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NOTICE.
Subscribers finding the figure 10 after their

name will bear in mind that their term will
expire at the end of the pres:nt month. Tarly
remittances are desirable, as there is then no
loss of any numbers by the stoppirg of the

paper.

-~ Progrees of the MEesskNGer far six

monthy 1 —

April Ist. .ot 18,200
June 1st, .. ... ... .. 20,500
Ang. Istooooooa 023000
Oct. Istoioioiiiane, 27,000

Muny nameshave unfortunately been drop-
yed from the list simply through neglect to
rubseribe ; thishasboan ro especiztly in the case
of clubs which it o quires a good deal of of-
If thu-

dropped were to renew the increase would be

fort to keep up. those who have

much greater,

JANS CHRISTIAN ANDERMNTXN.

This Danish poet and story-teller died st
Cupenhagen on the 4th August ultimo. He
was thoroughly a Daue, having been born on
the 2nd of April, 1805, at Odense, Donmark,
and speut a great part of his life in Copenha-
gen, where he was known, loved and revered,
not ouly by every family but by almost every
man, woman and child—and especially by the
children, for he was the children’s friend and
was allhis life himself a child in almost
every way except in years. His father wasa
poor shoe-maker,and the one room where Hans
waa born served alike for hishouse and his shop.
Young Andersen grew up a tall, ungainly lad,
and with so little achooling that he long after-
wards suffered for the lack of such common
knowledyge as even how to spell. In “The
Story of My Life” he tells the following little
incident, which is an indication of his poverty
as well as of his simple-mindedness ; the oc-
casion was his confirmation. and he says :—

« An old female tailor altered my deceased
futher's great-coat into a confirmation suit for
me ; never before had I worn so good a coat.
1 had, also, for the first time in my life, a pair
of boots. My delight was extremely great ]
my only fear was that everybody would not
seo them, and, therefore, I drew them over my
trousers,and thus marched through the church,
The boots creuked, and that inwardly pleased
thus the congregation would
hear that they were new. My whole devotion

me; for
was disturbed ; 1 was aware of it, and it
caused me a horrible pang of conscience that
my thoughts shouald be as much with my new
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boots as with God. I prayed him earnestly
from my heart to forgive me, and then again I
thought of my new boots.”

He left his home and native town at the
age of fourteen and set out for Copenhagen
with ¢ a little sum of money and his con-
firmation suit, and unbounded confidence in
everyone.” He had to struggle hard to main-
ain a position in the world as an author; but
when people found that he had gifts of an un-
usual and attractive character, his stories,
which were all written in a peculiarly simpleand
quaint style, were eagerly looked for and read.
Their author, too, was a no less welcome visi-
tor to every household in the country, and he
became so ingratiated into the affections of
the people of Copenhagen, that he might
almost be considered as having been a member
of each family, and playfellow of every child.
He was universally known in that city
as “Dear And’sen.”” What was most re-

markable ahont his character were his

childishness and frankness, and these very

HANS CHRISTIAN ANDEKSEN.

peculiarities, for which he was ut first
blamed, were alterwards recogmized un hix
good qualities inliterature. He never married,
but led a rambling sort of life, huving trav-
elled much in Spain, Switzerland, Germany
France, Englund, and Italy. And theso
travels furnished the poct with an inex-
haustible fund of materiul, which he has used
in his numerous volumes of travel and skitehes
of many of the great litterateurs, muricians
and statesmen of those countries.

As we have already eaid,he was remarkably
fond of children, and they of him. To child-
ren he yielded pluce which no “big people”
ever expected from him, and he would at-
tentively listen to, and patiently answer their
questions. It issaid thatheloved children,
storks and flowers with something approach-
ing passion, and these and other common-
place things very generally formed the sub-
jects of his storics.

By the child-world at least “D.ar And’sen’s”

!loss will be mourned.

o WiRT LY, SO CTS. per An., Posi-Faio

Temperance Department,

TIHE TAKING UP OF BARNHKY
O ROURKE.

“There are lots of people who think they
inow sll about us police, and, perhaps, about
vervthing else, too,” ruid police constable
X. Y. 7, one evening, to 4 benevolent gentle-
who drepped in on him  after the day’s dury
nan, was done, to ask him abouta casein whici
2e was interested. ¢ Lots of them, sir; they
shink when they see our coat and helinet,
“There gues a policeman; his business isto
‘ake up thioves, drunkards and the like!
[hey think we are not like other folks at all,
n feolings, and that we'ro as hard as the
sruncheon we enrry at our rides, or the hardd-
uffs— thero's no denying it—that we have in
mr pockers.  There's no denying it, sir, that
shere are some rough ones anong ux, as thers
must be in all large bodies of men; but take
wy word for it, many of us have feelings, jand
v desl of trouble they give us at times."”

“ Aye, indeed,” chimed in bis wife, who
was lways proud to =+t off her end of the al-
phabet in the most attrictive light —¢ feelings
;@Qﬁ@:wﬁmmiﬁzyem ¥ ﬂt:r!'t maan the
Like everything else that's goud, they'ré not
heap : my good mun's feelings cost hima
<billing lust night—n the dead of the night:
mnd you know, sir, that though a shi'ling is
sothing to some fulks, ’tisa goud deal of
money to others.”

«Tat's neither here nor there, Mary,’ said
the policeman.

¢ Well, tell the gentleman how you tovk up
little Barney O Rourke last Monday week; he
and his brother only cost youu fourpence be-
tween them—you need'nt be afraid you'rs
praising yourself | too_much, if you teiisia
that.”

¢« Does it show a particularly soft heart to
tuke & man up P’ asked Mr. Halliday, in sur-
prise. “I thought yeu laid u pretty heavy
hand on a man when you did that.”

“«Well, sir, even that may be donetwo
ways; but certainly I couldu’t puta very
heavy hand on Barney when I took him up,
when he was only five yeurs old.  Yes, "twus
Monday week that I took up Barney.”

* Up in his arms, sir,” waid Mrs. X. Y. 7.,
for fear that for & moment her viritor woulu
think bardly of her husband for tsking vp
such a child: *I'll be bound he took him up
as tender as if he was his own cbild.”

“ Yes, 'twas Monday weck,” continued X.Y.
Z.,88 it he had not_beard or heeded the inter-
ruption. [ was walking along on my beat
in Jellyfish lane, moving the costers ulong,
and just giving a general look nbout, when u
young womau with atattered shawl, and a
battered, broken look, comes up to me, anl
just as she's passing, says loud eavugh for me
10 hear it : ¢ Policeman, look inat at Broken-
bone Rents, No. 1, attic.’

« She was away andlost among the courts
bard by, before 1 could overtuke her ; and be-
pides, there might bo something going on at
Brokenbone Rents, which might make it ad-
virable that I should not deluay. .

« 8o I quickened wy pace, and in five min-
utes’ time I was in the Rents. *No.l,in the
attic, the young woman”suid, so I made my
way up stuirs, until I came to the flight that
ledup to the attic.  There it was us dark ax
night, and the smell was awful, of rotten ve-
getables and the like. I listened for a mo-

ment to hear if there was any scufiling going
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on; but 1 heard nothing but two little child-
ren talking, und one of them now aud again,
a8 if it hiad been crying. ‘Well, said I,
there's no murder or violence going on, at
uny rate, and if anything bad is going on, no
one can come out without passing me;” so 1
sat duwn on the last step of the siairs, and
began to listen.  DPresently T saw that 1 could
poep through a slitin the door; so I could see
as will as hear.

 As fur as I eould see, there were only two
children in the room—one of them about elev-
wn years of age, and the other five. Well, 1
I stencd a while, to try if I could get any clue
from what they said which might be useful to
me aiterward ; and after two or three minutes
they began to talk.

¢« Barney,’ said the biggest boy, ‘I don't
think father will ever come back.’

“¢I want mother,’ said the little chap.

“¢(God has taken mother away,’ said the
biggest.

“t1 don't like God to have mother, says
the little one.

“¢Do you know what mother said before she
went away, Barney? Mother said God will
send some one to look after Teddy and Barney
and to be good to them, You aren't afraid ¢’
said Teddy.

“¢I'mafraid of the policeman,” said Barney.

“¢You aren’t as much afraid of him as of
father.’

“¢No, says Barney: ¢ father would kill us,
a1d the policeman would only take us up.’

¢ ¢] wouldn’t mind the policeman,’ said Ted-
dy, valiantly, ‘only I took that cabbage the
other day. gr, was half rotten, and I was very
huogry, and you know, Burney, I gave you
half, and I put a piece to mother's mouth, but
~he couldn’t open her lips or speak, only I saw
the tears fall down her cheeks. Iheld it to
her mouth a long time, and I think she went
to sleep with it there. It was the best bit of
the cabbage,’ said Teddy O Rourke, ‘and I
wish she had awoke to eat it.  'When she did
not, you know I gave it to you, Barney ; but
1 lofv & bit close to her lips, 8o that she may
bite it eany if she awakes. I wish we had an-
other like it now, only I wouldn’t like to steal
it..Od I'm afraid of the police, and I'm afraid of
God.’

“ Well, sir, I'm not ashamed to own it, the
‘tears came into my eyes ; and I said to myself,
* [ see the whole story mow. The mother is
dead, and the children are deserted and starv-
ing; and the husband has been a drunkard.
She has died of neglect anl want, and he has
left them to die here, too.  And so the drink
would have made thieves of these two poor
children, or starved them, and I'm glad I'm
hete in time to stop it.” Aye, sir, thieves don't
grow; thieves are made. I'ur one that grows
there are twenty made. And you'd have
thought 8o, too, sir, if you heard how these

‘¢ Baruey, says Teddy, ‘I'd rather work
than be a thief. The people that work aren't
afraid of the police; but, Burney, I'd rather
steal a cabbage, and be took up, than see
you starve.’

“ Well, sir, 'twas very shocking to hear a
young oue talk about stealing ; and I wouldn’t
defend it on any ground; and had I caught
this young one stealing, I mast have taken
him ; but when I saw through the chink how
determined he looked, and saw him take the
smaller one in his arms and kiss him a dezen
times, said 1 to myself—and acold shiver ran
‘ovor me—* Surely this boy is good for some-
thing more than to be forced to bea thief.’

“ Well, sir, I listened on, for I thought I'd
find out more of therights of things that way,
than if I knocked at the door and frightened
them. I thought I could leave the costers to
themselves fora while, and that it was my
duty to follow up this case for a bit.

“‘LIllgo and see if she's going to awake,’
said Teddy, ‘or if she's picked at the bit of
cabbage. I'm afraid she won’t wake any
more. I tell you what it is, Barney, I'd steal
unother ‘cabbage for her, ifshe’d only wake,
although I'm afraid of the police, and I'm
afraid of God, too. 1 don't know whether 1
would or not, until I was tried.’

“¢Ah,’ thoughtI, ‘I see it all.’ You know
#ir, ’tis our business to see as far as possible
into the whole of things. It won’t do for us
to be dilly-dallying ; and if we're sometimes
out in our reckoning, we're oftenin. *‘Now,
suys I, ‘as sure as I'm X. Y. Z., so sure those
children’s mother is lying dead, up in that
corner of the room that I'can't see through
the chink. She’s died of starvation,or it may
be of violence. The man has absconded. He
has locked the door, and left the living and
the dead shut up in this lone attic, and here’s
the making of two young thieves; but they
don’t want to be thieves—and they shan’t be
thieves,’ says I, ‘at least not if I can help it.
Don’t you think, says I to myself, * that some-
thing can be made of all that love to & mother
and out of that fear of God? And now,’ says
I to myself, ‘if those boys are taught tolove
God as well as fear Him, that will not only
keep them from stealing, but will, perhaps,
make something good out of them by-and-by.’

* By this time Teddy O Rourke had come
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back frowa his look at whatever was in the
corner, and he says to Barney, ‘she’s mnot
touched it . and she's not looking like what
she usod to doan all. I wish we could get
out, Barney ; but, perhaps somebody will come
and let us out roon.’

“¢ Now, says I, ‘is my time; ro I knocked at
the door, ss gently as 1 could, and Teddy
answers, * Who's there ¢’

¢ Perhaps "tis father,” said Barney; ‘ and I
saw he began to shake.

“ ¢ No,’ says Ted, *if 'twas father, he'd
burst in the door with a kick; and then the
next kick he'd make would be at mother.’

¢ Say, come in,’ says the litlle fellow.

¢« So Teddy says, Comein,’ and I tried to
open the door, bat found ’twans locked.

“+1Don’t be frightened,” said I; * the dooris
locked, and I haven’t the key go I'll push it
in ; and with that, I gave it a push with both
handa, that broke the poor, cheap lock.’

“ You see, " said Mrs. X. Y. 7., “ he's a fine,
powerful man, sir: there’s not & man in the
force could knock him down.”

“ They were frightened when theysaw I
was & policeman,’” said X.Y.Z. ; “ and the
one made off as fast as he could, and get
under the bit of a rag that was covering what
in the corner of the room? It was what 1
suspected it to be, sir,—a dead woman.

