precious,
. So..very dear to me, - :
.'He loves me with such tender love,
.He -loves so faithfully,
-EI could not live apart from him,
I .love to-feel him nigh, ’
.And - so we.: dwell together.
My Lord., and I ’

fScrmetlmes I’m famt ‘and w;any,
He knows ‘that I am wedk,

His help I gladly seek;
" He leads me in the paths of light.
" Beneath a sunny sky,
And so we.walk together,
' My Lord and I

‘He k%vs how much I love him,
© <He'XThows I love him well,
‘But with what love he loveth me =

" My tongue can never tell;

1t is an everlasting love

- In ever rich supply,

‘And so we love each other,

" My Lord and L

I -tell him all my sorrows,
I tell him all my joys,

I tell him all that pleases me,

. T tell him what annoys;

" He tells me what I ought to do,

He tells me what to try,

And so we talk together,
My Lord and 1.

He knows how I am longmg
Some weary soul to win,
And so he bids me go and’ spe'lk
*  The loving word for him; . °
He bids me tell his wondrous love,

And why he came to die,
And so we work together,
My Lord and I )

1 have his yoke upon me,

And easy ’tis to bear; )
‘In the burden which he carries = . .
~ 1 gladly take a share;
Tor then it is my happiness

To have him always nigh—
‘We bear the yoke together. .

My Lord and I.

- Congregatlonalrst' e
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o ot the monkeys.

Monkeyland |
(The Rev John Isabele, I‘ES)

The gorllla cla.lms to be the r1gh.tfu.1 king
Three pretenders, it is true
dispute his right, all three like himself be-
- ing distinguished by the absence -of a ta.ilv
' ..The orang ‘pleads that it has a. better bra.in

: the chimpanzee pornts out tha.t it has.a thin-
ner skull, and the g1bbon boasts of a more
shapely chest.

o1l comers, Carlyle’s able man; and in stat-
ure, bulk and strength combmed with brain
‘power, the gorllla. smnds supreme. The pre-
tenders may murmur in his absence, but'in
his presence no monkey, with ‘or without a
tail, dares to assart- himself. He 1s the King
—Gorilla Augustus !

As is nalural in a black ldng, the gonl]a
‘reigns in the land of Ham, making his home
in’ Western Equatorial Africa between the

: Ca.meroon and Congo rivers,

But the Krn_g of the Castle ‘is )
surely . he who can hold “his ground against

. ?ﬁ@B;S FAND GIRLSe:

The male gou]la measures, common]y, over

| five feet six 1nches in height, and sometimes

rea.ches six. feet. - He has an_ exceedrngly

'massive skeleton, and a Iarge body, powerful

projectm" Ja.ws with enormous canine teeth,
long muscular arms,.and a chest which any
a.thlete ml.,ht envy. Altogether a gentle-
man not to be trified with, seemg that, in ad-

‘dition to h1s physical gifts, he is brave and

even fierce. His mate is much smaller and
less rugged in appearance, and has a shorter
bridge .to her. nose, a,vlonge_r upper lip, and

- - A GORILLA,

less projecting teeth. She is usually consid-

" ered to have a greater share -of personal

beauty than her husband, but is undoubtedly
‘the weaker vessel.’

The skin of the gorilla is deep bla.ck and
his shaggy coat is of iron-grey with often a
touch of brown.

‘The black face and hands are uncovered.
The face has a very poor crop of whiskers,
but there is a distinct beard under the chin,
‘When the gorilla loses his temper, as he does

-at the same time.

* keeping guard.

“ sometimes under provecation, the stiff hairs -
on his head stand upright. . His. voice when
apgry 1s a deep roar.

. The gorilla is, so- to spea,k a famxly man.
It is dxﬁicult to give many ‘details about his
life, for he ‘is na:tura.lly of a retiring dispo-
si'tion but-as far-as can-be ascertained, he .

appears to travel about in company with his-

wife and children, continually ‘moving.on’

as "the ‘supply of food becomes. exhausted.
There is a rumor—let us.hope it is a.libel—

which says that sometimes he has two wiveg =
He is for the most .part a
vegetarian, although by no means.a bigoted
one, relieving the comparative insipidity of
palm-cabbage, plums, and nuts, with an oec-
casional dish of the flesh of birds, small
mammals, and of bird’s eggs.. It is reported
that sometimes he so far forgets himself as

) to procure his vegetables without permission’

and without payment from the nearest gar-
den. If this be true, it shows clearly that
even gorrlla,s do not always carry on busr-
ness on sound prineiples.

The gorilla is, for the most part, an in-
habitant of the forest, but, although an ac-
tive climber, prefers usually to remain on
the solid ground. Lesaping from tree to tree
from morning till night is all very well for
monkeys whose dispositions are frivolous,
and whose bedies are light, but the gonlln
is a grave being, taking life very seriously,’
and is too portly and dignified to be enam-
ored of mere. restlessness. Imagine a solid’
alderman turnmg somersaults on the hori-
zontal bar! The thing is absurd. If the go-
rilla wishes to procure some nuts for break-
fast, he naturally goes where the nuts are’
to be found, that is, up the trees, but he has
the -good sense to come .down again when
he has secured the nuts.

Like a sensible being, the gorilla works
for his living by day, and rests by night. It
is said that a kind of bed is made up for the
mother and children on a tree out of reach
of prowling beasts, and, when his family are
comfortably tucked in, the good father sits-
on the ground with his back against the tree
Few animals” attempt to
break into his well ventilated apartments up-
stairs, for the old gentleman’s arms are long,
and his teeth strong, and he dces not seru-
ple to inflict instant capital punishment up-
on burglars. Whether the gorilla loves a
fight or not, I cannot say. Anyhow, he is
courageous enough to face any foe in defence
of his family; and, when brought to bay, is,
by common consent, a most dangerous en-
emy. But he prefers peace, if he can have
it with honor, and is more inclined to use
his big teeth cracking nuts, than in cr unch-
Ing the bones of man of beast. It cannot be
denied that among the gentlemen gorillas
duels are sometimes fought; and, sad to say,
the guarrel is generally about some lady.
But this is a subject too delicate and painful
to be pursued.

If attacked by day or night the gorilla
turns his face to the foe,, but the only credit
he receives for his bravery is to be called
by most writers a hideous monster. A man
who defends his wife and children is a hero;
a gorilla who does the same is a ferocious
brute.

It would be a marvel if the gonlla. showed
much amiability to the human race seeing
that man, whether African or Eurcpean,
seizes every opportunity of killing him by
primitive hunting traps and by breech-load-
ing rifles. The African, at-all events, has
been. inspired by .the gorilla with a salutary
respect and even dread. He does not care
to openly attack the animal, and his common
method of taking it is to suspend a weighted
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gpear in its path ra,ther than to meet it race

‘to face.
So much do the natives respect a.nd fear

the gorilla that they have inveénted many -

legends  .about him, some grotesque : and
_others ghastly. ‘A gorilla was walking in
the forest when suddenly he met a leopard,’
said - the people of Ashira to Du Chaillus.
“The gorilla stopped, and so'did the leopard.
The latter, being hkungry, crouched for a
spring at his prey, .whereat the gorilla set
up a hideous roar. Undismayed by this, the
leopard made his- leep, but was caught in
mid-air by the gorilla, who 'seized his foe

by the tail and whirled him round his head -

till the tail broke off and the animal escap-
ed, leaving his brush in the hands-of the
gorilla. Again, ‘As the gorilla was walking

in the forest with his wife and Laby they.

came- suddenly upon a huge elephant, who
said: “Let me pass, gorilla, for these wotds
belong to me.” “Oh! ch!” said the gorilla.
“How do the woods belong to thee? . Am not
I master here? Am not 1 the man of the
woods ? ‘Do not.I roam where I please ?”
and, ordering-his wife and baby to go-aside,
he broke down a large tree and, brandishing
it like.a club, made at the elepha_n», whom he
soon killed.” .

These stOIlGS, absurd in themselves, show
clearly the 1mpres51on made upon the na-
tives by the creature’s size, strength and
courage. So ‘much do they dread the gorilia
that they firmly believe he sits upon a tree
above the forest paths, lying in wait for un-

wary travellers; and that, when a party of '

negroes are passing along, he reaches down
his great band-like foot and seizes a man by
the neck, only to let go his hold when life
has left the body. As a matter of fact, this
is purely imaginary. The gorilla is harm-
less énough if left alone, and prefers sitting
with his back against a tree:watching the

ipnocent gambollings of his offspring to tak- .

ing troublesome negroes by .the throat.

‘Few opportunities have been afforded of
studying the habits of the gorilla in captiv-
ity, for he is troublesome to catch, difficult
to tame, and hard to keep alive. Like all
‘his kinsfolk, he suffers much from consump-
tion when brought into a cold climate, and
his sojourn in Europe is usually very short.
. A specimen which lived for fifteen months in

Berlin appears to have reached a high de- -

gree of civilization. He took his food from
" a plate, helping himself with his thumb and
two fingers, and, in drinking, lifted the vessel
containing water to his mouth, carefully
placing it on the table when empty. He
was extremely clean in his habits, and made
a point of brushing his coat when it was
needed. He was very fond of sugar and
fruit, and opened the cupboard-door to get
what he wuanted, often without leave, shut-
ting the door again before he began to eat.
Thunder frightened him, but he delighted in
drumming on tin trays and.hollow articles.
His temper is described as mischievous, but
pot malicious. What German training might
have brought about can never be known, for
consumption ended his captivity and his life.
Such is the King of the Monkeys—rugged,
strong, courageous, not a blameless charac-
ter, but certainly not as black as he has been

painted. He is, at all events, of a modest, -

retiring disposition, -and of frugal habits ;-

‘and, as far-as can be ascertained, is sober -’

and well conducted, a good husband. and a

careful father.— The Temperance Monthly.”

By Mail.
(By Sally Campbell.)
© 'One Sunday afternoon, Mis; Marion
Fuller's class of five little girls waited after

Sunday-school to speak to their teacher.
‘ Well, dearies, what Is it ?’ asked Miss
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--Marlon Iooking around the urcle ‘of her
eager-eyed little flock,. .

- They hung their heads and . smxled and
looked at one another speechless :

‘ This must be somethmg very important,
laughed Miss. Marion. *“Won’t somebody
piease tell -me about it?- Won't you,
Kittie?

Thus singled .out, Kittie Osborne shd cns
small hand coaxingly under Miss Marion's

arm, and, getting very red in the face, said:.

‘It’'s ‘just. that we want to be a society,
please, Miss Marion.  All our sisters are in
societies, and we thought maybe we could
make one—just a small one—just all of us
tcgether, if somebody would only show us
how. They say we are tco little to help any-
thing, and that's what societies are for. But

you don’t think we are —-do you, 1 Miss Mar-

ion?’

Miss Marion sat down in a chau' at the

end of the aisle, and drew them all closely
around heér. L )

‘Indeed, I do not! I think that you could
be a lovely society, a.nd I can’t tell you how
glad I am that you “wish to help. But you
must remember, little girls, that, if we are
really going to .lelp anybody, we must be

willing to give up some of our own pleasure

to do it. You know that—don’t you?’

‘Yes'm,’ said the little girls,

Then Miss Marion - told them to come to
her house the n2kt afterngon, and she would
make them. into a scciety, and so off they
went much delighted.

The next morning, Miss Marion called on
Mrs. Fisher, the minister's wife.

