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THE REV. Ml‘t.‘ AND MRS. JOSIAH TYLER.

FORTY YEARS AMONG THE ZULUS.
FROM THE ‘CHRISTIAN HERALD.' -

One Sunday morning in - chirch -in
Central Massachusetts a congreg‘aéiqh was
assembled for worship. - It was_in.onelof
those disagreeable intervals in church life
when the pulpit was vacant, The church
was a prosperous and thriving one and the
prayer was going up at the church meetings
that God would send a man after his own
heart to minister to them. No regular
candidate for the pulpit was before the
clhiurch and on this Sunday morning the
congregation knew. that the services would
be conducted by a student from the Theo-
logical Institute at Wast Windsor Hill,
Comn.  There was the usual apathy which
a congregation feels when the preacher is
‘only a student ;’ but on this occasion the
indifiference vanished before the student
had spoken many words. It gave place to
keen interest ; for the student was a scho-
larly man, tremendously in enrnest and
gifted with rare eloquence. The sermon
moved the people as they had not been
moved for a long time past and they hung
breathlessly on the glowing words. In the
interval between services the news of the
cloquent young man spread through the
town and the second service was crowded,
There was no hesitation in that church,
A meoting of the members was called and
a resolution was voted unanimously to send
an invitation to the preacher, Mr. Josinh
Tyler,to become the pastor of the chureh.
The invitation was a surprise to the young
preacher and the resuls was a surprise to
the church. Mr. Tyler was naturally
gratified by the unexpected offer, but de-
claved himself unable to aceept it for the
strange reason that he had decided to go to
Africa to preach to the Zulus,

His choice was already made and the
opportunity of ease and personal advance-
ment did not abtract him.  The people,
who would have had him devote his life to
preaching to them, had heard the Gospel ;

those men in far distant Africa had never
heard thelife-giving story of the Crossand
he longed to tell it to them. Love for them
and & profound conviction of the blessings
it was-enpable-of bringing to tlhiem filled his
heart and excluded every other considera-
tion, Something of the glory and grandeur
of the way of life he had chosen came to
the heart of the self-denying missionary in
the summer of that same year. e was at
the house of good old Dr. Philip in Cape-
town. The veteran missionary gave his
young American brother cordial welcome,
It cheered his heart to sec a young and
vigorous man come to take up the work
that his azed frame could no longer perform.
‘This is your room, Tyler,” said Dr. Philip
opening the door of a modest guest-
chamber ; ‘it may interest you to know
that at various times it has been occupied
by Vanderkemp, by Robert Moffat and by
David Livingstone.’ The names of the
famous heroes fell on his ears like martial
music. Fle was one of their order, en-
ghged in the same enterprise, and serving
the sume Master, Fiven to come iuto such
association with them as the four walls of
the room involved, was like the conferring
of a patent of nobility and gave him new
inspiration, After a brief stay with the
saintly Dr. Philip, he was again on board
ship on the way to Durban, the seaport of
Natal on the south-enstern coast of Africa.
Here he was welcomed by Rev. Daniel
Lindley,to whose appeal for help Mr. Tyler
was the personal vesponse. The next stage
of the journey was to Amzimtote, where
Dr. Adams waslaboring. It was performed
in the cumbrous bullock-waggon which was
the ordinary mode of travel. In the great
lumbering vehicle dragaed over hill and
dale by twelve oxen, with drivers who
could spenk nothing but Zulu, Mr. and
Mrs. Tyler began to realize something of
the Jife thoy were to lead for the next forty
years. - They found, Dr. Adams rejoicing

in a period of religious interest, after a

long time of arduous labor. Rleven yeurs
had he spent in patient, earnest toil before
one soul was won from heathenism, but
now the time of discourngement was past
and many were coming to inquire after the
white man’s God. The young missionaries
rejoiced with them and diligently studied
their methods. Here, too, they began the
study of the Zulu language, which was to
grow so familiar to them, that at this day,
Mr. Tyler often finds himself unconsciously
making Zulu ejaculations and even think-
ing in Zulu. There was then no grammar
or dictionary and all the instruction they
had in the difitcult tongue was therefore
oral.  The real knowledge of it they were
to pick up on their field of labor, A singn-
larly beautifullanguage, not unlike Italinn
in its abundant use of the vowels, Mr.
Tyler considers it, after using it continu-
ously for forty years. Itis, he says, very
regular and flexible, but poverty-stricken
in words that convey moral idens. Tts
chief peculinrity is its ‘cliclss,” which he
thinks the Zulus acquired from intercourse
with the Hottentots. The similarity in
the sound of some words of very distinct
meanings has often led to ludicrous blun-
ders. M. Tyler tells the story of a mis-
sionary who was 80 afer " to preaeh that
he could not wait for a.perfect knowledge
of the language and began his. sermon by
asking, as he supposed, for the attention of
his hearers, The proper Zulu word to use
for the purpose was Lealelani, but the
preacher said Lalani nonke, which means
‘Now all go to sleep.” A more serious
blunder, if the direction had been obeyed,
was made by a missionary’s wife. She
bade a young man who was helping at the
mission house kill two ducks and she shonld
have used the word amadade, but instead,
she used the word amadoda. Ier helper
looked at her in amazement, for uncon-
sciously she had bidden him go and kill,
not two ‘ducks, but two men. It is evi-
dent, therefore, that Zulu is not a tongue
to be used carelessly.

Leaving Mrs. Tyler behind for a few
weeks, Mr. Tyleragain entered the bullock-
waggon and proceeded »a three days’ jour-
ney northward to Esidumbini, a beautiful
ralley fifty miles north of Durban, Atthe

close of the third day, the end of the high
table Jand was reached and from its edge a
dense thicket like a jungle sloped to a river
glistening far away in the distance. There
elephants, lions, leopards, buffaloes and
hyenas held uudisputed sway. On the’
other side was a wide and fertile valley,
dotted as far as eye could reach with the
kraals of the Zulus. Pointing to it, Mr.
Lindley, who accompanied the new mis-
sionary, said ‘Brother Tyler, that valley is
to be your home : let us take possession of
it in the name of King Immanuel.’ The
two men knelt on the ground beside the
waggon and prayed. Mr. Lindley besought
for his young brother the two blessings of
untiring patience and unwavering faith,
Many years afterward, Mr. Tyler reealling
that prayer, perceived how clearly his com-
rade understood the qualities which would
be most needed in the work. -

A site for the new mission house was
chosen on the rising ground, the plan
marked out and then Mr. Lindley having
introduced the newcomer to the chicf men
of the valley, returned to his distant home
in Durban, leaving Mr. Tyler to his own
resources. I{is first business was to secure
a shelter until his own home was built,

Te therefore applied at the nearest kraal
and was permitted by its owner to oceupy
one of its huts. A Zulu kraal is a circlo
of huts arranged around a palisade, or
thorn fence, inside which, cattle, cereals
and stores are kept. A king’s kraal some-
times has as many as two hundred huts for
the accommodation of his soldiers. The.
private kraals generally consist of only as
many huts as the owner has wives and
children. The way the huts are made iy
to fix long tapering poles in the ground in
a circle and bend the ends over toward the
centre and.tie them together with wild
vines. Two or three poles are then laid
underneath horizontally to sapport the
roof, which is composed of long grass
secured by long lithe twigs after the manner
of a thatch, The hut then resembles a
gigantic bee-hive. The doorway is only
two feet high and about three feet wide, so
it is necessary to enter on the hands and
knees. ‘The floor is made of a glutinous
earth, pbﬁnded hard and rubbed smooth
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

It is the pride of a Zulu
matron to have the floor of her hut so
polished that it would serve as a mirror.
In the centre is a saucer-like indentation,
surrounded with a ring about six inches
high. This is the fireplace and around it
the inmates of the hut sit in the'.evening
talking, smoking or singing until bedtime,
when they unroll their mats and slesp with
their feet to the fire. : . .
Mx. Tyler lived six weeksin oneof these
kraals, during .which he learned much of
the language, the habits and the character
of the people. .Some of his lessons came
in the form of dignitied reproof. .The
owner of the kraul administered one.of
these in characteristic fashfon, Mr: Tyler,
not liking to creep into his hut on all-fours,
offered to put in a door of the height com-
mon in civilized countries ; but the owner
said, ‘My father entered on his hands and

-knees and I shall continue to do so and

while you are among the Zulus you must
do as the Zulus do.” Mr. Tyler having to
go some distance for material for his house,

“said to the head-man of the kraal, referring

to tools that he was leaving oxposed,
‘Please see that none of them are stolen
while I amn away.” The Zulu looked at him
in astonishment. ‘Where did you come
from,” he asked, ‘that you make such a re-
quest! Wehave law here. Ifamansteals
in Zululand he eats no more corn.” Mr.
Tyler did not think it necessary to tell him
that there was law in Massachusetts, too. ;
but he found during his long residence in
Zululand that there was a difference in its
enforcement not altogether in favor of
civilization. He lost nothing by theft dur-
ing his stay, except cattle and live stock
and those were taken by lions or leopards,
not by the Zulus. There was much that
was hard to hear during those six weeks
in the kraal ; disgusting habits, filthy cus-
toms, drinKing, but Mr. Tyler was there
to win their hearts and he bore all cheer-
fully and lost no opportunity of doing acts
of kindness to the other inmates of the
kraal.

Six weeks sufficed to render his house
habitable, and then he sent for his wife
and began in earnest the work which he
had come to do. He was profoundly con-
vinced, and s forty years’ experience has
confirimed his belief, tlm.\t_thé only sure way
to success, is to begin, not, with maxims of
civilization, but with the Gospel. To tell
the story of Jesus and his power to give
salvation is the best way to the heathen
heart and accomplishes more. in the end
than' teachiig 'the industrial arts, M.
Tylér has been a close observer, and he de-
clires that every effort to civilize the Afri-

.can before he is 'Christianized has failed.

It was hard work, however, for many years.
In surveying, the ground and the material
with which he must work he found that it
was occupied: with superstition and no be-
lief that could by any stretch of imagination
be called theological.  Witcheraft and
charms and an idea that the spirits of the

.dead inhabited snakes and animals com-

prised their system of theology. Yet there
was one aid to the.missionary’s work which
was turned to account. The Zulu knew
right from wrong. OUne of them- being
asked how he knew the difference, replied,
‘something within speaks when we do
wrong.” It was no small encouragement
to know that the Zulu understood and re-
cognized the voice of conscience.

The politeness, courtesy, und. quick re-
cognition of disinterested kindness, which
characterize the Zulu, soon brought Mr.
and Mrs. Tyler into friendly relations with
the inmates of all the kraals in the valley.
They would come to the services and listen
to the preaching and would show intelli-
gent interest in what was said, but it was
long before any one would accept the new
religion. Thenative shrewdness and pene-
tration were often evinded in searching
questions, which would have embarrassed
the missionary if his system of theology
had not been compactly welded in the
schools of the New England of fifty years
ago.  The same shrewdness was manifested
in their ordinary concerns combined with a
curious suspicion of motive, Many amus-
ing illustrations of this character ave related
by Mr. Tyler. On one occasion, he says,
Dingaan, the king, consulted the mission-
ary as to his health. The king was suffer-
ing from a severe cold and the missionary

- prescribed a mustard plaster for the chest.

The .king looked ‘at it suspiciously and
ordered it to be applied to the chest ofone

‘he make perindical visits to them.

of his warriors, that he might. '\vvitvné.ss‘ the
effect before submitting his'own petson to
the operation.. Mr. Tyler found n slight

knowledge of medicine very helpful in

gaining the confidence. of the people, but
the chief aid. was thé school in which Mrs.
Tyler labored unweariedly. ‘It isonly o
question of time,’ said one Zulu, ‘our chil-
dren are yours ; they will all'be Christians.’

The chief difficulties in the way of win-,
ning the adults were their drinking habits,.

their custom of smoking hemp, and, great-
ost of all, polygamy, The last mentioned
proved the barrier thatheld back the largest
number and itYis so still. A man is re-

spected in Zululand in proportion to the

number of wives he has. For tén cows he
can purchase a wife, and being his, she
works for himlike a slave. She cultivates
the soil and does all the work about the
kraal, supporting her lord in comparative
idleness. Mr. Tyler rigidly refused, after
converts began to come, to admit any
polygamist to the church. All wives but
one must be putaway. It was seldom that
the wife regarded it as a hardship. She
would have less Inbor to perform when she
lived alone and would not be subject to
ill-usage. Sometimes she was glad to re-
turn to her father’s kraal and live there.
But there were cases when they clung to
their husbands; and heand they remained
out of the chureh, though attending the
services and otherwise leading Christian
lives. Many have pleaded that in such
cases the husband and his wives should
be admitted, but Mr. Tyler contended that
the unmarried men, or men with one wife,
who had been admitted would surely relapse
into polygamy if polygamists were. ad-
mitted.