“ As to Ted, the young chap stands up be-
fore me like a young lion ; he had fire in his
eye ; and although he was a hungry-looking
little chap, and his hair all matted, he looked
like a boy that something might be made of.
Well, sir; he stands stiff straight before me,
not slinking away, as most boys would do,
and faces me, and says, ‘I suspose you're
coming to take me for that cabbage; 'twas
a-most rotten when I took it, and we was all
hungry.’

« I didn't take any notice of the cabbage,
but said, ¢ Is that poor mother in the corner ?’
T suid it as soft as if I were talking to my
good wife, and to my own little child. ”

“ With that, sir, the tears rolicd down the
poor boy’s cheek, and though he =tood opposite
to mo at first like a little livn, he melts up all
at once, and says, ¢ No one ever called her poor
mother before : father starved her, and beat
her.’

“¢She is ‘ poor mother, " says I;‘lct me
look at her.’

¢ Of course, sir, she was dead—as far as I
could make out, about twodays. I looked at
the body, and soon knew all about it. 1t was
the old story over again—a starved and beaten
wife, and a drunkeu husband. 1 don't believe
you could have made up the eixteen ounces
of flesh on her whole body that would go to
make a pound ; and thers were marks on her
pluin enough to tell me how it was.

“+ Cume here,’ said I to the young ones,
&Bea sat om thatnn aof an ald haokad shat wrao
well-nigh the only furniture in-4te Toom.
¢ Come here, Barnoy and Teddy.’

“* You won't take up Barney, sir, will you ?’
si1ys Teddy ; ¢ if any one's to {e taken up, 'tis
me, for 'twas I took the cabbage, though 'twas
half rotten ; indeed it was.’

¢ I'll only take him up in my arms,’ said
[;¢ that won't hurt him, Teddy, willit P’

“ ¢ Nosir ; and he didn’t take the cabbage—
‘twas 1.7

“¢ Now,’ says I,¢Teddy and Barney,
listen tome. Puor mother won’t wake u
any more; she won’t want the bit of cabbage
or anything else from anybudy. All mother
would like now, if she were here, would be
thut you should be good children;und I'll
help you along, and get you something to
eat.” Aswsoon as I said this, Burney O Rourke
catches me by the whisker, and says, ¢ I like
you. ' I couldn’t but laugh when I thought
how few young ruffians there were in London
who would dare to pull a policeman’s whisker;
they might alwost as well pull him by the
nose—a thing, I venture to say, unheard of,
sir, in all the experience of the force.

“‘Now, says I, ¢Teddy, if T give yona
ponny, and Barney a penny, will you just stay
quiet here for an hour *' They were only toe
glad, sir, to promise,and I went to my beat
again, for'twas time now for me to be relieved;
s0 I gave them each the penny. Then as I
was going out, I thought to myself, ¢ What
good is that penny, except to play with ¥ and
perhaps ’tis long since they had anything to
eat, and I may be detained ; so I ran out and
got them & penny loaf each, and left them
vhere tiil T was relieved, and reported the whole
matter at headquarters.

“ I took a great fancy to that boy, sir; and
heard something always whispering in my
ears, ‘There's something better to bedone
with that boy than to let him be a sharp and
daring thief. I like the way he stood up and
owned that 'twas he that took that cabbage.
I'll seeif I can’t get him into something better
than the work-house—though that's a blessing
for those who have no other place to go to.”

“T got permission to see what could be done
in the way of getting the boys into a refuge
kept by a gentleman not fur from our station,
aud I had the satisfaction of handing them
over to him that night.

‘When T went on dutyagnin, the first thing

id was to fetch them away and give them
up to the gentlemun at the entrance to the
Rentn.

“I was prouder, sir, walking out of that
place with Barney O'Rourke up in my arms,
and Teddy clinging to my coat, than if I were
the owner of the place, and were walking out
of it with the week's rent in my pocket. I
felt my beart beating under my coat in a par-
ticular way while Barney was there—the way
it dves only whea we fuvel we have done what
(iod approves. And I took my own child up
all the happier for it, sir, when next I lifted
him in my arms: and I said: ‘Would that
every one who hasmoney, or influence, or time,
would do something to tuking up the cause of
the poor creatures who are often mude what
they are by temptation, or poverty, or the
awful circumstances in which they are placed.’
Sometimes I think, ‘Surely they might be
more people who have nothing to do, and
whose time hangs heavy on their hande, who
might be one of God’s police to takeup those
who are having their feet set in the way of
sin,and to stop their becoming what brings
them into our hands and into prison, and per-
haps to the gallows at last.’

“ I hope that that boy Teddy will grow up
to be a fine fellow yet—perhaps a policeman
himself —and perhaps his brother, too. Any-
how, sir, I hope they're saved from becoming
thieves. And that’s thestory of my spending
the fourpence and of the taking up of Barney
O'Rourke.” —8elected.

ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY EIGHT
THOUSAND DOLLARS FOR SMOKE.

“’Tis but "—the cost of smoking. I read,
with much satisfaction, the late Dr. Arnot’s
“ Earnest Thoughts” on smoking, in your
paper of July 19th last, and your own able arti-
cle, in your issue of July 28th, on * Something
alike Unbealthy, Expensive and Filthy. "

There is & row of good brick houses in New
York (I saw them to-day), understood to have
been built by an active Chrigtian mechanic,
years ago, by small savings well cared for,
which he acoustomed to ocall his «’tis buts”—
i.e .. % 'tis but 5, 10, 26 or 50 centa ; spend it ?
No! I'll save it, if 'tis but the trifle of a few
cents.”’

Some may ask, * What has that to do with
smoking ? I will tell you:

Over 17 years ago, I became satisfied that
the cost of smoking, at compound interest, on
a long term of years, would be an amount to
most paople perfectly astounding.

I made the figures at that time—those of
whom I enquired freely admitted that the
cost, at one doller per week, was certainly
within the amount expended by most smokers;
and that young America—young men—often,
;&oﬁ generally, bagan to smoke as early as

r yoars ol -age

Biace, or about that time, I knew a youth,
who learned to smoke before he wore panta-
loons, i.s , when he was a baby!

. Subsequently seeing a young fellow hangd-
ling his cigar with the easy grace so peculiar
to ©* old smokers of good cigars,” I asked him
bow old he was. He promptly told me five !

And I will now tell you, confidentially, that
8 well-known, heavy business man of New
York, a devoted Christian philanthropist, told

p | me that years ago he wag very much devoted

to smoking ; but that in view of its cost in
money and time, and the bad effects of his
example upon others, and especially upon his
own children, he was induced to give it up.
T have no doubt that many of your readers
acquainted with New York can guess who
that man is.

Having often thought npon this subject (ul-
though 1 never smoked) I concluded to go
over the figures of the problem of the direct
cost of smoking, at §1 per week, the amount,
$26, being brought in as capital at the end of
every six monthe, at 7 per ceut. per annum,
compound interest. The result, errors except-
ed, i8 as follows:

At end of 5 yearsit amountsto..  §304 96
At end of 10 years it amounts to. . 73515
At end of 15 years it amounts to.. 1,341 97
At end of 20 years it amounts to. . 2,197 94
At end of 25 years it amounts to.. 3,405 37
At end of 30 years it amounts to.. 5,108 56
At end of 35 years it amounts to.. 7,511 08
At end of 40 years it amounts to.. 10,900 07
At end of 45 yeara it amounts to.. 15,680 59
At end of 50 years it amourts to.. 22,423 98
At end of 55 years it amounts to.. 31,936 19
At end of 60 years it amounts to., 45,354 11
At end of 65 years it amounts to,. 64,281 41
At end of 70 yoars it amounts to.. 90,980 22

At end of 75 years it amounts to.. 128,641 64
At end of 80 years it amounts to.. 181,773 12
. No doubt, rome people will say I don’t be-
lieve it " to these I reply, enquire into this ex-
pensive subject, and figure for yourselves, and
then save the momey, and keep it earning
interest.
Others will say, “ I won't endure so many

years of privation, denying myself the com-

fort of a smoke, for the sake of the money,

even if you are right about the amount
Yes, that is just the point! the comfort or

satisfaction in theindulgence of a habit alike
unhealthy, expensive, and filthy, and alike
injurious to yourselves and everyone that goes
near you. Very truly yours.

—N. Y. Witness. E. B. Warrous,

DRINK AND ACCIDENTS.

The late Mr. Robert Kettle, of Glasgow,
became an abstainer in consequence of the fol-
lowing circumstance :—He was on one oceas-
ion enjoying an excursion on board a steam-
boat along with some friends, aud they all
partook of a little strong drink. On after-
wards passing along the deck he missed his
footing, and fell down the trap into the engine-
room, and made a narrow escape from fulling
into the furnace. The onlyinjury he sustain-
ed was a bruise on the knee. The circum-
stance, however, impressed him deeply, and
brought him instantly to decide on behalf of
the temnperance cause. Relating the accident
oneday he observed: “Had I been killed no
one would have attributed it to the drink
which I had taken, and yet I am firmly con-
vinced it was the drink that did it........
My conviction is that hundreds of accidents
are the result of drinking aleohol, without
alcohol ever getting the blame of it.”

The late Professor Miller says he was as-
sured by an intelligent engincer that the
greater number of railway accidents were af-
tributable to drink ; but the men could rarely
be convinced of actual drunkenness at the
time of the offence. The railway companies
are coming more and more to see this, and are
holding out stronger ir.ducements $o sobriety
to their employees.

Mr. Hoyle was told by the goods manager
of one of the Manchester railways, that his
company paid £3,000 a year in consequence of
accidents clearly traceable to drunkenmess,
and Mr. Hoyte adds truly that this is but a
sample of what is occurring over the entire
country. Everywhere there are railway col-
lisions, colliery accidents, boiler explosions,
and numerous other accidents; while cases of
personal violence, or munrder, or prematunie
death, are o common as alnost to pass un-
noticed.-—Rev. James Sniith.

1T DON'T PAY.

It don't pay to have fifty working men
poor and ragged, in order to have oune saloon-
keeper dressed in broadcloth and flush of
money.

It don't pay to bave these fitty working
men live on bone soup and half ratiens, in or-
der that the saloon-keeper may flourish on
roast turkey and champagne.

It don’'t pay to have the mothers and chil-
dren of twenty families dressed in rags aud
starved into the semblance of emaciated seare-
carows end living in  hovels in order that the
saloon-keeper's wife may dress in satin and her
children grow fat and bearty and live in a bay
window parlor.

Itdon’t pay to have one citizen in the

county juil because another citizen sold him
liquor.
. It don’t payto have ten smart active and
intelligent boys transformed into hoodlums
and thieves, to enable one man to lead an easy
life by selling them liquor.

It don’t pay to give ¢ne man for $15 a
quarter, a license to sell liquor, and then
spend §20,000 on the triul of Tin McLanghlin
for buying that liquor and then committing
murder under its influence.

It don't pay to have one thousand homes
blasted, ruined, defiled and turned into hells of
disorder and misery in order that one whole-
sale liguor dealer may amass a larger for-
tune.

It don’t pay to keep six thousand men in
the penitentiaries and hoepitals and one thou-
sand in the lunatic asylum at the expense
of the honest, industrious tax-payers in order
that a few rich capitalists may grow richer by
the manufacture of whiskey.

Tt never pays to do wrong; yoursin will find
you out; whether others find it out or not,
the sin knows where you are and will always
keep you posted of the fact. It don't pay.—
California Rescue.

A Cuin's Axswrr.—How often do the
answers and sayings of our little ones teach us
some leason of faith and trust! One even-
ing T was about to closc up the house early,.
and my little threo-year-old danghter asked
permission to accompany me, and together we
weunt through the basement, secing that win-
dows and doors were securely fastened, and,
reaching the main hall above, I bade her
stand still until I had turned out the gas,
fearing, as she was teddling along after me,
that she might stumble and fall in the dark.
The gasout, I asked, “ Darling, where are
you "’ not knowing the spot where shs might
be standing. The baby answer came, full of
love and faith, “In de dark, papa!” And,
guided by her voice, Itook her hand, and we
went up stairs. God calls to us when we are
perplexed with worldly cares and troubles:
“My child, where areyou?”’ And when we
answer:  In the dark, Father!” He takes
us by the hand andleads us to the light.—S. C.



INVASION OF POISONED AIR AND
THE REMEDY.

If heavy showers of rain area cause of much
health by cleansing the air and the streets
they are also a cause of muchsickness. They
fill the sewers suddenly with water and force
up the fetid gases throngh the traps of the
soil pipes into oflices and dwelling houses
During a heavy shower, especially if the tide
be high at the same tiine, the water in the
puns of water-closets is agitated with littlo
hubbles asif it were beginning to boil, and if
the shower be very heavy the bubbles are big
and burst with a dull sound. The gases thus
forced up are rank poison to the lungs, and if
the houses they invade are not well ventilated
they continue to poison the air for hours and
perhaps days. CGrown persons who are going
out and in may resist this poison, though it
will be injurious to them, butit iy very fatal
to infants. Hence a great increase of infant
mortality has been remarked.