‘Can you tell me,’ she asked, ‘of some

preacher out in the West who has a large
family jf children, not very big,. msstly
girls ??
‘I should think I could,’ said Mrs. Fisher.
‘I can. tell you of plenty of them. -I got a
letter just the other day from a Mr. Humph-
rey, who has five children, the oldest thir-
teen and the youngest six, and they are all
girls.’ .
. ‘Five girls!—delightful ! . Why, that is
a perfect fit! Do tell me where they live,
and all about them,’

Far away, in.a little Western town, one
bleak, gray winter's morning, Mrs. Humi.
phrey, the mmistera wife, went singing
about her work It seemed as, though it
would never be done, for Mrs. Humphrey

was tired and troubled, but she sang cheer-"

fully through it all; and when, at last, she

could rest for a few moments, she smoothed-

the anxious lines earefully out of her fore-
head before she crossed the threshold of the
sitting-room. :

‘ Mother, dea.r,’
from the lounge, ‘when you were small like
me, did all your four sisters go away to
school every day.apnd leave you 7 And then
did your mother have to keep busy in the
other rooms so she couldn’t do anything ex-
cept sing to be company. for,you?

‘But, you see,’ answeéred Mrs. Humphrey
gayly, ‘I didn’t have but two sisters. If
we had to give away two of our girls, which
two would you give ?°.

‘Not any,” said Amy, promptly,—‘not one;
we like them all four,—don't we ?°*.

‘Yes, we do,—all five.’

And Mrs. Humpbrey stooped to kisg the

- thin face on the .pillow. Amy pulled her
Fead down close to her own.

'Mother, she whispered, ‘dces God lknow
how lonesome it gets sometimes?’

‘Yes, dear.’ ’

‘I suppose he cares,—doesn’t he?’

Poor tired Mrs. Humphrey, this 'was more
than she could stand ! ‘She broke into a
little sob, and hid her face in the cushions,

‘Why, mother!’ cried Amy, much distress-
ed. ‘Never mind, mother dear!

‘Humpbrey children had ever seen.

called a tired little :voice“‘

_enjoyed it ail.

Of course,

he cares
thmg,—tha.t's exactly -what I am.’

Presently Mrs. I—Iumphrey lifted her-head,
and she laughed a lilile as. s'\e wiped her
eyes..

‘We two .are not. very bla"e SO]dlEI‘S to-
doy,~are we? It will never do for, us to .
lose heart like this. You, krow, Amy, your
father has come far off here;, away from
home, on purpose to tell the people .how
much God cares for them. Some of them -
are very poor, and work very hard, and have
a-lot of trouble, and oh, they. need so much
to feel sure of God's love and pity! . So
father is trying all' the fime to tell them,

‘aed you ani.I and our: four school-ginls

ought to help lum just as much as we can.
We ought to be proud -to, .have a share in
such boautiful work .

‘But how can we’ .

‘By being_ bra.ve and happy and lovmg,
and ma.lung father s home the sweetest place
in the world for him. Poor father, if he
thought his own little daughter couldn t
trust God’s love to her !’

‘But I can! Now I can!” said Amy.

" Two bright red spots had come into her
cheeks, and her eyes shone like sfars.

‘I'm 50 ashamed, and I'm so glad you made
me understand the idea. I never thought
before that 1 could help anybody by lymg
here, Buat I can, if T have the courage to be
contented—can’t I? I'm going to try.’

Two or three days later, all Amy's sisters
came rushing in from school in a state of
great excitement. At the post-oftice they
had found a letter for Amy, and a blg, fiat,
square package.

All the family gathered around while Amy
read her letter. . It was from Kittie Osborne,
and thls was What it said : :

Dear A.mv

We five girls in Miss Marion’s class have
adopted your family to be friends with you,
it you'll let us. 'We think it’s lovely for
your father to go away so far and work so
hard just because he loves to preach about
the gospel. Do you like playing paper -
dolls ? I can make them better than any-
thing else, and I thought I would send you
some. Give my love to all your sisters and
your mother and yvour father.

Affectionately yours,
Kittie Osborne,

Such gorgeous paper dolls none of the
‘Such
wonderful bats and jackets and dresses,—a
whole wardrobe of them !  And then there
were sheets of tissue paper and strips of
gold beading and paper lace besides, out of
which new finery was to be fashioned. It
‘would be impossible to say how much Amy
The next day, when the sis-
ters came back from school, she could hard-
1y believe that the time had ‘flown so fast.

Before a week had passed, another letter
came,—for ‘ Miss Humphrey’ this time. Susie

" Joyce had written it, and sent along in the -
‘'same mail a delightful game.

And so, as
the months went by, the letters and parcels
kept dropping. in, sometimes for one of the
girls, 'and sometimes for another, but often~
est for Amy. There was a Chinese lily for
her, which, perhaps, gave her the most plea-
sure of all. And there were books, and now
and then a hair-ribbon or a handkerchief, .
and finally a picture of Miss Marion and
her whole class. Sometimes there. were
what Kittie called ‘plain letters,’ when there
were no gifts on hand; and, as these were
much longer than the ‘ gift letters,” and full
of items about, the school life and the home
life of the wnters they were eagerly wel-
comed in the Humphrey household, where

curiosity about the outside world was great

I'ma naughty. gIrI to =ay °uch a. a
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For my pa.rt, I think that Miss Marion
_was right, and that it was ‘@& lovely socrety,
! ’-—don t'you?

T But let me “tell you ‘about ‘the’ lovelrest
.~ thing of ‘all.  One snowy, blustering March

-day;a tall gentleman, whose face was nearly
‘hidden in a“thick, high coat collar, knocked
at the parsonage door. ©
" ¢T'am Dr. Osborne, he said to Mrs. Hum-
phrey. - ‘Ihavea letter of mtroductlon here
somewhere from  my niece.”

He ‘fumbled in his ‘pockets, and handed
- 6ut’a note addressed in " Kittie's familiar

.handwriting
‘ /*iPhig is my Uncle Tom, it sald
. show him. Amy's feet.
tor in ‘the world.’
4 Not very modest, perhaps, to ‘show such
a letter,’ laughed Dr. Osborne ‘But you
will know how to make allowances
* But Mrs. Humphrey had turned whrte, and
Was holding to the door-post, quite forget-
ting to ‘agk her visitor in. 'S80 he knocked
the snow off his boots, and brushed it from
his coat and hat, and turned down his’ collar,
and by that time she remembered )

- *Please

An hour later, when he got up to leave,.

Dr. Osborne said:

g expect to spend the next two or three
months about sixty miles from here. If you
Will allow it, I. shall run down every now
" and then to see my patxent .And,’ he ended
gently. laying his hand on Amy’s brown
head, ‘ when the summer time comes, I think
that this little woman, please God, will be
playing outdoors in the sunshme, with all
the other young things.’ }

‘¢ Mother,’ said Amy by and by, ‘I'm 50
thankful I didn't wait till we were adopted
~ to believe that God cared. I'd feel so sorry
now if I hadn’t trusted him first, before any

of it happened.—Sunday School Times.’

¢ Love for Jim.”
{Ernest Gilmour.) S
“There is an old, old saying, but'it is as

good as if it originated to-day: “Charity be- .

gins at ‘home;” and T feel sure there is a

fdlse ring to all so-called charity that does

not begin at home,’ said Aunt Felicia, laying
down her knitting a moment to look earnest-
1y into her young niece’s eyes Florence Bid-

. well raised her eyebrows inquiringly.
‘I do not understand what you mean, Aunt

Felicin?’ . ,
° “Well, Tl explain: I -mean that seeing

there is as large a field at home as you are
able to cultivate at present, it would be ad-
wsable to begin your work nght here '

" «But what more ¢an I do than I am already
doing? wonderingly. ‘Besides, all the other
girls have joined ’éhe club and are going to
work at the mission.’

' “There are times when one , cannct do as

the other girls do, smrlmg pleasantly. = ‘I
found that out one day to my cost. Doubt-
less it is the duty of some of the giris to
work at the mission—I am sure I do not
know; but I am sure it is not yours.

-*What do you think is my duty?’

" “To do your part toward making home the
dearest place on earth.’

“The -color deepened on Florence’s pretty
face. In her own heart she felt ‘that home
had not beer what it should have been since
her mother had been laid aside with a weari-
some illness. But it had not occurred to her
that she was in any way to blame for this
state of things. She cculd not help it that
 her mother was weak and sick, or that her
father was irritable and fault-finding, be-
‘cause things were at
“that Norah, the maid-of-all-work, was a care-

less servant, or that Jim, her young brother’

seemed to care very little for his home.
‘I wish you would let me help you, while

He'is the hest doc-v

* answer,

“sixes and. sevens,’ OT -

I am here, to make your home the dearest

] place on earth eontmued the lady gently

She had come a long ‘distance, this old aunt
of Florence’s father, to make a month’s visit,

" Florence' ]o'ved ‘her dearly, ‘and now, as the

dear old eyz—s sought hers in loving entleaty,
she. arose and kissed hLer.

‘I will let you help me, dear Aunt Fehcla,
so please tell me what to’ do.’

Presently the old ‘lady and the young one
were wandering over the house together—
‘gathering ammunition,’ Aunt Felicia said.

Later they sat down for a talk.

‘I know what you think, Aunt Felicia, and
I can assure you that I agree with you; that
this is the worst - looking - house you ever
saw,’ Florence said with a frown of disgour-

" agement. = l -

‘I have seen worse onmes,” was the quiet
‘but we 'will, God helping us, make
this one over, my dear,” smiling cheerfully.

‘Norah is such a shirk, she doesn't half do
her work since mamma cannot see to her,
said Florence, *

‘She needs looking after; but she Seems
pleasant and willihg. Suppose we begin our
reconstruction in Jim’s room.’

it surely needs.’

fIt needs more than that; it needs the
touches of a loving sister’s hands. It has a
pleasant outlook from that. broad window.
If it were fixed up and made pretty and in-
viting it would do Jim good.’

‘There is no money for new things; since
mamma. has been s1ck our expenses have in-
creased, and——

“*We do Lot need money-to make Jim’'s
room over, what we need to-help us is love
for Jim.’

Florence did not speak nght away; but sat
quite still, thinking, Presently there came a
glow into her face,

‘Oh, Aunt Felicia, ‘I see at last what you
mean,’ she said eagerly. ‘I know now thatl
have a mission rifrht here-begmnmg in
Jim’s room.’

They took a journey to the a.ttlc where

they found plenty of material to begin their
work. Among the things discovered there
were two arm chairs and an old-fashioned
lcunge.- Aunt Felicia saw possibilities of
beauty and utility in'each and all. Day by
day the work went on quietly, until at last
a day came when Florence overheard Jim
and his friend, Dan Nestell, planning some-
thing that made her heart ache. She’ told
Aunt Felicia, who comforted her by saying,
- R‘Probably you can prevent Jim going out,
my dear. Everything is ready for his room,
and you can give him a surprise when he
comes home from sckeol.’

The coloi came back to Florence’s checks.
She had npever loved Jim as well as she did
now—since she was working for Jim. It
was a busy afterncon. When Jim came in
frem school it was past four. He flung his
books down and was about to go out, when
his sister called to him. He felt disinclined
to answer h-‘*r, for he had made up his mind
not to return at supper time—the intended
‘lark’ taking precedence of all things in his
mind. He frowned as Florence touched his
arm; ‘but the frown passed away as he look-
up and saw the radiant face re«rardmg him
lovingly.

‘I found your striped cap thls mornmg,
it’s up on your bureau,’ she said. .