It 1871, after twenty-two years continu-
ous labor at Esidumbini, Mr. and Mus,
Tyler paid a brief visit to their native land.
Six children had been born to them and
four of these they wished to leave here to
be educated. A native pastor was placed
in charge .of the little church. of thirty
members that they had gathered, and with
many affectionate farewells the faithful
inissionary and his family sailed homeward.
It seemed less home to them than did the
valley in Zululand where so long a period
hadbeen spent. After a short seagen, spent
in visiting old friends, attending missicnary
meetings and arranging for their children’s
welfare, they returned to Africa. - Their

Esidumbini charge had prospered so well

under the native preacher, that, ab the re-
quest of the Board of Missions, Mr. Tyler
consented to leave it in his care to open up
new ground at another place. His people
demurred, but yielded on condition th]a.t
The
new station was at Umsunduzi, fifteen miles
away, and there the missionaries began
again their teaching and preaching.  After
gome sixteen years there, Mr. Tyler suf-
fered the great affliction of his life in the
death of his beloved wife and helper.
Shut out from civilized society, as they had
been for so many years, they had drawn
very close to each other, and the death of
one was all the more severely felt by the
survivor., Hestruggled on alone, save for
the tender and devoted attention of his
daughter, for another two years, and then
turned his face homeward, having given
forty years of his life to the cause of Christ
among the Zulus.

A life 5o full of labor and incident can-
not be even summarized in the space at our
disposal. It has been possible only to
indicate the lines on which it was passed.
For a full account of the labors, trials.
dangers and successes of which it was so
full, we mustrefer the reader to Mr, Tyler's
charming work, ‘“Forty Years among the

Zulus.” Its fascinating descriptions of Zulu’

life and customs, of the wedding cere-
monies, funeral rites, strange superstitions,
quaint observances andinteresting folk-love
stories charm the reader and give hima
vivid idea, not only of the land and people,
but of missionary life. Its price is $1.25
and it may be obtained of the publishersor
of the author,Rev. Josiah Tyler, St. Johns-

bury, Vt. - B
———— .

DR. CUYLER TO TEACHERS" AND

o - PARENTS. ' "

. It ‘may be that some Sunday-school

teacher just home froni his,or her vacation,

is puzzling him or herself as to the best

way to hifused new interest into the class,

and make this next séason an advance

over the last one.”, Well, my friend, go

first to your knees and invoke a baptism
of the Holy Spirit on your own soul.
Then go and see each member of your
class, and have - a good loving talk with
every boy or girl. Try to induce them to
study God’s wonderful book for themselves,
and not sit still and let you cram them as
a parent bird drops worms into the mouths
of the young nestlings. Draw out what is
in your scholars and don't be pumping in
so constantly.. Make their salvation the
first thing and bend all’your efforts to
draw them to Christ. There is too much
machinery in many of our Sunday-schools
—too much effort also to amuse and entei-
tain, and too little of honest work put on
the children. A Sabbath-school cannot be
kept alive on sugar-plums.

Some parents also had better make up
their minds this year, that they have a
God-given responsibility for the spiritual
welfare of their own children. Parentage
is older than Sunday-schools. A mother

is God’s infantschool-teacher for her child, |

If you parents do nothing to instruct and

train, and convert your own sons and|.

daughters, they will go to the bad in spite
of the ‘best one hour's work that any
teacher can bestow on them. The atmos-
phere of your home will either be a purifier
or a poison to their young souls, When
you attend church this year, see to it that
your childrerr are there with you. The
best Sabbath-school is no substitute for the
worship of God in His own House, and if
your children do not form the habit of at-
tending church when they are young, they
never will.—N. Y. Witness.

—————

SCHOLARS’ NOTES,

(From WWestminster Question Book.)
LESSON X.—DECEMBIER 3, 1893.
GRATEFUL OBEDIENCE.—James 1:1C-27,
COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 27, 27.
GOLDEN TEXT.

‘We love him, because he first loved us.—
1John4:19. )
HOME READINGS.

M., James1:1-15.—Wisdom Sought and Given,
T, James 1! 16-27.—Grateful Obedicence.
W, Matt, 7:21-29,—The Wise and Unwise Hearer.
Th, Matt. 13:1-9; 18:23.—A Lesson on Hearing.
¥, Psalm 19:1.14,—Making Wise the Simple.
S. Rom. 10:13-21.—Faith by Hearing,
S. Psalm 15: 1-5.—Practieal Piety.
LESSON PLAN,

1. Receiving the Word. vs. 1621, - .

II. Hearing the Word. vs, 22.24, ¥

I11. Doing tho Word, vs. 2527, .

Time.—Uncertain ; according tosome as carly
ag A.D, 47 others place it aslate as A.p. 62,

PLACE,~Written from Jerusalem,

~ OPENING WORDS.

The author of the epistle from which this les-
son is taken wag probably the James who pre-
sided at the conference at Jerusalem (Acts 15:13),
who is called by Paul (Gal. 1:19) ‘the Lord's
brother,’ and (Gal. 2:9) a pillar of the church.
It was addressed to Christians scattered through-
ou} the Roman empire,

HELPS IN STUDYING,

16. Do not err—Revised Version, ‘be not de-
ocived.' God isnot the author of sin, nor does
evil come from him. 17. Every .good gift—in-
stead of being the source of evil, all good is from
him, The Father of lights—thesonrce and foun-
tain of light. Light is the cmblem of knowledge,
purity and happiness, 18. Of his own will—-gc-
cause it is his nature to do good, not evil, Begat
he us—gave us spiritual life. Word of truth—
the gospel. Rom. 10:17. 19, TWhercfore—since
his word is life and light. Swift o hear—ready
to receiveand prompt to obey. " Stow to speak—
more anxious to be taught.. Slow to wrath--
compare Prov. 16:32. A contentious, carping
spirit hinders the hearing of God's word, 20,
TWorketh nol—produces not. 2L Lay apart—put
off as a filthy garment. Filthiness—sin is offen-
sive and polluting. Swuperfluily of nauyhliness
—Revised Version, ‘overflowing of wickedness.'
Meekness—a childlike, teachable spirit. 1 Peter
2:2. Engrafted word—-‘ileanted word.! Sce
the parable of the sower. Matt, 13:1-23, Able
to save—Rom. 1:16;1 Cor. 1:18; 2 Tim. 3:15.
23, In a glass—a mirror, God’s word shows him
for the moment his real character, but he soon
forgets it. 25. Looketh info—‘stoopeth down to
take a close look into.' Law of liberip—giving
freedom from _the slavery of sin. 26, Scem to be
—'‘thinketh_himself to be.’ 27. Before God—in
his sight. _Pisit—with_heip and comfort. Keep
himself—John 17 :15; Jude 24,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—Who was the author of this
cpistle? What do you know about James?,
Title of this lesson? Golden Text? Lesson Plan?
Time? Place? Memory verses,

I RECEIVING TIHE WORD. vs., 16-2L—-With
what coution does the lesson begin? From
whom does every good come? Of what is light

o symbol? How 1sGod the Father of lights?|:

From-whom is spiritual life received 2 "By what'
means? How are weo Lo receive the word 2 .

II. HEARING TITE WORD, vs, 22-2{,—\What is
the duty of thohearer? Whomis the ‘not-‘docr”
like? How is the perfect law a law of liberty ?
Who uscitaright? How istheright use blessed?
What did our Saviour say-of the docrs of his
wo‘}'d? Natt, 7:24, 25. Of the not-doers? Matt,

126, 27, .

1I{. Doixe THE WORD, vs. 23, 27.—How will
the right receiving and hearing of the word
aflect our lives? Meaning of bridleth not his
tonguc ?. How does such u man deceive his own|
heart;?: Why is his religion vain? What is pure
and undefiled religion? o Cy 4

PRACTICAIL LESSONS LEARNED, !

2, Itis our duty to hear, to read and to. study.

God's word,

© 8, Wemust receivé it'with a meek and teach-_'

able disposition,

4. We must be doers of the word, m\d_ npt;‘

‘he5arcrs only.
over our words, .
.6, We must be kind and helpful to those in
trouble, and pure in all our words and ways.

REVIEW QUESTIONS.

of lights,
- 2, How should we receive the word? Ans. Re-
ceive with meekness the engrafted word.
3. How should wo use it?' "Ans, Be ye doers of
theword, and not hearers only. - - E
4. What is promised to tho doer? .Ans. He
shall he blessed in hisdoing?
.8, What cffect ghonld tire word have onour
lives? Ans. It should make us_watchful over
our d\\'mt'ds, helpful to the poor and purc in all our
conduct, i

LESSON XI.—DECEMBER 10, 1893.
THE HEAVENLY INHERITANCE.
1Peter1:1-12,

COMMIT TO MEMORY VS, 3-5.

. GOLDEN TEXT.

‘Giving thanks unto the Father which hath
made us mect to be partakers of the inheritance
of thesaints in light,!

. , HOME READINGS.

M. 1 Peter 1:1-12.—The Heavenly Inheritance.

1. 1XPeterl:13-25,—The Preeious Blood of Christ.

W.1Peter2: A Peculiar People,

—Huaving a Good Conscience.

", 1Pecterd: Stewards of the Grace of God.

1 Peter 3 :1-14.—A Crown of Glory.

. Rev, 21:1.27,—The Holy Jerusalem,
LESSON PLAN,

- _T. The Reserved Inheritance. .
«. II, The Preserved People. vs. 5-9.

III. The Witnessing Prophets, vs. 10-12.

TimME.—Written probably between A.D. 63 and
A,D, 67; Nero emperor of Rome ; Albinus or Ges-
siug Florus procurator of Judea; Herod Agrippa
II. king-of Chalcis., )

PLACE.—Written from Babylon {chapter 5:13), -

HELPS IN STUDYING.

L. Tothe strangers scattered—Revised Version,
‘to the clect who are sojourners of the Disper-
sion ;' primarily Jewish converts: but Gentilo
Christians, as the spiritual Isracl, arc included
secondarily, as having the same high calling.
2. Elect—chosen to eternal life by the sovereign
grace of God. According to the forcknowledge—
Rom. 8:29. To know:in Scripture oftenmeansto
love, approve, select ; henge forcknowledpe here
means fore-approval or selection. 4. Incorrupl-
tble—not- having within the germs. of dcath,
Undefiled—not stained by sin, " That fadcth not
away-—in substance incorruptible, in purity un-
defiled, in beauty unfading. Reserved for you—
sécure and _inalicnable. &, In the last dime—at
the end of the world, 7. The trial of your faith
—Revised Version, ‘the proof of your faith,’
Than' of gold—'than gold.” That perisheth—it

Tgold, though perishing-{v. 18),.i8 yet tried with

fire to remove dross and test its genuineéness,
how much more does your faith, which shall
never perish, need to pass through a fiery trial to
remove whatis defective and to testits genuine-
ness and full value! 8, Now—in the present
state, as contrasted with the future state, where
believers ‘shall see his face,’ 10, The grace.,....
unto you—Christ and the blessing he would be-
stow upon his people. 12. That not unto them-
selves—their revelations related to our times,and
were given mainly for our benefit, :

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—Who was the author of this
epistle? Whatdo you know about. Peter? Title
of this lesson? -Golden Text? XLesson Plant?
Time? Place?z Memory verses? C

I. Turg RESERVED INHERITANCE, vs. 14, -To
whom is this epistle nddressed? How does the
apostle deseribe these strangers? What ismeant
by theterm elect? For what did the apostle bless
God? What doyoulearn from verse3? How is
the inheritance described? Meaning of 2eserved
in heaven for you ? 'What benefits ﬁo belicvers
Egcei?vo from Christ at death? Atthe resurrce-
ion .

