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. A KINDLY GIFT.

“T don’t know,” said the wife Margaret,
“how we shall make out, but we can’t let
the child starve.” Mavgaret was the house-
mother in & German home, where money
was scavee and plain food was not plenty.

A stranger had come along the street,
stopped at the door, and asked if he might
have somo supper with the family. He
wag watching tho yellow haired little girl
-who followed DMargaret about, and who
was the cause of her speaking the sentonce
with which this story commences,

“*Phen she isn't your own child ? asked
the stranger. i '

Y No!” Margaret explained that she
was tho ¢hild of a poor neighbor who died
a few weeks before, leaving nothing for the
little girl and no friends for her to go to.
So they had to take her in.

‘“And can’t you manage to keep her?”
the stranger nsked.  **You have none of
your own, I suppose.”

“Oh, dear, yes!” and she lnughed over
his queer mistake. None of our own?
Why, there were ten in all !

When supper was ready they trooped in,
What a little army of thein ! and how clean
their faces were! their light hair neatly
combed, and their patched and worn clothes
looking as though ench of them had been
as careful as possible. At the supper-table
each of them looked out’ for CGretchen.
She had the lnrgest potato, carefully peeled
by Muargaret, the mother's nume-child ;
Melehior, the father's namesake, put a bit
of butter on it, though he ate none on his
own. The stranger saw all this, and a
great deal more, though he secmed to be
talking with the father and mother.

The next day a soldier in military dress
rode up to the house and asked for the
house-mother, and gave her o great solemn-
looking letter which made her tremble as
she broke theseal. Oh, what doyou think
that letter said? Why, that the man who
had taken supper with them the night be-
fore was so ‘pleased with all the ten chil-
dren, and with Gretehen besides, that he
had decided to make them each a present
of 100, which would be paid-to them each
year while they lived ! $100 a year, be-
cause 2 strange man who took supper with
them was pleased with their kindness to
him and their unselfish care of the orphan
Gretchen! That sounds like a' ** make-up”
story, doosn't it? And yeb it is true.
The letter was signed Joseph, Emperor of
Austria. And he was the stranger who
had eaten potutoes with them the night be-
fore.

There is & greater and better Sovercign
who is watching our conduct though we
nevor.see him. Mo knows our motives
too, for ho searches the heart. He will
give tho reward for faithful service here-
after.  That King is God.—Selecled.

— e
A SCENE IN THE TYROL.

The Tyrol isa province of Austria of up-
ward of eleven thousand square miles.
Ttborders on Bavaria, Switzerland,and Italy,
and is a most picturesque region, rivalling
Switzerland in its attractive features. So
mountainous is it, and so lofty are the
mountains that ahout one-thivd of its area
is covored with perpetual snow, glacicrs,
and bharren rock., Another third is cov-
ered with forests, and one of these moun-
tain forests is represented in our illustra-
tion, These great forests give rise to the
woodman’s industry. Qur picture in its
separate parts shows different methods of
transporting the Jogs.  Sometimes it seems
to be done with great ox-teams down most
precipitous roads.  Sometimes, as in the
smaller picture, the Jogs seem to be slung
from a cable controlled by a rude windlass,
and thus carried from the top of some pre-
cipice to the valley beneath, there to be re-
duced tolumber or firewood. It must be a
hard life led by theso Tyrolese mountain-
eers, and not without its dangers. One
can easily imagine that one of these great
ox-teams might become unmanageable in
descending those precipitous roads, and
then there would be sure catastrophe. Or
the cable stretching up the face of the cliff
might be overloaded and drop its burden,
with fatal consequences, into the valloy.
The conditions of life for these peasants are
hard, but they are described as industrious,
patriotic, and in their way pious. They
are a fine-looking people, and wear pictu-
resque ‘costumes. Many of them migrate
from their homes every summer, returning

=
in the autumun.  They are patriotic, as their
history has more than once shown, and in
every way the Tyrol is one of the most
interesting regions of Burope,—Christian
Weekly.
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THE THACHER'S WORK.

of seasom.  Though sent to the lost sheep of
the house of Isracl, he must needs go
through Sanuwia, becauss a poor strayed
woman of that mongrel race stood lost and
wistful there. Though he made it a habit
to attend the synagogue and to expound
the Law and the Prophets, he felt equally
in his place at tho well-side or on a journey.,
Though the woman came on a different
errand, and though he himself was tired,
and intent on reaching his destination, it
was all the sane to him as when Mary sat
at his feet in the quiet evening hours at
Bethany. ‘

And the wholly Christ-like teacher will
hardly content himsclf with these who
come voluntarily to the school, and with a
class ready-made vo his hand. The little
Samaritans of the highway and the byway,,
whom he meets in his daily walks, will be
precious in his eyes, and he will not de-
spair of them as recruits for Christ’s army.
A lady came into my school one day, and
asked for something to do. I told her to
go out and find something for herself.
She reappeared next Lord’s Day with three
little girls who had néver been to Sunday-
school, and made them the nucleus of an
infant class which continued under her care
for eighteen years, having comprised from
first to last more thantwenty-five hundred
scholars, and numbering as many as two
hundred and fifty-three at one time.

And the teaclier sent of Cod will be the
teachet all the weck, having hisscholars on
his mind and heart, seeking them out in a
familiar and unobtrusive way, and improv-
ing every accidental meeting. Nothing is
so fatal to the vitality and power of teach-
ing as #n impression of perfunctoriness ;
and this is made even more by ourinter-
course in the intervals than during the
hours of stated instruction. If during
these intervals we give the pupil an-p-
pression that we have thrown aside our r-
sponsibility for him and our sense of the
relation between us, he will come to régard
us as & sort of teaching machine, and will
himself subside into a machine pupil.

It was the way of Jesus to make each in-
dividual soul feel that it was personally ad-
dressed and appealed to.  And hence Nigo-
demus had his portion in due season, and
the Santhritan woman hers, and Zaccheus
his, and Mary and Peter and Judas all
theirs. And the Christlike teacher will
give this separate impression to each of his
scholuts : ** My teacher means me. This
sin which he holds up to my horror is my
sin : this salvation which he tells about is
my salvation. I am sure he loves me, and
is anxious aboub me ; and it is time I looked
after these things for myself.” :

Above all, the teacher from God comes
to seck and to save, to ¢ win” souls, as the
Bible beautifully expresses it—au ¢ fishor of
men,” ag our Lord himself putsit. . Let us
emulate the alertness and concentration,
the perseverance and the enthusiasm of
yonder angler, as he leaps from stone to
stone, or sits patient and still in the shadow
of the rock, oras heskilfully chooses his
most attractive flies, and plays them to and
fro before his desired prize.—De Zabriskie.

——,————

MRS. LIVINGSTONE'S GRAVE. -

Prof. Drummond, at Chautauqua, told of
his visit, in the heart of Africa, to the grave
of David Livingstone's wife, Dr. Motfatt’s
danghter :

“We were to spend the night within a
few yards of the place where Mrs. Living-

reached the spot—a low ruined hut a hun-
dred yards from the river's bank, with a
broad veranda shading its crumbling walls,
A grass-grown path straggled to the door-
way, and the fresh print of a hippopotamus
told how neglected the spotisnow. Push-
ing the door open, we found ourselves §n a
long, dark room, its mud floor broken into
fragments, and remains of native fires be-
traying its late occupants. Turning to the
right we entered a smaller chamber, the
walls bare and stained, with two glassless
windows facing the river. The evening

sun, setting over the far-off 'Morum-

Jesus taught not only in season, but out.

balla mountains, filled the room with its
soft glow and took our thoughts back to
that Sunday evening, twenty ycars ago,
when in this same bed-room ab this same
time Livingstone knelt over his dying wife
and witnessed ‘the great sunset of his life.

¢ Under a huge baobab tree—a miracle
of vegetable vitality and Juxuriance—~stands
Mrs. Livingstone’s grave. The picture in
Livingstone's book represents the place as
well kept and surrounded with neatly
planted treces. Bubt now it is an ubter
wilderness, matted with jungle grass and
trodden by the beasts of the forest ; and
as I looked at the forsaken mound and
contrasted it with ler husband's marble
tomb in Westminster Abbey, I thought
perhaps the woman's love which brought
her to a spot like this might not be less
worthy of immortality.”

SCHOLARS’ NOTES.

" (From Intcrnational Question Book.)
LESSON IX.—FEBRUARY 26.
THE RICH YOUNG RULER,—MATT. 19: 16-2G,
CoMMIT VERSES 23-26.
. GOLDEN TEXT. ‘
Sgo cannot servo God :}nd mammon,.—Matt,

o CENTRAL TRUTH.
Eternal life is gained by a faith in Jesus which
gives up all things to him. -
DAILY READINGS.

M. Matt, 19:1-15.

T. Matt. 19 16-26,

W. Mark 10: 17-27.

Th. Luke 18:18.27,

F. Lukecd6:9-4.

Sa. Madtt. 6; 19-34.

Su. 1Tim. 6:6:21.

IST;:)RALLEL ACCOUNTS.~Mark 10 : 17.27 ; Luke

el o
INTERVENING HISTORY.--Matt, 19; 1-15; Luke
9:511018:17; John7:2to 11 : 54,
INTRODUCTION.~Read * all  these narratives.
Jesus was slowly making his last journey to Jeru-
salem. On the way, insome house, littlc children
had been brought to him, and he had blessed
them, Just as ho wasleaving the house, occurred

the lesson of to-day. . Y
HELPS OVER HARD PLA@ES.

16. And, behold : as he was leaving the house,
and was in the highway, One eame:a young
man, rich, and ruler, probably of a synagoguc.
17. Why callest thow me good ? not a rebuke for
calling him good, but an inquiry whether he
looked upon him as a common teacher, usually
called *good master;” or as _a divine teacher,

zood in the sense that God is good. Keep the

comamandments : for all in_hcaven, who have
cternal life, naturally keep the commandments;
winch are summed up in one word, love, 20.
IW7hat lack Iyct 2 he lacked one thing, but it was
the main ching,—that loving trust which conse-
crated all to God, which isthe soul of all good
works. 21. [T thow wilt be perfect: complete,
lacking nothing of eternal life.” Sell that thow
hast : nsc your property for God ;giveit ail to
him. \Vhatdocg thismecan forus? In principle,
the same as tohim. He doesnot ask us to give
all to the poor as hoe did this man : for he let, John
retain his home, But whatever he does ask usto
do with it weare ip do.  Not one dollaris to be
keptaside from his_will, “Follow me : note his
possible (uture as a discipling, compared wiuh his
ohscurc future as avgameless rich man, 23,
Hardly : with ditficuldy. (1) Becausc they are
apt to trust in them ; (2) to be sclf-suflicient ; (3)
to be joined in business with irreligious men ; ()
often they must change their business, or do it in
a different way, or return ill-gosten gains,
' QUESTIONS,

When and where was Jesus in our last: lesson ?
How much time elapsed between that lesson and
this? What were some of the things which oc-
curred in this interval # Trace on the map the
chango of place? In whatother placesis this ac-
count given ?

- SUBJECT : SEEKING ETERNAL LIFE.

1. A YouNg MAN SEERING ETERNAL LIFE (vs,
16, 17). Who came to Jesus as he wastravelling?
What had Jesus just been doing? (Matt. 19: 13-
15) What facts can you tell about him? (Lnke
18: 18 ; Mark 10:22)) What good traits do you
find in his character? Why did he come run-
ning? What does this teach us? What did he
want? What is clternal Jife? What did he call
Jesus? What was Jesus' reply 2 Why did he
reply in this way ? Did Jesus deny that he was
rand ? How is sccking earnestly after eternal
ife a proof of wisdom ?

IL Tis ATTEMPT TO GAIN 1T BY THE LAW (vs.
18-20),—-How did Jesus tell him to obtain cternal
e ? To which table of the Jaw do all these com-
mands belong? Must one keep the command.
ments in arder to besaved ? (Rev, 21:27 ;2 Cor.
{:1,2:Gal, 5:22,23) What was thoe ruler's re.
ply 2 Had he really kept these commandments ?

1ML Its FAILURE (vs. 20, 21.)—Did the young
ruler foel that in spite of his keeping the com-
mandments he had not: attained to cternal life ?
(v, 20} Can any ono be saved in that way 7 (Gal.

stone died. Late in the aftérnoon we|3:11)

How did Josus feel toward this young man?
(Mark 10:2L) Why did he love him? Did he
sy what follows because he loved him? What
did the man lack? What is the onc nccessary
thin‘)g tosnlvation? (Marlk16:165John1:12,6:
40; James 2: 14, 18) Why t What did Jesus tell
thisman todo? Why? Is this the rule fovr us,
in order to be saved ¥ What must we do with all
wehave? (Lukol6:1-14:1Tim, 6:17-19) What
more must the man do? What additional
word in Mark? (10: 21.) What is it to follow
Jesus ? .