The remedy for this great and general dan-
ger to the health of the city is very simple,
but neither architects, sanitary associations,
nor health boards seemn to have discovered it,
or, at all events, to have paid any attention to
it. A small pips leading from the uppur
curve of the trap pipe to the chimney would
let off easily all tbe gas that comes up the soil
pipe without its baving to force its way
through the trap.

This escape pipe would serve another pur-
pose not less important. In heavy showers
the rush of water through the drain pipes and
rewers is so  great that it causes a vacuum,
which haa to be filled with air drawn down
through the water-closets, and this is only ob-
tained by firt emptying the traps of water.
In other words, the downward rush of air
forces the water in the traps downwith it, leav-
ing them empty to send up as much foul air
as the rising flood in the drains may force up-
wards. As traps are at present, they should
be filled after every heavy showar, but the
pipe we suggest would supply the air to fill
the vacuum in the drains cuused by a rush of
water, and the traps would be left tull.

This small pipe leading from tha npper |
curve of the trap tothe chimney in each house
would, we are assurcd by an expert in such
matters, be a perfect safeguard against foul
air from sewers and drains, and if 8o, it would
unquestionably be the means of saving thou-
gands of lives annually in this city.—N. ¥.
Witness.

CARE OF THE TEETH—SUGGESTIONS.

No matter how well they may be made, ar-
tificial teeth are always a source of discomfort.
Hence the importance of great care to preserve
every tooth possible. A natural tooth should
be kept useful by filling so long as it can be
operated upon. Filling is too important an
operation to be trusted to any but the best
operators. The proper care of the teeth will
domnch to prescrve thers, and itis a great
mistake to neglect the teeth, as many do, with
the idea that when they are gone, they can
afford to buy anew ret. The teeth of chil-
dren, after they get their second set, should be
carefully looked after, and in old and young,
the first signs of decay should be arrested by
the care of a skilled dentist. Insist upon pro-
per care of the teeth; few persons are 80 care-
]ess as not to brush them once a day—in the
morning usually—but it is quite as important
to brush them at night also; nnd besides this,
every patticle of food should be carefully re-
moved from between the teeth. Never usea
tin, or & metallic tooth-pick, but one of wood
or quill, and small enough to go between the
closent teeth. Food left between the toeth at
night ferments and causes decay. Use unly a
moderately hard brush and water as a general
thing. The tooth-pewders and washes are
for the most part worse than useless—some
being positively injurious; the teeth should
never get into such a condition as to need a
harsh scouring with powdered pumice or pow-
dered charcoal: when this is the case, the
cleaning should be done by a dentist, and the
teeth kept clean afterwards by the frequent
use of the brush. Many persons think that,
unless they use a powder of some kind, they
are not doing their duty ; let such use powder-
ed orris-root, or some fine toilet-soap. If the
gums are in a8pongy, soft condition, use a few
drops of tincture of myrrh in the water, or
muke a cold infusion of white oak-bark to use
as o wash ; the strength is not important. To
sum up —nso the tooth-brush morning and
night—all the better if after each meal ; use a
waood or qnill tooth-pick thoroughly, especially
hefore woing to bed; avoid all “boughten’
and  much  advertised  tooth-powders—and
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a competent dentist, and hold on to every
natural tooth ro longas it can perform service.
—Agriculturist.

EFFECTS OF 8CHOOL LIFE UPON THE
EYES OF SCHOOL CHILDREN.

BY DR. C. R. AGNEW.

This paper was read by Dr. Webster, a co-
worker of Dr, Agnew, and illustrated by dia-
grams.

Dr. Agnew states that Herman Cohn, of
Breslau, published in 1867 the results of obsor-
vations made upon the eyes of 10,060 achool
children. He established the fact that school
life in his country was damaging the eyes of
scholurs to a most alarming degree.  He was
followed by Erismann, of St. Petersburg, and
others who showed that elsewhere the same
results were being produced.  The broad fact
was evidently demoustrated, that wherever
children were brought under obrervation, and
the effects of the use of their eyes on minute
objects carefully noted, nearsightedness, «
grave malady, was found to exist. That this
malady was found less frequently, and then
generally only in a mild form, in young chil-
dren, but that it increased rapidly in frequency
and gravity, as these children were pushed
forward in their education from the lowest to
the highest schools. Cohn, for example, found
that the nearsightedness rate in the village
schools was less than 2 per cent., that it bad
increased, however, to more than 26
per cent. in the gymnasium (schools about the
grade of most of our celleges in the United
States), and that in the Breslau University,
out of 410 students examined ot one-third bad
normal eyes.

Observations were recently madeupon 2,884
eyes in this country. The plan followed is es-
gentially that of Cohn, so that the results
might be compared with those of so industri.
ous and careful an observer. The esources
from which the data have been drawn are the
district, intermediate, normal and high schools
of Cincinnati, Ohio (the examinations made
by Drs. D. B. Williams and Ayers), from the
Polytechnic School in Brooklyn, N. Y. (exam-
inations by Dr. J. 8. Prout and Dr. Arthur
Mathewson), and from the New York College,
New York (examinations by Dr. W. Cheuat-
h

am).

The following is a summary of tables ac-
companying this paper: In the Cincinnati
schools, the number of eyes examined was
1,264. In the district schools 13.27 per cent.

of the scholars were near-sighted. In the in.
ferinediateé FCIOULIs 10.0

and in the normal and high schools 22.75 were
near-sighted. In the academic department of
the Brooklyn Polytechnic 9.15 per cent.
were near-sighted, while in the collegiate
department of the same school, 21.83
were near-sighted. In the introductory class
of the New York College 21.86 per cent. of the
students were near-sighted ; of the freshmen,
26.2 per cent. were near-sighted, and of the
sophomores 22.72. The wummary of allis
that, of 2,884 eyes examined, 1,886 eyes had
normal refraction, 538 were near-sighted. 227
were over-sighted, and 152 astigmatic, and of
81 the refraction was not noted.—Sanitarian.

TYPHOID FEVER.

That this disease may be defied in aimost
every instance by observing proper precau-
tions, there is no doubt at all. ~ All admit that
it has its origin in decaying animal or vege-
table matter ; probably the former, possibly
both. This fact waa forcibly impressed on
our mird during a late trip in the country. In
a remarkably healthy neighborhood we found
two families, quite & distance apart, too, both
having several members down with this dis-
eage. One glance at the location of each, in-
stantly told why they were thus attacked
while their imwmediate ' neighbors escaped.
The houses in both instances were old and de-
caying, and stood in such a position that all
water that fell near, and all refuse from the
houses, flowed directly to them, and were ab-
sorbed by the #oil underneath. Here the ac-
cumulations of years, perhaps, were rotting:
both places had a damp, foul smell about them
aund the cause of the fever was at once appar-
ent. Farmers ate too apt to think that drain-
ave is all well enough for large cities, but of
no use about a farmhouse whatever. This is
all wrong; and the first desideratum in choos.
ing a location for a dwelling ought to be that
there shall be sufficient slope or elevation to
gecure good drainage.  If this is not practi-
cable, then the structure should be placed at a
sufficient height from the ground to allow
froe ventilation beneath ; and this should al-
wayr be left unobstrusted: securing the
warmth of the buildings by very tight floors.
Another simple precaution of great value is to
have the pit or sink, which almost every fam-
ily has for the reception of refuse matter, so
arranged thatno foul vapors can escape. This
can be arranged by having a- double elbow in
the pipe leading to it, ro that thero will be a
constsnt stratum of water in the elbow, to in-

L

eape-inlly, ub the first signy of decay, consult

tercept any nauseous or unhealthy guses, as

Ltmlbbt, b

they escape. By allowing no animal or vege-
table matter to decay around the house, and
by keeping the ground dry by proper drain-
age, with such other little sanitary precautions
as will suggest themselves to the ordinary
thinking mind, this dreaded, lingering, pros-
trating diseare might almost he banished from
the land.—Mining and Scientific Press.

WORK OR IDLENESS—WHICH KILLS »

An interesting paper, by Dr. Samnel Wilks,
Physician to Guy’s Hospital, has lately ap-
peared in the Lancet, on * Life at High Pres-
sure,” and the effects generally of the over-
strain to which public men and other men
are often exposed in these times. Without
entering on particular cases, each of which
must be regarded on its own merits, Dr.
Wilks declines to admit the truth of the com.
mon impression that disease and death are
making splendid harvests out of the over-
wrought bodies and overstrained nerves of
large numbers of persons. “If the question
be put broadly, Are people suffering from
overwork ? I for one should have no hesita-
tion in saying, No; but on the contrary, if
both sexes be taken, I should say that the op-
posite is nearer the truth, and that more
persons are suffering from idleness than
from excessive work. Medically speaking, T
see half-a.dozen personssuffering from want
of occupation to one who is crippled by his
labors.”

In the case of girls, instead of work being in-
jurious, he could instance numerous cases of
recovery on the discovery of an occupation.
A large proportion of their ailments is indeed
due to the want of occupation. Let n girl
occupy herself neither with amusement nor
with useful work, she falls irto bad health,
becomes a prey to her own internal fires oc
forces, and every fuiiction of her body ix de-
anged, as well ag her moral nature perverted.
There cases are very difficult of cure: mothers
are terrified to let their daughters do any-
thing, they are so delicate, work would kill
them; what they need is doctors’ visits, physic,
and alcohol. This is ruinous. It is quite
remarkable what a delicate young lady can do
underthe power of a stimulus; as, for example,
a gentleman lately expresred his surprire to
see how his danghter who could not walk
many yards for a long time, owing to a pain
in her back, was soon able to walk many
miles a day when she procured the rupport. of
w lover's arm. Dr. Wilks would gladly give
employment to the half million of vumarried
wamen. Tha humon -
the amount it can do is proportioned to the
power of the machine; but unlike other
machines, it can be kept in vigor only
by use; it is sure to rust and decay from dis-
use.

These views are of supreme importavce at a
time when growing wealth i3 so quickly add-
ing to the number of those to whom work is
not a necessity. A well-known writer on the
poor some time ago divided the community
into four classes: those that can’t work ; those
that won't work; those that do work, and
those that don't need to work. These last are
apt to be supposed to be the happy few, and
mauy is the effort made to get into the favor-
ed class. Science, however, is reversing the
popular impression. We are learning from
experience what was so long ago shown in the
case of Sodom that fulness of bread and
abundance of idleness are too often the par-
ents of grievous evila. ‘“ Better to wear out
than to rust out”” is finding a new verification.
If it were for nothing higher, our flower-mis-
sions and singing-missions are doing import-
ant service tothe health of many ahitherto un-
occupied girl. The dignity of labor is get-
ting a fresh illustration, and we may quote
with increased confidence, the lines of a song
of lahor—

* O while ye feel, “tis hard to toil
And sweat the Jone day through,
Remember it is harder still
To have no work to do,

—Sunday Magazine.
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SOME ADVANTAGES OF DRAINING.

Within the last five years we have watched
with interest the progress and effects of
draining a large farm. When it came into
the possession of the present owner, some six

ears since, it was mostly covered with ¢ hard

acks "’ and other useless vegetation, and in
many places cattle were in danger of sinking
into the sloughs. Very little of it was conrid-
ered fit for tillage, as the horses conld not
make their way through the bogs.  Miles of
tile drain have been put under this farm, and
its character has been completely changed,
Most of it has been ploughed and brought in.
to the highest state of cultivation. The grass
starts a fortnight or three weeks earlier than
on neighboring fields, and continues green for
a correspondingly later pericd in the fall.
The soil is found to be of the strongest kind,
as is attested by the luxuriant cropsof grass,
grain, roots, and, we are sorry to add, tobacco.

cilitates the disintegration of the inorgaunie or
mineral substances in it, which are eqnally
essential to fertility with the organic com.
pounds.  But these mineral compounds must
not be comminuted. Roots cannot feed on
solids, and pulverization is most effectually
accomplished by letting heat and air into the
soil, accompanied by a suitable amount of
moisture.  Drainsg also render the soil more
compact, enabling teams and vehicles to go
where otherwire they would be swamped.

Another advantage of drainage is the in-
creased warmth which it gives to the soil.
Much of our land is shivering with cold, like
a boy just out of bathing, from the evapor-
ation constantly going on from the aurfaca.
As water changes from liquid into vapor, its
capacity for heat inereases a thousand fold:
and of courre it must abrorb heat at a tremen-
dous rate, and cauee a low temperature on the
objects from which it is evaporated.  Hence
the cold produced by wet clothes and perspira-
tion, ani the suffering from cold hands by the
warher-woman as she hangs out her clothen
to dry in a winter's day. When water as-
sumes the form of gas or vapor it occupies
more than a thousand times its ususl spaca,
and although the vapor may not indicate &
higher temperature than the water, atill, in
the rame degree that the bulk has been en-
larged, heat has been absorbed. The cooling
of the soil is, therefore, in a great measurs
prevented hy draining the water from the
bottom instead of allowing it to evaporate
from the surface. How great the value of
hotom heat is to vegetation any one who has
tried a hot-bed knows

Draining greatly aids the decomposition of
organic and the dikintegration of inorganic
matter in the soil.  The most casual observer
must have noticed that in a wet soil old roots,
logs, leaves, &c., remain for almost an indefi-
vite time undecomposed, forming what farm-
ers call muck, a black vegetable mold, with
but, little to furnish new life to other vegeta-
tion, hecause only partially decomposed
Drain off the water, and let in light and air,
and thix mucky soil rapidly decomposes, and
aives splendid crops of patatoes and grass.
{f the muck iq superabundant it may require
a top-dressing of alluvial or randy soil to make
it produce grain or even grass,

Draining also renders the soil capable «.f
absorbing the fertilizing material brought
down from the skies by snow and rain.  The
atmosiphere isa great storchouse of ammo-
nia, carbonie acid, and other fertilizing gases
which are absorbed by vapor, and brought

if the gronnd is already saturated with wa{éit
these rith gases can do little good.  In order
to accomplish their full mission, the rains
wust percolate through the soil which “ will
strain out the goodness and let the leanness
slide away.” — Times.