IIL THE PRESERVED PEOPLE. vs. 5-9.—How
are God’'s people kepe? When will their fall
salvation be revealed? ‘What ;Loy have they in
their manifold temptations? What is here meant
by temptations?  Why does God permit his
people to be afflicted ? What will be the result
of this proof of their faith? What is the present
effect of their faith in the unseen Saviour?
Meaning of the end of your faith 2

III. TnE WITNESSING PROPHETS. vs. 10:12,—
For what have the prophets sought? Of what
did the Spirit of Christ testify? What was re-
vealed to tho prophets? How do these things
affect the angels? .

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

1. God's clect peoplc are strangers and pilgrims
on the enrth, .

2. Their_ hormge and_ their inheritance are in
heaven ; their heart should be there also.

3. The heavenly inheritance is reserved for
them, and they are kept for it.

4. Their trials are precious, and issuc in praise
and honor and glory. .

5. They may therefore greatly rejoice even in
afiliction and trial.

. REVIEW QUESTIONS.
1. To whom was this epistle addressed? Ans.

:To the elect sojourners of the Dispersion in Asin

Minor, -

2. What henediction did the apostle pronounce
upon them? Ans, Grace unto you, and peace be
multiplied, :

3, How did he describe the Heavenly Inheri
tance? Ans. An inheritance incorruptible, and:
undefiled, and that fadeth not.away, reserved in
heaven for you, - 3 . . .

4. How. are those for whom this inheritance is
reserved kept? Ans, They are kept by the power
of God, through faith unto salvation rcady to bo
revealed in tho last time. -
. 5. What support have they in trial and suffer-
ing? Ans. Faith in the unseen Saviour whom

1. God's word is tho source of spiritual life,

A full of glory.

they lowe fllls them with joy unspeakable and

Wo must bridle our tongues and seb a guard,

'

i
i

1. From whom dges every good glft come?. ;
Ans, Every good gift and every perfeet gift is
from above, and cometh down from the Father °

¥
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THE, HOUSEHOLD. .-

MAKE HOUSEWORK EASY AND
' SAVE TIME.,

Why should we be so hurried? Is it
beciuse we are housekeepers instead of
home-makers? There is & vast difference
between the two., The Jatter is un-
doubtedly ¢a comfortable sort of woman to
live with,” and retains the love of husband
and children through all the vicissitudes of
life ; while the former too often mukes all
beneath the roof-tree uncoffifortable
through being so wedded to her work.
‘Said a hard-working mechanic as he came
home the other night tived, yet wishing to
spend o few minutes with his family before
retiting, ¢ I wish there was oneplace in the
house that was not too good for me,” and
he looked impatiently ata roomy, comfort--
able lounge in one corner of the cosy
sitting room. I bought that for comfort,,
‘but you wished to save the covering and
decked it out with so fine a spread that you
‘will not allow it to be used, and now that
you have made, at my request, a washable
one, you are still afraid to have me lie on
it lest I wrinkle it or slide it out of place,’
and he stamped angrily off to bed.

This is no plea for untidiness or slipshod
housekeeping, but let us place the home
first. If women kept house with reference
solely to its importance as a factor in
home-making, housework would be much

then for broadening one’s mental horizon
by the vecasional reading of & new book or
listening to a fine lecture ; time for teach-
ing the little ohes a year or two at home
that they may not so soun lose the bloom
of childhood’s innocence, and- time to
oftener respond to thecall for hiclp in works
for uplifting and benefiting humanity.

Is this not worth thinking about? We
have all the time there is. - For the sake
of loved ones let us use it wisely.

We do mmuch unnecessary work. There
iy little need of wiping dishes. Wipe the
silver, but drain thegliss and earthenware
after rolling it in hot water. Black the
range once a- week and for the rest of the
4ime use a cloth dampened with kerusene
or a bit of sandpaper. on it- as-needed:
Wipe the kitchen floor each morning with
a mop wrung from clean water. It is
nearly as easy as sweeping and you will
find less dusting to be done. Do not boil
clothes unless it iy an actual necessity.
Take from the line when dry, fold smaothly
and lay ina drawer by themselves all those
in ordinary usc. Sheets, pillow cages,
towels, work aprons and the like do very
well without ironing. Those which are to
be Inid away for any length of time should
hang on the linc until after the dew has
fallen—to save sprinkling—when they niay
be folded and rolled for ironing in the
morning. Make everyday clothes plainly,
buying ready-made underwear wlen you
can geb that which is satisfactory. '

In cooking avoid all recipes which call

“for an hour of precious time in makiig.
Live simply ; by.so doing mind and body
will have time for needed rest. Ii you arc
at all popular in your own locality, people
may be too neighborly, ealling atall hours,
making the housework lag and frittering
away time. Try having one day in the
week your reception day, letting it be
known that you prefer not to sce callers
on other days. With a little tact, and by
getting your special friends, those who
understand you and your motives to ob-
serve this day, this may be accomplished
even in a country neighborhood. Have
system in doing your work, but letit be a
system adapted to your circumstances, not
to those of your neighbor. She may wash
on Monday, while you find Saturday a more
convenient day because the children are at
home to help.

Let cach child, who is old enough to do
g0, have its daily task.. It might be a light
one, but it is just o much less for you,
who, after all, have only one pair of hands
to do with, "

These ave only a few ways in which you
may lighten housework ; others will occur
1o you as you think, Your home should
be *your castle ; let no one outside meddle
Wwith you in your way of doing work. Be
independent, save all the timoe you can,
then read or study, play with the children
or sing the old songs with John as best
pleases you. In short, make the most of

younelf and of home for the sake of the
lovel ones who dwell there.—Mury Olds
Lalkiv, in the Voice. ' '

. B L —

‘GO0D MORNING! HAVE YOU
USED'—KEROSENE ?

Auwrthing that will lighten that most
sevar- of woman's work —washing clothes
—shwald be widely known dnd used. Ac-
cording to & writer in the Househald, kero-
senewill notonly enlighten the parlor, but
will lighten the work of the laundry.

Atm friend’s house, T noticed that the
waslitag was out and drying at a remark-
ablyezirly hour, and, upon inquiry,learned
thatitz was not because of early rising, but
beeause she used kerosene, .

‘Lwill tell you what wedo to lighten and
hastem our work,’ she said, *If you prefer
you wen put your clothes into cold water
the ight before, or simply dip them into
wate in the morning, but they must be
wet in_ cold water before they are put into
the boiler. '

‘Fild the boiler about two-thirds full of
wate,. and shave into it one small bar of
any yood soap, adding, after the water is
boiliig, four tablespoons of kerosene. Mix
thoreaphly ; that is the secretin the use of
kerae=ne.

‘The clothes, which have been sonking
in cdd water, are then wrung out and put
intotke boiler to boil for fifteen or twenty
minites, having removed previously about
twodhirds of a pailful of water ; this is to

ensier than it isnow, There would be time | 2dd to each boilerful later,

‘Begin with the cleanest clothes, and,

when well scalded, rinse and blue them.

Yourwill find that but a few things requue
evena slight rubbing, but that the mixture
has done its work.’

When I told my housemaid about the
kerwene, she said 1t made the clothes lovk
dingy. ‘ ‘

‘Hew did you use it ? I asked.
‘Tewt up my soap, put in my clothes,

and tlaen poured the oil in.’

Thes next Monday, I asked her to try our
neiglbor’s method, and she was so well
plea=d with the result that she will not go
backto the old way.

Tlhes whole secret lies in perfeétly mixing
the smap, oil, and water, and in wotting the

't soilel clothes in cold water before putting

thew Anto the hot water.
Togrevent flannels from shrinking, dis-

solwo the soap, making a good, strong suds,
and let it stand until perfectly cold.
thisput the flanneis, washing, sudsing, and
rinsing in cold water.
thes -directions, you will not be troubled

Into
If you will follow

witht hick or shrunken flannels.
' —_—
A FEW CONVENIENCES.
Wo seldom geb the home nests arranged

so aitirely-to our minds that somebody’s
suggstion does not give us a new idea,
and e straightway setabout working more
or liss of a revolution in some nook or
cormew, wondering the while that we had
not thiought to make the change unaided
longmgo.

Iiwe are building new, no matter how

maly good authorities we may have con-
sultal, no matter how many hours have
beenspent in careful planning, when all is
finished wo are sure to discover something
whigh: we should have * just a little different
if w were building again.’ Some room

that woe should have had a trifle lareer,

sonu corner where we might have had a
closit, some space that would have been

mudh improved by another window.
We- recently examined a new home just

comyleted, and several conveniences, cspe-
cially those in the model kitchen, are well

wortle mentioning. There was everything

to nnke it'as cosy and convenient as pos-
sible
conyplete,

Not a thing was wanting to make it

New IpEas ror THE Sing,—There was
the regulation closet under the sink; but
it wes built some four inches shallower
than the widbh of the sink, to allow one to

stanl in a'more comfortable position when

at wrk, ]

There were several further advantages
in the construction' of’ the sink. - For one
thing, it was made to stand several inches
higle-r than is usual, allowing a position
mow nearly upright when at work, and
cong-quently enhancing both comfort and
conienience. It was noticed that although
then ‘seemed to be quite a row of closets
undirneath, the sink itself was only about

twenty-four inches long by twenty inches
wide, At first, though, it seemed much too
small, but'then it was quite large enough
to hold n good-sized dishpan, and that was
really all that was necessary ; for jimme-

. |dintely to tho left of it, occupying a
[portion of the remaining space over

bhokclosets, was what seémed hke another
sink,

It was just what it seemed, except that
it was zine-lined and was provided with a
chain and plug like a bath tub. It was ob-
long in shape, twelve by twenty inches on
the inside, and into this the dishes were put
assoon as they were washed. They were
rinsed by turning the spigot of the hot water
faucet just above,

Tinmediately after rinsing, the plug which
was in one corner, where the buttom of
the dish receptacle was somewhat lower
than at other points was removed and the
dishes were dried with less than half the
labor expended on them when they are
rinsed in a pan whdre the water has no
chance to run off. Beyond this wasa stout
shelf on which to place the dishes when
dry, and which cduld be let down out of Lthe
way when not in use,

Tue Lave CupBosrn.—There was one
cupboard éxpressly planned to hold the
lamps, and under it wis a drawer fur wicks,
extra burners, chimneys and the slicars
and cloths for cleaning, The shelf nsually
intended for the lamps might then be used
for something else and shut up ; as they
were away from flies in summer and dust at
all times, it was really a labor-saving con-
trivance as well as a convenience.

A VeEsTILATED Paxrry CUPBOARD.—
One cupboard in the pantry was provided
with a wire-screen door. This allowed the
free circulation of air, and at the same kept
the food secure from the flies. This is
found especially convenient in the fall,
when it is no longer necessary to use.the

| refrigerator, but at a time when flies are

most troublesome.— Ladies’ Journal.
. e P s

BEDROOMS IN COLD WEATHER.

In the hot season we keep our houses
well ventilated to make them cooler, and
naow as:tlfo-cold season approaches there is
danger that we will shut up doors and
windows to save the loss of heat and keep
ourselves warm. While we must keep
warm to be comfortable we must not for-
get that, above all, itis filthy to live in a
foul atmosphere. We do not bathe again
and agnin in the same water, or enjoy eat-
ing or drinking from unwashed dishes.
Why be fastidious about such matters
during the day, and careless at night about
our bedrooms 7 Tho sceds of disease are
foating in impureair, and find rendy nccess
to our bodies. When in sleep the organs
are less able to resist the noxiouns influ-
ences. When in earlier times the more
careless manner of building houses Jet the
air freely into the rooms around the loosely
fitting window-frames, and the wide open
fireplaces readily drew out tho fouled air,
the inmates of the dwellings were more un-
coinfortable, but they were cleaner.

- SHADES AND FURNITURE.—Linen shades
to exclude or mitigate the light at the win-
dows are all thatisallowable in a bedroom.
Bedstends are usually made of wood.
Metal is no doubt preferable and not much
more costly. A wrought-iron or brass
bedstead: properly constructed, that is, of
light weight, mounted on castors so as to
be easily moved and readily cleaned, meets
every demand. Especially should we seek
oiie readily moved if we would have it and
its surroundings properly cared for by
servauts. No articles of whatever kind
should bekept under thebed. To prevent
this, dispense with *valances’ and tuck in
the bed-clothes. Curtains about the bed
are simply filbers, sure to catch and retain
the impurities as tho air from the lungs
passes through them. : :
~ Tue Marrress.—Ths mattressshould be
made of eclastic material, nob giving way
ton freely to the weight of the body.
Horsehair furnishes the best material. A
well-made hair mattress, resting on a
woven wire spring mattress, leaves nathing
to be desired hygienically. Hair pillows
are.preferable to feather pillows where we
desire to prevent heating the head.. Linen
is the better material for 'sheets and
pillow-cases, “especially for the young.
Woolen sheets may be'nore desirable for
the old and those very thin blooded, having

less power of absorption than cotton,

Blankets should be all wool and of the best
quality attainable, asin this way we obtain
amaximum of warmth and -a minimum of
weight. Tor the sumne reasons cotton
counterpanes are nol desirable. In very
cold weather a downy cover is light and
warm and desirable for the old.