‘Oh, good for you!’ he. exclaimed,. rushing
upstairs two or three steps at a time to.get
his favorite cap, which he had been missing
for several weeks. :

He mcant to grab his cap and rush down-
stalrs asam, but he forgot his errand the mo-
ment he crossed, ‘the threshold of ‘his room.
He stood still for a few minutes as if struck
dumb with surprise and pleasure, then he ad-

. hands could rnake it.
of the carpet were some brlght rugs, and at

P

vanced slowly and looked about him with
The room was as neat as
Over the worn places

‘glowing eyes.

the broad window: -dainty muslin curtains,
crisp and. fresh, were tied beek with ribbons
of scarlet; the color that Jim liked best. Un-
der the window there was a great, broad
lounge, covered with scarlet material, and
heaped with pillows covered with scarlet,
blue and grey. Jim sat down on the lounge
‘to see if it can be real,’ he said to himself,
and then suddenly somethmg like a war
whoop rang forth. Florecce rushed upeta.lrs,
reaching J1ms room just as he landed ‘on
his feet after a somersault on the lounge.

‘Dan Nestell is at the door, Jim,” she said,
“wouldn’t. you like to invite him to tea?

Invite Dan Nestell to tea? Was the world
coming to an end? Jim could not solve the
sroblem.

And how Florence’s face shone!  How
very sweet she looked! What did it all
mean? Suddenly. the boy grasped his sister’s
hands and held them close.

“Who fixed up my room so? he demanded,

‘I don’t see what we can do there, except his eyes taking in all the improvements: the

to have Norah give it a good clea.mng, whlchv

newly-covered easy-chairs, the scrap-basket,
with its bow of red ribbon, the pretty, round
mirror with the stand under it covered with
a scarlet cloth embroidered with daisies.
‘Aunt Felicia and I, was the answer. Jim's
forehead thh the wavy dark hair tumbling
over it, was very near his sister’s face and
presently a kiss fell upon the latter softly. -
“What put it into your head to do so much .
for me?’ the boy questioned wistfully, unbid-
den tears shining in his dark eyes. ‘ What
made you. -aake. my room S0-SO -pretty and

cosy 77 .

‘I made 1t pretty hewuse he wan.ed me
to,’ she said, sm1lmg, ‘and -because I love you,
Jim.’

His lips qmvered he understood what she
meant by ‘because he wanted me to,’ and
he felt the tenderness of ‘because I love you,
Jim.’

He threw his arms around his sister’s neck
and kissed her eagerly,.and t_hen, ‘to hide his
emotion, he rushed from t.he;room' and down-
stairs, to invite his friend to tea. .

‘Hot biscuit and honey, Dan,’ he said,
fried. chickan, too!"

His face was so radiant, that Dan’s caught
the glow.

‘Con ¢ upstairs, Dan, ‘I want to show you
something, .

The boys raced upstairs, I‘lorence heard
their merry laughter and chatter, and re-
joiced.

The days passed on. One evening, a couple
of weeks later, Jim accompanied IFlorence to
the Christian Endeavor meeting, It was an
eventful evening to the boy, for he came out
bravely ‘on the Lord’s side’ And away up
in heaven there was a song of rapture:

. ‘Jim is saved!’
—‘Young Peocple’s Iiaper.’

‘and

[For the ‘Messenger.’

-The (racious Invitation.

My brother, stop and think—
The Saviour calls to-day—
‘Why do you tarry still ?
'"Tis madness to delay.

~‘Oh, come, come now !’ He says,
‘Here’s parden, peace and home

Now is the accepted time—
Why farther will you roam ?

‘Has Satan bound thee fast

With cords thou canst not break ?
Only believe in Me,

I all your sins will take.
t L ] B % * 3

It was for you He cared, .
Hs3 lives to make you free;
. He suffered for your sake,
And died on Calvary. -
M. LEILA AITKEN.



About Leeches. e
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A CHAT WITH THE YOUNG FOLKS

('I‘he Re'v W W1lha.ms, FLS

‘Spectator,’
R Australla..) : :

We are now a.monc, the worm-hke a.nima.ls )

'They are pot what we understand ree.l worms
‘to be, but they a.re hke worms in’ shape, “and
1o someextent, in their motions Lecches
are not usually thought to be pleasant com-

panions, and if you ever had them- a.pplied :

‘to any part of your body you ‘were not “in~
/cllned to make playthmgs of them, They are
disliked for two reasous at Ieast—they bite,

" and no one likes.being bitten, and they suck .

blood and no one hkes bloodsuckers There

is no doubt that a number of them sucklng’

blood at the same time could lull a man ;
he would simply bleed to death, but it would
ta.ke a great many to do it In a rough way,
we may say that’ about one-ninth of the
weight of our body may be taken as the
- weight of the blood we have, and as three-

quarters of an ounce is a fair- amount for a

full-sized leech to draw, it would require a
- Targe number of them to dram the body of
- -blood.

Probably many of you have seen leeches,
They are of the shape seen below at a, some-
times long and thin, at other times short and
thick, according to the will of the animal

The body is a mass of rings, there being
about one hundred in all, and under a mag-
nifier they are clearly seen. There are cir-
cular muscles which run round the body as

ihe rings do, and when these are contracted

the leech becomes long and thin, and the
head is advanced. There are other muscles
vwhich run lengthwise. = When the animal
‘slackens the circular muscles and shortens
ike longitudinal ones, the body contracts in
length and becomes quite thick.
The leech has a strong sucker at each end
of the body, by means of which it can hold
-tightly to any object. Of these the one at
1he hinder .end of the body is the longer,
"and its looks as though a string were tied

round just where it joins the body,-or, to use

the proper word, it is constricted. When a
" leech wishes to travel, he takes a firm hold
- with the hlnder sucker and contracts the cir-

cular. muscles of his ' body, jwhich action
" lengthens it greatly, and so pushes the head

forward. Then he fastens .the head with the .
- front sucker, lets go theihinder one, slackens
1he circular muscles-to allow the body to.

gwell out, and shortens the longitudinal mus-
cles. These -draw-the body “up ‘shorter and
- tbicker, till the two ends nearly or quite
m2et, Then he fastens the hind sucker again
and_ pokes out the head 'for. another new
grlp, and so on. ' Some ca,terpillars may. be
" seen moving in the same way, and they are
“‘called “‘geometers,’ or ‘earth ;measuras,’ he-

- filling-a sort of: pouch or. pocket

 cles.
- :xs, stlcking

“and sucks blood.

* . calise they measure out their full length at’
'every movement. But ' the caterpillars. hold
* om by legs and claspers—not by, suckers..

A leech has ‘ten. eyes, " If .you 100k at b

i you may notlce ton dots on the top of" the
head. - These repre.ent ‘the eyes. It is not

probable that he has’ very. good sight, but
the. constructlon ‘of- the eye is curious. . .In’ [

the eye is shown -cut ‘down: from the top i

p is the’
colored paint, or piginent, as it is .called,

. wh1ch is found in all eyes ; ;and n is the optic

nerve—that is, - ‘the nerve which carrles the
sen. tlon ‘of ~sight to the bram It is a
curxous kind of structure to be in the hea.d
of .a common leech. :

We hear the phrase ‘°tlck like a leech,’
“and yet many. people who.use such a phrase
have no idea how a leech stxcks But it is
easy to see that he holds on by his suckers.
Here is a little experiment in physics .you
can all do: Take an egg cup, put a piece of

.paper in it, light .the paper,.and let it burn
. as long as it will take to count three rather

slowly. Then open one hand as flat as you-

- can, .and put the egg cup, with the mouth
downwards, upon the palm.

If you do it
properly you-will immediately.find that the
cup will stick to your palm quxte tightly, and
there will .be a drawing or suckmg feeling
in your hand, as though it were being drawn

- into the egg cup. That is just like the leech

sticking to one’s skin, oniy .he does not use
fire. He does it in another way, that I fear
I could not very clearly explain here. ButI
may. say .that from, the €gg cup you drive out

.some of the air, by heat; the leech . dnves it
. out of the sucker by the action of the mus- .
The result lS exactly the sa.me—tha.t .

- sk-is the transpa.rent skin through which the -
Jight passes ;- below that 1is a mass. of cells
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suck it f'reedily when they ca.n get it and lt Lol

you put your hand ‘into a.jar of them you e
“would find that’ they  lose Tio tlme in ﬁxmg
_their suckers on you.. ~A meal of thxs kjnd SATTI
‘lasts . them many’ months, and ‘the blood T
- keeps fluid all the time; it does not get thxck o
‘The leech which I * -

‘as’ might be suoposed
dissected before wrlting thxs paper ha.d had a. .
meal a: long tlme ago. I knew that because

I found a little blood, at the lower end of the -
stomach. The. leech, havmg ﬁlled himself

~ begins to digest first that which is at the end -

o

'I‘he leech not only stxcks, ‘he’ also bltes '

it you ‘have ever.seen the

wound left by the- bite of a leech you may .

have noticed that it showed three little cats.
Figure .d is a view of ‘the mouth of a leech
with theé sucker all round 1t The mouth. is
shaped like a Y, or we may say it has three
lips, and thiee openings between, them. In
e there is a view of the throat laid open,
showing three teeth or cutting edges. These
pass through the slits between the three Iips,
and ‘make the wound.

But how do they bite? Well, they cut or
geratch rather than bite. Look now at f.
That is a larger view of one of those little
cutting edges. You see that the rounded
edge is crowned, with little teeth as thick as
they can be set, longest at one end and
smallest at the other. When the leech fixes
the sucker at his head he dra.ws up the skin
and flesh into the sucker. That makes the
skin tight, ¥He then pushes the back of his
mouth forward, and the cutting edges poke
out through. the little slits which make the
mouth.. He then presses them on,the skin,
and gives & kind of see-saw motion, and those

tiny teeth saw through the skin and into the

blood-vessels. The blood at once begins to
flow, and as he keeps the sucker in action,
the blood is drawn out of the veins into the
mouth, and then swallowed. That is how a
Jeech bites, and sucks blood.