AnitiNe Pexcirg.—These new pencils are
annouunced rt the same time, both in Paris and
Berlin. The French pencils are madein
grades, according to the hardness, very much
like common lead pencils. The materials used
are auiline, graphite and kaolin, in different
proportions. Made into a paste in cold water,
they are pressed through a screen that divides
the mass into the slender sticks used in filling
the pencils. When dry, the sticks are fitted
to the wooden parts, and these are glued to-
gether very much in the usual way. They
may bo used in copying, marking in perma?
nent color, and in repraducing writing or de-
signs. In copying a thin sheet of moistened
paper is laid over the letter, design, or docu-
ment, and the lines are traced with the peucils.
The action of the water on the aniline gives a
deep. fast tracing, resembling ink in color.
The German makers also employ aniline in the
manufacture of these pencils. ~ On ordinary
dry paper they givea well-defined mark that
cannot be removed by India-rubber. When
the paper is dampened with water, the mark-
ings assume the appearance of ink. Moisten-
od sheets 1aid over the writing, under a slight,
pressure, will transfer good impressions, that
do not blur, and that resemble the original in
every respect.—Scribner's Monthly.

— An easy method of breaking glass to any
desired form is by making a small notch, by
raecans of a file, on the edge of a piece of glass;
then make the end of a tobaceo pipe, or a rod
of iron about the same size, red-hot in the fire:
apply the hotiron to the notch, and draw it
slowly along the surface of the glass, in any
direction you pleage. A crack will be made
in the glass, and will follow the direction of
the iron. Round glass bottles and flasks may
be cut in the middle by wrapping round them
a worsted thread dipped in spirits of turpen-
tine, and setting it on fire when fastened on
the glass.

- A new processin the manufactureof plaster
of Paris is announced, that ia said to give ex-
cellent casts that cet slowly, and areof a pure
white color, instead of the usual grayish-
white. The unburnt gypsum is fitst im-
mersed for fifteen minutes in water containing

The land has beeome firm and fortile.

Drawing tho water ofl from the soil also fa- |

ten per cent. of sulphuric acid, and then cul-,
cined.
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Thus, partly by teasing, partly
by coaxing the thoughtless Mrs,
Mortimer gained her point, and
Mrs. Gardner was weak and
strong enough to undertake what
she knew could only be done hy
breaking on the sacred rest of the
Sabbath day.

After the departure of the
ladies Mrs. Gardner steod for a
few minutes in deep thought.
She was considering what would
be the best way of getting her
new order exccuted without ex-
citing Miss Lunn’s displeasure,
so as possibly to cause her to
throw up her work in a fit of ill-
humor. Al the voung neople
she empioyed were worn out with
close confinement and long hours,
and were looking forward to the
next day’s rest and fresh airwith
an eagerncss tho<e only can un-
“derstand who have to commence
anew their life of toil and weari-
nzss on the Monday.

We have said that Mrs, Gard-
ner rather prided herself en the
respectability and good ordor of

her establishment. She would
nu By ¢ Hked Tv o be thoughy

that she ever kept her voung
folks working so lute that they
encroached on Sunday morning.
Whatever might be her motives Tolke, T I don't bel: i
it w yoint on which she was 'O sav 1 dont belleve 1n
ptart?fxgalr But Lshcu ;::;;re]igion and the Bible; vou and
brought herself into a dilcmmafg{ﬂtf thte W?;M be‘;’dff say you do,
from which it is no easy mattey DUt actas it vou don ¢ Now you
to escape. Her brother came in S9Y you believe in God and in
S . Hel w e )
to tea at this juncture and shciili’{ "’_"“mtm‘lﬁ{lmen}tS,lfmetgf\vént‘zoh
told him her difficulty. elis you to Keep toly the Sab-
“The affair is easy enouch ,»w)zxth day, but tell me honestly
- - I \" a , I . . . .y
said he ; “you must Keep one or POW» MY good sister, do you avoid
two of the girls at work to-mor. Vorkiog then generally because
> N - . oot R
row ; pay them double and they’il}¥OU are}?n.ud of mﬂ‘;lngd%(% an-
do it.” |ary. or because vou fear displeas-
“p TP ing Mrs. Lorimer and the rector’s
be k&;gfvg ﬁh:;il((ll \Y;:Z 11!(\31 .lltn cmi wife? Eh, Margaret ?” and John
‘1 p SMG QLS. A r'lG'm]ncr who was the best-humor
“If Mrs. Lorimer heard of it she! 1 foll S 1 o -
. . . ‘ 2 i r
would give up employm;:( me dwgi)m‘;iqg‘l‘v ;:mt}:?s “10:' ¢ f_OOde
rectly ; so would Mrs. (/urznm.}.fh R , }S ster s face as
the rector’s wife.” 1 wasting fier repiy.

‘“ Just like their nonsense,” re-l  But Mrs, Gardner was far from
marked Mr. Gardner; “where's! being a good-tempered woman and

did not at all like her brother’s
close questioning.  Perhaps con-
science told her that sceptic as
he was he had just asserted some
home truths which were not
pleasant to look into. At all
events she did not choose to do
s0, but with an air of apparent

the harm of working one day
wore than another in reality ?”

 You must remember people
in general do wuot hold your
opinions, John,” replied his
sister.  “If yon had not taken
up with those shocking notions
of yours you would think wmore
about Sunday than you do.” disdain at his words she turned

“ Well,” sai:l Mr. Gardner, “I the subject to her immediate dif-
confess I do not see any such ficulty, the finishing of the work.
great differcnce  between my  «Jycy and T could manage to
opintons and those of lots of other ' Totn

!

!

!

|
J

uz,” said she, “if we worked late
to-night and for a few hours to-
morrow. Jtis a case of necessity,
but T would rather not keep Miss
Lunn or any of the others—it is
quite a different thing with Lucy,
one’s own niece,”

Mrs. Gardner did not choose
to sce the arch smile that came
over her brother’s face as he cut
a slice from the loaf whilst she
thus argued with her conscience.
Nothing more passed between
them, and in a few minutes John,
having finished his tea, left the
table, and, installing himself in an

wild to go to the ball, and
they have got her an invi-
tation ; but she cannot ¢o
without a dress. Mrs.
Mortimer would take no
excuse, and I thought it
would not he wise to of-
fend her, so I promised it
should be dene.”

Lucy looked yerfictly
aghast.  She knew that
they had already more
than work enough to em-
ploy every hand till the
last moment, and also that
they had tried in vain to
get extra help.

“ Do not Jook so horror
struck,” remarked Mrs.
Gardner; ““we shall be
able to mrnage it with a
little contrivance, but it
will depend  chicfly  on
vou and me. Miss Lunn is
inno humor to put hersclf
to any inconvenience at
present, and the other girls
look tired out; but you
seem to keep up famou-ly,
Liney.”

“tam quite fresh still,”
said she smiling; “¢vou
need not care bow hard
vou work me, aunt; hut
mdeed T am afraid that,
do what we will, we shall
not be able to complete
another dress, Miss T,unn
Was saying just now that
we shall scarcely get all the
others done] in time for
the ladies to dress for the
tbll even, if we work half Monday
‘night.”
| ¢ Miss Lunn is right enough
there,” replied Mrs. Gardner;
“but as [ said before, Lucy, vou
and I must manage Miss Wing-
ham's dress between us. We
must begin it directly and work
away long after the others go
home, and for once we must sit
at it to-morrow. If we give all
the morning toitit will be finish-
ed by the afternoon, and you can
go to church in the evening as
usual.”

Lucy’s face, throat, and even

casy chair, became absorbed injhands “became crimson as she

the pages of a frec-thinkins pub-
lication he took in.

In consequence of their rela-

tionship Mrs. Garduer had ar.!

rangesd that Lucy should take her
meals with her and her brother,
and she now entered to snatch
her evening meal as hastily as
possible.  Her aunt at once be-
gan to speak to her on the subject

‘uppermost on her mind.

“ Lucy,” said she, ¢ 1 have
been obliged to take an order for
another fancy costume. Mra.
Mortimer has a voung lady come

do Viss Wingham’s dress between 'unexpectedly to see her who is dependent on  herself,

listened to her aunt’s words, so
'great was her emotion at the pro-
|posal of thus desecrating God's
day. Surely she must have mis-
understood her, she thought ;
yet that could not be, as she had
spoken of her going to church in
the cvering.

Mrs. Gardner took her com-
pliance for granted. TLucy had
‘been uniformly accommodating
‘aud anxious to please her ever
since her arrival.  She never
doubted but that a girl so amia-
able and gentle, and moreover so
would




cheerfully  comply  with  her
wishes on the pre-ent  occasion.

She was therefore somewhat
taken by surprise when Lucy
said, very vespectfully but decid-
edly—- :

“I bope, 2unt, vou will not ex-
pect this «fme. 1 will gladly
sit up all night any other day in
the week, but I cannot do my
every-day work on Sunday.”

“That is a strange way to
speak to me I think, Lucy,” re-
plied her auut. “ You say vou
carnot do what [ say is neces-
sary to be done; what is to hin-
der vou, I beg to ask ?”

“1 raust not break God’s day,
aunt.” )

« Piddle-de-de  c¢hild, don't
talk cat. 1 am no fonder of
breaking the day than vou are.
No one can sccuse me of making
my folks work on it.  But this
is an extra oceasion such 2s may
never huy-pen again in a lifctime
—in fact a work of absolute ne-
cessity, and it is not for a girl
itke you to dictate to me.”

Pour Lucy ! nothing was farther
from her int(ntion than to dic-
tate. except her resolve not to
break God’s commandment,

“ Pray forgive me, aunt,” she
siatd hnﬁ:bl_\\ 1 did not mean to
displease you; butif you please
do not ask me to wake the dress
on Nunday. I dare nct do it.”

“And pray why not?” asked
her aunt, who was working her-
self up into a state of great
anger.

“ Because, aunt, I am quite
sure I should displease God by

doing so—it would be breaking|

the commandment.”

«] think you are an extreme-
ly self-willed and impertinent
girl,” said Mrs. Gardner. “You
seem to forget that T have taken
vou out of pure charity, and that
[ can send you away to-morrow
if I choose—and choose too I
shall very soon unless you agree
to do what I wish. T will give
you ten minutes to consider of
the matter—that will be time

enough to waste over vour ob-

stinacy.”

Sosaying Mrs. Gardner left
the room, giving the door a bang
which showed how greatly she
was displeased,

Lucy sat perfectly still.  She
was so distressed and absorbed
in thought about what had just
passed, that she entirely forgot
the presence of Mr. Gardner, who
was at the other end of the room
partly hidden from her sizht by
the tall back of the chair in
which he was sitting.

Her first impulse was to burst

mto terrs as that angry bang of \
the door grated on her already ed himeeif, Was it her imagi- vou try her on too far she will not
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. xcited nerves, but by a despe-
~rate effort she drove them back
.and sought aid and comfort from
Him whose presence she had
cart to realize so completely un-
der every circumstance.

|

John Garduer was looking at
her with considerable pity. Ie
had heard all that had passed,
and mistaken as he considered
Luey’s scruyles, he admired the
respectful firmness with which
she had replied to his sister,

Touched with the expression
of misery on her face when Mrs.
Gardner loft her, he was about
ito try and say some words of
comfort when he saw her cover
her face with her handg, and in-
tuitively he felt that she was en-
gaged in praver to the God she
so fullv believed in and so firmly
refused to offend. In a few
minutes the hards were with-
drawn, . anid he observed how
great a change had in that shortg
interval taken place in her coun- |
tenance. Agitation and distress
were gone, and in there place
was a look of such composure and
serenitv that he was startled.
“What had had the power to
produce such an effect ?” he ask-

nary realization of a God’s pre-
sence and onswer to prayer? Or
—(John was provoked with him.

self for the weakness of the
thought, but it would come)—
was it because she had received
comfort from a real existing
God!

He waited fora few minutes,
and then, anxious to keep peace
between her and his sister, he
said—

“ You had better not irritate
vour aunt, Lucy, she will not be
turned from her point. You will
find, that, sooner or later, you
will be compelled to do what she
desires, so you may as well not
hold out.”

Lucy started when he spoke,
having as we said forgotten his
presence ; but she repiied in the
same respectful but firm tone she
had used to her aunt,

‘“Indeed I cannot obey her
in this thing.”