1V. HINDERANCES TO ETERNAL LIFE (vs, 22.26).
=Did the Jyoung man obey Jesus? Why not?
What did Jesus say to his disciples about. riches?
Why is it so hard for the rich to enter the king-
domof heaven? What arethe nsual hinderances
in the way of young peoplc's seeking and gaining
oternal life ?

SCHOLARS' NOTES.
(IFrom Intcrnational Question Rook.)
LESSON X,—MARCIH 4.

CHRIST'S LAST JOURNEY T0 [ERUSALEM~MATT.
20: 1720,
CoMMIr VERSES 17-19,
GOLDEN TEXT.

The Son of Man came not. to be ministered unto,
but, to minister, and to give his life & ransom for
many.--Matt. 20 : 28,

. CENTRAL TRUTH.
Jesus Christ is the exnmple of Lruoe greatness.
. DAILY READINGS.

M. Matt, 20: 1-16.

T. Matt, 20:17.29,

W, Mark 10: 32-45,

Th. Luke9:43-18; 18 ; 31-31.

. TIsa, 53:1.12,

Sa, Phil. 2:1.21,

Su, 1Cor.13:1-13. o

PARALLEL Passacks,~Mark 10 : 32-46 ; vs, 17-19
also with Luke 18 : 31-34,

INTRODUCTION.~Jesus is stil on his way io
Jerusalem to be crucified. After the last lesson
he encouraged his disciples, and taught them by
a‘parable

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

17. And Jesus going ap : Mark tells us that he
was in the highway, going before his disciples,
who were amazed, probably at his jgroing directly
into the faco of great danger. For a short time
hefore this the Jews ag Jerusalem had sonught Lo
arrest and kill Jesus (Tohn 73 19-32:8: 893101 31,
32). This enmity had been increased_by the re-
surrection of Lazarus (John 11 : 47, 48, 56, 57). To
Jerusalem : from Ephraim, where he had retired
(lahn 11354}, 18, Behold 1wee gop (o Jerusalem,
ete,; he revealed these things (1) in order that
they might not be disappointed and overwhelmed
with doubt when they camo to pass: (2) {o teach
them the truo way of usefulness : (3) to_point out
the central doctrine of tho new religion. 20.
Mother of Zebedee's children : Salome, and her
sons were James and John, 21, Right hand :
ete.; the places of honor—but also of nearncss—io
Jesus. In thy kingdom ; they expected a tem-

oral kmgdom. and that it wasnearat hand, 22,

Know not what e ask : ye do not. know all the
suffering that is necessary (o have your request.
Cup : our lot, or portion, holding all that will
come to us, asa cup holds water.  Baptism : tho
ritc by which wo enter Christ's kingdom ; and
thus the sufferings and trials through which we
enler mLoJoiy or success, 23.—7o sit on my right
hand : cte., Ieave out the italics in this verse,
** nob mine to give, except to those for whom it is
prepured.,” 24, The ten, morved with indignation,
Their envy and jealousy showed them to be as
bad as the two ambitious disciples. 26. Be great
..« your minister : or_servant, TChe measure of
true greatness is not, determined by the numbers
that attend on us, but rather by the numbers we
bencvolently attend upon., Ambition for self, the
desire of honor and place, is ruinous to the indi-
vidual and to the church.

SUBJECT : TRUE AND FALSE GREATNESS,

QUISTIONS.

I. AN EXAMPLE OF TRUE GREATNESS (vs. 17-

19), What three things does Mark tell us about;
this sceno not related in v. 172 (Mark 10:32)
Why did it seem stmn[{;c that Jesus should go up
to Jerusalem? (John7:19,32; 11: 47, 48, 56, 57.)
Did he know what was to befall hint at Jerusa-
lem? Did this keep him from goingon? How
did his going on under such circumstunces show
his greatness and heroism ?

Whatdid Jesus foretell to his disciples? Why
did he reveal this to them 7 (John13:19: 14 ; 29))
Was this sufleving essential Lo hiswork of saving
men? Why is the rising agrin foretold? On
what previous oceasions had these things been
foretold  (Matt. 16: 21 ; 17 : 22,) .

II. FALSE IDEAS OF GREATNESS (Vvs, 20-2f),—
What three persons came to Jesus at this time ¢
Mark 10: 35.) What favor did they ash? What
suggested it to them? (Matt, 19: 98) Had they
any apparcent cliin to the first place? (Johin 197
265 DMark3: 17 ; Matt, 17:1.) What was vhere
-wrong in therequest? May they nave also had
gooﬂ motives,—as the desire to be near Jesus, to
be more useful?. What was Jesus'veply ¢ Mean-
ing of cup and baptism here? What did these
disciples answer? What more did Jesus say ?
Did itcometopnss? (Acts12:2:Iev.1:9) To
whom only could what they ack be given? Wag
their vequest denicd 2 How did theother ten dis-
ciples feel when they heard of the brothers’
action? Did that show that the ten- were no bet-
ter than tho two?

117. TRE NATURE oF TRUE G REATNESS (vs, 25-
28.)—TIn what respcet: was Christ's kingdom to dif-
fer from other kingdoms? How only can we be
traly great? How does ministering to others
show Freutness? What troubles came into the
church by the sceking for power and honor?
Arcall equalin the church? In what may we
scek to excel? What example did Christ give ?
What was his reward? (Phil.2:8, 9.) Could it
have been obtained in any other way? How
should we treat onc another? (Rom. 12: 10)
}\Q;ut will cure us “of scif-secking? (L Cor. 13

———— e
LESSON CALENDAR,
(Iirst Quarter, 1585.)
1. Jnﬁ' l.l—iglemd and John tho Baptist.—Matt.

2, Jan.8.—The Multitude Fed.~Matt. 14: 13-21.
3. Jan. 15.~-Jesus walking on the Sea.—~Matt 14:

22-36. . .
1. Jn‘Pl.s‘.lrz.-Jesus and the Afflicted, Matt.—15:
5, Jn;;;;. 22é)'.—-Pcter confessing Christ,—Matt, 16 :

6. Feb, 5.'-—'The Transfiguration.—Matt, 17: 1.13,
7. Feb, 12.—Jesus and the Littlo Ones.—~Matt, 18

1-14,
8. I‘c};. 19.—A Lesson on Forgivencss.—Matt, 18 ;,
21-35. - ¥
9, Feb 26, — The Rich Young Ruler.—Matt.
192 16-206,

10, March 4.—Christ's Last Jt;urncy to Jern-
salem—Matt. 20 2 1729,

11. Mg.{'ch 11,—Chrisf enfering Jerusalem.—Matt.
12. March 18.—The Son Rejectod.—Matt. 21 : 3346,

12, March 25.—Review, Temperance, Gal., 5:16-26,
and Missions. ey
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THE HOUSEHOLD.
POTS AND PANS.

Have you ever. dined at a house when
each dish had an indetinuable llavor of every
other dish? No matter how charming the
Tostess, nor how rich the appurtenances of
the dining-rocm, all is obscured by the
-fact that the potatoes have been boiled ina
saucepan after onions, and the steak has
been broiled on the same gridiron that the
salt fish occupied in the morning.

kitchen as perfect cleanliness, and the pots

sidevation,

It seems entirely unnecessary to say that
all cooking utensils should be carefully
cleaned after each using, but Bridget will,
in nine eases out of ten, swish round a little
water in a sauce-pan or frying-pan, mop-it
over with a wet and probably dirty dish
cloth, and shove it into the closet.

Small fragments stick wround the edges
of the lids and in the corners, and there
they stay (unless discovered by the watch-
ful eye of the mistress), protected from all
encronchments in the shape of soap and
water, and forming the nucleus of con
tinued deposits of like nature. Tt iz just
these minute particles that give the favor
to everything cooked in the pa.

One day a week should be devoted to
this branch of housework and will amnply
suffice to keep all kitehen utensils in a spot
less condition  If you superintend in per
son the labors of the maid, so much the
better. '

There are many ways of doing the smne
thing, but the quickest and easiest methods
fur producing equally good results should
always be employed.  In this age, thme is
money, and labor-saving inventions are
numeroas aud near at hand.

A tiny scrubbing brush, that ean be
bought for five cents, and a small whisk
broom will be found very useful in clean.
ing the insides of pots, and their superior-
ity over the chains will be apparent as
soon as used. ‘The brush gets into the
corners and crevices where a chain would
be entirely useless.

The vigorous use of hot water and soap,
with sapoliv to polish with, or oceasionally
soda, will drive out the last vestige of divk
and grease,

When polishing new tins, do not rub the
sapolio divectly on the tin, as it s so often
curelessly done, but rub the sonp on one
side of the cloth, then turn ever the cloth
and rub with that side, This preeaution
prevents the gritty particles from coming
in contact with the polished surface and
seratching it.

For all brass kettles use vinegar and
salt ; but in so doing take great care to
thoroughly wash the kettle after rubbing ;
and also be particular that there are no
cuts or scratches on the hands, for the
chemical compound formed with the salt,
acid and brass is a violent poison.

There is always acid in fruits, and when
cooking this forms a poisonous couting on
the brass, and therefore all brass boilers
should be thoroughly scoured before being
used again,

Articles mado of fine brass and copper
nny be polished by a mixture of rotten
stone and sweeb oil, or by silicon applied
wet and allowed to dry before rubbing up
with a cloth first and then a chamois skin.
" Another point seldom looked after is the
manner in which tins are dried, Careless
servants wash them and either shove them
half dried into the closet or else pile them
on the hottest part of the stove there to
burn until they have leisure or inclination
to remove them.

Housekeepers sometimes wonder how it
is that they have to buy anew supply of
ting so often, that the new saucepan has
the handle off, and the boiler buught only
a2 week or two ago, has a hole in it and has
been pronounced ummendable. Just let
heér go unexpectedly into the kitchen some
morning and see nll these articles sizzling
and burning on the red-hot stove, while
survey of the premises discovers the pre-
giding genius talking over the fence to the
next-door maid, upon the necessity of ser-

rants’ protective unions, and the mystery
of the worn-out kettle is solved.

The plensant experience of going into
the kitchen to concoct some delicate dish
for an invalid and finding our one purticu-
lar saucepan greasy and red with rust, if it

There is nothing so essential in the

and the pans should have the first con-

has no loles burned in it, will open the
thoughtful housckeeper's eyes to the value
and necessity of every article being well
dried before being placed away in the
closet. After drying with a cloth, place
upside down upon the plate warmer, if you
have one. If not place them on the cool
purt of the stove, until dry and warm, !
A little attention to the details I have
mentioned will save a great deal of annoy-
anes and vexation, will keep your kitchen
utensils in a cleanly  healthful condition,
and give Bridget to understand that not
only the outsides are to be looked after,
but the insides as well.—Mary Elizabeth
Brye, in the Womuwn's Maguzine.
————

ABOUT LAMPS.

Don’t have in every room a beautiful
lamp, softened and shuded so that it.is
* just light enough to see how dark it is.”
The ¢ dim religious light” is becoming and
esthetic, but somewhere—wherever the
most reading is done—we want a good,
strong light. T have in my mind « picture
of a great six-foot man, whom T know,
wandering helplessly avound, from one
shaded, lace-trimmed Iump to another, try-
ing ““to nud a lamp without a petticont,”
by which to read his evening paper. Let
the useful German student, or'the Argand
drop light, hold « place of honor especindly.
if there are very younyg or old eyes to bend
over the printed page. There are many
Imnps, beautiful to lighten a dark corner,
that are useless on a centre table. There
has been n species of carved brass shades
invented lately, sct here and there with
great bull's-eyes of colored glass,  Beware

of ;53 1t is fair to ook on, but diflicult to
vead by. Fivst, the light through the red

bull's eye will smite your long-suffering
optie, and if you dodge that, it 1s unly to
fall into the more pensive blue. After
prancing around one of these shades. a
whole evening, I went to bed and drenmed
T was lovking at fire-works all night.

Rose isithe prettiest all over color for a
shade, and yellow next; blue is apt to
make people look a little ghastly. There
are all kinds of erocheted, silk, ribbon, lace
and puper shades, but they all lose their
color before long if put on next to the glass
shade, and then they look so scorchied and
farlorn, and show so plainly that they ‘‘have
seen botter days,” that one regrets the
time spent in making them. I saw some,
pretty shades lately made of pink and yel-
low crape. They were just big civcles of
the erape, with & hole eut in the middle for

the chimney and top of the shade. The
lower edge was trimmed with lace. They

fell in soft folds, and shaded & lamp with-
out extinguishing it.
Now a word as to the care of lamps,

which few sevrvants’ understand. They
should be perfectly clean, and filled
every day. The wick should De

rubbed off, not cut, and the chimneys
washed - whenever they are the least
smoked with a little ammonia and water,
which clears them instantly. There is no-
thing that will reward your care more, for
a pretty, well-trimmed lamp lends beauty
to a whole room, while asimoky, bad-smell-
ing one will destroy’ an entire evening's
pleasure.—~Congregationalist.