But how is it that they can swallow so
much ? Look at g That shows the body
dissected so as to show the stomach. ; You
will see that a part of it is shaded with cross-
lines. That is thé stomach, into which the
blood passes. ' Nearly the whole of the body
you see is' taken up by the stomach, and it
is very interesting to see it actually dissect-
ed, the whole being enclosed in a thin, trans-

parent skin. Looking :at that you can see

why it is that a leech holds so ' much blood.
It is not necessary for their life that they

should have this kind of fcod at all. They

live well enough without*it. But they -will

neéarest his mouth, and. gradually works
down to the lower end taking sometrmea
nine months and .more to get through it. ‘So-
when I found the blood at the lower end I
knew  that months ago it had been “filled,
and had digested all but a little at the. Bot-
© tom. S : RS R
* But'it ‘is not pleasant to talk to.you about

blood-sucking, and we will pass on, I think

-that about this stage of our talks we "might

begin to learn somethmg about the nervous
system. No doubt you know - that in the

'skull we have a ma.ss of grey matter which -

we call the brain. From/the’ base of this
brain the spinal cord runs down through the
backbone, and all along it gives, out. masses
of nerves, wluch at last pass mto every pa.rt
of the body. That is. our nervous system,
and very complex it is. _The leech has no .
skull like ours, and not a. proper brain, and
the ‘nervous system 'is ‘different from ours.
Figure b shows the system on which 'the
nerves are arranged: Just below the €éyes
there. is 4 lump of mervous matter ga.thered

into & knot or swelling: “'This is in pla.ce ot

a true bram and from it threads of nerves -

' pass ‘off to the’ eyes and “mouth. ' Then you

will see that all down the mlddle of the’ body
there are similar lumps connected by ‘two

‘linés, ‘and* with''‘other lines- brmnching “dut

from them; ' These lumps are ealled ganglia,

‘which is a Greek word meaning ‘knots.’ I

fnd that each knot.is connected with the
next knot by two threads of nerve., - These
thr_eads are.called commissures, from a, Latin
word which means ‘I solder together! If .
you take two pieces of string, lay them side
by side, and then at regular intervals—say
every two inches—you tie them togéther in
a knot, you.will have a sort of model of the
main part of the nervous system of a leech
—that is, the ganglia and commissures, or,

as we may call them for simplicity’s sake,

knots and cords. You should think this out

till you understand it, as it is a kind of nerv-

ous system whieh is very common among in-
sects and other of the lower animals. From

the knots the nerves branch out which gov-

ern all the motions and all the feeling of the

leech. Very interesting it is to see tliem,

but if you think of fine cords dividing into -
finer ones, and these: seéparating into finer -
still, and so on, you will have a idea of the
way these nerves branch. These ganglia, or -
knots, are something like - little bra.lns, as

they store up nervous_ foree. . :

Some people have said that God made the
leech specially for the relief of men, women,
.and children, as-they are able to draw the
blood so well, and to hold so much of it; and

" yet they do not need it for food, they can '

live qtute well without it. 'Whether this-is

g0 or not I will not presume to say, but cer-
tainly they have proved to be of very. great'
value to us, and for a.nythlng that helps us’
'we ought to give' God thanks. . From the
drawmgs you will-get a little idea. ‘how woni

derfully God has made the leech His .vorks' I

are SO wonderful beca.use he is so wonderful.
himself

It costs everything to drink—money, busl- -
ness standlng, manliness, integnty, in s.hort .
both property, character, life “and soul—-.
‘Arkan,sas Methodist.’
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_ somewhat ineoherent.
. and while I tried to be absorbed in my book,

ldyls of Travel
, (Eﬁie Kelly Prlce) Lo
: Nea.r]y a.ll the world loves an’. a.thlete,

R pecmlly whnn he is a. collegé man, and pla.ys

. football.’ So, a.lthough I had told my. friends

", from the wmdow that I: had the parlor coach

adl to myself and they had congratulabed me

..on heing so pleasantly ensconced, I was only

shgthtly annoyed When at, the next sta.txon a
. football eleven came ‘trooping in. They were
in field costume, these young nghts of the
Pigslnn They were covered with mud, their
hair hung wildly, a.bout their flushed faces,
o.nd some of them ‘were limping. One fellow

" Had his arm in  sling. - Evidently they were
C- strmght from the game, ‘Without ceremony,

~and without bemg at all a.ba.shed by the pres-
‘ence of a fellow traveller, they took posses-
" sion of the coach. Lolling comfortably upon
the roomy chairs, they discussed the- -merits

" of the game at the topof their voices. I

oould not be ancused of eavesdropping; the
preca.utxons of Ulysses against the songs of
the sirens. would have been necéssary, had I

) mshed to shut out the animated conversation

of these strong-lunged young gentlemen So
I_hstened with much irierest. -They had not
'won the game;- it seemed. But its loss was
not at all the fault of poor play on their part,

~ as they demonstra,ted elaborately to one an-
v other Then _follOfwed gay talk of the hos-
" pitality of their college hosts and hostesses,

and much Jolly chafing. And-then came the
ca.ll ‘Twenty mlnutes for supper,’ and out
they went to the ‘supper room in'the station,
‘giving a stentorian college yell as everybody
good~natured1y made way for them.

Sltting in. solmtary state at the gupper table,-
I watched them from afar as they stood at

ease around the Iunch. cou.nfter At the last

.. ,moment they ca.me on. bhe ,train I tell you '

What fellows %.1d a lad- behmd me; ‘I dued mmes’ of the h:story of the t Splay,

and for two hours the head nurse hstened to

ha.ven’t had enough Two more sandwiches
and an a.pple and another glass of milk, and
T’'d have ‘been fixed.” .

Thls was too mach for me, Under my chair

was a long luncheon box, concerning -whose -

contents I felt very guilty. What would my
hospitable aunt think if she knew that her
.carefully prepared luncheon was untouched,
beause her capricious niece happened to
prefer, when. the time came, 2 hot supper ?
‘With a feeling of real relief I turned abrupt-
ly to the lad who had spoken, and said hesi-

. tatingly: ‘There’s a box of luncheon under
© my chair.’

‘Oh yes, mada.m, he rephed politely, and

.made a movement to get it for me.

_ “No, thank you,’ I said. ‘I didn’t mean

. that. My luncheon hasn’t been touched, and

you're welcome to it, if you'll accept it. I
had a hot supper at the-station.’ '

He was so astonished thdt his thanks were
But he tock the box;

I was co.nscious of a delighted group behind
me.

‘Where’ d you get it?’ said a volce in sur-
x\rise

I felt through the back of my. chmr a ﬁnger
pointing significantly at me. A low whistle
followed, and then a silence, which was brok-

" e¥ by one youth saying solemnly: ‘The only

thmg the matter with us is that people are

, too good ‘to us

Tlns mild exch ange of courtesies would un-

- _doubtedly have ended here had -not some-

thmg occurred ten mmutes later that broke

" conventionalities to bits, and made us all in
.a moment .‘Bro..hers of thy A large, elder-‘

ly woma.n, who had come on at the last sta-
tion, and who was sitting in the forwa.rd end
of the coach, suddenly fell over heavily in a
‘dead faint. The boys made a rush for her
as she swayed towards the. aisle, and had her
in. their strong.arms before she reached the

- ﬂoor Gently and carefully they carried he1 :

“in . the' morning,

to the parrow eouch at the end of the eoach

~ One ran for a pillorw, a.nother brought -my

: tra.velhng "ug,-and a tall, fa.lr-ha.ired fellow -
.whom-they called ‘Doe,’ and. who had an-air

of ‘quiet authonty, bent over the woma.n w1th
his hand-on her pulse ' :
“It's a,ll nght mada.m Doc is a. med:ca.l
student, and he'll know what to do,” sa.ld one
of them to me, quietly =

The entire eleven ‘were standmg a.bout with
serious fac 's, towering above me 'in a gra.ve

'seml-circle, as I knelt beside the couch.” It

was a long ‘fifteen minutes before she came
back to consciousness. ' Ther, at a look from

‘the young physxcw.n, the boys fell back.

‘Don’t be troubled he said cheerily to the
Sick woman. ‘Our boys leok rather rough in
their football ‘suits, but they are gentlemen,
a.nd they only want to help you.- We'll take
good care of you.’ :

found out that her d&tma,tmn two hours
distant, was the very town which- wag the
seat of —— University. So she would have
ch.walrous care until she reached her home

I was gaily installed as head nurse, and
the boys were permitted by ‘Doc’ to come up
in sympathetic groups, -from time to time,
and make warm-hearted inquiries; They all
wanted to do something to lelp: and while
our patient was resting, the head nurse was

entertained by an account of the recent game,

" *You see, "said the captain, ‘our president

wasn’t going 'oo_a.llow us to play the — -
‘team, and when I finally. persuaded him to

let us go wé had to start off at two o’clock
The passengers on the
gleeper were pretty mad when we gave our
ye]l but we felt so good we couldn’t help it.’

The frank int=rest w1th thoh thxs was re-
ceived led. to an .enthusiestic recita.l in sub-

thrlllmg tales of stiff training,. of remark-
able ‘runs’ and ‘ta.ckles, of moving aceiden'ts
by flood and field.’ " -

My last.view of the team was from. my
window, as I sat alone in the coach once
more. . .

Our patient was wa.lkmg slowly along the
station platform, leaning on the arm of theé
young medical student. The stalwart figure
of the centre rush supported her on the other
side, and behind her were the rest of the
team, gallantly iifting their’ caps to me in
farewell.—Christian Imtelligenoer !

The Two Jacks:

They were just beginning life in the same
house of business, the great house of Graham
& Co., of Coalville, in the .north country.
They were sons of two brothers named Field,
who had for many years lived a long dis-
tance away from each other. Bach Mr.

Field had named his son Jack,.not knowing

that his brother had done the same, for
‘Jack’ had béen the name of their own father.
While they lived far away from each other,
the name - mattered little, but now they
were 11v1ng near together, it caused con-
fusion, as no one knew whlch Jack Field’
was. meant, so it was arranged that the
older boy should be called ‘ John’ and his
cousin ‘Jack.’ They were in different de-
partments -of the great iron house of busi-
ness, but -frequently met during the day,

‘but had no opportunity to exchange a word,

it being a strict rule with Graham that none
of their clerks or warehousemen should
speak to each other except actually on the

-business' of the firm.

.The two lads,-therefore, were kept apart-
during business hours, but were for a long.
- while always in each other’s company of an

evening., DBut afte‘r a tlme the elder—-John

- took, and so the matter will -end.

"WTHE MESSENGER.f*é':;t ﬂf

—observed & good deal of d1f!erence in his
cousin’s ways ‘He keeps quite clear- ol

me now,’ he saxd to himself more than’ once.

‘There'’s somethmg wrong’ ‘with  him, I
wonder- what it is.” = Having become very

- much - attached - to his young cousin, it was

not long before the elder lad, by means of
a ‘few careful enquirxes and by means, too,
of. closely noticing his cousms companions
and ways, found it was the old story of the
downfall of many a youth, . drink, debt,
gamblmg He tned by every means m hls

power, to persuade Jack to give up his evil B

companions, but in vain. Somehow they

_ had got a strong hold upon him, and he met
his cousin’s persuasions by angry speeches.’

‘ There’s more behind this,’ said the elder

lad to himself, ‘suppose’—and he stopped,

balf afraid to put his own thought into words
—* Suppose the accounts were wrong ! Sup-

. " pose Jack has taken th r
Fortunately she was not very ill, and we e O ot

He started from his seat as the thought came
to him; - ‘I wish he'd come in,’ he said, ‘T'd

speak to him now,’ and he looked round the -

room in which he had been sitting alone
reading, ag if he expected his cousin to ap-
Dear. But the younger Jack was far away
seeking by mad gambling to make up his
lcsses, and seeking in vain. The elder lad,

resolving to wait up and speak to him tkat’

very night—for he was just then staymv at

his cousin’s house—settled back to his book."
. There came a knock at the street door, and

Jack knowmg the servants were upstairs,
~went himself,

A policeman stood there. - ‘Is this Mr.

. uield’s ?’ he asked.

‘Yes,' . shid Jack. ‘'What 1s it?’ The
pohcema.n stepped inside.

‘You are Jack Field !’ he said.

‘Yes, that’'s my name.’ .

¢ Then T arrest: you, said the omcer, touch-
ing- hls shouldex ‘ on-a‘charge of belng con-
cerned ina robbery at Messrs. Grahams

It all ﬂashed on Jack in a moment.

The policeman new- to' the nelghborhood
mistook him, the elder Jack, for the real

- culprit, their names being the same. Mis
. mind was made up.

‘I'm ready’ he said
quietly, ‘but we may as well goin a ecab,
and I should like to take ore of two things
from my room. You can come up.,’ ‘But
the policeman halted at the landing, a little
surprised at the coolness of so young an of-
fender. Jack darted not into his own room,
but into his cousin’s, and scrawled'on a loose

envelope on the dressing table the words, . .