“But,” said he, “do youknow
that Margaret Gardner is just
the woman to send you about
your business if vou displease
her? She can be kind enough
so long as she gets her own
way ; but I tell vou plainly that if

stand it.  What should
become of you if she were
to bid you seck another
house?  After all it is
not so very much she asks,
considering how pressed
she is about this work.”

“There is nothing I
would not do for her,”
said poor Lucy, “if only
it were not wrong.”

“And do you think
then it is so very wrong
to work on Sunday?”

“Yes,” replied she,
“for God has desired us
to do no manner of work
on that day.”

“But some work mus
be done--necessary workv
“ Yes, but this cann
be called that,” said LucY”

“ Mrs. Mortimer would
never have forginen her if
she had refused to make
the dress; would you have
had her lose her custom ?”
asked John-

“I think God would
make it up to her in some
way,” said Lucy; ¢ it is
better to offend man than
God, my mother used often
to say with great carnest-
ness.

At this moment Mrs,
Gardner  entered.  She
still looked angry and ex-
cited, and at once asked
Lucy whether shehad come
to any conclusion about

working the next day. Respect-
ful as before but without hesita-
tion, she replied she could not
consent.

Iler manuner showed her aunt
that she was possessed of far
more decision of character than
she expected, and the discovery
was not a pleasant one to her, es-
pecially inthe present instance.
She was one who could not brook
opposition to her will with a good
grace at any time, but to meet
with it from the girl whom she
had received into her house
under such dependent circum-
istances aroused her pride. She
i persuaded herself that Lucy was
setting herself up as superior to
her, or perhaps, what was secret-
ly more galling still, she felt that
she was superior in her conscien-
tious resolve to keep holy God’s
day.

She saw that the girl was de-
termined, however, and that even
her threat of sending her away
to find another home would not
turn her, so she said no more
at present, but tosk care to let
Lucy feel her displeasure was not
of a kind to be casily dissipated
or forgotten.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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‘Would anybody like to know

‘Why it is we call him ro ¥

‘Why we call bim “ ourlittle mun " ¢
Merry, jolly, seven-year-old Dan?

"Tlis because he's so willing to do
Fverything that we ack hin 1o
Never pouting or muking a tues,
Alwuys cheerfully hlping ua.

Liver ready to leave his play

‘When he's wanted in any way

Often acking for something to do,
Baying, * Mamwa, [ love to help yon . ™

Picking up things about the room,
Sweeping the steps with his little broom ;
Playing with baby, shelling the peas—
How he helps mamma in things like these.

Watering the garden, pulling up wecds,

lunning on errands for what mamma nceds,
Making the yard lock tidy and neat—
Thus he spares his desr papa’s fect.

Then of himself he tukes so goed care,
Jiven brushes and combs his own hair;
Keeps his hands and his face so clean,
Never a neater boy was reen.

Ureful and, happy ihrough all the day,

Ready for work or ready for play :

Do you wonder that dexr helpful Dan

Goes by the name of “our httle wman ™ ¢
— N, Y. Independent.

“'TIS ONLY A TENNY.”

* "I'is only & penny,” xaid Anthony Archer
to hiwselt ; and he put it into his pocket in-
stead of putting it iuto his master's till. The
penny lay very temptingly in his way, be-
Lind u cask of rice which the boy was moving.
"The cask of rice was under the counter of bis
waster's shop. How the penny got there
Anthony did not know. It might bave been
there for weeks, or months, or years. Perbaps
it had ; for it was in & dark coruer, and was
green with verdigris.

“ ¢ Losings seekings : findings Ycopings.’
‘T8 only a penny ; if it were a sovereign now,
or even a shilling—but 'tis only a penny.”
And in it went.

Anthony had not long been an apprentice.
He was * the only son of his mother, and she
was a widow.” Not a rich widow ; but a
respectable character had stood her and her
two children in good stead ; and Anthony had
profited by it so far as to wet a start in life
beyond hismother’s expectations. And there-
upon the widow Arcger was building fond
hopes for the future. A mother may be
pardoned for indulging in a day-dream now
and then. This mother's dream was of a
pretty little shop in one of the streets of her
native city ; this same shop being well stocked
with all manner of groceries, and having the
name * Anthony Archer” prominently ap-
fea.nng over the shop winlow. She dreamed,
urther, of Anthony himself, grown to be a
fine young fellow, standing in apron and
sleeves behind the counter from morning to-
night, packing up tea and sugar, coffee and
epices, or dealing out butter, bacon and cheese,
till his arms ached ; of money jingling on the
counter all day along; of a'peat back parlor,
or a front reom overhead, may be, as a work-
room for Anthony's sister, the milliner and
dressmaker that wus to be; and of her own
self, Anthony’s mother, keeping house for son
and duughter, and ashuppy as the daysshould
be long, This was one ot Anthony Archer's
mother’s duy-dreams She had others.

“'Tis only a penny,” quoth Authony ; and
he slipped the stray coin into his pockot.
_Ah! widow Archer, had you seen that
simple but indicative action, where would
your day-dream have been? Or what would
1t have been ¥  But the widowed mother did
not see it. None saw it but He whone cyes
are “ in every place, beholding the evil and
the good.” "Anthony was safe then. And
the penny was safe in his pocket. He bought
#n orunge with it the next day. Very sweet
and luscious it was, no doubt; for even
‘“stolen waters are sweet, and bread eaten in
secret is pleasant.”

Anthony was an industrious boy, clever and
willing. He was up in the morniug early,
brushing about, sweeping the shop, putting
the goods in order. No need ever to call him
twice out of his bedroom ;: no need to call
him at all. Ho was, moreover, a good-
tempered, merry boy ; the customers soon got

to like Anthony to serve them, ho waxso quick,
und haudy, and olliging. But there was
* the deud fly,” ay Solomon Rays, “1in the

ointment'—the secreted penny ; though no-
body suspected it then.

Anthony became a youth of sixteen. He
was kept very short of money. His mother
could not help that. Nobody could help it.
It was as much as his mother could do to keep
him respectably clothed ; she had to deny her-
self to do that. And then there wus Annmie
Archer, Authony's sister, a year younger than
himeself, who had just been apprenticed to a
milliner and dressmaker ; the premium paid
with her had exhausted all the mother’s
savings, and Annie, a8 well as Autheny, had
to be clothed.

But the poor widow held on cheerfully.
She left off eating butter to her bread ; she
left off drinking sugar in her tea; then she
left off buying the halfpenny.worth of milk
every day ; then she left off drinking tea al-
together ; she left off dealibg with the but-
cher, the could do very well without meat,
she waid to herself ; but #he didn't leave off
wearing old garments, and mending them
over aud over again, till they would not bear
another stitch, though she took care never to
look shabby. What did it matter to her, or
to anybody else, what she wore, or what she
did not wear—what she ate and drank, or what
she did not eat or drink ? Nobody need
know how she pinched herself for her boy's
sake and her girl's.

Aud she did not leave off day-dreaming
either, this widowed mother. Every day
brought her nearer to the consummation of
her wishes—the pretty little shop, with all
its acgompaniments. It would be years and
years, certainly, before Anthony would be out
of his time ; and the years added to those be-
fore he would have earned money enough,
and saved money enough out of his earn-
ings, to add to the hundred pounds
that his grandfather had left him, and
that would come to him when he was of age,
to set up in business for himself, in a shop of
his own. But the time would come, no doubt
of it—in the dream ; no more doubt of it thun
that Annie would by that time have set up in
business for herself, and attracted the customn
of ladies innumerable, by her taste, and skill,
and good conduct.

But the youth Anthony had mnot much
money to spend, and he had a growing inclina-
tion to spend more than he had got. A very

common case, we believe.

As we have before said, the stain of the
stolen penny had fastened on Anthony Archer’s
heart. The “ 'Tis only a penny” had becone
“’Tis only a shilling.””  Nobody knew it;
nobody suspected it ; but 8o it was., Anthony
had, at first, no scttled intention od being dis-
honest. When he adroitly slipped aside the
shilling, and afterwards conveyed it to his
trousers’ pocket, he only thought that his mas-
ter could very well spare the shilling, and that
he himself very much wanted it. 1le meant,
as far as he knew his own meaning, to stop
short at that shilling, and at every successive
shilling. More than this, perhaps, he meant
to pay them all back some day, when his ap-
vrenticeship was out, and he should be re-
ceiving a sulary.

*’Tis only a shilling !”” said Anthony Archer;
“ and "tis only borrowing it!”

Anthony was prudent, nevertheless; that is,
he wus prudent in a small way. Understand
this, that no man, woman, or ¢hild, who lives
in the practice of any unrighteousness towards
God, is anything but immensely imprudent.
They who have become reconciled to God in
His own way of reconciliation, who have re-
pented of sin, fled to Christ for salvation, and
who, being born of His Holy Spirit, keep
God’s commandments from a principle of love,
these ouly are the prudent ones.

But. with his terrible imprudence Anthony
mixed up a small flavoring of prudence. By
little aud little, step by step, he got to per-
suade himself to think lightly of his unfaith-
fulners and dishonesty. Bnt the money that
he thus obtained he did not spend wantonly.
Now and then, perhaps, he surprised his
mother by some little youthful extravagance,
for which his very small means would, she
thought, have been inadequate. But such an
idea us that he had stolen, or would steal, even
4 penny, never entered her mind.

Anthony’s master, again— an easy, unsus-
picious little tradesman,in comfortable cir-
cumstances, and conducting his small business
in an old-fushioned, slovenly sort of way—he
could xee nothing in his apprentice—* the best
appreutice he had ever had, the most industri-
ous, and the mont obliging”— that savored of
dishonesty.

Anthony knew all this of his master and
mother, and the opinion they both held res-
pecting him : and he had the prudence to act
£0 a3 not to forfeit that opinion. He practiced
sclf-denial ko far as not to seem to have more
mouey at his commaud than Le ought to have;
or if he indulged himself, he did it with sys-
tematic secrecy. Nevertheless, shilling after
shilling was jerked out of the till, and found
its wuy, by a round-sbout process, into An-
thony's pocket. ¢ [is only*a rhilhing, aad

will never be missed,” said Anthouy to him-

; sclf.

The youth of sixteen anl seventeen is bor-
dering upon manhood at twenty. And at
tweuty, Anthony thought himeelf a man; or,
if,not, his mother and his sister thought so for
him.

Annie, just out of an apprenticeship shorter
than her brother’s, was beginning to fulfill her
mother's day-dream. She had skill, and taste,
and industry, was earning her own living as
journeywoman and shopwoman in ¢ the first
concern” in her native place: and in two or
three years would begin business on her own
aceount. She was very proud of her brother,
and their mother was proud of them both.

The shillings had become half-crowns now ;
or, if «till shillings, they were oftener ahstract-
ed. By this time Anthony's conscience had
become almost rilent. e had no oceasion to
lull it to rest with a “’Tis only.” But still
no one suspected him.

Anuther year, and young Archer was out of
hisapprenticeskip. His employer, Mr. Hacket,
did not wixh to part with so useful a servant,
and cffered a salary larger than Anthony
could have got elsewhere, and he agreed to
the proposal.  And will he not begin now to
pay back, secretly, the pence, shillings, and
poands, of which, during the seven years past,
he had robbed his master’s till ? Doyou think
bhe will ¥ Have you never read or heard such
words as, *“The heart is deceitful above all
things and desperately wicked?” It is a
dreadful thing to be hardened through the
deceitfulness of sin. Anthony Archer was.

Three more years pussed away ; and the day-
dream of Anthony's mother seemed to be nenr
upon its fulfillment, in part at least. Anuie,
for instance, had set up in business for herself,
in a small way, and was justifying her
mother’'s expectations of her taste, and skill,
and steadiness, insuring patronage. For the
precent, the business was carried on in
Mrs. Archer’s small house, and produced
profit enough to afford housckeeping on a
raore liberal scale than that to which the
widowed mother, when alone, had unmur-
muriugly submitted, for her children’s sake
Anthony was off hir mother's hands, too; and
like a dutiful, affectionate son, contributed
something toher comfort. There wus noneed,
now, for her to patch and darn till one gar-
ment after another would bear patching and
darning no longer.

There was one particular,however, in which
the mother's day-dream became somewhat ob-
scured. She had never calculated upon An-
thony’s “ fulling inlove.”  She had never
thought of that. Buat he did : that is to say,
he formed an engagement with Miss Hacket,
his employer's only daughter, and his house-
keeper, for he was a widower,

“Of course,” thought Mrs. Archer to her-
telf, when she found this out, * that will put
a stop to my keeping Anthony's house for
him when he has one, and to Aunie's living
with us ; but no matter ; it will help him all
the sooner to have a house and business of his
own, or to be taken into partnership, perhaps,
with Mr. Hacket himself, who can tell #” Aund
then the widow went on dreaming about that.
Her dream had been disturbed, but her rest
was not broken ; and the fragments of her
dream reassorted themselves, with wonderful
facility, into a prettier picture than before.