[

MAKING CHILDREN HAPPY.

“T try so hard to make my children
happy,” said a wearied mother, with & deep
sigh, one day in despair at her efforts.
*“Stop trying,” exclaimed a practical friend
at her elbow, “and do as a neighbor of
mine does.” ““Aund how iy that?” she
added dolefully. **Why, she simply lets
her children grow and develop naturally,
only directing their growth properly. She
always throws them, as far ag practicable
upon thejr own resources, teaches them to
wait upon themselves, no matter how many
servants she has, and to construct their
own playthings. When she refurns home
from an absence they await but one thing
—their mother’s kiss. Whatever has been
bought for them is bestowed when the
needed time comes. Nothing exciting is
allowed to them at night, and they go to
bed and tu sleep in @ wholesome mental state
that insures restful slumber. They are
taught to love Nature, and to feel that
there is nothing merayed so finely as the
lily of the field, the bees and the butterflies;

anything so miscrable as disobedience ;
that it i a disgrace to he sick, and that.
good health, good tecth and good temper
come from plain food, plenty of sleep and
being good.” In order to thrift, children’
require a certain amount of “letting alone.”
Supreme faith in the mother; few toys, no
Gnery, plain food, no drags and early to
bed are the best things for making them

happy —Cunade Presbytericn.
———i—

SLEEPING HABITS.

A young mother writes to the Houseliolé :
—Both of my children take their day haps

‘older vne usually sings herself tosleep, and
‘the baby never whimpers, but is soon oft

“hear their children

that there is nothing so menn as u lie, nor

at regular hours always, and go to bed for
the night ut seven o'clock in summer and
six in winter. Two healthier, happier little
““comforts” would be hard o find. They |
are never rocked to sleep, consequently a
great deal of valuable time is saved, and 1
am suve they are -better off. 1 put them
down:(in separate cribs yet) at six o’clock,
turn out the light and go downstairs, "The

for the land of Nod.

How did T bring this about? By begin-
ning early enough. A great many mothers
are deterred from an attempl to form the
non-r6eking habit because it is so hard to
ery. Indeed it is!
Every pitiful wail produces an answering
response from the loving mother's heart ;
but if you begin nlmost with their fivst con-
sciousness, most of this may be avoided.
Don't wait till the child has lewrned that a
lap is o very cozy, comifortable resting-place,
but begin before it has begun to diserimin-
ate between o Jap and o bed.  Be sure it is
warmn, dey and well fed, and then place it
comfortably in bed, and before the bright
eyes have glistened there Iong, the snowy
lids will droop, and Miss -Baby will have
forgotten her infantile tronbles in« heulth-
ful sleep.

It requires perseverance, to be sure, but
ah ! what o bountiful harvest you reap some
hot duy, when you ean dispose the restless
midget in o darkened room and go about
your duties, without being wrought up to
the highest nervous pitch by trying to wou
sleep to thé tidgety, long-suffering baby,
who, of course, grows proportionately more
rostless as you become tived and probably
impatient.  Lhave tried it successfully with
two children, totally ditferent in tempera-
ment and disposition, and I know it can be
done. You can readily tell by the manner
of the child’s erying whether it be iu pain
or in a temper. .

—————

~ HOUSEHOLD CONVENIENCES.

The ease with which housework can be
done depends very largely upon the con-
veniences at one’s disposal.  With a wash-
ing machine-and a wringer a large washing
can easily be disposed of. With a mop
wringer the most disugreeable part of the
drudgery of cleaning floors is reduced to a
minimum. With a bresd-mixer the mak-
ing of bread is rendered easy. A carpet-
sweeper is invaluable, as it raises no dust,
and is its own dust-pan. A dish-cloth with
a handle saves the hands; a bit of sail-
cloth ravelled is good for a handled dish-
cloth. A drawer or box, with hammer,
monkey-wrench, awls, screw-drivers, pin-
cers, files, saws, and such other tools as
one needs in frequent household jobbery,
is of great value. Another drawer with
tacks, nails, screws, wire, is necessary.
Still another for strings and for wrapping
paper. There should be a writing-desk or
table in every house fitted up with writing
materials, pens, ink, paper, envelopes, pen-
wiper, eraser, scissory, paper-cutter, waste-
busket, mucilage or paste; if possible, a
letter-weight 3 and hung up wr tacked up
close by a calendar and rates of pustage.
Supplied thus one can do a great many
things easily.” A man that can afford to

it three tablespoonful of rice flour made smooth
in a little cold milk, When it hus boiled fifteen
minutes, putin twoouncesof butter, llave your
cups ringed in cold water and pour in the mix:
ture; when cold they may be turned out and
will retain their forms, ‘I'hey may be surrounded
with boiled custard, and will look like hills‘of
sSnow, .
ENaLisi PLusM _PUDDING (. {wo-guinea prize
plum pudding).--Out of five hundred recipes sent
the Queen, the following was awarded the prize :
One pound of raisins, one pound of snet, chopped
fine, three quarters pound of stale bread erumbs,
one-quarter pound of brown sugar, grated rind
of one lemon, one-gquarter pound of flour, one
pound of currants, one-nalf of a nutineg, grated,
Hive eggs, one-half pint_of orange juice, one-half
pound of minced. candied orange peel, Clean,
wash and dry the curranis, Stone the raisins.
Mix all the dry ingredients well together. Beat
the eggs. wdd Lo them the orange juice, then pour

thm over the dry ingredients and thoroughly
mix.
(this will muke about six pounds}, and boil for six
hours at the time of muking and six hours when

Pack into greased small kettles or moulds

vanted for use.
————pe—— .
PUZZLES.
A STRANGE TALER,
Fast to the parent stalk we cling,
And where our cradles gently swing—

‘With silk-fringed curtains canopied—
Phamed sentinels watch overhead.

Unwarned there came a shocking day,
And we were rudely snatehed away,
And hung suspended in the ajr,

As if a felon’s shame Lo share,

There left to wither, fade and dry,
We seemed a lingering death to die ;
But still we hold life's gerin sccure,
For life can wondrously endure,

What scemed a worse fule came af last,
Faorinan iron cage made fust

Our captors held us o'er o five

Where snlamanders might expire,

Hut now w miraete bekalld !

White, flecey wings from usunfold ;
We wounld have sprung into the air
Wers we not held close captives there.

But fair hands gave us guick release ;
And then it did their raney please

To mould us into foring so sweet
That, all declwre us good o ent.

ANAGRAMS 1 NAMES OF FISIHES,

1, I bite what ?
2. Rum buine,
. 3. Pet.door.
4. I, grunts so.
5. Kick St. Caleb.
6, }ad she her drake, mam
7. Roamer,
. 1 propose.
0. Tan us, ma?
10. Igarl Pym,
11. Flip mush,
3, A hut L,
13, Drag run,
14. My tone G,
15. Only sing D.
WHAT 18 THIS?

Am T o brate and destitute of sense ?

Nane can deny 1 have intelligence,

1 stand iu tive, but. 1 am not consumed

To grappling service 1 am sometimes doomed ;

See me in saw-mills, having dutics such

Asare performed by cluw, or eatehy, or cluiceh,

And powers wmechanical I often rufe,

By chunging motionof o working ool
BEHEADINGS,

Itravel with the storm—behead me, and 'm

o«

heard with the herd ; ugain, and I cause trouble ;
again, 1am part of ubird ;curinil, Tam a suceess ;
behead, I am a preposition,
a vowel,

Curtailme, and lam

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN NUMBER 3,
Woar am L~
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The kangaroo.
EXTENDED PUzzLE.—

use tobaceo can afford to furnish his fanily Norwuy
with thesc conveniences. Money spent by Waymarks
women in gewgaws and trifles, if invested *I‘";\kﬁ’]’l':gl{‘
in these articles, would bring large returns Ovlenns.
of substantial aid and satisfaction, A SQUARE WITHIN A SQUARE.—
’ ——p———— ALPITA
) LranrN
RECIPES. PagaXN

Frencl STRAWS.—Bight cegs, ten ounces of
sugnar, flour suflicient 1o form o dough, half a
teaspoonful of cinnamon and nutineg, mixed,
Beat the eggs very thick, add the sugar, spice
and flour to make n dough, Roll it ubont half an | .
inel thick, cut it inslips the length of your finger,
give cach one w twist, and drop them in boiling
lard. When cool, sift white sugar over them,

Riciz Cups,—Boilu guurt of milk, and mix with

1l ranr Kk
JANNEX
Ligrrer XN103A, - Whirlwinds,
PUZZLERS HEARD FROM.

Leonard 1. Woyd and Florence May send cor-

reet answers lo the Christinus puzzles, ILet us
hear from many others during the coming fort-
night,

. Messenger.
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AT THE GATE.
“ Fuor behold, the kingdom of God is within you,”

Thy kingdom here!

Lord, ecanbe it ?
Searching and sceking cvcry\irhom

For many a year,
“Thy kingdom come” has beon my prayer
Was that dear Kingdom all the while so near?

Blinded and dull
With selfishsin
Have I been sitting at the gates
Called.-beautiful,
Where Thy fair angel stands and waits
With hands upon the lock to let me in?

‘Was T the wall

Which barred the way,
Darkening the glory of Thy grace,

Hiding the ray
Which, shining out as from Thy very face,
IHad shown to other men the perfect day ?

Whas T the bar
Which shut me out

From the full joyance which they taste
Whose spirits are

Within Thy paradise embraced—

Thy blessed paradise, which seems so far?

3

Let me not sit
Another hour,
Idly waiting what is mine to win,
Blinded in wit.
Lord Jesus, rend these walls of self and sin,
Beat down the gate, that I may enter in,
~ English Pulpit,
~*+—«

THE STUPID COUPLE.
AN EPISODE OF THE ATLANTIC.

“The stupid couple,” at least that was
what the other passengers enlled them dur-
ing the first few days of the voyage after
the ship had sailed from Quecnstewm.
Not that they were so very stupid either,
but people readily geb nicknames on board
a vessel, and a nickname once acquired is
apt to stick,

John Pierrepoint and his wife had come
on board the * Shasta” at Quecnstown by
the last tender a few minutes before the
propeller cammenced to revolve slowly,and
they had nat yet found their stateroom
when the signal, *‘Full speed ahead,”
passed from the bridge to the engine-room,
and the throbbing of the great engines told
all old travellers that their voyage was
cemmenced in carnest, aud that, till the
ship ertered New York harbor, the engines
would nob rest o moment from their work
of driving the great ship on.  The saloon
of the ** Shasta” was quite full of cabin
passengers, and she had many steernge and
seeond cabin passengers as well.  She was
the Inrgest and newest ship of the line and
was commanded by the company’s commo-
dore, Capt  Hood, a general favorite, and
known among old travellers to and from
America as the luckiest skippeor that had
over sailed the Atlantic. Perhaps it was
because there were so many of those
scasoned fravellers, wise in the ways of
steamers, on board, that John Pierrepoint
and his wife scemed to be particularly in-
experienced in travel and therefore de-
serving of being ealled stupid. They must
certainly never have taken o long voyage
before ; they showed no disposition to
struggle for what some thought the best
seats-ab table, and they accepted without a
grnmble the stateroom assiuned to them,
which was one of the smallest in the ship.
In fact, they were too casily satisfied, The
Pierrepoints were reserved because they
kuew no one on boaed ; but this seemed to
give them no concern, they being perfectly
satisfied with their own society. = Many of
the American familics and other passengers
had known each other at home or had met
before, either in other ships or travelling
about in Turope, and were like a large
party of old friends

'This journey in autumn to America was
what the Pierrepoints called their wedding
trip, but it was a long deferred one, for

and had left threo little children at home
in careful hands. Before they wero mar-
ried they had really settled to go to Ameri-

5

they had been married nearly six years,.

ca for their wedding trip; bubt just then
Myr. Pierrepoint -had inherited a property,
and each year afterwards something had
happened to prevent their plan from being
carried out. - . '