‘You will hear what has happened. ‘Lell
your father all, it’s your only chance.’ Then
catching up a handkerchief and gloves as
an excuse, he rejoined the officer,-and spent
the rest of the evening at the station house.
When late that ‘night the real culprit came

slinking home, his pockets empty, his head

burning, his mind distressed, he was con-
fronted by his father and uncle. The ser-
vants had told them what had happened,
and-the slip of paper on the dressing table
had explained the rest. . ‘Tell us all,’ said
ihe father sternly., And having still some
gense left the lad told all, hlding nothing.

- ‘You may thank your cousin’s shrewdness,
and his kindness too,’ said Mr, Field when
the sad tale was fold, ‘for your escape this
time. Heknew his own accounts were quite
right, and he knew also through my influence

. with Mr. Graham that your offence would

be more likely to be passed over if the firm
arrested him by mistake-in the first. place,
than if they had secured the real offender,
yourself Your father will repay the noney
et it
warn ‘you, Jack, .through all your future life
to avoid the evil habits and companions- that
have orought this shame. upon you now.—
R. Stansby Williams, o




'Mamo, the Little Preacher.
 (Rev.J. Hal Smith)
I want to tell you to-day the his-
tory of the little boy whose picture
you see before you. In November,

' 1894, Mr. David Miller, one of our

beloved missionaries in the Soudan,
was taken with smallpox, and after
eleven-days of suffering died. Very

soon after this the Lord sent me lit- -

tle ‘Mamo.” He was a comical-look-

hanging down over hjs hand, the
other rolledup as far as it would go.
He came walking ‘in as proud as’a

king, and announceéd that he had

‘come to stay.’ . He has always been
a bright, happy boy, and a great fav-
orite among his playmates. =~
At first he was inclined to steal
and lie; most of the native boys and
girls are taught to do this. - It took
some time to teach "him -it was
wrong. He was so very bright,
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MAMO.

ing little fellow ‘as he appeared at

Makomp. He had been @t Ro Beth--

el for a few weeks waiting for-the
boat to go up the river; he was only
about six years old and too young to
walk such a long distance. He had
‘procu'red from some of the children

while at Ro Bethel a pair of trous-

ers, one leg gone and the.other drag-
ging on the ground, and he also had

' a man’s undershirt on, one sleeve

loving and willing to do ;Lnyth_ing
that my heart went out to him at
once, and I gave him the name of

371 - ).

my dear brother, ‘David Milier.
When he had been with me about
one year, he gave his heart to Jesus,
and has been an exceedingly goed
boy ever since. o :

He learns very.readily ; he can

-read and spell quite well, and write

a little. " A year ago last Christmas

all the childret fasted with us. 'A%

noon, instéad of sitting down:and"

eating turkey and cranberry ‘sauce

and .all the other good things you
boys and girls like so ‘well, he came -
to me and asked if he might go to

the village and preach. I gave any

consent: He took his Testament, ~
and asked one of the other boys to

go with him. They went to the vil-

‘lage, called the people together and

read to them out of the Book; and.
then told ‘them the things which
we had taught him. Don’t you
think he must be a brave little fel-
low? Think how you would like to
go out ob the street corner, stop the
people and preach to them Christ,
the only One who can and does save
from sin ! Have you ever preached
to people on the street as little
seven-and-one-half-year-old Mamo
3147 . : . o _‘

Now, children, this is what your
pennies will do—pick up some poor
little waif, bring him into a Chris-
tian home, educate him, and when
saved here is a .herald.of'thev(}o_spel
ready to preach Christ and him cru-
cified, risen, and soon coming back

T to call all those ho.love himn -te:

himself, the lost ones right tliere in
dark Africa. It is better than can-
dy, marbles, balls, tops or dolls, is
itnot? :

_* Roy's Visit at Camp.

- (Jilia Darrow Cowles in “Youth’s -

Companion.’)

Early in the morning John hitch-
ed Lady Jane to the single buggy,
and mamma and Roy started for the
state fair grounds, where the sol-
diers were in camp.

Roy’s Uncle Fred was a lieuten-

ant in Company A, and so of course
Roy expected to have a grand time
when he rediched the camp. ‘
It was a long, warm ride, and al-
though Roy tried to count all _the
colts and calves by the way he grew
pretty tired and sleepy. Presently
mamma said, ‘Look there,’ and Roy

looked and discoverd whole rows of -

shining whité tents, and then he
jumped up and down in the buggy,
and you wouldn’t have thought that
he ever dreamed of being sleepy.
Uncle Fred was lookihg for them,
and he helped mamma and Roy from
the buggy and then led the way to
his tent. Roy ,noticed that every
scldier they met touched his cap to
Uncle Fred, and be began to feel

P
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B .very 1mp0rt'1nt indeed, because he )

Was, Unde Fred’s nephew.
““They found:pleasant. places to sit
" down .in the shade, and then they

" listened to the concert by the regi-

mental band, which was given every
morning. Roy enjoyed the music
and .admired the uniforms, and be-
tween selections plied Uncle “Tred
with questions.
the medal -which Uncle Fred wore,
about the letters on {he collar of his
blouse, and why he had white
stripes up the sides of his trousers.

Uncle Fred answered -all the ques-

tions, and Roy began to feel quite
wise, and to think wth delight of
the amount of information he would
be able to give the ‘other boys’ the
next day.

After the concert was ended
mamma and Roy stayed in the tent
while Uncle Fred took his company
out for skirmish drill. It was great
fun to watch them. They all moved
exactly together, and then at a word
from Uncle I'red they all began to
run, and then threw themselves flat
upon the ground. Their rifles were
pointed straight at Roy and mam-
* ma, and he began to feel a trifie anx-
ious about mamma, when up they
. jumped again and wheeled about in
the most wonderful way, kéeping in
a straight line all the time.-

- When the drill was over, Uncle

Fred cameé back to the tent, and
Roy had more questions to ask him
than ever. By the time Uncle Fred
had rested, Roy knew all the com-
mands for skirmish drill by heart,
.and was going back and forth the
length of the tent saying, ‘Hip, hip,
hip,” as he went. :
Pretty soon his attention was at-
- tracted from his marching by the
sight of a gentleman with a camera.
He said that he wanted to take the
picture of Company A’s mascot,
Roy did not know what that was,
but he soon found out for Uncle
Fred went to the captain’s tent and
led out one of the biggest dogs that
he had ever seen. IHis name was
Bruno and Roy found that he was
" to go with the regiment wherever
it was sent, and that the soldiers
called him their mascot in order
that he should bring them success in
their battles. Roy didn’t quite see
how Bruno was to do it, and proba-
bly the soldiers didw’t either, but
that fact' did not interfere with
Roy’s-admiration for the big.fellow.
© ‘Come, Roy,’ said Uncle Fred, ‘and
hold Bruno’s chain while he has his
picture taken.” -A%d then Uncle
Fred introduced Roy to the gentle-

the gentleman said,

- He asked: about-

man w1th the camem, and it seem-'
ed that he was’ talanr ‘the plcture-

for one of the néwspapers the next
morning.  So Roy took hold of
Bruno’s chain, and they -both held
quite still in front ‘of the tént until

Roy doesm’t understand yet how the

gentleman -could get his picture in

the paper without doing any more
than that, but he certainly did, for
Roy saw it.

~ Pretty soon after that the buﬂle

sounded, and Uncle If Tred said, ‘Now
watch, the men are going to have-
their dinner”

So Roy Watched,_. rou
may be sure. There were no tables
in sight, and he wondered where
they were going to eat, but he soon
found out. '
When the bugle blew agam the
men filed out of their tents, each one
with a bright tin plate and cup in
his hand, and marched down to
where a man stood beside a.big pail
which hung over a fire of sticks.

There were other pails there, too,

resting on -what looked like a big
iron gridiron, which set over the
fire. As tlie men marched past, this
man dished some potatoes on to each
plate, another helped put some mut-
ton stew upon the same plate, and
the third poured coffee into the cups.
Then each soldier helped himself to
sugar and salt, took two larfre slices
of bread, and passed on. ‘

Roy watched to see where they
were to eat, and what did they do
but drop down upon the grass, pic-
nic fashion, and set their dishes
upon the ground. Roy noticed that
there Was no butter for the bread,
or cream for the coffee, but the men
seemed hungry, and ate regardless
of such trifles. '

koy had grown tremendously hun-
gry himself by this time, and he be-
gan to wonder if they were to eat
in the same fashion.

‘Won’t you mess with us? one of

the soldiers asked, politely, as Roy.

stood looking at the immense pic-
nic.
Worcester saace to offer you,’ he -
added, laughing at his own joke,
‘but youwre too good. a soldier to
mind that’ .
Roy stl.uohtened up a little,
]auOhed and shook his head.

_Then Uncle Fred took them off
to dinner, and Roy was glad that he
did .not decide to ‘mess’ with thie
men. He was also” glad that his
Uncle Fred was-an officer instead
of a private, and he determined that

when he grew up and w ent to war -

he would be an oﬂlcel too.

“Phat is all-

“We haven’t any ice cream Or’

The afternoon was spent in watch.
ing more drills, hearing more music, .
and askm«r more questions, and then
came the long ride.home. .

He was pretty tired when he went
to bed, and after he got to sleep he
dreamed that he was in a battle and
shot Bruno, and that all the sol-
diers started to chase him oif the
battle-field becausé he had shot their
mascot. He began to run, and then
fell, bump, and woke up to find him-
self on the floor, with mamma stand-
ing beside him and asking him what
could be the matter. . :

He told her he had just shot Bru-
no, and that the soldiers were chas-
ing him, and by the time mamma
had stopped laughing, he was wide
enough awake to climb back into

‘bed, where he stayed the remainder

of the night.

But the next day he wouldn’t -
have taken anything for his experi- -
ence in camp, and he was the hero
of all the other boys of the neigh-
borhood when he gave them the or-
ders of the skirmish drill. .

4l

~ A True Story.
(By Alice May Do‘u;rms)

Once, in a dark, untrodly home
There lived a little Ohnstmn
child.
She heeded Jesus’ voice Wlthln,
Was ever dutiful and mild. :
This little girl prayed every night,.
For God to save her parents dear,
And as her mother passed her room,
These pleading tones she chanced
to hear:
‘FFather in heaven who ﬁlled my
heart,
‘With peace and joy, this joy im-
part.
To my dear parents. Save, I pray,
Pardon and wash theu' sins
away,

The mother’s heart was deeply
-moved:
Then flushed her cheel\s with hon-
est shame,
That she had taught her clnld to
pray,
Yet never called on J esus’ name,
She sought her husband, - whisp’r-
ing low,
‘Oh, come, hear Mary pray for
you. ).
Both parents waited at the door
Till little Mary’s prayer was
through
God, who had heard the sweet child
' pray, ..
"Answered her prayer, and one-
glad day, .
Both- parents gave theu' hearts to
God,
Re301cmg in his love so broad.