Dream on, fond mother ; dream on while
youmuy. A rough awakening is at hand.
Mr. Hacket, the easy, unsuspecting grocer,
had 1readily given his consent to the connection
young Archer had formed with his daughter.
He looked npon Aunthony as a steady young
fellow, with a good tact for business, and
likely to succeed. He liked him, too, and had
liked him all the way up from boyhood. So
*“the course of love” in this case did run
smooth, in spite of the old saying.

Aud now, perhaps, Anthony began to find
out that, after all, honesty would have becn
good policy, as regarded his own position and
prospecets ; that, in fact, his “ pleasant vice”
had become a scourge for his own back ; for,
unguspected as he yet was, the consequence of
his guilt began to recuil upon himself.

“ Idon't know how it is, Anthouy,” said
Mr. Hacket, ono day, when they were talking
about future plang, “I don't want to put oft
your marriage ; but, somehow, I have not
much money to spare, and beyend your hun-
dred pounds, you, of course, have none.”

Anthony did not spenk, and Hacket wenton.

“ I never had so much difficulty in keeping
my accounts straight and well-paid up ; and
the fact is, I don’t thiuk I can spare anything
out of my business to set you and Kate up
with ”

“ I would not want much, sir, to begin in a
small way,” the young mun ventured to say.

But Mr. Hacket would not listen to this.
“ Youyoung fellows,” said he, good humoredly,
“ think you are going to drive everything be-
fore you. If you can but get married, that's
all you want ; you can live npon love after-
werds.  But it won't, do; you can’t go into
business without capital ; and where that is to
come from is the question now. T ean’t think
how it is,"" he continued, rubbing his head,
like a man perplixed : “ [ used to think 1

should have five hundred pounds to give the

girl when she married, if ’twas according to
my liking ; but I can's do it, Anthony ; am.d
without something like that, you can’t begiu
business.”

Anthony knew where to put his hand npon
two or three hundred pounds, at once ; but to
have tried to say so would have choked him.

« We'll see about it, Anthony. We'll take
stock, my boy, and then see what's to be done.
T ought to be pretty well off,”” he continued,
speaking more to himself than to young
Archer ; ¢ but somehow, business doesn't seem
to be xo profitable as it ought to be. 1 can't
make it out.”

Anthony was glad to et away, after that,
Huavdened as he was, he eould not stand it ;
aud on the evening of that =nwme day, as it
afterwards proved, he paid his mother and
Mister a visit.

« Flere, Annie,”" he said to hissister, as they
were by themeelves, * T wish you would tuke
care of this for ma ;" and he putinto her hand
a small packet, closely sealed.

* What is it, Authony "

“ Nothing but a book. I—T don't want it
oprued till the duy I am married. I'll ask
you for it then.”

And Annie, thinking it to be, perhaps, a
wedding gift intended for Kate, or it might be
for Anthony's mother or herself, put the book
or the packet in one of her drawers, locked it
up, and thought no more about it until—until
her brother was forever lost to her, and she and
her mother were broken-hearted and desolste,

I have said that Mc. Hacket was a slovenly
tradesman. He rarely took stock: it wasench
a diragreeabla job, that he was in the habit of
putting it off from time to time. But now he
set ahout, it.

“ I can’t make it out,”” he said again, when
all was over, and his books were balanced ;
“ T am poorcr thun I thought I was ;" and he
lovked the picture of perplexity, as he rat
smoking his pipe by the fire, with Authony
and Kate as his companions.

“ Perhaps, »ir,” faltered out Anthony,
“ there may be a mistake in the books.”

“ Go over them yourself, then, Authony.”

The young man pretended to do so: but
while his eyes were wandering over volumes
of figures, hix thonghts were turned inward.
“What afool Thave been ! What a labyriuth
I brought my=selt into for nothiug!” Wa
may well imagine that these were his re-
flections.

“I tell yon what, Anthony,” said Mr.
Hacket, at last, as though an idea had entered
his bead ; ¢ you see, the business ix no great,
things - uot s profiable as it ought to be :
but it may be made better, [ think; and if you
and Kate like to murry out of hand, and on
the strength of it, I'll take you in as partner,
and we'll rub on together for awhile.”

What a relief was thiy to the guilty young
man ! It did not require many words to con-
clude the bargain ; and that evening all pre-
liminaries were settled—time and everything.

But while everything seemed bright and
promising to the infatuated sinner; while
poor Kate was thinking of bridal dresses and

wedding favors ; while .Annie Archer was re-
joicing at the thought of her brother’s pro.
spects ; and while their mother, now that her
long duy dream seemed ready to be accomplish-
ed, was flattering herself with other bright
visions of the future—a storm was gathering
and ready to burst upon ther all.

As not material, hitherto, to our story,
nothing has been said of old Ambrose, a poor
half-witted man, who had, more than a quarter
of a century, filled the position of porter, shoe-
cleaner, gardener, and general jobber, in Mr.
Hacket's small establishraent. He must comeo
forward now. A little, hump-backed, monkey-
faced, club-footed, and sadly distorted piece of
humanity was old Ambrose. Ignorant, in
many things, as an infant he was, too; and,
like an infant, he could not speuk plainly. He
loved his master, however, who had, in kind-
ness and charity, first employed bim; and
though his wages were small, his wants were
as limited ws his knowledge.

One day. it might be a week after the anm.
ming up of the stock-taking accounts, young
Archer went out for the day, on business, and
Kate “ minded the shop,” while her father
was superintending old Ambrose whom he had
sent to knock up some old sugar hogsheads,
and with the staves to construct a new pig-
sty. IFor a while the work went on in sileuce,
At last the old porter looked up in his max-
ter's face; ¢ Missy Kute isn't-a be Missy Kate
much longer. Her a-be Mrs. Archer? het
Old Ambrose know all about it.””

Mr. Hucket nodded and smiled.

¢ Missy Kate lucky : marry rich man, gentlo.
man.  Old Awbrose know.”

“ Not s0 very rich, Ambrose; but that's
neither here nor there.”’

“ Plenty of money, he Mr. Archer, master.
Ha! ha! Old Antbrose know.”

« Not too much of that, Ambrose,” returned
Mr. Huacket, who had no objection, on the
suore of diguity, to chat with the old porter ;
“not too muach money, Amhrose: but good
clever lad.”

“Very cleves, Yo, Meo Arclier: very good



natured, too.
great bag. Missy Kate lucky. Old Ambrose
know.”

“Nonsense, Ambrose! you know nothing
abont. it.”

“ What you say, master ¥’ said the old
man, suddenly standing as upright as he could,
which was not very, and looking provokinuely
knowing. “ Old Ambrose know,” he added,
as usual.

“ Idon't lay wagers, Ambrose, you know ;
but T'll lay a farthing cake, and have the first
bite, that you know nothing of what you are
talking about.”

“ Done, master!” shouted the poor idiot,
with sudden alacrity. ¢ Gome along with me.
Old Ambrose know.” He threw down his
hammer, and led the way to the corner of the
warehouse in which the conversation had been
carried on. It was a crafty hiding-place.
None but a half-witted being, with the prying
faculty of a magpie, or a police-officer, would
ever have discovered it. Shillings, half-
crowns, crowns, half-sovereigns, and sover-
¢igng, there they were.

The idiot chuckled out, * There! Old Am-
brose know! Mr. Archer rich man. Miss Kate
lucky. Old Ambroseknow!"”

But it was lost upon the bewildered grocer.
Muttering a prayer that his wits might be pre-
served, he turned to old Ambrose : “ What do
you know about this, old man ?’

Terrified by this unexpected change in his
master'stne and aspect, old Ambrose explain-
ed, a3 well as he was able, how that he had a
montb or two before, found ont this hoard, in-
geniously as it had been hidden ; that he had
watched, and more thun once had seen Mr.
Archer resorting to it.

“ But don’t tell of me, master,” said the
old man ; ¢ Mr. Archer, he-a-be mad with me,
mayhap. Rich mwan, he, master. Missy Kate
Iucky. Old Ambrose know.” A blank look
then came over his countenance. ¢ Another
nest some-a-where, master. (Old Ainbrose
don’t know.”

~ “ Another ! gasped the poor grocer, hold-
ing in bis trembling hand the recovered trea-
sure.  “ Where ? and what do you mean ¢

“ There was, more than & month ago,” old
Awmbrose said, “another bag.”

T need not describe, I could not if I were to
ry, the distress of mind which fell upim Mr,
Hacket, on making these discoveries.

¢ Say nothing about it, Ambrose,” he gasp-
ed; and hastening to his chamber, he shut
himself in. He tried to count the money, but
he couldn’t, and he threw himself on his knees,
in an agony of grief,

Anhour or two later, and he was in close
conference with his duughter.
~ “Tate,”” he said kindly, but perewmptorily,
“ Anthony shall have fair play; but if it is as
I fear it must be, there must be no marrying.”

A few hours later and Archer returned. It
was early in the evening, but the shop was
closed. He went round to the back door and
entered the pailor that way. Mr. Hacket was
there alone.

“My dear sir, is anything the matter
asked Anthony. He might well ask, such a
change had a few hours’ agitation of mind
wrought in the usually calm and undisturbed

«old man,

“Doyou know anything of this, Anthony
‘hoarsely whispered the grocer ; and he uncov-
+ered a heap of money on the table, and held
wup & thick canvas bag.

No need for another accuser. Paleas a
corpse, the unhappy young man staggered to
the door, and essayed to speak, but his blood-
less lips refused their office, and his tongue
seemed to cling to the roof of his mouth. He
opened the door.

Stop, stop !"’ exclaimed his employer,not un-
willing, even then, to be deceived, if he could
be,” “Stop, Anthony,stop !

Bat Anthony was gone

He never came back again; but a week or
two afterwards came a letter from him, writ-

ten apparently in an agony of remorse and
despair, which put the question of his delin-
quency beyond a doubt. The first act of dis-
honesty, he declared, was when he pocketed a
penny which he found behind a tub of rice,
under the counter. There was a packet, he
-said, in his sister’s keeping, containing some
bank notes between the leaves of a book; but
she did not know what was in it. That, and
‘the hoard which Mr. Hacket had found, was
‘the bulk of what he had ever taken; and, if
not quite all, there was the hundred pounds,
his grandfather's legacy, which was in his
mother's hands, that would more than cover it.
There was a scrap of writing, almost illegible,
enclosed for Kate. That was all.—Day of
Days.

THE IDEAL HOME OF THE SUNDAY-
SCHOOL SCHOLAR.

The parents in this home believe that it ir
the true mission of a home to raise up as many
children as possible for the glory of God and
the good of the world. They give their home
a distinctively religious character. The little
ones know that father and mother are interest-
ed in the prayers at the family altar. They

Rich, too: plenty of money, a
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tuke time enongh and go about this service in
a leisnrely and restful way, never hurrying it,
though the time given it may sometimes, of
neceseity, be very brief. They ring ag well as
read and pray, when they can, and repeat the
Lord’s prayer, so that the children may join in
it.

Checrfulness will fill such a home till it ix
the gladdest, happiest place in the world to
the boys and girls wholivein it. 'The parents
will taboo everything that has a bad tendency,
but will let their children know why they dis-
approve: and they won't call people names
who do the things which they disallow. The
home may be made such that the boys shall
boast of it as ¢ the jolliest place” when father
and mother are there. It won’t hurt the fa-
ther’s standing with his boys to romp with
them. They will honor him quite as much,
if he be sometimes a boy among them.

This home will minister to wise practical
life. The children will be taught how to get
a living : how to do useful things in thehouse,
that they may know how to use life. The
Sabbath-school lesson will be studied for a
little time every day. The ten-year-old son
in one family could say all the Golden Texts
for a certain quarter, having practiced every
morning at the breakfast table. His little
brother only four years old had caught them,
and he too could repeat them.

In this ideal home everybody goes to church
—servants, babies and all. 'The housekeeper
considerately plans for the Sabbath, so that
the servants are not kept at home to prepare a
dinner as for a feast day. Suppose the little
two.year-old does trouble the people in the
pew behind, who have no children, it’s not the
least matter in the world. If hecries and it
troubles the young minister, take him out and
bring him back again ; the minister will be-
come reconciled and used to it, if he live long
enough. Never let a boy stray away from
church as long as he eats at his father's table.
Of course all in this home will attend the
Sabbath-school.

This home has in it the holy of holies which
enters into the life of each child as one of the
most sacred things in his experience. I give
to my mother's memory the gratitude of a
son who lives every day under a sort of inspir-
ation given by her. Ivery Sabbath evening
after family prayer, she used to take her chil-
dren to a private room, and there talked with
them about the deep things of life, while the
hot tears sometimes rolled down over her
children’s hands clasped in hers. Then how
she prayed! It helps a mother to live con-
sistently during the weck, when she meets such
responsibilities on Sunday.

Caro will be taken that no carping words
are spoken shout any minister, or about Chris.
tians of other denominations. A beautiful
spirit of charity for all will be the atmosphere
of the ideal home.—From a talkof Dr.J. H
Vincent.