Arine rHE BED AND Rooxr DrriNGg THE
Dav.—Beds, should be aired daily and
carefully, Remove every coveritg and
double over the mattress so that the air
can have frec access for one hour at least,
otherwise the effluvia thrown off by the

‘body during the night cannot properly be

removed. Of course at such times the
fresh air should have frée access to the
rooms. In this connection it may be well
to remember that it is always unwise for
any one to sleep in the same room with a
person suffering from disense, especinlly
from disegse of the throat, lungs, or mouth.
Physicians who have made especial study
of these discases consider them divectly
contagious by what is thrown off from the
affected surfaces. For sanitary reasons it
would also seem better to adopt the Euro-
pean custom of separate beds and separate
rooms for ench individual. Care should be
exereised that the walls of the bedroos be
so fashioned that they can be easily cleaned.
Hard-finished walls and ceiling, plain or
simply painted in oil, best meet this require-
ment.

Finally, leave the windows wide open in
bedrooms during the day and wide enough
apen_ab night to give plenty of pure air,
guarded from unnecessary draughts.—
Jowrnal of Hygiene. :

_——————
A HOME HOLIDAY.

That each woman, as each man, needs
rest in the busy year we are positive but it
does not necessarily follow that that rest
can .only be sccured away from home.
Some of the most successful holidays,so far
as resb and renewed strength are con-
cerned, that wehave ever known have been
spent largely in a bammock on one'’s own
piazza, with plenty of books, a little light
faney work, and absolute mental relaxation
as tonics and sedatives. We have in
thought a little white-ribboner who often
enjoys » home vacation. She arranges re-
ligiously to have all heavy work oub of the
way before the month set aside for her
vacation. The family is duly notified that,
during that month, it is to pienic. Food
of the simplest is prepated, and eaten so
far as possible out of doors ; nota bit of un-
necessary work is done and sewing is 1é-
legated to - the dim future. Compdiny is
not invited, ov if self-invited, is informed
that the mistress of the house is on a vaca-
tion, which is strictly true. Atthe end of
her month or six weeks our friend comes
forth far more refveshed than does the
average vacationer who has roasted in some
hot, stuffy room, or travelled weary miles
on dusty trains.—Union Signal.

————————

RECIPES.-

(From Miss Parloa’'s New Cook Book.)
GEMS,—One pint of flour, one of milk, an egg,
half a teaspoonful of salt. Beat the egg until
light, add the milk and salt to it, and beat gradu-
ally, into the flour, Bualke twenty minutes in hot
gempans. A’'dozen cakes can be made with tho

quantities given, .
HoMiNy Drop Caxes.—One pint of fresh boiled
hominy (or cold hominy may be used—if the

latter, break into grains as lightly as possible |

with a fork, and heat in a farina kettle without
adding water), one tablespoonful of water, two
cpps, whites and yolks beaten separately. Stir
the yolks into the hominy first, then the whites,
and « teaspoonful of salt, if the hominy has not
been salted in cooking; or, if it has, use halfa
teaspoonful. Drop, in tablegpoonfuls, on well-

buttered tin sheets, and balke to a good brown in

a quick oven,

BraANc-MANGE MaApE WiITII GELATINE.-One
packago of gelatine, threo pints of milk, four
tablespoonfuls of sugar, half a teaspoonful of
salt, onc tcnsroonful of extract of vanillnor of
lemon. Put tho gelatine with the milk and let it
stand In a cold place for two hours; then put it
in the double boiler, and: heat quickly, 1o not
letit boil. Stiroffen: and agsoon asthe gelating
is melted, take off, and add the sugar, salt, and
flavor. Strain, and parkially cool, before putting
into the mmolds. It should stand six hours before
serving, and it is even better, especinlly in
summer, to make it the day before using.

+ Scorcir BRoTin.—Two pounds of the scraggy.
part of o neck of mutton, - Cut the ment from
the bones, and cutoff all the fat. Then cut meat
into small picces and put into soup pot with one
Iurgo slice of turnip, two of carral, one onion,
and a stalk of celery, nll cut fine, half a cup of
barley and three pints of cold water, - Simmer
gontly two hours. On to Lhe bones putone pint
of water, simmer two hours, and strain upon the
soup. Cook a tablespoonful of flour and onc of
butter togother until perfectly smooth; stir into
sonp. and add & teaspoonful of chopped parsley,
Season with salt and pepper, .
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MY REFUGE,
*In the sceret of his presence.’—Psalm xxx, 20
{The following verses were written by o Brah-

-min lady of India, Ellen Lakshmi, who for many
- years has worked as a missionary among her own

country womeq.]

.Inthesceret of His prescnéo how my soul de-

lights to hide! :
Oh! how precious are the lessons which I learn
. at Jesus’side!
Earthly carescan never vex me, neithertrialslay
me low, : o
Por when Satancomes to tempt me, to the scerot
place I go. :

When my soul is faint and thirsty. 'neath the
shadow of His wing

There is cool and pleasant shelter, and a fresh
and crystalspring; -

© And my Saviour rests beside me as wehold com-

munion sweet,
IfI tried I could not utter what He says when
* thus we mect. : )

Only this I know : I tell Him all my ﬁouhts, and
griefs, and fears; - 7 )

Oh, how paticntly He listens, and my drooping
soul He cheers, ,

Do you think He ne'er reproves me? What n
false friend He would be

It He nover, never told me of the sins which He
must see, :

Do you think that I could love Him half so well,
or asI ought, :

It He didn't tell me plainly of each sinful deed
and thought? :

No; Heis very faithful,and that makes me Lrust
Him more.

For I know that He does love me, though He
wounds me very sore.

Would you like to know the sweetness of the
seciret. of the Lord?

Go and hidebeneath His shadow, this shall then
be your reward ;

And whene'er you leave tho silence of that
happy meeting place,

Youmust mindand bear theimage of your Master

. in your face. '

You will surely loso the blessing and the tdlncss
of yourjoy,

" If you let dark clouds distress you and your in-|
_|improve yourself.

ward peace destroy.
You may always be abiding, it you will, at Jesus'
side ' '
In the secret of his presence’ you may every
moment hido. - . ’

P "

BELINDA’S ADVANTAGES.

“*Oh, dear! said Belinda. ¢ Here are

these horrible stockings, cousin Adn. There
is always something,’
. I can give you noidea of the combination
between whine, snarl, and wail in which
Belinda Barton spoke. these words as she
flung herself into a chair with a sidelong,
ungraceful motion which I can only de-
seribe by the word ‘lump.’

‘Well!  Would you rather it was always
nothing ¥ said Miss Ada Strong, a bright,
elegant, little elderly lady. -

‘Oh, you know what I mean, cousin Ada,’
said Belinda, a well-grown girl of sixteen,

- who would have heen very pretty had it

not been for the frown on her forehead

" and the way her mouth turned down at the

corners. ‘All my aspirations for an educa-

" tion are disappointed, and I must just live
“on, on this poky farm ; nothing but

driddgery—drudgery from morning till
night.’ :

Miss Strong made no reply. She drew
the basket of stockings toward her and be-
gan to darn a big hole in the heel of little
Jack’s sock. o

*T do so yearn for the advantages of cul-
ture,’ said Belinda. .“¥ou don’t know,

“cousin Ada, how miserable I am.’

¢ If T don’t, it is not for the want of your
proclaiming it,” thought Miss Strong, but
she said nothing, and worked on.

“¢And T thought when you came you
would sympathize with me and understand
me,’ said Belinda, beginning to ery, ‘but
you haven't a word to say to me. Well!
It is my fate to meet with no sympathy,’
and ‘Belinda sobbed. Not a word from
Miss Strong, but the hole in Jack's stock-
ing went on growing ‘beautifully Jess.’

*You might say something,’ said Belinda.

¢ 1 thought that was just what you were
complaining of, that *‘there was always
something,”’ said Miss Strong.

‘That isn’t what I mean,’ said Belinda,
incoherently, rubbing her eyes till she
looked like ‘the maiden all forlorn,” in
*The house that Jack built.’

‘What do you mean then? said Miss
Strong, strangely unmoved.

= 1

‘T wanted you to have some sympathy
with me,’ suid Belinda, ‘but you-don't say
aword . . -

- Miss Strong went on darning,

‘I think you might say something,
cousin Ada,” said Belinda, passing from
sentiment to_snappishiness, e ‘

*If I don’t,’ said Miss Strong, after a
pause, ‘it is because I don't want to say to
you what seems to me great nonsense, and
I am pretty sure you would bo angry if I
talked what seeins to me sense.’ v

Belinda was not yearning for sense. It
had never occurred to her that .she had
any need of that article. Neverthless, the
word awoke in her mind a certain curiosity.

‘Sense, cousin Ada ' she said, in » hesi-
tating way., .

“Just s0.’ -

‘I am sure I should not be angry at that
from you,’ Belinda said, after a moment’s
pause. ‘You are so cultivated—you live
among intellectual people, and—and—all
that,” she concluded waguely. :

"I suppose you . think so because I am
assistant librarvian in the’ A—— library,
I assure you there is plenty of what you
call drudgery in my work.’

‘But you must understand how T long
for a chance to develop my mind's higher
faculties,” said-Belinda.

‘I confess I never should have guessed
from what I have seen of you that you had
any such thirst for knowledge, ’ suid Miss
Strong, coolly. :

‘Why, cousin Ada, returned Belinda,
astonished, ‘haven't I told you over and
over'again how I longed, literally thirsted
and starved to go to a good school, away
from home and all this miserable farm
work, and can’t because father thinks he
can’t afford it, and that I ought to help
mother. So here I have to stay and wear
my heart out over this horrid drudgery
that I just hate.’

‘Oh! You mean you want to go to
school, leave home, and shirk your part of
the family burden,’ said Miss Strong.
*That's quite another thing from a wish to
If you really desired
improvement, you'd make use of the ad-
vantages you have.’ -t

‘Advantages ! Mine !’ replied: Belinda,
scorr’lfully. ‘I'd like to -knowmiwhat they
are !

Miss Strong was silent.

‘T do wish, cousin Ada, you would tell
me what you mean,’ said Belinda, fretfully.
‘T thought when fither and mother went
to town this afternoon I should have a
long talk with you and you'd be so sym-
pathetic, and now oh—o-0-0,” and Belinda
trailed off into a dismal wail, like & puppy
whose paw has been stepped on. ‘*What
can I study here?

‘Natural history, practical chemistry,
botany, history, literature, ethicsand theo-
logy, not to mention the use of your hands,
a talerably wido field in which to develop
the mind of a young woman, one would
think,” '

Belinda stared- at her cousin in amaze-
ment. '

I do wish you'd tell me what you mean,’
she said indignantly.

‘T am afraid it would not be of any use,’
said Miss Strong, shaking her head. ‘I
am going away soon, and I don't want to
quarrel with you. - It would vex your
mother, and she has enough to get along
with now.' . .

‘Indeed, I woit’t be angry,” said Belinda,
more good-naturedly, ‘You can say what
you Jlike. Oh! do please,’ she added, for
she really wished to know.

‘Very weil, then,’” snid Miss Strong,
picking another pair of socks out of the
basket. *Begin with alessonin technology;
take your own stockings and darn them,
not cobble them as you have these of poor
little Jack. ‘Hereis a big. knot of hard
thread in the heel, nearly.as big asa pea,
No wonder the poor child had a sore place
in his little foot. Any young woman of
common sense ought to be ashamed to put
such- a pigce of work out of her hands,
Don’t you know any better than to darn
with hard thread 7 Surely your mother
must have showed you how to darn.’