The weather was splendid but in the
Atlantic. The ocenn had its long, low roll,
sometimes showing aripple where the wind
touched it tenderly, and sometimes crisped
by a light' breeze, which gencrally died
away ab sunset, and ench day the voyagers
saw a red sun sinking into the water right
ahead. At length, one afternoom, the
voyage was half over~—mid-Atlantic had
been reached. Picrrepoint and hiz wife
wore far aft on the poop, close to theruil,
he reading and she knitting, as their cus-
tom was. She is o fuir, gracious woman,
with gray eyes and squirrel-colored hair,
perhaps about twonty-five years of age.
He is a long-limbed, well-knit fellow of
thirty, deep-chested and lean, black-hair-
ed, with a crisp beard and tawny skin. He
is dressed in one of his old white-flannel
cricketing suits, with a hat of the same
stuff. People wore pretty much what they
liked on deck, and this was John Pierre-
point’s faney ; while some of the other
gentlemen, with tall hats, glorious scarfs,
diamond pins, and everything else to
mateh, endeavored by their dress to fasci-

nate the ladies who were sitting or walking’

about the deck in all the brilliant colors of
a flower-garden,

_There was one passenger who attracted
more attention than any other, and this
was not a young lady no. a gentleman with
a diamond pin ; he was simply a little boy
of cight. But then he was Capt. Hood's
son, and every one wished to be friendly
with him and toamuse him. ¥e had made
friends of all the passengers and was quite
at home on board, and now was running to
and fro on the poop among the groups of
ladies and gentlemen, rolling a great color
ed ball of hollow India rubber

Capt Iood'shome was on the Hudson a
few miles from New York city, His elder
childven were givls and little Jack was his
only son, It hadbeen an old promise that
as soon a8 Jack was eight years of nge his
father was to take him om a voyage to
England and back , indeed, from the time
that Jack was four years old he had talked
about this great treat he was to have ; and
in the meantime his interest in ‘nautieal
matters grew lurge by watehing the eraft of
all kinds passing up and down the Hudsori
right in front of the windows of their
house. When the time came, and Capt.
Hood saw that he could take Jack over,
his mother was very unwilling to let him
go  She feared soume hurm might happen
to him, and raised all the difficulties and
objections she possibly eould ; but Jack
and his father carried the day. The fivst
castern run of the *‘ Shasta” was a chance
nob to be missed, and the weather was very
fine and scttled. Mrs. Hood with her
daughters came down to the wharf at New
York to see the steamer off. Her last
words to her husband were, “ Remember,
if you don’t bring Jack safe home, you
needn’t come without him.” The eaptain
remembered these words later, He re-
plied, ‘¢ All right, little woman ; we'll be
back with you for breakfast some fine morn-
ing in less than five weeks.”

During the voyage to Liverpool all went
well. The chief stewardess took Jack un-

‘der her. specinl care and he slept in her
“cabin, '
‘Jack and his friend the stewardess went to
stay at a farm in Lancashire, and only
‘emane down a day or two before the steamer

While the ship was in the Merscy,

sailed on hor present voyage. The boy
was now quite accustomed to life on board
a steamer, and went where he liked all
over the ship ; the bridge and the steernge
were the only forbidden places. Ho had
become quite friendly with many of the
sailors and he had not the least objection
to a confidential chat with some of the
grimy and half-naked stokers, most of them
lrishmen, who came up on deck when
they could, from the depths of the stoke-
hole, to get a breath of fresh air, The
solemmn old Scotch engineer was his par-,
ticuluwy fuvorite,

On this very day, when the voyage was
supposed to be half over, and before the
passengers came on deck to enjoy the even-
ing sun, the conversation at dinner had
turned upon the subject of persons falling
overboard from a ship going fast and the
chances of saving them. Various persons
at the table told their experiences of such

matters, and after a little it seemed that
the passengers who were joining in the
discussion had formed themselves into two
parties, one of which, comprising' chicfly
the Jandanen and younger travellers on
board, scemed to hold the opinion that it
was a simple enough mattér to pick a per-
son up who had fallen over in daylight and
in fine weather, ¢ If he can swim,” they
said, “‘he can keep himself up till a boat
is lowered and rows to him. If he ean’t
swim, sume one who can jumps overboard
and holds him up till both are:rescued.
Or g life-buey is thrown to him and that
keeps him up.” But they had to admit
that they had never seen it done.

The other party at table, headed by
somo captaius of ships who were passengers
by the * Shasta” and some of the older
travellers, were of a different opinion,
They said that help almost always cane too
late, and that no matter how quickly a
boat is lowered the person who has fallen
over is left so far astern that he sinks be-
fore he can be found ; that, from a boat,
it.is very difficult to see such a small object
as & man’s head among the hollows of the
waves, and this even in fine weather and
with good light. If a man is a very good
swimmer and has presence of mind, he has
some chance, for he ean keep himself up a
long time ; and if a boat is sent after him
he.can call to it or signal it when he
happens to rise on a wave at the same time
that the boat rises.

Shortly after this the passengers caume
on deck. They did not kuow that this
day the thing they had been talking about
was to he enacted before their eyes.

Jack Hood was rolling his great ball and
rushing about after it screaming with de-
light, when suddenly, after a strong throw,
it fell on the rail, and then, with a bound,
into the sea. The child stood still with
amazement for a second, and then, running
to where his ball had disappcared, he
climbed on the rail to see what had become
of it ; and before any hand could reach him
he had fallen over into the waves. The
terrified passengers saw him rise to the
surface and stretch out his arms, while the
seething foam from the ship’s propeller
turned him round and round in the water
and the ship rushed on leaving him behind.
The Pierrepoints  were not very near the
place where little Jack fell over; they
were ab the other side of the deck ; but
Mys. Pierrepoint, when she saw him climb-
ing, laid her hand quickly on her husband’s
shoulder, He looked up instantly, and
following her eyes to the spot, saw the boy
just as he fell.  In one moment he was on
his feet, kicked off his canvas shoes, threw
his hat on the deck, and turning his face
towards the bridge, where he knew some
of the ship’s oflicers were always stationed,
he called out in a voice which rang like a
trumpet call over the ship, ‘Man over-
board 1" Then, with a quick run and leap,
he had cleared the rail, anl the broken,
twisting water of the ship's track had closed
over him. He was on the smface again in
a moment, and taking a glance back at the
ship to know his position, stretched vut in-
to a long, steady stroke.in the direction
whern he kuew the child was. :

Great confusion and excitemnent fell uapon
the passengers, but not wpon the ofticers of
the ship. Capt. Iood was stauding on the
bridge talking to the sccond officer when
hie heard the cry of ‘“Man overboard!”
He looked aft and saw a man disappenring
over the stern; then he saw in the
steamer’s wake two leads, one davk and
the other small siind fuir, and farther away,
floating high, the colored ball. A sailor
wlho was cleaning some brasswork near the
stern ran forward, calling out to the -cap-
tain, * Your son has fallen overboard, sir,
and a passenger has jumped after him.”
The captain’s hand was on the engine-roony
telegraph, and down into the depths of the
ship went the signals. Tho engines were
going full speed and working well, when
the telegraph bell rang, and the index,
which ' pointed to ““Full speed ahead,”
moved across the dial to *‘Stand by.™
There was a general cry of “What's
wrong 77 Again the bell rang, and the in-
dex pointed to ““Stop.” The engines came
to a stand, the revolutions of the propeller
stopped, a strange quiet fell on the engine-
room, and the tremor all over the ship
ceased. They all watched the telegraph.
The bell rang again, and the index moved
to “ Astern—slow,” and again in a minute
or two to ‘““Half.”

The engineer now had time to speak.
“What's wrong on deck ¢ One of yourun
up and bring down word quick.”

Mickey, a fireman with bare feet and
bare shoulders, was standing at the foot of
the almost perpendicular iron ladder, and
at tho engineer’s word he ran up as nimbly
as a monkey. But he did not return, and
in a few minutes another man went up,
who returned immediately, all breathless,
and told the others that he had seen Mickey
in the boat which had been sent off to the
rescue. All who could then went up on
deck to see the result. The head engineer
would not quit his-post. The reversing of
the engines had now brought the steamer
to a stand, The next signal came down,
“Blow,” and the good steamer moved
slowly backward on her track.

When the first alarm was given, and
while the captain, who never lost-his pres-
ence of mind for a moment, was communi-
cating with the engine-room, he made a
sign to the second ofticer, who called out,
“Man overboard! Stand by to lower
away tho gig.” The sailors who were on
deck ran to obey thisorder. A boat's erew
of four hands and & coxswain were at onee
ready. The boat was safely lowered and
the men were at theiv oars. Before she
cast off the coxswain cried, **T want a man
for the boat's bow.” Mickey, the fireman,
waited for no orders, but laying hold of
the ropes swung himsclf overand slid down
into the bow of the boat, which at once
rowed quickly away. Before it set oft Mrs.
Pierrepoint ran over to the side and threw
down into the boat’s stern the Scotch plaid
on which her husband had been lying,

Murs. Pierrepoint was quite calm, but the
other passengersseemed afraid to approach
her ; they did not know just what to siy—
whether to congratulate her on her hus-
band’s daring or to condole with her upon
his danger. Some of the ladies weére in
hysteries; all were watching with the
greatest coneern the course of the hoat and
trying to make out the child and the
swimmer among the waves far astorn, for
the steamer had run more than a quarter
of a mile before the boat was ready to leave

her. .
(T'o be Continued.)
O —

TO BOYS COMMENCING BUSINESS,

Be on hand promptly in the morning at
your place of business, and make it a point
never to be late, and perform cheerfully
every duty. Be respectful to your em-
ployers, and to all in authority over you,
and be polite to every one ; politencss costs
nothing, and it will help you wonderfully
in getting on in the world. Andaboveali,
be honest and truthful. The boy wha
starts in life with a sound mind'in a sound
body, who falls into no bad habits, who is
honest, truthful, and industrions, who ve-
members with grateful love his father and
mother, and who does not grow away from
his church and Sunday-school, has qualities
of mind and heart that will insure him sne-
cess to a remarkable degree, even though
he is endowed with only ordinary mental
capacity ; for honor, truth, and industry are
nmore than genius.

Don’t be foppish in your dress, and dow'’t
buy anything before you huave the moncy
to pay for it Shun billined saloons, and
be careful how you spend the evenings.
Cultivate o taste for veading, and read only
good books. With a love for reading, you
will find in books friends ever true, and full
of clieer in time of gloom, and sweet com-
panionship forloncly hour:,  Other friends
may grow .cold and forsake you, but books
arcalways the same. - Andin closing, boys,
1 would say again, that with truth, hones-
ty, and industry, and a living faith in God,
you will succeed.

. Honor and shame from no condition rise ;
Act well your part : there all the honor lies.
—Selected.
. S ——

A'GOOD MAN.

That ¥ man's - character and rveputation
are one, of whom it may Dbe said, he not
only does good, but he is good.

When Dr. lidward H. Robbins, of Bos-
ton, died, a stranger, secing how many
mourned for him, asked :

“Pid Dr. Robbins found a benevolent
institution?”:

“No,” replied the citizen.= ¢ He wasa
benevalent institution.”

¢
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A YOUNG " HINDOO
POET.

BY MARGARET E.

Among my readers there are doubtless
very many who are familiax with the name
at the head of this paper, und to whom it
stands for a graceful JHindu maiden, dusky-
browed, dark eyed, with the lissome move-
ments and dreamy charm of her race.
Very young, too,—only twenty-one years
and six months old when, eleven years ago,
she died at her father's house in Calcutta.
Torn, the daughter of high-caste parents
in Bengal, was the youngest of three gifted
children and was born on the 4th of Maveh,
1866. The trio perished early, each giving
evidence of unusual genius; each, morve
apirit than body, so that the flame con-
sumed the temple when only the rich
promise had been given to the world.
Toru, pure Hindu, with * the typicalquali-
ties of her race and blood,” imbibed in her
childhood an intense love for the mystic
and poetie legends which the Sanscerit, the
sacred language, preserved as gleaming
jewels encased in golden urns. She be-
came o devout follower of Christ, but she
could not help her delight in the beautiful
antiques of her country, which have fur-
nished the motives for so much of the most
charming verse of the period. In her
hallads and legends of Hiudustan, writtdu,
be it remembered, not in her native
tongue, but in forceful, unervous English,
which, as well as French, she used with
ease, facility and rave precision, she tells
in straing of melody qguite equal to the
work of Edwin Arnold the quaint stories
which the Hindu hurse sings to her child
when twilight falls on the nodding palins
and the silver fountains and the glittering
fucades of mosque or shrine.