—NMavflower.!
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| LESSON VIIL—ATG. 20. =
‘The River-of Salvation. .
Ezekiel xlvii, 1-12. Memnry verse .12,
Goldeﬂ Text. -

'Whosoever will, let' him take ‘of the water
‘of life freely.’—Rev. xxii., 17 ‘

Home Readmgs. -

M Ezek. &lvif., 1-12.. The River of Salva-
© tion.
T.  Isa. XXXV, Streams in the- desert
W.II. Kings iii., 9-20. A miraculous sup-
“ply. ! o

A T Zech, xiv,, 4-11. lemg waters

F. Psalm Ixv.” The river of God. .
S. Rev. xxi., 1-7. A free gift.. 1
S. Rev. xxii, 1-7. Wa.ter of L1fe

Lesson Text.
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Supt—-l Afterward he brought me again:

unto . the door of the house; and, behold,
waters issued out from under ithe thre-=ho d

of the house eastward: for the forefront of .

the house stood toward the east, and the
walers came down from under- from the right

- gide of -the h:ouse, at the kouth side of the

altar.

School—2. Then brought he me-out of the.

way fof the gate northward, and led me about
the way without unto the utter gate by the
way that looketh eastward; and, behold,
there ran out waters.lon the right side,

3. And when the man that had the line in
his hand went forth eastward, he measured
a thousand cubits, and he brought. me

. through the waters; the waters were o the

ancles.
4, Again he measured a thousand, and

-brought mme through the Waters the waters
. Again he. measured a.
thousand, and- brought me- through the.
waters were.to the loins. :

were to the knees.’

-5, Afterward he measured a thousa.nd a,nd

it was a river that.I could not’pass over: for..

the waters were risem, waters to swim in, a

'river that jeould not be passed over.

6. And he said unto me, Son of man, hﬁb:t

thou seen this? Then he brought me, and:

caused me o return to the brink of the river.

7. Now’ when I had returned, behold, at
the bank of the river were very many trees
on jthe one side and on the-other,

3. Then said he unto me, These watiers is-
sue out toward the east country, and go down
into the desert, and go into the sea: which
being brought forth into the sea, the waters
shall be healed.

9. And it shall come to |pass,- that every
thing that liveth, which moveth, whitherso-
ever the rivers shall come, shall live: and
there shall be a very great multitude of {ish,
because thess waters shall ‘come thither: fcr
they shall be healed; and every thing shall
live whither the xivor cometh,

10. And it shall come to pass, that the
fishers shall stand upon it from En-ge'dileven
unto En~eg’la-im; theéy shall be a place to
spread forth nets; their fish shall be accord-
ing to their kinds, as the ﬂsh of the great
sea, exceeding many.

i1. But the miry places thereot and the

marishes” thereof shall not be healed.; they

shall pe given to salt. -

12. And by the river upon the bank there-
of, on this side and on that side, shall grow
aﬂl frees for meat, whose leaf shall ‘not fade,
nexther shall the fruit thereof be consumed:
it shall bring forth mew. fruit according to
his months, because their waters they issued

out of the’ sanctua.ry and the fruit thereof’
.shall be for mwt, and the leaf thereof for

medicine,
Suggestlons.

Ezekiel was shown a vision of the water '

of life. This vision of the itemple and the

_river which flowed from, it was a symbol
of the restoration and salvation, first of the,
Jews to their own country'by the power ‘of-
God, and to the favor of God, thon to the-
) whole family of God who are now scattered

throug\hout the world made one in Christ
Jesus. . ‘The beginning of the stream was
small and narrow, but as it flowed out it
broadendd and deepened until it became a
great river. So when' exiled Israel at.last re-
turned to their own country, it would be as
a small remnant, but by-the grace .of God
‘hey would grow and increase and prosper

THE M E &ENGER.
) untﬂ they became agzmn a free a.nd mlghty S

. matiof;: BRI
- 8o was the begmn.in" of Chrxstiamty The e
lowly Nazarene had but-a handful of follow- N

. ers, the term: ‘Christian’ wds-at first a.pplied‘
et denslon ‘and scorn. . But now the river of | |

salva.tlcn has-grown’ so deep’and ‘broad that
it flows through all the world, bearing to the

uttermost parts the glad news pt the Fa»ther’s o

loye shown -out in the Saviour of mankind.
The river. .was for the ¢leansing and- heal-

ing of all with which it should.come in con-

tact.. - The figure:of clear water is used much

as a symbol of cleansing, but no waiter could -

wash a guilty soul from its defilements. - The

heart washed in the Dblood of Jesus. is ma,de .
: whmter than snow.

-The river ran out through the desert and

down into-the Dead Sea, transforming and -

healing as-it went. Where there had been a
dry desert, a wide river now flowed with ever-
green and fruit trees on each side of its fer-
tile banks. -So the river of life flowing from
the mercy-seat of God, comes down -into-the
barren places .of our lives and makes them
to blossom and bring forth fruits of right-
eousness and peace.. The river was a symboi
of the deepening, broadening,’ a.nd tra.nstorm-
ing power of the gospel.

. The Bible Class.

‘The River of- God.—Psa. xlvi, 4; i, 3
Ixv.,, 9; Jxxii., 8; lxxx., 11; lxxxix 25 26;
Isa. xM., 17, 18 xxv 6 7; xUv., 3, 4 lxv1
12;- John vii., 37-39 Cor. X., A, Rev xxii.,

’

i ,7; xxii, 2, 14,
C. E Topic.

_Aug. 20—The leaven and the meal. Matt.
xiii., 33; Dan. 11 31-35, 45 i(A missionary

meetmg)
' Jumor C. E.

Aug. 20.—What encouragement may we g’ec
frorn the story of Zaccheus? Luke xix., 1-10.

ASand “Map. .

Children are delighted to have lessons ™
illustrated and geography taught by means
Many appropriate.
toys-can’ be ‘found -at’ variety'stores; others -

of the sandboard map.

can be made to take the place of pictures
or symbols used on” a card or cloth map.
Directions for making'a sand board are
given as follows by Miss J. A. Dimock: A
convenient size for the board is four feet
six inches in length and two feet six inches
in width, with a raised edge. of about one
inch. It may be made with very. little
trouble at home, or at a trifling cost by a
carpenter. Paint the surface a bright blue
to represent the waters of the Mediterra-
nean; and form the map with very damp
sand. The best sand is that obtained at
an iron foundry, and should be new; about
fifty pounds will be the quantity required.
This,when molded by the hand and asmall
trowel intQ mountains and valleys, table
lands, water courses, and deserts, will keep

- its place, even after the board is tipped at

a considerable angle, so that every child in
the room may see it.. Make openings in
the sand, showing the blue ‘water’ beneath,

for the rivers and small seas, or use sma.ll .

mirrors and strips of silver paper or tin.
The divisions of Palestine may be marked
by cardboard fences, and the roads by
white cord. - ‘A few supplemental lessons
on the mountams, bodies of water, the
formation of the seacoast, and the divi-
sions of the country will familiarize the
class with its physical features and pave the

way for their further enjoyment of the re--

gular lessons. If after school the sand is.
returned to its own box and about one
quart of water poured:over it, it will be in
good condition for next . Sunday’s use.—.
Michigan ‘Advocate.’ : '

—_————

The prime object of the Sunday-school is
the conveérsion of the children. And any

school that aims lower than that is not ful--

filling its mission, and in a school where
there are no conversions, there .is certainly
room for serious investigation and hearty-con-

fession to God, and a change of" operations

and a more definite working towards this'end,

Every Sunday-school must assume.a tremen- .

dous responsibility’ in this respect. ' It ‘is.
far more important thdt -the children that

are in the school are led to Christ than that.

your school outrival a neighboring school in
numbers, machinery and popularlty ~—Rev,
W. H. Bucks."

“The Tree of Llfe '—@Gen. ii., 9; dii., 24,_Re'v ‘

, Tobacco batechlsm.
(By Dr R H. McDona.ld of Sa.n Francu..oo) :

,GHAPTER XI —GENERAL EFFECTS ON _'

THE SYSTEM.:

1 Q—Wha.t jis the: natural effect of to-
bacco on the system?- i

A—It is namotic .and emeuc

‘2. Q.—What. is an’ "emetic? :

.A,—Anythmg which™ causes a person to'
vomit after- ta,kmg it, - )

3. Q—What is a -narcotic?. :
A~—Any drug, which, taken in small doses,,
stupefies the nerves, and Causes sleepiness;
and in-larger. qua.ntmes produces convul-
sions, stupor, ‘and d :

4, Q.—Does the use of tobacco ever cause
death immediately ? . I

A —Sometimes, but’ it usually po:sons the
system slowly.

5. Q.—But does ;a little do a.ny harm?

A.—Yes. Any poison must do more or less ®
injury, in proportion to: the quantity taken.

6. Q—Has it heredlta.ry effects ? .

A.~There is no vice where the sm -of the
father is more strikingly  visited upon ithe
children than in the use of tobacco, -

A vigorous man may use it all jhis life,
but his children often enter life. enfeebled,
and predisposed to disease. }

7. Q—How is it that there are some who
are not made sick by .the juse of tobacco ?

A.~—Some people have inherited a taste

‘for it; and ‘are not so easily ;aifected by the

poison.

8. Q-How can a ‘man iorm a habit ‘of

using tobaceo if it be so deadly a poxson"

A—Jf taken in small doses at the begin-
ning, the system .BIOWS to tolera.te ma.ny
kinds of poison. ‘

.9..Q.—What.Jaw - apphes to the use of to

bacco, alcohol,. opxum, and other narcotics
and stlmula.nts 2.
" A~If the sudden dlseontlnuance ot the
habit produces discomfort ior disease, that
discomfort or disease shows the amount- of
injury which has been done,

10. Q—What injury is done to the system
by using tobacco in any way?. =

A.—It poisons the stomach, affectmg dl-
gestion, and often producing dyspepsh and
it renders the whole system lxable to (hs- '
ease,

No one can use it, da.y by day, for any
length of time, thhout experiencing - its
poisonous and ba.neful infiuences.

‘The way of trausgressors is hard.'—Prov.
xiil,, 15.

11, Q.—How doces the .habit of using to-
bacco increase the dangers of typhoid fever?

A.—In typhoid fever, there are ulcerations
in the jpowels, which cause death by eating

- through the coats of the intestines. Using

tobacco promotes this perforation, and in-
creases the chances of death. .

13. Q—How do learned and sensxble phy—
sicians regard tobacco ?

A—In pll forms, they regard it as t;tm
dangerous for common use even as a medi-
cine ; and they use it only in lock-jaw and
other extreme disorders, : ’

12. Q.~-What etfect has tobacco upo-n
vitality ?.

A —~—When I‘uroD%.ns first visited New
Z&la.nd they found, in the mpative Maoris,
the most finely deve]oped and powerful men .
of any of the tnbes inhabiting the islands
of the Pacific.

Since the introduction - of ‘tobacco, for
which the Maoris developed a passionate:
liking, they have, from ths [cause -alone, it
is said, become less in number; and at the
same time, rednced in Stature, and fin physi--
cal Well-bemg, s0 as to be an all together
mtemor type of men.— Mediwl Journa.l :

Dangerous Drugs.
' (B. 0. Crossman, M.D.)."

Alcohol as a baverage is a menace to so-7.
ciety, but it is not the only intoxicant or the :
one most disastrous to mankind.. Some are’
more concealed in their use, and their-vic- - -

-tims do not present. the-outward manifesta- -

tions characteristic ®of the drinker of alco-

- holic stimulants. They are certain to des-

troy soul, mind and body, and yet these ‘in--




toxica,n:ts ha.ve a.nd -are’ recermg very little
Aa.ttentlon at ‘thé hand of organized-temper-.