‘The cotton was upstairs,” pouted Be-
linda. @ *What does it matter ¥

¢ Walk about for a day with a pea in
your shoe and you'll find out,’ said Miss'
Strong.  ‘The trouble with you is that you
think an edueation is nothing but going to
school. pnssing through some. text-books,
and graduating, Educating a human being

is, properly speaking, .drawing out and
training the powers of mind and body, and

yours are all running to waste and worse.’ |’

Belinda was so astonished.at this assault
that she left off sighing, .
‘There is nothing that you do about the
house that is well done,’ continued Miss
Strong. ~ ‘If you are set to sweep a room,
it is not half swept. If you undertake to
zet a meal, you act as if it were a great
hardship. You take no pains, and turn
out something almoust uneatable.  Here is
your mother ready and anxivus to make
you as good a housekeeper as hersclf, and
mnstead of learning, that you may lighten
her cares, you wickedly and perversely set
yourself against being taught. Youmight
learn of her to be a first-rate dairy woman,
and you might read all you can find on
that very important branch of practical
chemistry ; but no! If you are cailed on
to help, you speil half you touch, and go
about with a look that is enough to sour
the milk., You might care for the poultry
and earn and save money, and learn con-
cerning the ways and habits of animals,
but you take pains to show your father how
utterly indifferent you are to all his busi-
ness and his interests, and you think this
undutiful folly is a sign you are *‘superior.”
I heard Miss Jones offer to teach you what
she knew of botany, and that is no little,
let me tell you, and you rejected her offer
in such an ungracions way that I was
ashamed of you. Your mother's manners
are lovely, your father is gracious and kind
to every one ; but instead of profiting by
their example, your manners are rude and
ill-bred to a degree that astonishes me,
and any reproof or advice you resenb with
sulks and ill-temper. To your little
brother and sister you hardly speak a civil
word, and set them an example which adds
greatly to the cares and worries of your
parents. You wished me tospeak plainly,
and I must say that your perpetual fretting,
whining, and complaining because your
father cannot, in justice to the rest of his

family, send you away to school seemns to

me much more like stupidity than a dusive
for improvement. You say yon wish to
learn. Here in the house are Shakespeare,
Milton, and Scott, and other books of .the
best, but you do not care to acquaintyour-
self with the great mastérs of Erglish.
You know almost nothing of the history of
England, or your own country. Your
pastor offered you any books in his library
—a good collection, ‘but if you read, it is
only the trashiest story. Every week since
I hiave been here I have offered to go over
the Sunday-school lesson with you. but
you have never cared to learn anything T
could teach you, and you ave disgracefully
and inexcusably ignorant of the Bible fur
all tl’le pains that have been taken to teach
you.

Bolinda sat” silent. Her. conscience,
which under the gentle and affectionate
remonstrances of her father and mother
had remained fast asleep, had suddenly
waked up at Miss Strong’s sterner call, and
was speaking with emphasis, The girl did
not know what to say, and contrary to her
usual practice she said nothing.

‘Believe me, child,’ said Miss Strong,
more gently, “‘you have a hundred advan-
tages if you will only improve them. An
education which will it you for the chief,
the highest, end of your being is in your
reach. If you willset yourself resolutely
to work to improve the advantages you
have, you may become a noble and educated
woman in the best seuse of the word.’

‘What is the highest end of one’s being,
then ¥ said Belinda, after a silence.

*To glorify God, and enjoy Him forever,’
suid Miss Strong, reverently. Belinda sat
looking out of the window for a few min-
utes ; then she put down her work, went
upstairs, and was gone for half an hour,

When she eame down aguin there were
traces of tears, but a new light was in her
eyes. ‘Cousin Ada,’shesaid, ‘IThave found
the soft cotton ; will you show me how to
darn Jack’s stockings? I promise you,
that is, X hope he will never have to com-
plain of a hard lump in his heel again.’
And now, if any other Belinda reads this
story, I hope she will go and do likewise.
Parish Visitor.

v

—_————

Ir CuxistiaNs do notstand up and fight
manfully for their Sabbath, Satan and his
allies will break it down., The devil is
ncan enough to donnvthing.—Ram’s Ilorn.
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Lwork among the poor.

DORA MARVIN,
HOPE DARING,

Dora Marvin is young friend of mine. A
bright, merry girl, whom I love so dearly
that X wish I could play the part of a fairy
aod-mother, and change sume things that I
fear may mar her life, :

The Marvin breakfast hour is seven.

‘Cull Dora,” Mrs. Marvin tells little
Tom, as the clock strikes, . :

#Yes, in a winute, comes the reply, and
they wait five. Then, as the father must
nob. be late  at his work, they take their
places and Mrs, Marvin serves the oat-
meal, Dora’s work, in addition to pouring
the coffee. In a few moments the little
daughter appeared, with a bright word of
explanation that it had taken ler so long
to curl her hair. : :

. That afterncon Mrs, Lewis, Mrs,
Marvin's sister, came in to interest them
in a little cripple girl she had found in her

¢She is so fond of reading,’ she went on
to say, ¢and, Dora, I wish you would lend
her some of your books—your last Christ-
mas * Chatterbox,’ ¢ Alice in Wonderland,’
or Miss Alcott’s ‘Jack and Jill.” What a
delight they will be to little Katie,’

‘DBut, Auntie,” Dora said, ‘I am very
careful of my books, and could not think of
lending them.’ o :

*Why, Dora! T am sure Katie will be
careful of them ton. Thiuk, little girl, of
lying all day alone, for Katie’s mamma
sews away fronm home.’

Dora’s hand moved slower and slower as
she caressed Clever, her pet eat, and sho-
lauked thoughtfully into the glowing coal
fire. .
‘T am sorry for Katie,’ she said at last,
‘and I will give ten cents of my own
money towards buying her a book, butI
could not lend my dear books. Why,
auntie, they have all been given to me.’.

Mus. Lowis srid nothing more, but there
was sumething suspiciously like a tear in
her eye when Dora kissed her good-night.

A few days Iater Tom came rushing into
the sitting-room where Dora sat reading.

*0, sister | please read me the stories in
my new mag'zine,’ and he-displayed with a
proud importance his new Nursery.

. Dara's fair brow. clouded, - * Do run
away, Tom. Sisteris reading.’ -7 7

* But read to me, Dora, please do. Iere
is a funny picture *bout a real donkey.’

" ¢TI wish you'd run away, you little tease.
Our teacher asked us to read ‘In Memo-
riam,” and I wonder how I can read under-
standingly with you chattering in my ears.
And now you are stepping right on my
dress. Do go to mamma.’

Mamui's got the headache. I think
you're selfish, Dora, so there,’ and he left
the room, manfully choking back the sobs,
but slamming the door so hard that it
ciused the tired mother to bury her facein
thie pillow with & moan.

['What did Dora do?  She shrugged her
shoulders, nestled back in her low chair,
m:\d turninga leaf read, without atall com-
pfehending its trath :

{ ‘X held it truth, with him who sings

{ Ta onc clear harp in divers tones,

] That men may rise on stepping-stones
‘ Of their dead selves to higher things.’

—Michigan Christicn ddvocale.

i i ————

| THE PRINCE IS DEAD.
IELEN HUNT JACKSON,

A room in the palace isshut, The king
And the queenare sitting in black.
Allday weeping servants will run and bring,
Dut the heart of the queen will Inck
All things ; and theeyes of the king will swim
With tears which must not ho shed,
Dub will makeall thenir float dark and dim,
As holooks at ench gold and silver toy,
Andthinks howit gladdened the royal boy,
And dumbly writhes while the courtiers read
IIowall the nations his sorrow heed,

! The prince is dead,

The hut has a door, but the hinge is weak,

And to-day the wind blows it back;

Thero are twositting thero who donot spenk §
They have begged a few rags of black ;

They arc hard at work, though theireyes are web

‘1 with tears that mustnot be shed ;

They dare not look where the cradle issct;

They hate thesunbenm which plays on the floor,

But will make the-baby langh out no more;

They feel asif they were turning tostone;

They wish thoneighbors would leave them alone,
The prince is dead,
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- TAILORING BY STEAM.

BY DAVID PATON, IN ‘GOOD WORDS.

Leeds is contributing an interesting
chapter to our industrial history in its
manufucture of ‘ réady-made’ clothes. The
work is done in factories. Ten or a dozen
of these are on a-great scale, each with
over a thousand operatives. A single
factory will turn out in the course of a year
close upon a million garments, counting
coats, jackets, waistecoats, and trousers
separately. A regiment could march into

.

MACHINE KNIVES.

one of them in the morning and come out
before night in uniforms which had been
" made while they waited. These Eactories
are amony the.finest buildings in Leeds.
You might indeed’ call them industrial
palaces.  And, " what ‘is mwore important,
they are most wholesome places to work
in. You can see by a glance at the faces
of the workers that.great care-is taken of
their comfort. . The work-rooms are large
and airy, with plenty of windows, and on
the short winter days the electrie light is
used for {lumination. Cutting out is of
course the first process, and in a factory it
is a very interesting business. The cutting-
oub room ig usually the topmost floor. of
the building, and on the way up one passes

through roowns in which bales of cloth are|

piled up in solid blocks from floor to ceil-
ing. The cutting-out room locks «t first
sight like a great drawing school. The
cutters-out do not, as a rule, cut out any-
thing themselves ; their business is simply
to mark the patterns on the cloth. Itis
worth noticing how carefully a large piece
of cloth ismapped out so as toavoid waste.
When the *cutter’ has completed his task,
the cloth is seen to be covered with an
intricate series of chalk lines. You have
there in outline a suit of clothes, and per-
haps no more than. two or three square
inches of the material is outside the
cutter's marks. The loss of a few odd
corners, would be nothing in the case of a
single suit, but when you propose to cut
hundreds from the same design the initinl
waste becomes important.

But before we begin -to cut up the cloth
something should be said as to how the
unseen customers are measured for their
clothes. Inthe early days of tho tradethe
customer had only a few sizes to choose
from, and if he had a long body and short
legs, or mensured more round the waist
than he ought to have done, it was unlikely
he would get ready-mades to fit him.
With the growth of the trade the number
of sizes has increased, and these are now
80 closely graded that unless a man is quite

abnormal in his proportions he should’

have no difficulty in finding what he wants,
To take an example, an average man has,
if one remembers exactly, a ‘thirty-two
leg’ and a * thirty-onc waist.” Butas some
men are average in the leg and not in the
waist a series of trousers is sent into the
market in which the waist increases by
half-inches almost to what one may call
aldermanic givth, while the leg remains at
“thirty-two. ~ For some markets there are
special measures: Trousers for the Cape,
for instance, are what is known in the
trade asg ‘ slenders’ that is to say, long and
thin. 8o far the trade is mainly 2 home
trade, but some work is also done for the
Continent and the colonies, The French
and German armies are to some extent
clothed in Leeds. Boys, of course, are
much easier to fit than men,

When the pattern is marked upon it the
cloth is taken to the machine knife to be
cut, The machine knifeis an endless steel
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ribbon, driven at a great speed by gas or
steam. It does the work of a hundred
pairs of shears and does it better. - A hun-
dred or even two hundred thicknesses of
cloth can be cut at the same time. The
pattern is marked only on the uppermost
piece, and the cutter turns and twista the
bale to make the knife ‘travel along the
chalked line, or rather to make the chalk
line travel to the knife, for it is the cloth
that is manipulated, not the knife.
In this way a hundred suits are cut out in
a few minutes. The trade isindcbted to
Mr. John Barran, M.P., for this wonder-
ful instrument.. He got the idea from a
band saw used for cutting veneer. All he
had to do was to make the steel ribbon a
knife instead of a saw. -Mr. Barran was
the pioneer of the trade in Leeds, and the
drawings to illustrate this article were made
in the factory of his firm.

The next stepin the process of manufac-
ture is to sort the different picces in the
bale which has been cut. Each set is
made into a bundle with the linings, trim-
mings, and buttons needed to convert it
into a complete suit. A ticket is attached
to the bundle with instructions as to the
manner in which it is to be finished. The
bundles pass on, then, to other parts of the
factory, and into the hands of the givls.