We have all read, of course, that tradi-
tional story of the prince, fore-doomed to
death, and accompanied bravely on the
last journey—himself going gaily forward
fearing no ill—by his devoted wife, whe
had received warning, and in the sublime
fidelity of & perfect love was ready to darve
even deablt in person, in the forlorn hope
that she might save her husband.  Toruw’s
version of this is very lovely. ‘The mes-
sengers sent from the Court of Death re-
turn without the soul wlich they had been
commissioned to bring.” Sternlychallenged
by the grim monarch and asked why they
had disobeyed “‘the maundate with the
seal,” they reply :

* Oh King, whom all men fear, ho lies

Deep in the dark Medhya wood,
We fied from thenee in wild surprise
And left him in that solitude,

We dared not touch him, for there sits
Beside him, Hghting all the place,

A woman fair, whose brow permits
Inits austerily of grace

And purity, 1o creatures foul
As we scemed, by her Joviiness,

Or soul of evil ghost. or ghoul,
To venture close—"

Death, finding no minion willing, goes
himself for the prince's soul and rends it
away. But, undismayed, Savitri, the in-
domitable wife, follows him, pleads with
him, gives him no rest, till her arguments
cunquer and the life, in the shape of the
soul, “‘no bigger than the human thumb,”
is placed in her happy hands by the for-
midable god himself.  She yuns, nay, flies
with the feet of a fawn, over the jungle
paths, till she comes to the spot where the
prince is lying, *‘stark and dumb,”

*Then placed his soul upon his heart,
Whence, like w bee, it found its cell,

And lo! lie woke with sudden start,”

Ts there here an indieation as to the
place where the old poets, the dawn poets
of the world, located the soul, in the heart,,
the seat of the emotions? We, in owm
colder age, ave told that the bruin is its
home. Alas ! let itveside in heart or brain,
no despaiv of mowrnful tewrs, ne heart-
breuking agony of supplication, induces
Death i our day to restore our dead to
life.

Yet God forbid that we envy the protty
Pagan myth. e who has brought life and
immortality to light thiough the Gospel
hag given us a better hope to sustain, a
more glorious vesurrection to anticipate.
Not even in the wildest tempest-gust of
sorrow does 16 ever oceur to the heart of a
Christian to wish back again tu this change-
ful world, with its fatalities, its aecidents,
its shattered ideals and broken idols, any
soul which has set sail on that everlasting
sea where *‘beyond these voices there is
peuce.” .

But thislong lyric is wonderful poetry to
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TORU DUIT,

SANGSTER.

have been written by a girl under twenty,
handieapped by the fact of writing in a
foreign tongue, wrestling with foreign
idioms and thinking, even though auto-
matically translating while she thought, in
a language not her own. The mother-
tongue it is which is easiest to us always,
in which we dream and talk in our sleep,
and pray. i

Here is another specimen—a love song
80 delicious and delicate that it sings itsell
over and over in our meniories. No won-
der that a veteran critic, with the jaded
air and pessimnistic expectation of one who
has seen books go down in Dbattalions,
each more Qisappointing than its prede-
cessor, was startled to ecstacy when open-
ing Toru Dutt's ** Sheaf Gleaned in French
Fields,” a shabby little volume, badly
printed, and bound in yellow paper. Save
the mark ! He came first upon this: .

*Still barred thy doors! The fur East glows,
‘The morning wind blows fresh and free,

Should net vhe hoor thal wakes the rose
Awaken also thee?

All look for thee, Love, Light and Song,
Light In the sky, deep red above,

Song, in the lark of pinions strony,
And in my heart, true love.”

Toru and her sister, -Aru, who, let me
sy i passing, gave artistic promise almost
as splendid in its avay as Tora's literary
genius, was taken, after a childhood spent
in deep seclusion and great happiness, from
Calentta, fivst to France and next to Bog-
land. They were placed for a whilein o
French pension, where their progress was
simply dazzling and almost  miraculous.
Their father took them to Ttaly and to
England, where at Cambridge they attend-
ed the Jectures for wowen, stadying with
eager zeal and severe application,  Then
they went back to Bengal, where a brief
fouryears only passed and both were gone !
Consuniption fastened first un one fragile
life and then on the other,

Oue wishes, reading the list of Toru’s
achievements, as one always wishes when
the torch burns vub so sovn, that there
might have been attention to the laws of
health, some wise ceonomy of vitality, in-
stead of that lavish expenditure ; gome
care for the body, as well as for the won-
derful brain, A complete romance written
in French, a number of short tales, an
English story in fragmentary foru, many
sonnets and translations, and a volume of
verse, were found wnong her papers after
Torw’s death, and these were added to the
¢ Sheaf” above mentioued, her only pub-
lished work.

Of course, these were of unequal merit,
but none were below medioerity, and some
were vemarkable for power of conception
and literary finish. No wonder that 12d-
mund Gosse exclaims :

It is difficult tu exaggerate when we try
to estimate what we have lost in the prema-
ture death of Toru Dutt. Literature has
no honors which need have been beyond
the grasp of a girl who, at the age of
twenty-one, and in languages separated
from her own by so deep a chasm, had
produced so much of lasting worth.”

Rending these bits of verse, as I have,
with real enjoyment, I have been tempted
to cull for the givl readers whom I Liave in
mind, here a flower, therea gem. But I
forbear, ‘‘Everybody doesnot love poetry
as you do,” said n girlish voice at my side.
So L refrain from copying a ringing ballad
about France in the spasm of 1870's dark-
ness, and I leave unquoted the tender study
ealled **The Mree of Life,” and the ex-
quisite sonnet which describes the garden
home in Caleutta, with the palms, like
pillary gray, and the bamboos to the east-
ward, and the white lotus with its cups of
silver, and the green profound of the
mangoe-clumps blending with the light
green, graceful tamarinds. I will giveyou,
instead, a stanza or two from a tender
poem entitled, *Near Hastings.,” 'The
two stranger girls, weary and ill, were sit-
ting on the shingly beach, when a lady
came up, saw that they. were strangers,
and gave them—Dbut let Toru tell it hevself :

" We talked a while ; some roses red,

I'hat seemed as wet with tears,

She guve my sister, and she said, *
* God bless you both, my denrs?

“Sweeb were the roses ; sweet and full
And large ag lotus flowers,

That in our own wide tunks we eull
To deck our Indinn bowers,

** But gweeter was the love that gave
These tlowers to one unknown ;

Ithink that He who came Lo save,
The gift a debt will own,”

Sweet child of a far-oftland ! Fair flower,

that drosped so soon ! Sister und priestess
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in the halls of song ! Over the yeus that
divide us, be they few or many, my heart
locks forward to meeting you in the many
mansions -where no preparation of carth is
wasted, 1o training is in vain, where the
gifted and the glorious shall go un fromone
degree to another in the Master’s very
presence,

*And the thought comes, pardon it, gentle
reader, though you call it & m ral, What
are you and 1 doing, my Christian sisters,
for the hosts of Hindu women of whom
Toru Dutt was one? The kiss of the
prince awakened the Sleeping Beauty and
all her train.  The touch of Christ's love
shall arouse to life and beauty millions of
unspenkably precious possibilities, when
woman shall assume her queendom in the
Lhomes of Indin. What, my dear girl
friends, will you do to make the time come

more quickly ?—Chyistion Intelligencer.

—_————
STONEWALL JACKSON'S SUNDAY
KEEPING.

He never posted n letter without cal-
culating whether it would have to travel on
Sunday to reach its place of destination,
and if 8o, ho would not mail it till Mon-
day morning.  Still further did he cury
his Puritanical observance, Unnumbered
thmes have 1 known him to receive impor.
tant letters so late on Suburday night that
he would not break his fixed resolution
never to use his eyes, which were very
delicate, by artiticial light ; he would carry
the Jetters in his pocket till Monday morn-
ing, then rise with the sun to read them.
“In the winter of ’61-'62, while Jacksen’s
forces were at Winchester, he sent a bri-
gade to destroy the canal leading to Wash-
ington,  The expedition proved a failure ;
and he attributed it in some wmeasure to
the fact that Sunday had been needlessly
trespassed upon, So when a second ex-
pedition was planned he determined there
should Le no Sabbath-breaking connected
with it, that he could prevent. The ad.
wanee was to bo made enrly on Monday
morning. On Saturday he ovdered my
husband {Colonel Preston, ab that time on
his stufl,) to see that the necessary powder
was in readiness, The quarter-master
could not find a sutficient quantity in Win-
chuster on Saturday, but during Sunday it
was procured, Ou Sunduy evening the
fact in some way gob tu Jackson's ewrs,
At very early howr on Monday he dis-
patched an officer to Shepherdstown for
other powder, which was brought, Then
summoning Colonel Preston, he said very
decisively :

¢<Colonel, T desire that you will sce
that the powder which is used for this ex-
pedition is not the powder that was pro-
cured on Sunday.” "—Century.

et
SEEK THE HAPPPY MEDIUM,

M. Scott’s Jetter this week calls atten-
tion to the pussibility of overdoing the
practice of economy in domestic expeunses.
This is a lesson not much needed by the
average American, who is much more apt
to spend too thoughtlessly than to econ-
omize too carefully, Nevertheless, it is
necessary for many people even in this
country. The love of money is the root of
all evil, and it grows ona man very fast
when he beging to accumulate, if he isnot
very curcful, Onece fairly ensconced in
the inner recesses of the heart this passion
for accumulation is extremely difficult to
eradicate or even to check.

We have known an old Scotchman who
in his youth had learned to look on both
sides of a penny before parting with it, and
could never get over the notion that it was
necessary to add to his pile every year even
after he had got well up into the millions,
The strange purt of it was, that, being a
bachelor and having no near relatives to
whom he was anxious to leave any consid-
erable portion of his fortune, he had no
reason for continuing his accumulations
except the plensure hie found in duing so
and the ingrained idea thab it was the
right thing to do. Yet the good old soul
(he was over eighty) tovk a deep interest
in missivns and other good work, would
distribute tracts on the street and visit the
sick, carrying some small comforts with
him, IHe would give away hundreds of
dollars while saving a few ceuts by lighting
his own oflice fire rather than incur the ex-
pense of keeping an office-boy. Hescemed
really to take pleasure in giving, until he
had distributed the proportion of his in-

come which he thought it right to give
away, but heyond that he could not go.
He was trying to do right, but the puwer
to do good which Lis immense fortune af-
forded was restricted within very nurrow
limits by the nurrowing influence of the
habit of accumulating. The grace of God
had got hold of the man and was working
in him, but the demon of avarice could not
be completely cast out, '

Such a case is sad enough, lut it is
much more pleasunt picture than that of
the miser who has not come under the
softening influence of God’s grace.  In him
the Jove of money reigns supreme, and
his soul becomes narrower and smaller till
it could gearcely he discovered by a spivit-
ual microscupe of the ten thousandth power,

Avarice ig a terville disease, and though
not epidemic in this country as yet, may
sount becomie so if all thetenchings with
regard to personal expenditure, are con-
fined to the duty of practising economy,

Let no one, however, take this lesson as
a justification of earcless extravagance, 1t
i clearly the duty of everyone to lay Ly
sumething against a miny day if he can,
Lvery young man should begin by making
& systematic division of his income in
accordance with his responsibilitics: So
much a week for expenses, so much
for giving away, and so much for put-
ting by. If he finds that his duty
to those dependent upon him makes
it impossible for him to give much, or to
put by anything, he mmust just go ahead
and trust to his Heavenly Tather to care
for him when the rainy day comes,

. The best protection against the sedue-
tiveness of avarice is systematic and syme-
pathetic giving, even if the swny given
should be of necessity very small.—N, Y.
Witness,

————— e
A WAY TO HELP A BAD BOY TO BE
Goon.

BY MARGARET MEREDITH,

I was talking the other day to a hand-
some young mechanic wlo has been, till
now, un utterly wild fellow, and who is
trying to make a stand to do right and to
besaved, I thought Ikuew allaboutboys,
and the possible ways to worle for them,
but he in a single request, suggested one
of the Dest things I had ever heard sugpes-
ted, T thought, ay a help to such as he
¢ Please get e o book that tells how 4
bad boy got good.”  Now, could anything
promise better te show him the way to be
saved ¢ the actuul experience of another in
the same ense as himself.

I supposed that the hook would be as easy
as possible to pick up, but it was not.
Sunday-school storics of that kind are
plenty, but this must be o true story, It
must enter fully into the history of the
change, its cireumstances and its feelings,
its ups and downs and difticultics, its temp-
tations, its encouvagement. I had access
to'n great library, and by mueh help and
advice suceeeded in gotbing o quarto me-
moirwhich had three pages of account of the
steps of change from bad to guod,  Then,
ab the iustance of a lady better versed than
we of this generation are apt to be in me-
moirs, L sent for the ¢ Life of Julin New-
ton ;” and it proved excellent : interesting
all througl, and minute in its description,
by Newton's own lps, of his thoughts and
feelings at cvery stage of the struggle out
of darkness into light. e was such an
extremely *“ bad boy,” to be sure, that to
offer his story unasked to one not good
would be likely to be considered something
of an insult ; but asked for, ag it was—or
explained, as it might be—there could be
few more helpful deiineations of how a very,
very bad hoy became very, very good.

A few such books, found out and put in
your Sunday-school library, ov in your own
library, would probably be some day agreat
assigtance to you in trying to guide aright
a troubled, uncertain soul, who thinks per-
haps at every mnew temptation or unex-
pected phase of feeling, that no one could
be saved against such odds, or need hope to
be saved by such unpromising struggles.—
Chavrchman.