«Tug Next 18 Your Trarv, Sir!”—“The
next is your train, sir!” Sosaid an official at
the Aldersgate street Railway Station, and
relying upon his word, I took my seat, and
was being conveyed along-—station after sta-
tion having been passed—when, from some
incidental remarks of my fellow-passengers, I
found that I was inthe wrong train, and I
had to alight and wait for the next, which
carried me to my destination. ¢ Ah,” thought
I, “ how sad, how awfully sad, to think of the
consternation, fear and alarm that will over-
take those who, at the end of life’s journey,
will find, to their cternal loss, that they have
(either from their own willful ignorance, or
through trusting to a false guide) been travel-
ling through Time, in a wiong train, to eternal
happiness! ¢ Many will say to me in that
day, Lord, Lord, have we not prephesied in
Thy name? and in Thy name have cast out
devils? and in Thy name done many wonder-
ful works? And then I will profess unto
them, I never knew you: depart from me, ye
that work iniquity.” The Saviour also said,
« Enter ye in at the straight gate; for wide is
the gate, and broad is the way that leadeth to
destruction, and many there be which go in
thereat ; because straight is the gate, and nar-
row is tho way, which leadeth unto life, and
few there be that find it.”—ZEpiscopalian.

Pruckiné our THE Rienr Eye.—Miss
Eastman writes that the mission school at
Toungoo embraces 125 pupils, of whom forty
are girls. Many of thepupils are from heathen
villages. Lessonsin the Old and New Testa-
ment and Catechism form part of the instruc-
tion of every day. Nearly an hour every
forenoon is devoted to music. The Ksrens,
when trained, sing beautifully. An interest-
ing noticeis given of a Red Karen boy, a
Christian, who, on being asked his idea of the
meaning of the passage, “If thy right eye
offend thee, pluck it out,” said he thought he
could illustrate it, which he did as follows:
“Ilove my father and my mother, but they
are heathens. I cannot persuade them to be-
come Christians, and I cannot worship God

if I stag with them; so I have left them. T
think this is plucking out the right eye.”

Q 1
SCHOLAR'SNOTES.

(From the International Lessong for 1815 by
Edwin W. Rice, as issued by American Sun-
day Sckool Union.)

LERSON XVIIL )
THE BRANCHES, [Apnl, LD Do
Rean Jouy xv, 1-S.—covmyir o ‘!‘I’,‘l“l:\' va b6l

OctToRER 24.)
THE VINE ASD

A

Jl GOLDEN TRXT By their |
fruits ye shall know them.—Matt. |
vii. 20. R

¢ RAL T RUTH.~Fruit-

Plaless flows from union with
Christ. .
(-

|

DAILY  READINGS.— M.—Py. Ixxx. &19. 7T.—Isa
XXVl 613, W—Ygein  iv. 221, Th.—Gal. v, 1-25,
Fo—Matt- iii. 10-1 —Col. i 10-21. S.—John xv.

1-8.

To THE Scuonar.—JeMghere shows by a benutifu]
compurison how cloxe that 1wdgu between himself and the
Christian must be. A hmm-m off from the vine dies.
So a-(')hrintiun apart from Christ must die, Abiding in
Christidhe has life, and bears much frait.  Are you thus in
Christ.”

HISTORICAY, NOTES.—7he vine is frequently
spoken of in Scripture. Vines and vinerards were very
common and -prodnctive in Palestine. The frnit (grape)
wad caten fregh, dried uy raising, made  into syrup of
honey (Gen, xliii, 11), now ealled dibs by the Arabs, and
also made into wine. The comparison Christ here makes
may have been suggested by the *‘fruit of the vine” of
which they had just deank, and shows the living aud
necessary umon which must exist Letween Christ and
every Chnistian.

EXPLANATION.—(1.) true vine, real vine, not a
shadowy, imperfect, or typical one (Ps lxxx. 8); hus-
bandman, not ouly the vine-dressery but the owuner.
(2.)Every branch (sce Rom. vi. 5, 11, 17,15%); taketh
it awnay, a8 Judas (Johu xiii. 26-30 ; nee also Matt. xxv.
29); purgeth it, pruneth it. (3.) ye are cleann—i.c.,
pruned, puritied. (4.) Abide in e, tike care thatye
abide in me andl in you (Liford) ; except yve abide
in me, po Christian fruit out of Christ.  (5.) the vine
« oo the brauches, Christ the vine, his people the
branches; without me, or apart from me truitless as
the broken boanch. (6.) cast torth . .. withered
« « « burned, awful words, showing the final eud of all
apostates and false professors. (7.) ask what ye will,
all prayer answered if we abide in Christ. (8.) much
fruit,the most fraitful most glority God; so shall ye be,
ana thus ye shall remain my dirciples.
TLLUSTRATION.—It was a beautitul saying of a
1ittle child of eight years, *‘ Jesus is the vine, grown-up
people are the branches. and the children are the litile
buds.” Do older heads understand the truth of this eom.
parigon any better }
TOPLCS AND QUESTIONS,
\Ll\m (T1) Thw moemees = -
{111.) THE FRUITFFTL BRANCHES,
1. What does Jeshs eall limselt in this lesson } Why
true vine ¥ What may have suggested thix tiustration to
Jesus ! Of what fmd the disciples just drank I Who iy
the hugbandman ¢ State some of the duties and rights of
a husbandman.
II. What is done with the fraitless brauches of the vine!?
What does the Father do with fruitlers branches in the
true Vine? Who are probably meant by fruitless branch-
es? ([False protessors.] What would be done to those
who refuse to abide 1n Christ ¥ v. 6.
111, How does the Father treat the fruitful branches in
this true Vine # v- 2. How may Christians bear much
fruit # v. 5. What might those abiding in Christ ask ? v.
7. With what result? By whlat would the Father be
glorified ¢
Which verses in this lesson teach us—
(L) The need of abiding in Christ 1
(2.) The danger of being fraitless branches in this true
Vine ¥
(3.) The good results of abiding in Christ the true
Vine ¢
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LESSON XVIIL

OctoBER 31.1
FRIENDS AND FOES OF JESUS. [Ajpril, A, D.30.]

RiADp Jouy xv, 11-18.—CoMMIT To MEMORY vs, IR,19,

po— Y

i
GOLDEN

TEXT.—~ Whoyoever ‘l
therefore will be a friend of the workd is
the enemy of God.—James iv. 4.

CENTRAL TRUTH.-—The .
hates Christ's triends.

NE

3
1
i
!
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DAILY READINGS.—M.1 Joln i 1-10. 7.=1 Cor,
xiit. 1-13.  W.—James i, 17-27, Zh-—Mark. xi. 12-24.
F—Matt. x. 16-39. Sa.=1 John i, %-24. S~ John
xv. 11-19.

To THE Schorak.—Notice how clearly Jesus teaches
that Christiang should love one auother, and foretclls
the cerwinty of hatred nul trouble (rom the world, and
why it hates the good.

HISTORICAL NOTES.—Servant or slave. The
Hebrew servant, or slave, worked in the house. the field,
or walted upon his master, as ordered. He could konow
nothing of his master’s plans (Lev, xxv. 39). Hebrews
might becom~ slaves by (1) poverty : {2) theft; (3) sale

by their parents.  War captives were usiundly made ’layves

alro by thellebrews, Love.~Jesus gives the highest stan-
dard of Love for Christians : “Love one another as I have
Toved vou

EXPLANATION.— (11.) these  things, these
words of caniort ; that, ke gives Lis reason for speaking
this disconr-c : ay joy. the joy of the ronin the love of
the Father (see v, 10} ; remain in yon, or' beio you”
be tall, filled with divine joy ; what happiness ! (12.)
leve one another (see Notes). (13.) greaterlove
ooy fited e the most valnable earthly possession ;
wiving it requires greatest love. (14 if ye do. obedi-
cuve to Jorus proves we are us friends. (15.) servants
(zen Notex), (160 chosen you, to be apostles and
friends ; ordained, literally, * placed” or * appointed”
you: bLring forth frait (sce last lesson); remniv,
we see now the fruit of their labors ; whatsoever ye
shall ask (ee v. 7). (IX) the world hate vou,
xn hates holinest ;. ve know, or imperatively, “ know
ye ;' hated me, it they kill you so they do me (1 Pet.
iv. 12, 13). (19.) of the world—i. e, had 1tz spirit ;
relfish love only prevailys in the woild,

TILLUSTRATION.—-Love for friends. Damon and
Prthins of Syracuse are noted examples.  Pythias, unjust
iy condemned to death by the tyrant Dionysins, was al-
lowed to go howe Lo settle Lig afiairs, promising to return
on a tixed day, Damon taking his place in prison, ready
to die if his friend failed to return. Pythias waa delayed,
and Danion led forth to execution; but on the way Pythias
arrived, rushed through the crowd to save Lis friend. Ax
each asked to be permitted to die for the other, the peo-
ple melted into tears, and the tyrant pardoved both,
and desived  them to admit bhim into  their friend-
ship.

TOPICS AND QUESTIONS.
(L.} THE FRIENDY OF JRSUS,
AND OF HI$ FRIENDS,
I. Why did Jesug say these things to his dixciplos ?
What doex he mean by my joy 1 Whose joy would be full
What commandment  did Jesns give to his disciples ¢
What was to he the measure of theirlove to one anothor ?
What is the greatest proof & man ean give of his love for
afriend ! llow could the disciples prove that they were
the friends of Jesun ¢ v, 14, Why would not Jesus hence-
forth call them servants ¢ For what had he chosen and
appointed them + What might they ask of the Father 7
How would lie answer them !
IT. Who would hate the disciples !
world hated betore it hated them ¢
world love ' Why wounld the
ciplen ?
Which verses in this iesson teach us—
(1.) That we should love one another }
(2.) To what extent we should love one auother /
(:3.) Why the world hates Christ and his friends 7

{(1[.) THE FORS OF Jusus

Whom had the
Whom would the
worll hate hiz dis-

RIENDS
oRr
OES

| \Re we F oF AJ'Esus»? :

LESION XIX,
NovEMRER T1)

THE WORK OF FPhit Sy,

RRAD Jonx xvi, 7-14.— CommIT TO MEMORY vs, 13.14.

AP, 4. DL S0

e
GOLDEN TEXT.—He shal !
l teach you all things.—Johu xiv. 26.

il CENTRAL TRUTH.—The

Holy Ghost witnesses for Chrigt.

DAILY READINGS.—M —John xiv, 16-31. T.—1 Cor.
ii. 4-16. W.—Heb. v. 5-14.  Th.— Acts ii. 1-40.
F—Rom. viii, 1-17. Sa.— Acts x. 24-13. S.—John-
xvi. 7-14.

To ThE Scuonar.—The diaciples tillod with sorrow be-
cause Jesus is about to leave them, are assured of the gain
to them, since the Comforter will then be sent to abide
with and teach them. This lesson shows the tendorness of
Jerus in dealing with his disciples.

HISTORICAL NOTES. Comjorter, Holy Ghost,
Holy Spirit, Spirit of truth, the third pergon in the God-
head. The nawe Paraclete means not only Comforter
but alwo ndvocate, counsellor, defender. As Christ repn-,'_
sents the interest of our souls with God,so the Holy Spirt
explains to us the work  of God 1 Christ, ané shows us
ournced of it, and counsels us to accept it.

EXPLANATION.—(7.) nevertheless, though not
asked 1 will tell you (see vs. 5,7); expedient,it i3 better
—i.e., theinvimble presence of the Spirit better for the dis.
ciples tnan the visible presence even of Jesus ; the com-
forter (iee Notes); I will send him (see John xiv.
16-26). the 8pirit sent of the Father and the Son, show-
ingthat he is u distinet person, for * one does not send
himsel?” (Hovey). (8.) when he is come,or‘‘and he
having come,” not hug first coming into the world ; re-
prove,or refute,convince.conviet; sin . .« righteouns-
ness o .. judgment, reprove ol sin, couvinco of right-
ousness, conviet for sentence or judgment. (10.) right=
eousness, that Christis traly righteous, and the world’s
righteonsness false. (11,) of judament, the world
condemned, the sentenco and execution delayed ; prince
of this world, she devil. (12.) many things, deeper.
fuller, higher views of malvation, yet graduatly taught ;
caunot bear them, disciples not strong enough yet,for
thesc truths sorely troubled them. (13,) gunide you into
all trath, the Spirit to become the great instructor in
wpiritual truth; things to come, asin the case ot Peter
Paul,andJohn. (14.) glorify wme, the Spirit exalts
Jesun; veceive of mine, not his own, but the truth of
Christ.

ILLUSTRATION.—Ficing the truth. When Da-
guerre was working upon bis sun-pictures, his groatest
difficulty was to fix them. The light would imprint his
image,bul assoon as the tablet was taken from the camora

the inage vanished. At lart he discovered  a chemical



S

solution wihich would fix the image and givehim o per
maneut picture. So the truth is hard to fis in man's
lteart,

TOPICS AND QUESTIONN.

(L) Tug Sprit conrortiNG. (IL)Tie Serwr REprov:
1NG, (IIL) THE SPIRIT THACHING,

1. Whither wag Jesus going ¥ How did the disciples re-

olve thenews ? v. 6, Why was 1t best for Jesus to go
. awny ¢ Whom would he send to them ?