In a machine-room, you will find two or
three hundred girls at work. ; The music
made by innumerable needles driven by
steam is the ground tone of the place. A

. .
A MACHINE qunz;’

simple movement of the foot™ enables the
machinist to regulate as she likes the speed
of her machine. The machines have the
most varied accomplishinents.

illustration of industrial evolution. From
the original machine with its plain jog-trot
stitch have come all sorts and counditions
of machines for all sorts and conditions of
work. Some of them seem almost human

in their action—the button-hole machine’

for example. It jerks out, first of all, a
sharp forefinger, and with a little tap on
the cloth cuts the hole. Then, with a
circling motion, it goes round the edges
and puts in the stitching, completing the
job with the little process known to Iadies
as * fastening off. The whole thing tukes
only a few seconds. In the hands of an
expert girl the machine will make about
fifteen hundred button-holesin a day. A
garment goes through eight, ten, ora dozen

‘pairs of hands before it is basted, seamed,

paréd, corded, bound, ironed, and the rest
of it. There are machines'for all thesc
operations. Evensuch an awkward job as
putting in sleeves is’ done by mechanical
means. Alongoneside ofa roomyouwillfind
trousers travelling from macline to machine
till they reach a great pile at the end of
the circuit. At the samo time the coats
with which they are to beworn may be
making a similar journey along the other
side of the room. When the different
mewmbers of the suit meet at last in the
making-up room they are again made into
a bundle and go thence to the stock-room,
or, perhaps, direct to the packing-room,
and so into the outer world, .

Braiding and binding are, perhaps, the
two things that call for the most skill, and
it is, consequently, among the braidersand
binders that the best wages are made. A
greab deal of work of this kind is put on
sailor sunits for boys, and it is done at a rate
of speed which quite dazzles the eye. It
needs a stendy hand to make all the little
twirls and twists at the right moment,
The making of lanyards.is another inter-
esting occupation, and in a great factory a
whole school of little girls will do nothing
all day long but plait and knot and twist
piecesof cord. A real blue-jacket, of course,

Darwin
would have been delighted with them as an’

makes his own lanyard;, and a lanyard, if
anybody needs to be told, is the fancy cord
which goes round his neck asa'kind of cable
for his knife. Another large company. of
girls will find their whole employment in
sewing little gold stripes and anchors oh
the arms of sailor jackets. The work of
the pressers offers a sharp contrast to this
dainty employment, though it is not quite
so arduous as it Jooks., Here, too, ma-
chinery lends a helping hand. The irons
are of the ordinary goose shape, and are
kept hot by the combustion of gas and air
inside. A touch with the foot on the pedal
below the table brings as much pressure
upon the iron asis necessary. The presser
has only to guide the gonose over the
seams it is to flatten. "In this branch of
lnblor men are gradually taking the place of
girls.

"It would be a mistake to suppose, ag
perhaps some readers by this time do, that
in a factory full of ingenious machines
there is no placé for the naked needle. As
a matter of fact & large number of the girls
sew in the old-fashioned way ; perhaps as
many, indeed, as work with machines.
Hand-sewing costs more, but for some
classes of work it is of better quality than
machine-sewing, If you have tried ma-
chine-sewn buttons you will understand
how unsympathetic machine labor .some-
times is.

A feature common to all the large houses
is a great dining-hall for the use of the
airls, most of whom are unable to go home
in the hour allowed for dinner. The girls
bring with them the substantial partoftheir
meal, and coffec and cocoa are made for
them on the premises and given out'to
them at cost price. There is plenty of
chatter and laughter at the dinner-table,
and the tone of it suggests workers on good
teims with themselves and their work.
But enough, perhaps, has- been said to in-
dicate the nature and scope of an industry
of which Leeds is with good reason proud.

e .—
THE INVENTOR.OF: MOUNTAIN
RAILWAYS,

American tmvellers{' in Switzerland have
the.pleasure of meeting an old friend when
they ascend. Mount_Rigi by railway. The

" LANYARD MAKERS,

Iy

old friend 18 the raitway itself. They see
at i glance that it is the same contrivance
as that by which passengers are conveyed
so comfortably up: Mount Washington.
The locomotive pushes, instead of pulling,
the passenger ear, and the ascent is made
by a cog-wheel that claws hold of a central
cogged rail. The story gues that while
the road was building-n Swiss engincer
visited it,inspected it closely,took drawings
of the track and engine; and thus learned
how to construct the railway -that now
climbs several of the Alpine mountains,

Within the last three years a consider-
able ‘number of these roads have been
constructed in various parts of the world,
Others are in progress ; more are contem-
plated ; and engineers are looking forward
to the time when these odd-looking engines
will be crawling up and down all the great
mountain ranges in Burope, Asia, Africa
and America ; for they can be made at
much less expense than 4 system of tunnels;
and excavations.

Sylvester Marsh, the inventor of this

‘plan of ascending mountains, was one of

the Yankees who have to improve every-
thing they touch. If a thing works badly,
they want to make it work well, and if it
works well, they are not satisfied until they
have made it work better. In the course
of his long life of eighty-one busy years,
he revolutionized every branch of business
in which he was ever engaged. He did
not merely improve it ; lie made it all over
again, .

Born in New Hampshire in 1803, he
moved to Boston when he was twenty-
three years old, and went iuto business as
a provision dealer. But he'soon had an
advanced idea upon the subject of supply-
ing Boston with provisions,

He removed to Ohio, where he originated
the system of killing and packing meat by
machinery, & business which has continued
to the present day, and has become one of
the most extensive and important in the
world. It not only supplics the United
States with & hundred kinds of packed
meats, but other countries as well. In re-
mote English hamlets the people do not
know how to pronounce the word Chicago,
but they buy Chicago meat all the same.
They ask for Chi-cay-zo meat.

It was as early as 1833 that he settled in
Chicago, to get nearer the final source of
provisions, and there he made a consider-
able fortune, which helost in the disastrous
revulsion of 1837. But he soon began
again, and spens thirty yearsin developing
several branches of the great business of
supplying the world withfood. Atlength,
in 1864, being the possessor of a good
estate, he did what so many suecessful
Yankees do, returned to his native New
Hampshire and settled at Concord.

Some yenrs before, while asecending
Mount Washington on foot, he lost his
way and -had a very disagrecable, if not
dangerous experience.
conceived the idea of his mountain railway.

He once told a journalist, who asked
him for information about hisroad, that for
many years hie was unable to convinee any
responsible person of the feasibility of his
scheme, and that he was known in the
mountuins by the name of Crazy Marsh.
No capitalists wonld subseribe to his stock,
and he was finally obliged to furnish, not
only all the ideas, but nearly all the capital
required for the enterprise.

Sixteen years after the conceiving of the

scheme, a pavt of the road was opened to
the public. This was in 1868, and it was
completed to the summit in the year follow-
ing.  Since that time it has carried up and
down the mountain about two hundred
thousand passengers without injuring one
of them. )

Mz, Marsh had had very little schooling,
and no training at all as an engineer. He
died in 1884,— Youth's Companion.

————
: WASTE.

Thoe amount of money uselessly spent for
liguors in the United States simply to
satisfy theappetite (Ieaving off the revenue
derived from the trafic, and the'good re-
sults froni the use for industrial, artistical,
mechanichl,and medicinal purposes) would,
each year, pay all the expenses of the
United States Government, and all thecol-
lections made on account of tarifl, and for

PRESSERS.

all property destroyed by fire in the United
States, and leave the nice little sum of
717,811,525 Gollars for * pin money.’
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NOTHING BUT JESUS.

Though wo weleome the pleasures for which we
have sighed,
The heart has & void In it still,
Growing deeper and wider the longer weo live!
Which nothing but Jesus can fiil.

It was thenthat he .
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" to look through the telescope,  Jes’ to sew
- how far they kin see.’. :

- careless hand or foof; the engineer must

- resetting the instrument, Sometimes the

. the telescope of transit or level, he is likely

. placed theé flagman directly upon the line
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THE SPIDER AND THE ENGINEER.

When the civil engimeer'has his instru--
ment ‘set on line,’ carefully adjusted ‘and
ready for use, he must wateh thoe crowd of
curious and interested: onlookers, lest one
or more ‘ grab the niachine’ and endeavor

e 'ty fed

)

it

If the tripod ba ioved éver so litle by a

go through all the ‘work of levelling and

incautious meddlér hds. been known to
break off the eye-picce of a clamped
transit ; but usually no orse damnage is
done than the displacing of the telescope’s
‘eross-hairs’ whose intersecting point had
been seb on_ the line,

If the meddler does get a Jovk through

to see nothing except twa fino lines cross-
ing at right angles and defined against a
blank of sky. These fine lines are the
¢ crogs-hairs’ fixed inside the telescope:

-The accompanying illusgrations of two
circles are made to show the insidé of the
telescopes of both tranasit and level, which
in this respect are usually alike.. The
black lines bisecting each other are the
cross-hairs, which are alnostalways simply
spider-webs. One circle represents an in-
side metal ring, called the °*diaphiagm,’
which is held in place within thé barrel of
the telescope with the' four screws, as
shown, The outside black ring represents
the burrel of the telescope. Upon the
metul diaphragm the cross-hairs are fixed.

The cross-hairs are very fine, newly spun
spider-webs, and when properly adjusted
in place, the intersection of the two cross-
hairs, or webs, is the exact centre of the
nstrument. Theyare held in place onthe
diaphragut with beeswax, and it requires
nice and careful work, to place them cor
rectly. The location of the diaphrigm in
both instrumentsis near the eye or smaller
end, just in front of the inner end of the
eye-piece that moves i and out to give
*focus,’ . -

Another figure in the illustration shows
a flagman within the circle. This is the
image the transit man sees when he has

surveyed. Notice that the perpendicular
hair almost covers the staff held by the
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flagman, and the horizontal” hair about
equally divides tho-flaginan’s body,
-Very few people seem to notice how -a
sutveyor or engincer works: :
George Washington was p surveyor, and
there are riany pictures extant represent-
ing him_ at work at this occupation, The
great man is .usnally represented by the
artist as standing by his instrument, grasp-
ing it firmly with one hand,—-which I am
bound tb say he never did,~—and holding
to the telescope with the other hand, which
hesurely did not do, as he was undoubtedly
a good surveyor. At ashort distance fromn
Washington, the father of his country, in

these pictures,stands his flagmman, holding

a staff upright and atarm’s-length from his
body, a position as incorrectly shown as is
Washingtonls at the instrumnent.

The sketch of the flagman shown within
the cirele is the proper one. The flagman
cannot place his staff' fairly upon the line
unless he is there himself. '

Mukers of engineers' instruments have
tried metal substitutes for spider-webs,.or
cross-hairs, but they are apt to break at
any time when exposed to changes of
temperature, owing to the expansion and
contraction of the metal instrument. The
spider-web will break, but not asreadily
nor as easily.

T have found that the black house spider
furnishes the best webs for cross-hairs. It
will spin a web smoother and finer than
man can produce. So fine is it that it
cannot be readily seen with the eys unless
placed upon a darker background ; for the
web, when newly-spun, is .very white.
The field spider furnishes a web of coarser
texture and finish.

I have taken from the joist within a
woodshed what appeared to bea very clean,
newly-made web, and placed it within my
instrument. When it was adjusted in
place I looked into the telescope and saw
what appeared to be a knotted ~rope.

Every particle of dust which had'ndhered

to it while in the woodshed stood out in
the clear and magnitied vision of the glass,
giving i6 tlie appearante of a sinll rope
tied ‘up in kuots'instead 'of being what it
really was; aidelicato strand of éobweb,

A lady ‘friend once’ thought to'do me a
favor by giving e some exceedingly fine
threads of silk to uso for cross-hairs. She

b’ .________:________’ e .
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causing them to relax.

had ravelled them ffom,‘some silk cloth.

" They were very fine and smooth, and black

as jet. After placing them in the instru-
ment I looked into the telescope, and saw
two shining, wavy lines, that resembled
bars of highly-polished black iron. .
The close weaving of tho silk had kinked
the threads, and the kinks were so minute
as nob to be discernible to the naked eye.

They were, moreover, too coarse,-or too|

large in diameter for the purpose.

Cross-hairs often break when the engineer |

is using his instrument. ~ A sudden jar, or
a blow given upon the tripod, will some-
times cause them to snap. o :
When a saummer rain comes on suddenly,
catching the engineer where he is remote
from shelter, he and the instrument are
then exposed to the rain, and the conden-
sation of moisture within the barrel of the
instrument will dampen -the cross-hairs,
When the storm
has passed and the sun again appears, its
heat may warm the instrument almost as
quickly as the rain had cooled it. Then thie
cross-hairs begin to tighten, and sometimes
they snap in two parts under the strain.
During the construction of one of:the
Pacific railways in the '60's, I was at-work
one day when the instrument in usc
‘snapped a cross-hair,’ This was a predi-
cament, truly. Thére was only one thing
to do, and that was to find a spider.  Soall
hands and the cook went spider-hunting,
and that particular portion-of the Pacilic
railway stopped growing while we did so.