Dz, G. M. Beaup, Fellow of the New
York Academy of Medicine, says :(—“1 do
not find that aleohol is so geod a stimulant
to thought as coffee, tea, opium, or tobacco,
On myself aleohiol has rather a benumbing
and stupefying effect, whatever may be

the dose employed.”
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" A CHRISTIAN HEROINE,

BY REV. SAMUEL HUTCHINGS.

Princess Kapiolani was the daughter of
Kenwemanheli, the last king of Hilo, and
descended from one of the leading families
under the ancient kings of Hawail. She
wus an ancestress of Queen Kapiolani, who
recently visited the United States.

At the time the missionaries landed in
1820 she was intemperate, dissolute, a
superstitious, dark-minded idolutor, and
wlhen they first saw her she was sitting on
a rock, annoinbing herself with cocoanut
oil, while performing a heathen ceremony,
But living near the missionaries, she soon
acquired some knowledge of the Gospel,
applied levself to study, attended Divine
worship, and became not only moral, buta
devout and earnest Christian. She was
one of the firsh converts to the Christiun
faith in the Sandwich Islands,

Wlien Kailua, sixteen iniles from her
residence, was oceupied as a mission
station, she and her husband, Naihe,
an influential chicf, repeatedly went

who warned her against approaching the
mountain without an offering. ¢ Who are
you? demanded XKapiolani. The reply
was, *‘One in whom Keagua dwells,” ~ ¢ 1f
God dwells in you, you are wise, and can
teach me. Come, sit down here.” Food
being offered her, she said, *‘I am a god-
dess ; X will not eat.” She held in her
hand a piceo of burk cloth. ¢ This,” she
said, **is a palepala” (o writing), ¢‘ Read
it to me,” said the princess, Holding the
cloth before her eyes she muttered a med-
ley of unintelligible words. Kapiolani then
produced her Christian books and hymmns,
and said @ ¢ You pretend to deliver a mes-
sage from your goddess, which none of us
can understand, I will read & message you
can understand, for I to have a palapala.”
She then read several passages, and spoke
to her concerning Jehovah, the true God,

who made all things, and Jesus Christ, the
only Saviour, The haughty priestess con-

gathered a handful of obelo berries, sacred
to Pele, which, instead of throwing into
the crater as & peace offering, she ate, and
then cast stones into the fiery gulf, an act
highly offensive to Pele, She was the
first native who had ever ventured down
the erater. Thus the power of Pele was
broken. ** All the district,” said the head-
man of Xapiolani to Mr. Ruggles; “ sce
that she is not injured, and pronounce Pele
to be powerless.”

_ On arriving at.the mission station, Kapi-
olani, though weary and lame from the
loiig walk, would not vest till she had

with them in evening worship. She told
the missionaries she had come to help them
in their work. ¢ Not a person,” said Mr,
Ruggles, *‘ came into her presence without
receiving her Christian counsel or reproof.

She was ten days with us, which time she
J faithfully spent in going ubout doing good.”

secured lodging for her party, and united |

the joy of the captive just freed from
prison.”

A Chrigtian gentleman who visited. the
Sandwich 1slands in 1829 says of her:
** She is so intelligent, so amiable, so lady-
like in her whole character, that no one
can become acquainted with her without
feelings of more than ordinary interest and
respect.” ’ »

She died in 1841, after a consistent
Christian life, honored and loved by all
the people.—Ilustrated Christian Weekly.

e et s

ALL OF ONE FAMILY.

The great city railway station was crowd-
ed with gay, well-dressed ;people, on their
way to some summer resort in the moun
tains or by the sea.. In odd contrast to
them was a group of ragged Italian emi-
grants, with whom a uniformed officisl was
arguing angrily. : i

“1 tell you this is not your sta-
tion 1 raising his voice, as people
are apt to do to foreigners. ‘At

there to hear the Gospel, and then
often sent a canoe to Kailua to bring
a missionary to preach to them and
the people on the Subbath. Soon
they built a 'church at their home,
newr the spot where Captain Covk
wag killed, Not long after they
built a house,and, at their invitation,
Mr, Ely came in 1824 and resided
there as their missionary. )

Kapiolani was not only a Chris-
tian, she was apattern tothe peoplein
She built a large fram.
ed house, enclosed a yard, cultivated
flowers, and, in her dress, manners
and style of living, showed herself
the true Christian lady.

Though the system of tabu, ex-
tending to swered days, places, per-
sons and things, the least violation
of which was punished with death, -
had been abolished before the arrival
of the missionaries, the people were
still the victims of debasing super-
stitions, and Kapiolani longed to do
something to break the bonds in
which they were held. The natives
were in terrible dread of the -vol-
cano Kilwuen, one of the largest and
most fearful in the world. They
fully believed that the guddess Pele,
of inumense power and a most vin-
dictive temper, dwelé in it, and that
whoever offended her would be des-
troyed. They therefore approached
the voleano with awe, and never
without peace offerings. A few
years before the arvival of mission-
aries at Hawaii, an army was march-
ing across the island, and, when
near the peak of Kilauea a terrible
eruption in the night took place.
The hot lava rolled down the moun-
tain side, the red and blue Hames
shot up into the air, and the ground
shook so violently that it was im-
possible to stand. A shower of sand
and cinders fell upon a part of the
army, and when found by their com-
rades some were Iying down, some
sitting upright, clasping each other,
but all dend. Pele, the goddess of
this mountain, was believed to huil
forth tlames upon those who offend-
ed her, and to propitiate her the

BARY-EANP.

“ j-Eow MANY MILES TO 'ﬁmrr—x.hnn 2"

u f:mr ONE CAN TELL:
}TP ONE FLIGHT,
To YOUR RIGHT !

fr.m.ss TO RING THB BELL."

the other end of the city, Emigrant
gietion, Two miles,  Come, clear
ovg l”

The man of the party shook his
head stolidly, muttering ¢ Tollido”
as his sole answer, and holding out
a bit of written paper.

“Toledo, Ohiv,” read the train-
hand, ¢ The idea of a lot of
wretches as stupid as dogs going half
round the world with nothing but

~ that serap of paper to guide them !”
he ejaculated to his companions,

He bustled away, and the emi-
grants shrank back into their corner.

" er,no ITHEY DO INK BABY-LAND 7"’

« pa}:.am AND WAXE AND
}.AUGH AND CROW,
ﬁnomm‘mm GROW ¢

j{mr TIMES HAVE THEY ! "

FPLAR §

The man looked at his pale, hunger-
bitten little girl and his wife, and
then at the groups who were chatter-
ing and laughing about him., Some
young girls drew their light dresses
aside as they passed him, and a sour-
looking, middle-aged woman mut-
tered something to them about *‘the
country being an asylum for pau-
pers,”  The poor Italian scowled
with bitter envy ab a party of young,
fashionable men. MHe carried astick,
with a few rags in a bundle ; they
were equipped with costly rifies and
Bshing tackle.

Maletesta looked as though he
felt himself an outcast from the
happy human race. There wasno
tie between him and these well-to-do
people.

A moment later there wasa cry,
a fall, and a sudden rush of the
erowd toward him. His clild, a
preéty little girl, had slid from her
mother’s knee and lay on the stone
floor as if dead. The wretched Ital-
iun threw himself down beside her,

* Ah Gila ! Figlinmia P he cried,
in a voice that made the teays start
to the eyes of many a woman.

In a moment the great room was
alive with help and friendliness.
One of the young men had the child
on his kuee.

“1 am @ physician,” he said,
quietly. “She is not dead. It is
only the heat and—hunger. Jem,
go to the mearest drug-store and
bring”—lowering his voice. ‘And,

Will, get some milk from the res-

natives threw into the crater vast
numbers of hogs, hoth cooked and
alive.

Five years after the arvival of the mis-
sionaries, and before many people had felt
the power of the Gospel, Kapiolani, to
show the folly of their fears about Pele,
resolved to walk. over the mountain, and
deseend into the erater. The report of
her intended suerilege caused great con-
sternation, not ouly for the life of the
princess, but for the safety of the island.
Clinging cven to her fect the people be-
sought her with tears not to go. To their
probusts she snid . ** I I am destroyed you
may all believe in Pele.” Eighty of her
awe-stricken friends accompaniced her over
the rough mountains to ilo. Neuwr the
fiery erater n man whose duty it was to
feed Pele by throwing berries into the
valeano, begged her to go no further.
“And what,” she said, ** will be the
harm ¥ e replied, * You will die by
Pele.”  She answered, T shall not die by
your goddess.” Soon she was met by a

pretended priestess of Pele, wild with rage,

tion. At the brink of the crater she

fessed that Keakua had left her, and she
could make no veply. She then joined in
the repast. v .
Accompanied by Mr. Richards, a mis-
sionary, who met her at the voleano, and
her attendants, she descended into the
crater, and standing on a black ledge five
hundred feet below the top, she there in
full view of the awful scene, calmly said to
the terrified people : ¢ Jehovah is my God.
He kindled these fires. ' X fear not Pele.

In 1826 she was admitted to the church.
She soon after helped to establish a Mis.
sionary Society among her people, which
coutributed the first year fifty dollars in
aid of the mission.. Once, when visiting
the migsion, she said : ** 1 love to go to the
house "of God, for then I forget all about
this world. Whenamong the chiefs 1 hear
so much said about money, and cloth, and
lund, and ships, and bargains, that it malkes
me sick, and I wish to go where 1 ean hear

If T perish by her anger, then you may
fear her power ; but if Jehovah saves me
from the wrath of Pele when 1 break
through her tuby, then you must fear and
love the Lord Jehovah. All the gods of
Hawaii are vain,  Great is the goodness of
Jehovah in sending missionaries to tuim us
from these vanitics to the living God.”
Then they sang a hymn of praise, and at
her request Alapai, one of her attendants,

wbout God, and OChrist, and Heaven.
This cures all my sickness, and I never get
tired of it.” At ono time, when danger-

ously ill, she said, “I wish to suffer
patiently the will of God. If it be Ilis
will I have a desire to depart and be with
Him ; then Ishall be free from sin.  Once
T exceedingly feared death, but Christ has
taken away its sting.” Speaking once of
the happiness of the Hawalians in receiving

led them in prayer, all bowing in adora-

the Gospel, she said, with hands clasped

and tears in her eyes: *“Our happiness is

taurant.”

The young men dropped their
guns and rods, and ran; old men,
young girls, and mnegro waiters crowded
forward with help. When the child re-
covered, a dozen enger hands led Maletesta
and his wife to the eating-room, and some-
body went round with a hat, collecting a
fund for their relief. The young doctor
still held the child, feeding it carefully,
when the old lady, no longer haughty and
sour, came up to him, '

‘¢ As soon as the buby is fit to travel, I
will take them all home with me. The
man is a vine-dresser, it seems, and my
husband is o grape-grower in New Jersey.
They shall have their own roof over their
heads before night.”

The Italimn and his wife stood beside
her, crying and smiling und erossing them-
selves. They were believers in the Pope,
the doctor was o Baptist, and the good
woman & Methodist, but the single touch
of suffering had made thew all children of
one Father.— Youth's Companion.
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. OSTRICLES TWO0 WEEKS OLD.

TWO LETTERS.

“T wish T could see my uncle John Ty-
ler,” snid Tommy, puckering up his fore-
head, and looking as though he would as
lief cry about it as not.  ** I just wish I
could, now "

“Well, you can't,” said Dafly, nodding
her curly head, “and so it it any use to
wish. Because he's away out to Califvruia
—as much as bwenby hundred miles from
here I wouldn't wonder—and he isn't
coming home for a year.” ’

“ And a year is twelve months, anda
month is four weeks, and a week is seven
days, and « day is twonby-four howrs, and
an hour is sixty minutes, and a minute is
sixty seconds,” piped Ben, cheerfully, 1
learned thab in my deduction tables.”

¢ Qh, de-ar " guavered Tommy, “ I'm
fraid he won't cver come home Jong's I
live.” ) .

“ Why, yos, he will,” said Tommy's mo-
ther, who had just that minute finished got-
ting the baby to sleep. ‘A year isn't a
very long time, dear.  And you may write
him a letter now, if you want to ; that'll be
next thing to talking to him.”

“0n, can 17" cried Tommy, delighted.
< With pen and ink, mamma?’

“With apeneil,” said hismother, smiling.

“And Tl tell you how, dewr, while T'm
sewing wmy palchwork,” said motherly
Dafly,

¢ And TN write it for you, Tomuwy,” said
Ben,  T'd just'as lievesas not.”