- ance. To-this poeation of importance we can
assign " the -various: preparations ;of:. opi'u.m,_‘
which include morphine paregoric and near-

1y "if not-all’the remedies: that: are. on the

market forthe conirol of- pam. In this class,

" we. would also plice .cocaine, which. renders
attractive the ‘catarrh snuff’ which is ‘sold in
‘eévery town. Another intoxicant is chloral.
Still another—ohloroform and’ in this same
connection we should consider tobaceo, . al-
though it is much mﬂder than the others
named. -

Of the opxum group morphme is the most
used as it is- the most active in its effect.
Victims of this drug habit may be found in
every neighborhood. It is* usually’ formed
by the admlnlsu'atlon of the drug by physi-
cians for.some painful malady. As an in-
toxicant ‘it produces anxiety, hallucinations
of vision and deadening of all sensation. The
whole nature undergoes a moral revolution;
fruth, right and homor lose their meaning.
To prevent this habit one prominent writer
suggests ;. “If on the one hand physicians
would alwa.ys insist ‘'on themselves making
hypodermic injections of morphine for their

patients, never intrusting their syringe and.

morphine to anyone; and if, on the other
hand, pharmacists would never fill a pre-
qcmption fcr morphine except for the exaet
number of times indicated on the blank, and
once only whén there is nothing stated to
the contrary, I am convineced that this very
simple rule would virtually put an end to
morphinism without depriving therapeutics
of a precious remedy, because of the abuse
that has been made of it

There should also be a common law com-
pelling all proprietors of patent medicines to
print the formula on: the bottle, or file the
prescription at the. capital of ea.ch state for
inspection, that people may not unconscious-
1y Liecome -the. victims of drug habits. The
cocaine ha.blt is often acquired from nose
specialists using the drug, or by using a ca-
tarrh remedy conta.lmng it, One of its mark—
ed symptoms is cmaciation. The intoxica-

lion is a.ccampanied frequently by fainting
fits'; sometimes delusions of persecution

: whlch renders those under its influedce daps
gerous to a community, and hallucinations of
vision and hearing with general mental
walkefulness.,. There is frequently great pro-
lixity in conversatnn and corresponderce.

Chloral producés feeble mindedness; the
habit is easily established and manifests it-
self in great depression of the bodlly func-
tions. ’

Tobacco ctmrtams mootme a.nd pyrldme
Nicotine causes in small. warm blooded ani-
mals, in'small doses, death in a few minutes,
usually preceded by -convulsions. Pyridine
causes excitement of the medulla oblongata
with rapid paralysis. Buropeans learned the
usz of-tobaceo fram the North American In~
dians. - About the middle of the 17th century
its use bacame general and many rulers at-
tempted to prohibit it. Jam% the I‘n-st
wrote a book against it.

Clhloroform by inbalation.produces a sim-
ilar intoxication to alcohol. It is frequently
taken by neurotic persons. &

History shows that the height of c1v1hza,-_

tion . is often followed by decline and com-
plete downfall; consequently. we should profit
by its teaohmgs ‘and-look with alarm upon
any influence which has a disastrous effect
upon humanity.
“We all agree that a quarantine law to pre-
vent the spread of contagious dizease among
. thoss who may be susceptible to its con-
‘tagion, is a wise precedure. Why, then,
should we hesitate to enact legislation tha.t

will control absolutely the manufacture and .

sale of intoxicants that can influence genera-
tions? Why should we not strive to enlight-
en each other? Why should not every com-

mumty be fully informed regarding the phy-.

siclogical effects of intoxicants and the laws
of heredity? Why should we not arise as one
man and fulfil the requirements of God that
our civilization shall not perish £rom t'he
carbh"—’Presbyteman Banpaner,’ oo

_——0———— '

An Indiana grocer prints the following in

a circular (of course in sarcasm), addressed -

to his patrons: ‘Notice is hereby given that
if you will come to my store three times a
day during the next year, and purchase a
drink of whisky each time, paying 10 cenis
a drink, at the end of the year I will donate
_five barrels of my best-flour, 100 pounds of
- fine granulated sugar, 100 pounds of rice, 10
pounds of coffee, 10 gallons of syrup, 50 yards
of . calico, three pairs of shoes, one' §10.50

cloak for your wife; and then I will have

$10 left to pay for the liquor you dranl.’
N : ~ PR

. to' church afterwards.

_ . first.

THE MESSENGER.

Correspondence

" ' S AberdeexL
Dea.r Ddltor,—The ‘Weekly Witness' and
the “Messenger’ Jhave been welcome guests to

our ‘home for many years.: When the mail

comes- from the post-office I always ask for
the “‘Messenger.’ The stories it contains are
not only interesting, but: they are also beue-
ficial to those who read ‘them.

‘We go to Sunday-school every: Sunday aud
The church is three
miles from our place. - I’ live on ‘a farm
twenty miles south of Owen Sound. ~We
have four horses, six cows; ‘we also keep
sheep, pigs and hens. We have a red dog
called Nero; when he sees me putting in the

chickens he puts one-in his mouth and car-

ries it'into the barn -and then lets it go, but
he never hurts them. . I never saw.any let-
ters from this part so I thought 1 would
w1 ite one. - . BELLEN.

Delora.me, Man.

Dear Ed1tor —We live in the country on a
farm. My sister sends the ‘Messenger’ to me;
I like the stories.in your paper. I am fond
of reading. We live a mile and a-half from
White Water Lake, but Muddy Water Lake
would have been a more suitable name. My
father shoots over a hundred -geese "about
every fall. He.shot forty-three one day.

I have two sisters and one brother. I go
to school every day. I am in the fourth
class, I would like to know if there is any-
one who writes to the Messenger and is the
same age as I am. I was ten Feb 25. We
have 2 cows, 7 horses and 13 pigs. We have
Sunday-school in the summer, but not in the
winter. I have two and a-half miles to walk
to school. 'We d6 not have school in winter,
I have a sister in _Ontario. She is the oldest
of the family. I am the second oldest. My
teacher’'s name is. Miss M. E. Manson. She
is very nice. ANNIE C. K.

Rosevale.,
Dear Editor,—I live on.a farm. I have

two pet cats; I call them Nigger and Tabby. -

My papa has eighteen head of cattle and two
horses named Jen and Nell, and 21 sheep.
‘We had. ten little pigs and: -s0ld.them all but

- two. I have one:sister and -three- brothers..

I will be nine years old on July 29. School
cnded recently. I was very sorry to see the
teacher leave. THAD. S.

4 Britainville, Man.

Dear BEditor,—I am one of the many read-
ers of the ‘Northern Messenger,’ and I en-
joy reading it very much. We have taken
the ‘Messenger’ in our Sunday-school for
some time, -and, as I heve seen, -only one
letter from Manitoulin Island, and as tbat
one was -not from Britainville, I dcmded to
write to you.

It is 'very nice here 1n the spnng and sum-

. mer, as the wild flowers are very pretty and

plcntiful. We find among the wild.flowers
the rose, trailing arbutus, the white and the
tiger lily and sweet little violets and may-
flowers. .

1 hope ‘Elsie P.,” of Manisficld, - will write
again, as her letterS are {very mterestmg I
should be much pleased to correspond with
her if she will send her address and write
-1, too, am collecting stamps for mis-
sions, but have omly about three hundred

‘yet. I value the *Messenger’ for its Corres-

pondence, its Sunday-school helps, and its
stories, which each have a moral.
: OLIVE ’S (aged 13).

Sault "Ste,  Marie, Algoma Ont

Dear Estor,-—We get the ‘Northern Mes-
senger’ at our Sunday-school, and I think it
is a very nice paper. I have only seen omne
letter from the Sault yet. This is a very
pretty ‘place in summer. ~ There is a. pulp
mill here, also -a saw mill, a canal, a post-
office,three schools, five churches, two banks
and a court house.

There is a park about six miles from here
called Algoma Park, We go there nearly
every summer for picnics. We are having
holidays now. My birthday is on July 17.
1 will be eleven years old. My pets are a cat

and three little kittenst ~‘We have fifteen.

chickens and two ducks. I have four broth-
ers and five sisters. This is my first letter,
and it will not be very long. I hope to see
it in prmt in the next paper.

CLARA M. W.

o Hartshorn, Minn.
Dea.r Editor,-—My brother takes the ‘Mes-
senger.’ I love to read the correspomdence.

- hefore.”

-

I have two sisters a.nd one brother ‘We have -
sixteen little chickens.: - We live threoe-quar-

. ters of a mxle from.the: school-house Lo

MYRTLE rw (a.ged 1'0)

' ‘ RO Baltic,PDI
. Dear Echtor,—My mamma and papa read
from the ‘Messenger’ for me letters that lit-
tle girls and ‘boys write. I think )X will
write one too, as I have never \vuteen on?
‘We. take the : ‘Messenger ' it" comes
in my little brother's name; he is four years
old. I'have one little sister, nineteen months
old; we call her IMay. ‘My little brother’s
name is Apsel. - I bave a jdog, fher name
is Dandy, and I yoke her in my little cart
and she runs quite fast and I sit in the cart.
i FRANK B. (aged 7).

-.St. David.
Dear Editor,—I am a little gn'] seven years
old. I go to Sunday-school mearly every
Sunday, and we get the ‘Northern Messenger.”
I like to read the letters very much 1 have-
three brothers and three sisters. I thave a
pet kitten and it likes to play with me. Our
school closed on Friday, and we have seven

weeks’ holidays. HAZEL L. M.

Upper 'P.0., Ont.

Dear Ddlbor —1I. read _the correEpondeuce
and like it very well. ‘I have two Dbrothers
dnd two [sisters; we are having vacation
now. We live two miles from the village,
and ecight miles from the pretty town of
Dunnville. My father is a farmer; our home
is on a hill sloping down to Grand River,

I live a quarter of a mile from the school-
house. I am in the third class. I attend the
Baptist church and Sunday-school. My Sun-
day-school {teacher’s name is Miss Robinson.
I got thirty-nine verses learnt, and got a
card the first quarter. At Christmas the one
who gets the most verses ilearnt will get a
prize. I will have to close.

GERTRUDE (aged S)

! Brookholm, Ont.

. Dear Ddi,t,or,—-—I am a little boy .of eight
yean's I love to read. the ‘Messenger’ very
much, and especially the correspondence. We
live about two and a-half miles from Owen
Sound.. We have three cows and a horse,
two pigs, and a dog, whose name is Buff. I
drive home the.cows night and morning to
be milked. I have a little garden all my
own, and Y try ito make it look nice. My

. mamma died four years ago, but I have got

another papa and mamma. Ilove them real
well. I go jto Sunday-school every Sunday,
and get beautiful picture cards. My liitle
sister of seven years goes with me; her name
is Agnes. We also go lto the day s‘clwol, and
can read and write. I have another little
.brother and sister :Lbout h.alf- ~mile from
here. .. . \ I-IUGHID

Charlottetown, P.EL

Dear Editor,—I have three sisters and one
brother. I had another little sister; her
name was Helen, but she died last February.
I go to kindergarten. I am' in the first
reader, and I am head of my class. We are
having our holidays now. I go to Sunday-
school; I .got a prize last year. My teach-
er’'s name is Miss Miller. I go to mission
‘band, teco. We had a sale, and my sister had
a table at it. We spent Dominion Day at
Victoria Park with father, who is there in
camp with the soldiers. I love the ‘Messen-
ger” very much, Good-bye, dear Editor, from

MABEL E. L. (aged 7).