After searching some time, a spider was’

found in an adjacent swale and brought to
the instrument, where I proposed that it
should spin the muach-desired web. It
seemed to be the most obstinate insect that
cver lived. Instead:of spinning it lay on
a handkerchief which had been spread on
the ground, and remained motionless,

We poked it and’*shooed’ it, then we
kept away from it, watching and waiting
for it to begin spinning a web ; but spin it
wouldn't, and spin’it didn't.

More spiders had to be found ; so all
hands again went spider-hunting. After
another long searcl, a second one was
found and brought to the instrument,
where a forked reed had been prepared.
The spiders weré then industricusly tanta-
lized to make them spin.

If a spider is held up on a reed, the in.
clination of the insect is to drop to the
ground, which it will do very quickly by
moans of its web.  As it spius for that pur-
pose, the forked reed is turned and the
web ‘wound about- the fork. Sometimes
the spider will drop suddenly to the ground
without spinning.

Our second .capture on this oceasoin
proved to be a willing spider, and at last
the much-desired cross-hair was spun and
put in place. Aftér a delay of about three
hours, that pavt of the great Pacific railway
again resumed development.

Cross-hairs obtained under such condi-
tions are seldom the best, because there
can -be no selection. The ficld spider’s
web is so fluffy that if two strands come in

contact they adhere, and when pulled apart ||

they appear even more fibrous and flufly.
In the telescope they look luminously
white, while in a strong sunlight they arc
not sufficiently distinet.

Had we been in a town when the cross-
hair snapped, a house spider’s web would
have been obtained, and before placing it
in the instrument it would have been
drawn through fluid Indin ink and then
dried:  Such a web makes a solid-looking
strongly defined cross-hair,

Though the breaking of a cross-hair is
not a very cominon éccurrence, there are
few engineers who have not had the un-
pleasant experience in finding an insbru-
ment minus one or both hairs when at work
some distance from home,

So you see the despised and *horrid’
spider, the terror and disgust of the thrifty
housewife, has, -with itssimple and insigni-
ficant thread, been a silent contributor to
our material development and national
prosperity. Its web, fixeéd in place within,
the -engineer's "instrument, has, step by
step, defined and located evéry mile of our
great railway system, from ocean to veean.

It has aided in- thelocation of our canals, |

in the building of our streets ; in the sab-
divisions, of farms and other lands, -both
public and private.

It  has defined our const line, the bays
and ‘promontories, and the courses of our
great rivers. With it the base lines and

grades of all our finest and noblest struc-
tures—monuments of the creative skill of
the Ameriean engineer and architect—have
.been _defined. "It is curious to think that
‘in the consummation of these grand achieve-
‘ments, all- of ‘America’s workmen, from
apprentice to master, have bgen and are
co-laborers with the common.spider.— 7,
F. Goodhue in Youtl's Compunion.
R L————————l
" MANICURES,

Why should - nianicures'be only for
elegant ladies and dainty ' niaidens, I
hshould like to.know. Of course I do not
mean that I haveany practical acquaintance
with the mahicare’s parlor, with her bright
little knives and scissors, her delicate baths
and powders and ungents and soft cloths,
and the whole paraphernalia of her pretty
littlo ministry, her handicraft in a donble
sense, I kriow nothing of this except from
hearsay : and indeed I am of -the opinion
that.an able-bodied man -or woman, young
or old, ought to be capable of caring for
his own fingers, S

None the less, however, a noble prin-
ciple underlies the business of these mani-
cures, and it is that which I wish now to
discuss. - It is often considered finical and
cffeminate to be nice about one’s fingers.
On the contrary, there are few more cer-
tain tokens of refinement than the con-
dition of these tell-tale digits. If they
are begrimed and stained, if the nails ave
uncleanly, the skin pushing over them,
the ends evidently allowed, like Topsy,
just to grow, then I am quite certain that
I am in the presence of & man or woman
who is unrefined. :

“That is absurd,” you say; *‘that is
arguing from little to great'in a quite un-
warranted fashion.” DBut hold! What is
refinement? I can define it in no better
way than by saying. It is loving regard
for the pleasure of others. It is astonish-
ing how seldom vain persons care for their
fingers. They arc solely .occupied . with
their faces and their bodily adornings.
-Unless they have fine hands'they wish to
display, their hands remain unecared for, a
shocking contrast to their pretty faces.
Notice this, and see whether I am not
right, :

On “the contrary, a person, man ot
woman, who is truly refined, —thoughtful,
that is, for the pleasurve of others,—will
reason in this way: **Hereis my hand,
that—in a humble way, to be sure, yet
still in o way—is presented to the world as
constantly as my face. My hand has an
expression, as.well as my face. Indeed,
my hand actually eomes in contact with the
world in a thousand ways, but my face
never. People are forced to see my
hand very often, as I greet them, or pass
things to them, or perform the countless
duties of daily life. I cannot cover it up -
out of their sight. If my. hand is sightly,
clean, well cared for, it will be & pleasant
thing to see. If it is uncleanly, ill kept,
unsightly, it will be a constant source of
pain or annoyance,” o
There is no vanity in this, but merely
kindly common sense. And this is the
manicure’s moral : to give pleasure with a
bright hand is as easy andasihuch our duty
as to give it with a bright eye. It does not
require & manicurce’s manipulations, . her
polishing cloth, and her ointments. It
does not require abstinence from hard and
dirty tasks. It does mot require a kid-
glove life. It requires only soap and
water and- a good towel, scissors, and a
‘little bit of time.

Remember in what an infinity ot ways
thehandispresented to the world ; how easy
it is to- make it beautiful, or, at least, not
unpleasant, and how significant of a
thoughtful, refined temper u beautifully
kept hand is likely to be, and I think you
will wish to intérpret David’s sympolical
words literally also : ‘¢ Whe' 'shall ascend
into the hill of the Lord? or who shall
stand in his holy place? Tlo that hath
clean hands, and & pure heart.”—Caleh
Cobweb, in Golden Rule.

[ N —

BIG HOUSE AND LITTLE HOUSE.

Little house, little house, with'lots of children

inijt! - . .,
Big hounse, big house, with just one little boy :
Littte house, little house, with laughter every
minute! .

Big house, bighouse, with sulksinsteadof joy!

Big house, big house, with valentines in plenty!
Littlc housg, little house, with not a singlo ono.
Oh, if the big houso would earry ten or twenty