But Tommy didi’'s like that iden a bib ;
hecause if Ben did the writing, and Dafty
told him what to say, where would be his
own letter to uncle John? He scowled a
little,

“I'm going to write it myself in print-
ing,” he said, Jooking at Ben, severely.

8y you shall, dew,” Dafly said.
¢ Shaun't he, mother ¥’

*Tf he can,” her mother answered.

Bub he couldi’s, as 36 tarned ot His
poor little fingers toiled for half an_hour,
mayhe, over “Dear Uncle John,” andwhen
it was written, mother herself couldw’s
have told whabit was, if she had not known,

“IHadn's you bobter Jeb Ben write for
you, Tonuny ?* she agked.  It's hard work,
you know.

But Tommy shook his head, half-erying.
“Phen it wouldn’t be my very own letter,”
he said.  **Oh, de-ar!”

All at once Dally jumped up and ran out
of the room. When she came back she
brought the mucilage-bottle and an old A-
B-C bosk.

“T've thought of a plan,” cried she, “a
real niceome,  Sce, dear, you can cub the
Tetters right out of this hook ; shey're big,
you know, and it's all to picces, hesides,
and stick'em on a sheet of paper, just the
same as if you were really, truly writing.
Wou't that be fun 77

“Yes'um, it will!” eried Tommy, glee-
fully, serambling for the scissors, And of
courso ib would be ; bus whoeever bub Dafly
would have thought of such a thing ?

After that the Jetter progressed finely.
Dafly told what to suy and how to spell b,
for her part, and Tommy cut out theletbers
for his parb, besides helping Ben a'good
doal ab ut sticking them in place, though
Ben privately thought he could have
done & great deal bebter withoub the
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aid of Tommy’s clumsy little fingers, as I
do not doubt he could, myself.

However, the letter was a greab suceess ;
the Jines were really much straighter than
could have been expected, under the cir-
cumstances, and the print might be read
across the room, it wag so plain.  Tomwmy
wis highly plensed ; he did not want to let
ibgo outof his sticky little hands, for a
minute,

“You'll muss it all up, dear,” said wise
Dafly. ** Now sister’]l read it to you one
time more, and then we'll let Ben take it
to the post-oftice.”

8o Dafly read the leter-——which Thaven't
room to write here—about the deep snow,
and the baby's cunning bricks, and the new
bossy-calf, and Tonny's reading through
the primer twice and having the whooping-
congh, Mother Jaughed slyly as she lis-
tened, but she felb that it could not fail to
be a vory interesting lotter to wucle John
Tyler. .

Then Dalfy folded it and put it in the
envelope, and Tommy sealed it and lapped’
the muetlage all off of two stamps before
he gob one securely stuck in the upper-
right-hand corner, and mother directed it,
and Ben ran down to the oflice with it in a
hurry,

“Now, when will T geb ik back ?” de-
manded Towuny. ““To-morrow, s'pose ¥

“0h, no,” laughed Dafly. ¢ Maybeyou
wor't for two weeks, dear.”

¢ Q-ohl, now !” said Tonmmy.,

“ And perhaps not for three weeks,” said
mother.  *“ You mustn’t be disappointed if
you don't.”

L Oh, de-ar!” said Tommy.
wait!”

But he could, you know, and he did,
though not so long as mo her had said he
might have to. It was just two weeks to
a day from the time Ben earried the letter
to the oftice till he brought home a big white
envelope with two stamps on it, directed
plain as plain could be to ** Master Thomas
H. Pulsifer.”

Ul oh! oh I cried Tommy, and it

ash’t a minute, no, it wasn’s ten seconds
before he had it open. And out on the
floor dropped two bits of cardboard.

‘¢ Pictures ! cried Dafly, alinost as much
excited as Tommy, himself, was. ** Why,
what are they I”

“Why, what is em 7’ cchoed Tommy,
regardless of grammer.  ** lggs and a dog
and—and chickens—and—and”—

“Qstriches,” laughed mother, ¢ Don't
you kunow that uncle John is on an ostrich
farm? DBring mo your letter, dear, and
we'll sce whak about it :

So Tommy carried the letter to mother,
hugging the pictures close all the while.
And this is what was about it ;

* My DEAR TITTLE ToMMy,—VYour lefter came
safo and sound, and I was very much pleased
with it, because I could read it without my
glasses. I know you will wantan answer right
back, and as I haven't much time {o write, Tam
going to send you some pictures which I'm sure
rou will like better than any stupid leiter. One
of {hem is a photograph of the first ostriches
which were hatched hero aftar I came, and which
are now more than a year old : tho other is of
chicks two wweeks old, two ostrich-cprs with a
hen's cgg beside them, and my dog Floss.”

““Oh, how little the hen's egg is " cried
Dafly. ‘It isn't any bigger than one of
my wax beads.”

T ea-ant

“ That's "cause the other eggs are so big,

goosey,” said Ben, with all the wisdom of
ton years. :

“But don't the chickens look fumy, and
isn't the dog cute 7’ :

“Uncle John says he's going to sond
Daffy a plume for her hest bornet this
spring,” smiled mother, who had read the
letter through.

“When he knows I don't wear "om, any
more than he does glasses,” Dafly Janghed
merrily. * The idea of uncle John Tyler
wearing glasses !”

“The idea ! murmred Tommy, hug-
ging his pictures bight.—Youlh's Compar-
on.

————

THYE BEST PREPARATION.

T suppose it is dreadfully wicked to
say so, but other hooks help me more than
the Bible does.” The givl with the book
in her hand (one of Pansy’s latest) looked
up expecting sharp reproof.

“What book, for instance ¥’ was the
question quietly put.

“ This,” holding it up.

*How does it help you more than the
Bible does ?” )

“ Beeause the people in it ave real,—like
me., They are helped as I want to be
helped. I suppose it is wicked,” she re-
peated half defiantly, half penitently.

“The truth is God’s truth anywhere;
you mean Pansy interprets it toyou t”

“Yes,” with a relieved inflection ; ** does
any other book help you more than the
Bible?” :

“ No; nothing beging to help we like
the Bible.”

“Tgoto Sabbath school altogether for
the hooks; T never care about the lessons.”
She bad grown bolder with the withheld
rebuke.

« If you did nob cire for Pansy’s book,
if 16 were stupid and did not help you,
would you think it the author's fanlt?”

1 certainly should ; T will nob read the
‘second chapter of any book whose first dous
nob interest me.”

¢ If the Bible does not interest and help
you do you consider it the fault of the
‘author '

' .The ‘question was quictly put, bub-it
‘brought a frightened look " intu the cyes of
sthe listener.

§' “Perhaps it is my teacher's fanlb,” she
answered quickly and sullenly. ¢ Tell me
how the Bible helps you ¥

¢ The same way Pansy's bovks help you ;
the people ave real to me ; they are helped
sas I want to be helped.”

¢ People ages sgo real to you I” was the
unsatisfied and incredulous exclamation.

¢ (tod is not ages ago ; he is now.”

As her listener did not reply the teacher
continued : **I read the Bible to Jearn
about him, What God says himsclf is
more to me than any ivterpretati n the
wisest, holivst suint can pub upen his words
or his ways. I do nob care so much for
David, but I eare for whatl learn about
Ciod shrough David’s sius, his successes,
his disappointments, his human interests
s like mine ; not so much for Haunah, or
Dorveas, or any one whom God pub upen
the earth for the same relutionship to him-
seif.  He will be just as good tv_me as he
was {o them, and that is why I wanb to
know how good lie was to them, As it is
CGod's heart, and mind,"and will, and wm‘k)
I am learning, T find myself as much in his

book as they were ; turn aleaf and there
my life is, with God in it, over it, through
every hour of it, as he was in their lives.
The Bible is us intensoly interesting to me
as God is 3 God speaking is God speaking
to mu ; he means mo everywhere,”

~ *“That i5 oo wonderful for me.”

¢ Begin it, then ; come up to_ it little by
little. Think of it every duy and cvery
night as  illustrating God's commands,
promises, and then you will love God’s
bouk with such perfect satisfaction that
you will turn hungry from every other,”

“Yes, so I would, if 1fclt that way,” the
listencr acknowledged.

T was thoroughly arvoused to a delight
in the Bible ab thirteen,” conbinved the
teacher, “*and that delight has increased
with every year; itis now in ahsorbing
and  daily inereasing satisfaction. It is
(fod spunking to me in cvery breath I
breathe.”

The girl looked down upon Ghe ook in
her hand. ¢TIt is more to you, then, than
my bhook is to me. You cannot tell me
how it became so?” with a wistfulness in
her voice,

“Tthink Tean., When T was ayoung
girl T heard a sermon upon the text * Open
thou mine eyes that Tmay hehold wondrous
things out of thy law.” The preacher told
us to pray thabt prayer every thme we
opened the Bible.  And I do.”

“Doyou have something new every day

“Fvery day that T ask for it.”

“But, dow’t you think—" the girl was
roused with her sudden inspiration. “Don’t
you think that is a sclfish way to love the
Bible?*

“ Certainly, if it ended with myself ; bub
if we love 16 wewill live it.  We can't help
doing s0.”

1 hegin to undgrstand.  The Bible is
mate b5 me now than it was half an hour
ago. 1 helieve I would ask nothing moro
than to love it and help others to love it.”
—N. K. TV, i Westminster Teacher.

P ——

CHURCH MOORINGS.

An old sea-captain was riding in the ears,
and o young man sat down by his side.
Heo said :

“ Young man, where arc you going #°

T am going to Philadetphin to live.”

¢ Have you any letters of introduction 2

“Yes, " said the young maun, and he pulled
some of them oud.

“Well,” said the old sea-captain, “have
you a church certificate 77

“QOh, yes,” said the young man, “ I did
not suppose you desived to Jook at that.”

“Yes,” said the sen-captain, ** 1 wunt to
ook at that.,  As scon as you reach Phila-
delphia, present that to some Christinn
church. T aman old sailor, and I have
heen up and down in the world, and it is
my rule as soon as I gob into purt to fasten
my ship fore and aft to the wharf, although
it may cost
than have my ship out in the strenm float-
ing hither and  thither with the tide.—
Lewres of Lighl.

[
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Tr 18 Tuey who glorify God that shall
enjoy Him; they who deny themsclves
whe shall not he denied ; they who Jabor

For Him on earth who shall restin heaven ;
they who seek to Dbless others whe shall
themselves be blest.—Dr. Guthric,

OSTRICHES A YEAR OLD.

w litsle  whavfage, rather:
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THE MARKET GARDENYKR'S SON
GIVING IN.

T recall the case of a youth, about sixteen
years old, whose spiritual destiny hinged
upon a vegetuble cart. His father had
been a prosperous merchant, but had
changed his business to that of a nursery-
man and failed, so that he and his Jage
family were obliged to come down to a
style of living which decply touched the
pride of his children. None felt it as
closely and keenly as this son, who had
literary and social aspirations, bubwas com-
pelled not only to drudge at market-garden-
ing, bub to drive an old cart about the
streets to deliver vegetables. His sisters,
instead of soothing and sustainiug his spirit,
taunted and ‘¢ chaffed” him. 1lis father,
soured by his misfortunes, was nobt only
harsh and imperious, but claimed his unre-
munerated service titl ho should be of age.

The boy naturally becume gloomy, shy,
rebellious, The pressure of a veligious
awakening only intensified this state of
mind and heavt. o becume at length so
desperate that hie ran away from home, be-
ing obliged to take a small sum from the
proceeds of sales in his hands in order to
pay his fare to the distant city. Bub he
had nob gone more than half-way when his
better instinets prevailed and he came back
after a day’s absence. But it w 8 not in
the character of a repentant prodigal.  Ile
went to work in the fields as dogged and
morose as cver. Bub all this time the
Spirib of the Lord was striving with his
heart. T talked freely with him, and soon
made up my mind that the obstacle to
peace and surrender lay in his relations to
his father and to his employment, and that
only through the much tribulation of ac-
cepting these could he enter the kingdom.
It was a hard, and secilftl almost a crucl,
thing toadvise. o wass greatly wronged
child ; his daily work was loathed by him,
and stung and rankled his very soul.
And the atmosphere of bis home was un-
genial and unsympathetic.  But his duty
was there, and his father had the legal
right to his service.

At tho crisis of the conflict I went to sec
him one day, soon after his return’ from his
escapade. I cannot undertake to recount
the particulars of this long and earnest
and prayerful interview, or of others which
followed. My part consisted in bringing
unequivoeally before his mind and con-
science that no one can follow Christ who
persists in following his own way and wish.
There must.be o complete survender. We
must deny sclf, and take up the cross.
This great sharp, heavy, repulsive cross lay
just before him.  So long as he would not
take that up daily, and cheerfully, he was
not a servant but a rebel against his Lord.
¢ Take my yoke upon you,” said the Mas-
ter, (and he indicated what He meant when
He added, “for I am meek and-lowly of
heart”) ““and you shall find rest to your
soul.”  Suftice it to suy that he recognized
the call, the Spirit taking these things of
Christ and showing them unto him, and
was found not: uncqual to the crucial test.
The battle raged wround that strategic
point with a bitterness with whiclt no
stranget’s, or even a pastor’s, eye may iu-
termeddle ; but the victorious swrrender
was made. T will arise and go to my
father,” was the earthly expression of the
decision.  *‘I will go to a veconciled Hea-
venly Fathor,” was the significance of his
act.