South Port, P.E.I..
Dear Editor,.—I have three hens, twenty-
one chickens, and three pet ducks, a dog
named Ginger, and two calves. The calves .
drink milk fine, Papa made.a lawn swing,
and my sister and I have a great time swing—
ing in it. Mamma takes the ‘Messenger;’

we all like it well.
MAUD (aged 11).
Brantford, Ont.

Dear Rditor,—I am a little girl and live in - -

Brantford. I am seven years old. I have a
pet cat, Max, nine years old; I am very fond
of him. My papa works in the carriage
works. I am visiting my grandma and
grandpa in Hartford. My uncle and auntie
live next door; they are going to bring me
two little kittens. - I have no brothers or
sisters, but 1 have Lhrec dolis; Pearl is three
years old Minyon is two, Mildred. is .one
year old; they are good dolls for they never

cry. We thave nice times in Brantforq, we
go to Mohawk Park to picnics, I go to
scheol every day. . .

. . FLOSS M. W.

by
NPT
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' the carriage of .the’ body.
.. knownsigns of weak lungs is the rounding’

. pleaded in vain,
~tried to conquer the evil. . At last her father,

.~ her ¢ promenade

'l

An lmportant Pomt

Health grace, and beauty all. depend upon
" .One of the well~

of 'the 'shoulders and the narrowing. of the -

" chest. . And the:two evils act and react. The,

narrow chest restricts the action of the'lungs -
~the weakness of the lungs produces tha -
tendency ‘to stoop.. - ‘It is: impossible to be-
Meve that any one in the full flush of physi-
cal. health and strength can have a curved
spine. © An erect figure is an essential to
perfect health and to symmetry of form. -

A woman of fifty, with the step. and ‘bear-

- _ing of ‘a queen, told .me that, as a child, she

had shown a decided tendency to stoop. * At:

" fifteen the tendency' bad become habit—she

was ‘growing round-shouldered, and had,
moreover, a wretched trick of carrying her™
head forward somewhat,’”. she said, laugh-

. ingly, ¢after the manner of a turkey-hen.

Her  mother and her: governess talked and
- She honestly thought she .

took matters into his hands. -

‘T will teach her to carry her shoulders
back and head up,’ he declared, * 1t I may:
be allowed to do it in my own way.’

- The mother agreed to the proposition, and
that' same day the father met his daughter
at a stated time-on the front veranda, whence

" ran a smooth, level path-to the garden gate.

In each hand he “carried a two-quart pail-
full of water; under one arm was a small
book. - The book was placed upon the girl’s’
head, a pail of water in each of her hands,
and she was ofdered- to. walk Gown to the’

‘garden gate and back without spilling the

water or letting the book fall. " At first it
was a difficult task; but each time the book
fell the penalty was another walk to the gate
and back, and this fact increased. the apti-
tude with, ‘which 'the new’ and. severe:lésson
was lea.rned Four tlmes a day for the next

Each promenade was,
to last for a: half-hour, with necessary short
intervals for rest.. In stormy weather the™
exercise ‘was taken on the long veranda. It

_'was a ‘severe regimeé, but it resulted .in.a
) queenly carriage.

"To be erect it'is not necessary to sway so

far back as to be awkward. *Head up,

. shoulders back ‘and down, chest out, stomach

in,’ may have a vulgar sound, but it is a
rule for walking and standing that cannot be
improved upon. = The arms should be so re-
Iaked as to fall in natural and graceful po-
sitions. Some girls and women fall into the’
custom of standing on one hip. This is such
4 ‘common habit that dressmakers complain
that many women’s hips are of unequal
height. ' In standing, the weight should be
equally ‘distributéd on both feet, the toes of
which are turned well out.

It is the duty of every. mother to begin
training her daughters from their early child-
hood to carry. themselves properly. Then’
it will be as impossible for them to grow
into- awkward, ungainly women as it would

“ be for them to change the. height of their

bodies or. the color of their eyes.—Virginia
Van De Water, in ‘Harper’s Bazar.’ =

Crutches. '

‘Take this little white powder; it will
glve you a night’s delightful sleep,’ says some
persuasive friend, and. you look hesitatingly.
and longingly at the folded paper which en-.
closes such longed-for, possibilities. It is-
so hard to lie awake night after night, hear-
ing the clocks strike one, two, three, four,
knowing full well that.you will be desper-

 ately sleepy when the rising bell shall send

it3 tocsin pealing through the house, and re-
.alizing, too, that the next day’s duties will
confront. you as an armed. battalion, when
you will have nejther courage nor strength
to face them. .

But it is a mistake, believe me, to take
the sleeping powder, .unless, mdeed your
physician absolutely orders. it. = The nar-

-cotic, however innocent, the sedative, how-

ever. subtile, is in its way:a crutch, and the

- use of a erutch is always the acknowledg- )

ment of infirmity. Futhermore, a crutch is’

- lable to snap, or to slip, or to prove treach-

erous, or to lose itself - ‘or ' lost when most

. -.feet: stu‘less, if-you. can.
o tired by .exercise in the open air, to; detract .
~the ‘blood from 'the too active brain by a.
Jight ‘repast- before going to.bed,.and, above ..

" all, not to. fret and WOITY, are better Teme-, .
dles than the wholé 1ange of the apothecary 8 :
: - time. ¥ A cupful of ™ Taisins, a cupful of

In thls whole matter. of insomnia. the wxser‘ -
“way '8 to fight the wakeful filend by lying - -
‘¢almly still,: with eyes: shut ‘and ‘hands -and;’
< To-be. genuinely'-

shop -affords. .

In a. beautltul volume prmted for- the en-; P
tertainment of & family I.lately cime:upon "
a pleasant bit of descrrptron, referring to an. -
old gentlewoman past eighty, who, ag the'old" -
cften do, lay awake at twelve o'clock. = A

granddaughter in an adjacent chamber heard

-her crooning something softly to herselt and

asked if anything were amiss. - *Oh, no,’

" was the quick~ and ch’eerful‘_. reply.” - *He

giveth songs in the night.) No need-of a
crutch for thls strong soul— Harper [}
Bazar. . ‘ :

Blunders.

Un]ess our’ knowledge be correct we lose
halt of its usefulness.
observe “the broad line of demarcation ‘be-
tween genteel bad grammar and that of un-
educated people. . An ignorant person uses

adjectwes instead of adverbs and says; ‘This -

letter is written shocking’; a genteel bungler

uses adverbs instead.of adJectlves, as,” ‘' This .
-letter looks shockingly.” Don’t add any more

to the already’ large list of those who say,
‘Not as I know.” ‘Not that I know’ is cor-
rect. ‘I cannot see but what you are right’
should be ‘but that you are right.” The
following examples illustrate how easily an

‘intended meaning can be changed by. a

Wrong arrangement of words or phrases:
The man was digging a well mth a Roman
nose.’ ' Wanted, a young.man to take care
of some horses of a religious turn of mind.’
‘He obtained a situation of great profit at
the beginning of his career.’
were written by a young man who has long

lain in his grave for his own amusemenl: TA
public dinner wasg: glven to the inhabitants of .

roast beef and plum puddmg — Chnstran
\Vork P _ ’

A Batch of - Rec:pes. S

From ““Food, Home" and Garden,’ ‘we have'

" the'following recipes:

Graham. Bread —Take three pounds fresh

‘Grabam- flour, one_yeast cake, one table-

spoonful sugar, one teaspoonful . salf and
suflicient lukewarm water and. white flour
to form a stiff batter.
when light, knead the whole, adding a
little whrte flour to prevent it sticking to
the hands.  Raise again, and when light,

knead into loaves and raise again.  When'
light, place in the oven and bake one hour.

If accustomed to baking white bread, you
can take a pint of “white sponge and add
Graham flour to it and make brown._bread
by following above recipe. It is not well
to stir up Graham batter at night, as it
may sour,

Boston Steamed Brown Bread .~One and

a half coffee cupful each of corn, rye and’

Graham meal, one teaspoonful salt, one
and -a half teaspoontul soda. Sift or mix
together. "Put in two cupfuls New Orleans
molasses -and two .cupfuls sweet milk
Beat togetber and pour into a tin form.
Place in a kettle of cold water. Steam
four hours. :

Date ' Sandwiches.—Cut thin slices ot
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,unless ‘the’ apples are exceedingl

' -f-ME"s‘SENt:ER"- ' mmmm; '»

‘It is amusing - to ',

‘These verses.

o .

Set to rise, and

:i “bread. .
Y .chopped ﬁne B ,
"off the crusts. -

prepared~ dates Ancsar pint Jof! apple sauc
The’ dates will-gerve- to sweeten the apples
tart nc‘

sugar will ‘be ‘needed.:

- Date Bread. —Knead a cupful o£ prep'u'cdf S

dates.into each“loaf of risen bread just be-
fore putting it into the pan to’ rise the ‘last’ -

chopped ﬁgs or, currants may

e used in'

ADVERTISEMENT&

'MAPLE LEAF =
Blouse Sets

" Including One pair of Maple Leat Cuf Links,
Three Maple Leal Front Studs,’ and -
One Plain-’ Collar Stud, =~

- Very patriotic and very dainty. Made en- .
tirely of Sterling suver decorated  with
Pure Gold. A lady who has seen theso sets -
gave her opinion that ‘they would bring $
in the city stores: Flowever, with our spe-.
clal arrangements we can afford to give
‘them to ‘Messenger’ subscribers who will -

- send usMelght strictl:;ocnev:h aubsct:rlptsl:lnr“

- _to the .“Messenger’ a ea or for: B

.. ‘postpald. and reglstered “for n.so. : Caa% :
with order. s

Our premlums are descrlbed honest!
they be not considered to correspond B
the descriptions. they ‘Inay.be promptly’ re-
turned and money will be re nded.

_—

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

i

Rodgers s Jack Kmfe. .

" This Boy’s Knife will -give great"
satisfaction. - The. blade is 2% mches . |
long and made of the very best of steel; -
bemg by the celebrated Joseph Rod-

%ers & Bous, of Sheflield, cutlers to f
er Ma;esty. etc.; etc. :

Given only to- ‘MyssENGER’ sab-
scribers for two new snbscripuons at

8%&:!1:3 each,
For sale, postpmd for 80 cents,
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SUELDONS GRENTEST - BOOX !

Thrlllmg, lnsplrmg, Forcefu!.

. EVLR!O\E I8 llElDlN(- IT AND TALK-
. ING ABO!JT T, :

FOR ONLY, ONE NEW SUBSCRIBER.

Surnday-School Teachers would do a good
thing by putting this book finto the hands of
- each of their scholars. It will exert a
© tremendous influence for good upon every ’
.member of & home.

Given only to ‘Messenger’ subscrlbers tor
‘one new subscriber at 30c. -

Sold singly or in lots at 15c per copy.

YODR NAME neatly printed on 20 Rich
Gold Edge, Fancy Bhapn, 8ilk Fringed,
Envelope Verse, Florals, &2, Cards.  This

Py

THE ‘NORTIERN MESSENGER’ s printed and published
~.every weck ‘at tho *Witness' Bmlding. at tho corner of Craig ~-*

-and 8t Petor stregts, in tho city of Montrcal. by J’olm
RcdpnthDougall o! Montrm.. IR e

All 1 i tions should: bo nddrmsed ‘John o
Dougall & Son,:and all lettors-to the. editor. uhould be L

nddrcssod Editor ol Lhc 'Northcm Meascn"cr

e

gold Plntud Ring anda 256 present oll for '
= wiples, utht and private terms to -
Agents. 3c.” Address B’lAR CARD €0, Knowlton, P,Q. .