11, State the three thingy of which the Comforter would
reprove the world. Why of sin?{ Why of righicous-
uess !OWhy of judrment 2 Who is the prinee of this
world ¢

. What el Jesas veu to sar to disciples 8 Wiy did
b vot say them at this time# Who wonld guilde them
into all truth 7 Whose 1hings would he tell to them
What other things would he show thein £ Whom wonld
the Comtorter glovify 1 How !

Which verses in this lesson teach us—

(1.) The blessedness of the Holy Spiri’s prescuce !

(2.) The work of the Holy Npirit upon the mind of the
world ¢

(3.) The work of the Holy Splritin the hearts of Clus

tinus !
U
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WITNESS-

IN OPENING this year's campaign for the re-
newal and increase of our Subscription List,
we have to express our gratitude first to Iim
who overrules all things for good, and
secondly, to the readers of the paper who
have carried it forward on their shoulders
to the front rank among newspapers. 1f
there is anything in which we rejoice it is
in the co-operation of so many in an effort
to replace pernicious reading throughout
the land with what they believe to be
healthy.

The past year has not been all sailing  through

summer seas. Canada has been plunged

into the greatest commercial embarrassment
she has ever known, and we stut wait

for the time when the head will be again
above water.  The postal laws have been
altered in a manner which must tend greatly
to the extension of newspaper literature,
but which, as all changes do, must neces-
sarily interpose a temporary check on ad-
vancement.  Morcover, the most powerful
moral opposition that could be organized
on earth has for six months used every
mecans and the most untiring effort to break
the WiTxEss down.  Although it has not
as yet been wiped out, this opposition has
had a visible effect on the circulation of the
DaiLy WirNEss, which had a very large
number of Roman Catholic rcaders, and
still has a great many.  We must frankly
say that one of our greatest desires has been
to reach Roman Catholics of both races, and
anything which checks the frank good-will
which has long existed between us and
very many of them we heartily deplore.
Tne diminution of readers is, however,
very small, comparatively speaking, and
does not harm us, in a business point of
view, as it involves no pecuniary loss, and we
can still claim a circulation equal in vol-
ume to that of all the rest of the daily city
P'ress. On the other hand, the gencral effect
of ““ The Ban” has been like that of former
assaults upon the paper on the part of those
who had reason to wish its influence less.
The special prominence into which, during
each of the last three years, the WiTNESss has
been bLrought, has been by no means of its
own seeking. The proprictors had cer-
tainly no wish to figure before criminal
courts, in connection with tavern orgies,
nor was it their desire that the paper should
be denounced as unholy to a large class of
its readers, but the figures which we give
below will help to show that we have not
lost friends by these attacks. On the
contrary, many have in each case heen
gained.

Cir. Semi-Weekly

Cireulation ot and Tri-Weekly,  ir. Weekly,

Daily, 18t Sept. Int Sept, Ist Sept.
1871....10,700 3,000 8,000
1872.... 10,700 3,600 9,000
1873.... 11,600 3,600 10,750
1874.... 12,900 3,300 17,000
1875.. .. 12,400 3,200 19,700

The figures of the WEEKLY WrITNESs are par-
ticularly encouraging.  We look for the
time when the circulation of *hat paper will
be the highest in Canada, and we hope the
next three months may put us a long dis-

At the

present juneture good literature must win in

tance on in the way to this goal.
the race, or be left behind, The increase
in the number of trashy papers is rapid, and
in the United States one or two of this class
take the lead of all others in circulation.
The appetite for reading trash grows by
indulgence, until it sometimes becomes as
incurable as the love of strong drink, and
almost as’deadening to the moral nature.
Postal Reciprocity with the United States
will fill the country with this, and what is
worse and viler still. Those ministers who
are much among the people know that this
is no false alarm. It becomes every man
who has the good of the community in
ing and satisfactory.  We have, however,
good reasons to be specially desirous to
reach the whole country this winter, and
have the WirNEss presented  earnestly to
the notice of every family.  To this end
we have determined to depart from the
usual course of allowing our publications to
commend themselves on their merits alone,
and to inaugurate on a Jarge scale a compe-
titive effort on the part of all our sub-
scribers to increase the subscription list.
This competition will Iast during the month
of October, and will be open to all.  The
list of prizes will be found below.

If this comes to any who are not familiar with
the WiTNESS, we may say that for twenty-
nine years it has labored for the promotion
of evangelical truth, and for the suppres-
sion of the liquor traffic. Our effort is to
produce a CHRISTIAN TEMPRRANCE NEWS-
which he lives at heart toddo what he ean
to develop healthy reading by planting good
periodical literature in every family.  We
know of no other way of doing so much for
the future of a neighbourhood. A clergy-
man, who has himself, within a few months,
added, we suppose, hundreds to our sub-
scription list, says he means to keep up this
effort in the present or inany other communi-
ty to which he may be called, believing
that much of his time could not be better
occupied forthe good of the country.  Assist-
ance, based on such motives, greets us on
all hands, and is by far the most encourag-
PAPER, unattached to any political party or
religious  denomination, seeking only to
witness fearlessly for the truth and against
evil doing under all circumstances, and to
keep its readers abreast with the news and
the knowledge of the day. It devotes much
space to Social, Agricultural and Sanitary
matters, and is especially the paper for the
home circle. Tt is freely embellished with
engravings.

Tue WEEKLY WIitNEss has been enlarged

twice, and nearly doubled within four years,

and is the very most that can be given
for the price. . ................... $1.10 per an.

MONTREAL WrrNEss (Tri-Weekly), gives
the
the reading
for,

Tue Damy WrrNess is in every respect a
first class daily, containing much more read-
ing matter than the papers which  cost
twice as much, for.............$3.00 per an.

AL of course are post-paid by DPublishers.

Tne
times a week and all
of the DaiLy WirxNess,
...................... $2.00 per an.

news three

SUBSCRIBERS remitting sewosubscriptions besides
their own are entitled to the following dis-
counts on such subscriptions : —

Damy WITNEss................
TrRI-WrEKLY.
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*“CANADIAN MISSENGER.”

THE PIONEER PAPER.

The MessuNGER is designed to supply the homes
of the Sunday-school scholars of America
with family reading of the most useful and
interesting sort at the lowest possible cost.
It consists of eight pages of four columns
cach, and contains a Tanperance depart-
ment, a Scientific department, a Sanitary de-
partment and an Agricultural department.

Two pages are given to family reading, two

to a tale in targe type for chiliren, and one
to the Sunday-school lessons of the Inter-
national Series, and a childven’s column.
The paper is magnificently illustrated.
There has been a very rapid increase in its
circulation during the past year, namely,
from 15,000 to 25,000, and the ratio of in-
crease rises so rapidly that the proprictors
have sanguine hopes of doubling the latter
figure before the end of next year. ‘There has
been, as a result of this prosperity, some im-
provement in the style of the paper, and it
will, of course, be possible to introduce more
and improvements as  circulation
Most of the growth of the MESSEN-
GER has been by the voluntary yecommen-

more

grows,

dation of it by friends who have formed
their own opinion of its worth, and by the
of it intv Sunday-schools.
Young correspondents say that their Sun-

introduction

day-schools are more interesting and better
attended sinee it has been introduced.
The followimg are the prices of the Mues-
SENGER —
P Copy. oo
TO coples ...
23 Copies. ...
copies. ...

C‘)lliCh

1,000 copies ...

Surplus copics for distribution as tracts, twelve
dozen for $r1.

PROSPECTUS FOR 1876
or

NEW DOMINION MONTHLY,

IN general style and appearance the DOMINION

THE

has, during the Jast few months, very
considerably improved. The change has
been gradual, and perhaps little no-
ticed 5 but those who compare the Magazine
of to-day with that even of last year, will
find in clearer type, better paper, and in-
creased number of pages, a good deal of
ground for satisfaction.  And it is intended
to improve on the present as much as the
present is an improvement on the past, and
the Magazine of next year will be read with
an ease and pleasure greater than hitherto.
When we say these improvements are not
to he marked by any change of price, we
refer to the full price of $1 50 per annum.
Hitherto the DoMINION has been clubbed
with the WeerLY WITNESs at $1 oo,
which it will be simply impossible to con-
timie, now that one-fifth has been added to
its bulk, along with better paper and print-
ing.  The DosixtoN is henceforth to be
clubbed with the WITNESS at $1 25, and
is Dbetter worth its cost than ever before.
Twenty-five cents, instead of fifty, will be
the discount allowed to friends obtaining
for us new subscribers at full rates, the in-
ducements to subscribers being now put
into the Magazine itsclf.  The object of the
Publishers of the DoMINION is to develop
a native Canadian literature, and very much
has DLeen accomplished in this way during
its history of nine years, the age of the
Magazine being that of the Dominion of
Canada, Those interested in the same
object will not, we think, waste their efforts
if they do what they can to make the

Magazine a pecuniary success, what we
prestme no Magazine in Canada has ever

yet been for any length of time.

P
LIST OF PRIZES:

1. To the person sending the largest am-
ount of money on or before 1st Nov-
ber, as payment in advance for our pub-
leations.. oo .8 50

< hi i r b + o S
T'o the person sending the sccond largest

2.
AMOUNL. .. i 40
3 do. do. third do. 30
ER do. do. fourth  do. 20
3. do. da, fifih do. a3
0. do. do. ~ixth Jdoo 1o
7. do, da, seventh  do. 10
S. do. do. cighth do. 5
9. do. do. ninth do. 5
10. do. do. tenth do, 5
I do. do. cleventh do. 3
12, do, do. twelfth - do. 5

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
Pudlishers,
Montreal.

Maxyees.—Manners are more important

than money. A boy who is polite and plea-
sant in his manners will always have friends,
and will not often make enemies. Good be-
havior is essential to prosperity. A boy feels
well when he does well. If you wish to make
everybody pleasant about you, and gain friends
wherever you go, cultivate good manners.
Many boys have pleasant manners for com-
pany and ugly mannersfor home. We visited
a small railroad town, not long since, and were
met at the depot by a little boy of about
eleven or twelve yeurs, who conductel us to:
the house of his mother, and entertuined and
cared for us, in the absence of his father,
with a8 much polite attention and thouughtful
care as the most cultivuted gentlemun could
have done. We said to his mother before
we left her home, * You are areatly
blersed in your son, he i so rutentive aud
obliging. " “Yes,” she said, “T can always
depend on Charley when his futher is abaent.
Heis u great help and comfort to me. "’ She
said this as if it did her heart good to ne-
knowledge the clevernes of her xon. The
hest manucrs cost 8o little and ure worth s
much that every boy can have them.—-Chil.
Aren’s Adrocate

— That teachiug is not recognized as a pro-
fession is the opinion of the Broullyn Jowrna
of Fducation, which wisely udds that the righ:
to teach should be made contingent upon th-
possersion of needed scholiarship and a specia.
training to correspond with the conditions u.s
der which admission to other professions is
soutrolled. It snys further: “There is no
profession in -vhich so many seek to obtain s
iivelibood with so little prepuration. [t has
been for years the last resort for all morts of
people, many very worthy ones too.  The ren.-
edy, or at leart one of the principal renedies,
is to invest the oftice of teacher with more dig-
nity, by raising the stundard of qualification-,
s0 that netwithstanding the fact that mauy
may be called, the fewer will be chosen, 1
censequence of the existing wuecessity for
trainivg for special work, and the accomplish-
ment of a wscholarship of u  grade
far above thut of to-day, in many
cities, and which virtually detracts from
the high office which it should be the obje-t
of every true teacher to maintain.

BREARFAST.—EpPpP’s COCOA —~GRATEFUL AND
COMFORTING.—*‘ By a thorough knowledge of
the natural laws which govern the operations of
digestion and putrition, and by a careful appit-
cation of the fine properties of well-selectrd
cocoa, Mr. Eppe has provided our breakfast
tables with a delicately flavored beverage which
may save us many heavy doctor’s bills, It is
by the judicious use of such articles of dlt
that a constitution may be gradually built up
untfl strong enough to resist every tendency Lo
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladfes are float-
ing around us ready to attack wherever there i3
a wesk polut. We may escape many a fatul
shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with
pureblood and a properly nourished frame.’'—
Civil Service Gazelle. N ade siwnply with boilleg
water or milk. Fach packet is labelled—
¢ James Errs & Co., Homeopsthic Chemlsts,
48 Threadneedle Street, and 170 Plccadilly ;
d‘:')orl’i,s, Euston Road and Camden Town, Lop-

n,

ADVERTISEMENTS.
TO $20 PER DAY.—AGENTS

$5 WANTED. All classes of working people, of

either sex, young or old, make more money n‘i.’wm’k forus

in their spare moments, or alt the time, than at any thing elye.

Purticulars frec. Post card to States conts but one cept.
Address G. STINSBON & CO., Portland, Maine.

The CANADIAN MESSENGERis printed nnd})ublish(‘d o
the 18t and 15th of every month, at Nos. 218 and
220 St. Jamen street, by Joun DovuALL & SoN, wu-

posed of John Dougall,of New York, and Jobu Ked-
path Dougall anl J. D. Dangall, of Moutreal.