The result was all that the Saviour had
promised. A cloud scemed to pass from
his very look, as wellas from his heart.
When he rose to testify for Christ in the
young people’'s meeting, his face was like
an angel's, and his wor.ls were gentle and
simple as a child’s, His path was that of
the just. The old vegetable cart (from
which, however, he was soon veleased,
since its mission was now ended) heeame a
triumphal chariot. Not that he loved his
situation or renlized his humiliations any
the less,—for to this day ho winces in-
stinctively under the recolleetion of those
wrongs,—bub the yoke was now casy and
the burden light, because borne for and
shared by the Lord Jesus. e has been,
and is to-day, asingularly sweetand cheer-
ful disciple.  The same natural pride and
rebellion are there, but they are nob only
under subjection, but dying of crucifixion
and starvation, e has had many things
‘to tempt them, and to try his faith and
puatience, .but the serpent’s head was
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crushed long ago in that homely Paradise

of his market-ga den.~—F. N. Zabriskic, in

Christian Intelligencer. ' .
—_————

CARPET VERSUS BOYS.

¢ Jane, what does make you have those
greab, stamping boys in your parlor every
Sabbath night 7" ¢ Because I love them.”
** But I should think they would spoil your
new carpet. It is light and must show the
spots that seven or cight pairs of boots
make. . When ib is snowy, they must bring
in the snow ; and when 1t is muddy, track
in the dirt. Dear mo! I would not have
half a dozen boysin my parlor once a week
for a good round sum.” I wish there
were a dozen of them.” *Bub don’t you
know they will wear your carpets more
than half a dosen parties 2 Boy'sboots are
so heavy and their steps so careless, T ex-
pect some of them have nails in their boots.
I shouldw’t enjoy the boys anyway—"
“Yes, that's it.” “And I am sure I
would be in the fidgets every minute.”
“ Perhaps you would, but I think not.
1 think you would, after a time, like my-
self, delight in having them with you. I
think our weekly class prayer-meeting
helps these boys. Indeed, I know it helps
them, It gives me a great deal more plea-
sure than saving the carpet ever could.
Perhaps they do wear it a little, but boys
are worth more than carpets, be they three-
ply. tapestry, . or the best thab ever were
made. 1've got tho best interest on this
parlor investment of any venture I ever
had, and I've tried it ten years. Read
this and see if it is not better than money
at ten percent, or saving your parlor car-
pets. A young man, a tutor in the college,
writes: ‘Those precious Subbath-night
meetings ! The dearest memorics of my
boyhood cling about them. I don’t think
1 should ever have started in the right way
if it had not been for them. And after I
had started they helped me right along.
Thank God for you and those meetings.””
~—Selected.

STILL OTHER WORKERS HEARD
FROM.
EXTRACTS FR'OM RECENT LETTERS.

¢ It is with pleasure that my brother and
T write to leb you know that our prizes
came safe to hand. We like them very
well and T shall not fail to show them to
our friends.”

“Treceived my book last night.  Thanks
very much, Tt is much nicer than Iex-
pected. T will try and get more subscribers
next year.” E

T received my prize *‘Sliced Animals”
to-day. Tam very much plensed with it.”

¢ T received the premiuns for the Norfh-
ern Messenger and was surprised and pleased
to get them so soon. I am fully satisfied
with them. I think ¢ Buffon's Natural
History” very interesting, and like “ As
Time Glides on” and the bhutter-knife and
sugar-shell very much indeed, and I thank
you very much for then).”

¢ T acknowledge reecipt of your Northern
Messenger prize ** Littlo Story Book,” and
am delighted with it.”

“1 received the ‘¢ Little Story Book.”
Many thanks to you.....T will try and
get wore subscribers for I want a betber

+

prize.” _ .

“ Received your prize book and was very
much surprised as I never expected the
like.”

The lettors pouring into the office day
after day show us, as will be seen hy the
few extracts from the latest ones given
above, that our prizes ave increasing in
popularity. Not less popular we hope will
be the prizes offered in connection with the
Bible Questions, particulars of whichywill
be found in another column, and iri:' the
last Messenger. i

Send a postal card for all the sumple
copies and blank lists you need to

Joux Dovearnn & Sox,

'$1.00 a year, post-paid.

Question Corner.—No. 3.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

6. Who was _chief priest when - Jerusalom was
}vnykc}\ by the Babylonians, and what became of
him “

7. What prophet had the choice of accompany-
ing the Jewish captives into Babylon or of re-
maining with the remnant left in Judea ?

8. What priest of the Old Testament does our
Lord mention by namo as having been wickedly
slain by the Jews ? .

9. Who was tho first: high pricst of Isracl ?

THE PRIZIE COMPETITION,

Above is tho second instalment of the prize
Bible Questions. Let all who are compeling fol-
low carcfully the dirvections given in tho last
number. Number the answersas the questions
are numbered, and if you cannot answer a ques-
tionleave a blank., Write only on onuside of the
paper, and with cvery seh .of duswers pub your
full name-and address in the right hand upper
corner of the first page. Address all answers,
“Biblo Questions, Northern Messenger,” John
Dougall & Son, Montreal. :

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES.

Our subscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the internation-
al Post Office orders at their post-office
can got, instead, a Post Oftice order, pay-
able &b Rouse’s Point,N. Y., which will
prevent much inconvenience both to our-
selves and to subscribers.

—_————
NEW CLUB RATES.
The following are the New Crus RaTes
for the MusseNcEr, which are considerably
reduced :

Teopy..ovo vl 030
10 copies tv vne address..... 2 25
20 « e Yoo, 440
ST S ¢ “o.... 10450

100 = ¢ “o.... 2000

Sample package supplied free on applica-

tion Joux Douvcact & Sox,
Publishers, Montreal.
—_——

Mo~NTREAL DALY Wrrness, $3.00 ayear,
post-paid. MoxrrEat WEEKLY WITNESS,
Jony DouvcaLL
& Son, Prblishers, Montreal, Que.

What Doctors, Minfsters and Professors
think of BRowN's BroNcH1AL Trocues —"T recom-
meud their use to public spenkers,”—Rev, E. H, Chapin
*Of grent service in subduitg hosrseuess."—Ren, Dinicl
Wise, New York, *‘They grenily relieve nny uneasiness
in tue throat.’ —8. S. Curry, Tencher of Oratory in Boston
t niversity. ‘' Au invaluable medicine."—Ren. C. S, Ved:
der, Charleston, S.C. " A simple and elegant combinstion
fur Coughs, ete,"—Dr. G. ¥, Bigelow, Boston,

THE NUTRITION 'OF INFANTS

and invalids is well understood by physiciana, Tha testi-
monials from them indieating that Luctated Food is pure,
aml of infinite service to dyspeptics, cnvsumptives and
eonvalescents, as well as infants, sre numerous snd con-
vineing.

EPPS’S

SRATEFUL-~COMFORTING.

COCOA

Qper 6,000,000 PECPLE UsE
RY’

SCEED
5’ DEFERR%UU.

dmitted toho tho
) L;:-?:ast Seedsmon
. n th

e world. .

D. M. FERRY.&CO'S

N, [tasteated, Deseripe
XY tivo nnd Priced

9 SEED
ANNUAL

For 1888
\ will be mailed
JAFREE TO ALL
¥l} applicants, and
to Jast sonson's
customers with
oub.ordering ib,
3 invaluabletoall,
3 Every person using
¥ Carden,FieldorFlower

should send for
E D it. © Address

D. . FERRY &C0., Windsor,Ont-

 NEW._ INVENTION

T N BACKACHE. 4

O i B

-5 Y . —

73 Cords of_lsecch have been Snwed by ono
manin ‘ango hours. Hundreds havo sawed 5 and oycords
deily. “Ezaclly” what every Farmcr and Wood Chop.
ver wants. First order from your vicinity secures the

NORTHERN MESSENGER PREMIUM LIST

VALUABLE BOOKS AND USEFUL TPRIZES,

The Messenger premium list for 1887-88
is an entirely new oneand has been selected
with great carc. -

Read the following list of prizes offered
for the Northern Messenger and see how
anyone with very little effort can become
the owner of a nice prize. ‘

READ CAREFULLY.

-Toany subscriber sendingus ONE NEW NAME along
with their own subscription, at 30 cents each
we will send a copy of ** MaRCUS WARD'S RoraL

TuLuMiNATED NURSERY RHYMRS ” with musio.
Another inducement for the little ones to work {8 in

the second prize offered, Every boy orgiri who
sends us TWO NEW SUBSCRIBERS and oxg
RENKWAL, will receive & heautiful little story
book strongly bound in cloth,

To the person sending us FIVE NEW
SUBSCRIPTIONS or SEVEN RENEWALS ab
30 cects each we will give their choice of
any one of eight beautiful prizes, as fol-
lows ;—

1. Uscuk Tom's CABIN,

2. Burpox's Natorat Historv,

3. Fast 1§ 15 lok.—The theilling story of Arctic ad-
venture, by R. M. Ballantyne.

4. Woxspkrs or ik MiNe.—By W. H, G. Kingston.

&, ILLUBTRATED NATIONAL PROSOUNGCING DICTIONARY.

6. As Timg GLIDEB ON,  * !

7. A SILVER-PLATED SUGAR SHELL.

S. A SiLvER-PLATED BUTTER KNiFR,

FOR TEN NEW SUBSCRIBERS, or
FIFTEEN RENEWALS ab 30c each our workers
will have their choico of the following :—

1. A Kx6nt oF Tiig NINSTRENTH CENTURT.”—By the
Rev. E, P Rue, :

2, OrexING A CuesTSuT BURR.

3. Tux Home AT GREYLOCK.

4. Bex IIur, by General Lew Wallace,

5, Tue Peer or Day.

G. Mrs Soromoy Swirn Lookise ON.—By ““Panay
7. Tux Pocker MEASURE.—By * Pansy ;"

8. THRER ProrLt.— By '‘Pangy

0}, Sutern Aximans.—A large box of brilliantly color-
ed pictures of ull sorts of animalson strong pastebonrd.

10. A Siwwver PLATED SuGAR SuELL AND Burrkr KNIFR,
FORFIFTEEN NEW SUBSCRIBERS
or TWENTY RENEWALS AT 30¢ each :—

1. ToM BrowN At Ruany.—By Thomas Hughes,

2. DrayToN HAuL.~By the author of “Little Katy
and Jolly Jim,”

3. Tug LAMPLIGNTER,—By Maria 8. Cummins.
4. Tur REVISED BiBug,—A neat, stiff, cloth-covered

edition, with red edge.
TWENTY NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS ro
Tk Northern Messengcr OR THIRTY RENEW-
A18 AT 30¢ each entitles the sender to any

one of the following premiwmns :—

1. A Laraw Pnoroarari Angun fitted for both cabi.
net photos and cards,

2. A LADY'S Buacr HAND SATCHRL, medium size.

3. A Writixa Pap  containing inkbottle, pens,
pencil, kuife, boxes for pens and stamps,
pockets for note paper and envelopes, -

4. A Nicken Puatep Crock.—Durable, a good time.
keeper.
5. TENNYBON'S Porns.—A handsome, red line edition,
gilt edged.
6. LoNOFELLOW'S Porws.—Beautiful edition, red
lined and gilt edged,
7. SHAKESPEARE'S PLAYS in same style as b and 6,
When working for prizes mark each let-
ter 1N conrrrITION so thati it will be placed
to your credit.
Saumple copies and blank forms supplied
on application by post card.
Remittances shonld hemade by registered
Ietter or money order and each name with
P. 0. address and Province should be writ-
tent very plainly so as to avoid any mis-
take.
In selecting the prize be careful to men-
tion correctly the one earned.
Address all communications
Jony Doueavr, & Sox.,

Witness Office,

Montreal.
THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub.
lished every fortnight at Nos. 321 and 323 $t. James

MAMFE neatly printed on 25 Nrw
FLoran BIpbDEN NAME CARps,
and 32p, Book of Agont's Sumples
sent post-paid for 20 cents.

RAY CARD CJ., Qlintouville, Conn

. Agenocy. No Duty t Y uf in Cannda.,
Witnass Offes, | Wi dbRRC G G | ol b Bl € B
! ] sed of John Kedpa o tren!
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