Over to the little house, wouldn't there bo fun’l I
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' .| Time was precious just then ; but this] Rob did not take up his beloved rifle.
- | one sister was very dear. So laying down |Resting his elbows on his knees and his
his rifie, Rob ran over to the meadow |chinin his hands, he sat looking off over
across the road, and brought back a huge | the fields, while a serious thinking went on
plantain leaf, ;which -he 'bound carefully {under his curly thatch, and his thouaghts
- upon the head of Amy Louise, quite extin- | ran something like this:
guishing that suffering doll, but to thein-{ *I wonder if the birds and squirrels feel
finite content of thé little girl. * Then he |as frightened as I did. I guess they do,
‘| went back to the porch, and: took ip his | for sometimes, when I only hurt and catch
rifle again, Jooking admiringly at the shin- | them, their hearts are just thumping,
ing barrel and polished stock. And how cowardly that big man séemed
- " *Now, Mr. Squirrel,’ he said, “look out | coming out to shoot me-—so much smaller!
.| for yourself, for L'll have a crack at you| But I'ma great dealbigger than the things
presently.” ) £ |1 shoot,and we don't use them in any way.
And he ieaned back against the side | Mother won’t wear the birds’ wings noy let
of the porch to plan his route ; for the day [ Bthel, and .we don’t eat them. I guess
was too hot for any unnecessary steps.|I've hada vision, asort of warning, ~ Oh,
Just then he heard a click, and looked [what if that dreadiul man had found
around straight into the burrel of another [Ethel ¥ and Rob went arvund the corner
rifle.: o . of the liouse, = ~ """ :
* My ! said Rob, ¢That's & pretty care- [ The procession had just turned, and was
less thing to do.’ : coming toward him, L
But ‘the big-man holding the rifle did | *Howisshe? he asked, nodding toward
not move, and kept his finger on the |she afilicted Amy Louise, hanging limply
{trigger. He wasa stranger to Rob, and|over her ittle mistress’s shoulder. i
under the circumstances, the most unplea- ¢She's ever so wmuch better. I think
sant one he had ever met. » she would be able to swinga little if I hold
¢ Will you pleass lower your gun! You |her,’ with a very insinuating smile,
might shoot we,” said Rob, trying to speak | . * Come along, then, little fraud,’ laughed
bravely, but with a queer feeling under his | Rob, turning toward the swing.
jacket, L ¢ Butaren’t you going shooting, Robbie ' -
¢ That's what T came for,” said the man, | ¢ No,’ suid Rob, with tremendous em-
¢ Came toshoot me ¥ cried Rob.  * What | phasis, o '
have I done? - Sl When Mrs. Craig came home, tired and
¢ Nothing that I know of,” answered the | sad, in the middle of the afternoon, instead
man, indifferently ; ‘but boys do a great | of the forlorn little girl she expected to find
of mischief. They steal fruit and break | wandering about,” there was a pleasant
windows and make horrid noises. Besides | murmur of voices on the south poreh,
there are n great many of them, and they | where Rob sat mending his kite,, while
might overrun -usif we didn’t thin them | Ethel rocked gently to and fro, with Amy
out, now and then,’ . Louise and both kitténs in her lap.
Rob was horrified. Without doubt, the ‘You didn’t go hunting, then, Robert "
man was «an-escaped lunatic ; and right | said his inother. =
around the corner of the house was Ethel, | Robert shook his head, without giving
‘likely to appearat any minute. Just then [any reason ; but that evening, as Mrs,
the man spoke again. . Craig sut at twilight in her low *thinking
* Besides, it's necessary to kill, to get |chair’ by the west window, there was n
food.’ . . ‘soft step behind her, a quick kiss on the
If Rob had not been so frightened he|top of her head, and a note dropped into
would have laughed .'\s1 he thoulght of his | her Inp, and the note said :
) wiry little frame, with scarcely a spare| ¢TI will never again kill any creature for
* ANY CHAIRS TO MEND ?” ounce on it ; but he answered very meekly, sport, ROBERT Axpmggon Crale.’
‘ . _ . ‘ But. I'm not good to eat:’ , And Robert Anderson Craig is a.boy
SONG OF THE CHAIR-MENDER. 1. _AndIknow that when all my chairs is done, ‘.N"v,' said the man, ‘you'd be tough \\;ho -willrlgee,p’}xis word.—Hester Stuart, in -
S o LT And my basket mendin’ is finish'd quite, e"’t'.“-]g' ) Congregationalist.
‘Any chnirsl:;(‘) 1‘::(‘:\;‘(;1 L‘();:lmcﬁ'sl-irs tomend!’ S as I needn’t trudge no more, (:All}d" 'tny cl(:(:]‘lg‘si szul%n bc' b: w'(:j-tlh o
¢ That's what I sings as I pegs along; Callin®my trade from morn fill night, gsz’r H?sax\'glyx? l;:lii(.u 8 m.l e ARy Tir Larcesr Max now in the service of
¢ Any.broken baskets? I'll mend 'em all I Ishall hear my Master's voice again, 1 X0’ with indifference. ~ ¢ But I came | ller mjesty Queen Victoria, is Lieut,
That's the second half of niy song. As I lie on my bed, or sit by the fire , ous for a day’s sporb, and you're tho first Sutherland, who is eight feet four inches
, : . . And I think it will say (and how glad I'llbe |, ron Ly's SPOL 1 finish | bigh and weighs 364 pounds. ™ =" "
I'm an clderly man, and I think my Jife To hearthe words,) ‘Friend, ¢omo up higher !’ | 5o 0% T've seen, and I may as well finish A PELEEEATIET MK ;
ITasn’t too many years now left to run’s British Workman. ’ 8hers you and look farther. I saw some srqull L B reca SN SV
- But though I say itas shonldn't, I'msure s e tracks 'round here,’ and again that horrible . THE BORROWED BABY. ~
Ican cane o chair Wwith anyone, click. . Coe C ey
‘ . ROB CRAIG'S STRANGE EXPERI-[ ¢On,’ cried poor Rob, ¢don’t shoot me ! BY SUSAN TEALL PERRY.
“'Tain’t much of o trade ' Oh, don’t say that! ENCE K oy 2 el P fathe That nice old gentleman over the way
s tair, it: e . . NCE. : T'mn the only-boy my poor father and mother % :
's fair, it's honest, it’s needful too; . . e 1 they'd mi dreadfally.’ Came into our house quite early to-day,
Even poor folk sit, and they can’t aflord R The house seeu‘led very still that morn- lx.u‘e. n,‘m 16yl miiss mo creadty }Z And he said to mamma, “ My wife sent me hero
- Horsehair or down, like the rich of you. ing. Father Craig had gone to Boston on Ps:m\\' !.' cried the . other. . Th’ey To borrow something;” then ho looked very
. the early train, and Mother Oraig had béen | wouldn’t mind much; and besides I'm queer. ' .
‘Mard? Uncertain? The work, youmean? | gulled from her breakfast to go to Aunt|coming round in a day or two to shoot “Itis not s;xgm- molasscs, ortea.”
Well, yes, il's the truth—I ¢an't deny, Phebe Perry, who was surely going to dic ] them.’ . He snid, ns he po is atme;
A s N ; ) i " , pointed his finger at me;
Somotimes 1 o busy, n‘s'bus) can be. this time. But Rob did not mind being|  *Shoot my father and mother? gn_.sped *“It's that littlo Iass she wants me to bring,
And others I've nothin’, however I try. left. As soon as his breakfast was well [ Rob. ‘You wouldn’t du such a wicked ! vwiro's growing feeble and childish thisspring,
But whatever I docs, or doesn’t do, swillowed, ho took his rifle out of the south thi“}-!}’ : Thoe wenther’s been bad, she couldn’s got out 3
" \Wherever I gaes, in shine or rain, porch to give it a cleaning, for he had laid| ‘ Why, yes, I would,” laughed the dread- | g6 sces this little girl ranning about,
Itrics to take the days as they come, out a famous day's sport. ful mau. *They are larger and better| And fancies she's like our Inssic who died,
And make it my dooty not to complain. - His mother always looked very sober|looking than }:'[0“' ]ﬂ“{l -their c]utnest;u:c "Twould do her good if she'd just step inside.”
s .. , when the rifle was broueht out, for her|worth maore. ‘ve had -my eyes on this | Andthen mamma whispered low in my car :
(il;zlu;?};c:;::s B(rl:, ﬁ:&y ;l])ln;:\:?e:gc:::}.z tender heart was sorelya_hm'b \;'-hcn-a.ny fnm.ily for some time, and I may as well | “will you be lent for this morning, my dear?
| AndT nover doals in robton canes little thing came to harm through it ; but begin now.’ . That poor old lady is lonely and sad,
Tor the pleasuro and profit of doin’'em twice, | R0b’s favorite uncle had sent it to him the Ib'sccmc:t} to Rob as if his 1‘0’“"7‘5"')01)1"3(1 With nolittle girl to makoe her heart glad ;
‘ : . Christmas before, and his father approved | beating, * Then he cr:cd out, *Please, | You'll bo a great comfort to her, I know:,'
Any market baskets with 1)&7)1?105.113050? of it as one of the ways to muke a bay | please don’t kill me, 'I mso young, and I)Tsaid tomamma, “Of coursel will go.”
And .bn.skct-p rams in t‘ahc prickin’stage ? manly. So his mother said very little ex- | want to li\_'e s0 much. Iwus_Ju;t as happy as I could be
Any wicker tables wantin’ a cdgo? (eept now and then to plead gently the| -The big'man laughed derisively. With'that dear old lady who borrowed mo,
+ Any bars to put in a wicker cage? S bl .| ¢Doyou thinkI shall find any game that | Isabin herlittle girl's rocking chair
\ . cause of those who could not plead for y ) Yy g e s 5 .
Bring 'em out—good cottagers all ! themselves. . - doesw’t want to live? What do youAndheld her doll mtl}:xts}}ong flaxen har, .
Bring ‘em out now I pass your way. So Rob sat there, rubbing and cleaning, | suppose I own a gun for, if I'm not to Wl"l‘; sho t°11d “b,o‘“fn e;i ;mo ‘;’irf 5 ways,
Bring ‘em out, now you have the chance, whistling merrily, and thinking of thejuseit? e ne . ﬁog’lmpplg'cst:i\\ :ztlﬁ(\l;(- Igch 1(;3:éw
For I mayn't be passin’another day. squirrel’s nest he knew of, and tho rabbit| Somehow, even in his terror, this argu- -A.‘; ,“bﬂ}]‘; de“’r l?n.by \\:it'l?e o ot‘bme.
On I gocs with a cheerful heart, tracks of which Johnny Boullurd had told | ment had a familiar sound. Just then the Wi:h chubby hands and cunzﬁlng tocs
Slowly poggin'—peggin’ along; him,  Fe whistled so shrilly that presently big man ook deliberate aim. Rob gave And dainty mouth as sweet as a rose.”
Never lonely, though I'm alone, a broad-brimmed hat appeared around the | ohe lovk at the landscape sprcnd.ouh before ’ ) i
* And always singin’ my old trado song. _|eomner of the house. There was a little| him. It was so pleasant and life was so | When Isaid I must go she asked a kiss,
J{girl under the hat, but you didn’t see her|8weet. Then he shub his eyes.  Bang | Igave her ten, forlknow she must miss
But batween tho verses, I scems to hear : ?t fir : v d hi ‘o8 | 1y | Her dearliitle girl. What mamma would be,
" Better words than the bost.I sing : at first, . . When he opened his eyes He saw only N T'm can't toll, 12 she 1dri’t hav '
My doos ' o S - i “Sh{ Robbie,” she said, holding up a|the old south porch, with the hop tassels (%1 Suremeantuod, 11816 Cidn L hnve me
y dear Lord speaks to mo from His Word, sl forelineer.  © Amy Louise § 1’-.' saclful | dancine and swinging, and his rifle fallen AndI'llgo often ; I told her Iwould,
And makes mo as glad'as anything, il torelmger. my .:omse 18 dreadiuly daneing and swinging, i 18 I1lly 2alle It's ono way, you know, that I cando good.
N O . . bad with her head, and I'm trying to get | flapontho floor. It wasall a horrid dream | 1,7 0005 S0 00 T e alon
And I says to mysolf, ‘ My honest work, her to sleep.’ - . § from which his fallen rifle had.wakoned |, 2800 o o
A R . C ST Al b . h . nd stop sometimes to sing her a song,
- .Though humble, is still my very best ; ‘Why don’t you put a plantainTeaf ont him,, But the first thing he did was to g, 004 her n story—her oyes nre quite weak—
It's my all, as much s the bigger all , herhead? Plantain’s prime for headiiclies,’ | peep around the corner of the house to as- | py; giveher kisscs, and loving words speak.
Of them as is better housed and dress'd. said Rob, . 77 | 'sure himself of Ethel's safety. . Yes, there ! 1o very glad that old lndy sent
< And all that T'have, and am, and can do, ‘ Would you please get me one, Rabbie ' | was the broad-brimmed hat flapping down | phis morning to see it I would bo lent,
Relongs to o Master good—so good ! plended tho brusting listle body, * *Mamma | the garden walk, attended by the cat ind | And I'll ask the good Lord to bless each day
And Ho malkes my hoart that happy and light, jsaid for me not to go away from the house, | her two little kittens and Jame old Beppo, | That poorloricly mother over the way. e )
AsT wouldn'’t change my life if I could. and Norah is cross this morning.” . | the dog. - | —Christian at Work, . )
e R _ — —
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

OVER AND OVER AGAIN,

Over and over again,
No matter which way I turn,
Ialwaysfindin the book of life
- Some lessons I have to learn.
I must takemy turn at the mill;
1 must grind out the golden grain,
I must work at my task with a resolute will
Over and over again,
We cannot nieasure the need
Of even the tiniest flower,
Nor cheek the flow of the golden sands
That run through a single hour;

Bitt the morning dews must fall, *
Aud the sun and the summer rain
Must do their part. and perform it ail,

Over and over again,
Over and over again
" The brook through the meadow flows,
And over and over aguin
The ponderous mill wheel goes §
Once doing will not suflice;
Though doing be not in vainj
And ablessing failing us once or twice
May come if we try again,

The path that has once been trod
Is never so rough for the feet ;

And the lesson we once have learned
Is never so hard -to repeat.

Though sorrowful tears must fall,

And the heart to its depths be riven
With the storm and the tempest, we need
them all T
To render us mecet for henven,

PR N ——

THE MILL GIRLS AND TilEIR
MOXNEY.

(G. GRAHAM RROAYN, IN * CHINA'S MILLIONS.")

I come from the morth-west of China,
from the city of Lan-chau,.two thousand
four hundred miles from the coast, and 1
want to tell you, in asfew words as possible,
how it is that God has used some members
of a class of ghls in Belfast to do his
mighty work in the heart of a man in
Chinn,  There was a little Y. W.C. A, class
for mill-girls. They were very poor.
They had very little money of their own,
but they felt that they could well afford to
give their time, and to do some work, and
then have a missionary sale and send the
proceeds to China.

Purts of the proceeds of their work was
sent to us to get a Bible-woman to be em-
ployed in the place where we were ; but
we could not find a Bible-woman, the
money lay in my hands unused, and we
felt n difficulty. At last we determined that
since n woman could not be found, we
should attempt to use it for a colporteur,
and our Lord sent the man we wanted.
We had him for some little time, and then
when he proved his fitness, he went out
into the street, but not to preach—his
mission was to sell books in this enormous
city, with two hundred thousand people in
it, full of the mandarin class and of the
literati, men with bitter feelings, and men
who hate Foreigners. .

One day he went out to sell his books in
a temple where there was a great idol
theatrical performance ; it was the temple
of the god of the city of Lan-chau. When
he was selling his books in this temple
courtyard, an old man passed. You know
that our iden of the Chinese is that they
are short and square. and have a continuous
smile, and are anything but like ourselves,
But this man was a great, tall fellow,
nearly six feet high, with broad shoulders,
cyes like a hawk, and a face that meant
command and power, He stopped, and
listened to the little man as he'was selling
his books, and he said, ‘Give me one of
those books,” and he bought it.

GENERAL MA DEFENDS THE COLPORTEUR.

The colperteur met this man again, not
in the temple courtyard, but in the outer
court of the Governor-General's oflicial
residence ; and, as he was standing there,
there was agreat crowd round him, and he
was rather abused. People came running
out, and they said to him, ¢ What are you
doing—selling that vile stuft here? 1f you
do not go out we will beat you.” And the
colporteur said, ‘I know my business as
well as yon do.  When the other men who
are huckstering here go, I will go too ; but
not till then.’ Then again they came oub
several times, ench time getting more angry
and more abusive, until at last they said,
* The great man himself, the Viceroy, has
sent out a message that if you do not go,
he will have you publicly beaten.’ The

little colporteur stood up, and said, ¢ Very
well, tell him to beat me.” DBut just ashe
"said that, this old man was standing there,
and hesprang forward,—and he said to the
messenger, ‘Go back to your master, go
back : and tell him that I will stand re-
sponsible for this mman ; and if he asks you
who X am, say that General Mais my name.’

Ye was not only Treasurer of the pro-
vince, but also the General commanding
the forces of the city. The men went
back, for there was no man in the city but
knew and feared the name of this general
—oue of the greatest officers in China of
the rank of brigadier general. He had
fought in the Man-chu rebellion.

What else can I tell you about him in
the time I have? It would take half-an-
hour nearly to tell you that man's history,
but it is connected with that class of mill-
girls over in Belfast, and connected in the
way T have told you.

" That man had been a most religious
man, and he has told me¢ himself that he
had been seeking after God for twenty-
six years. Long ago, at the commence-
ment of his career he had met one of his
friends from the south, and this man said
to him, ‘What do you worship Mr. Ma.’
*I worship so and so, and so and so,’ he
said, and he ran off a string of idols.
¢ Well,’ said his friend, ‘ you should worship
the God of the foreigners. Heis a very
powerful God.” The old man said to me
as he told me the story, ¢ Instead of putting
God here (first), I put Him here (last). I
put Him on the list, at the lowest point of
my list, but I have worshipped Him.’

After twenty-six years this general held
the second button of rank in the empire—
the red button ; he determined to throw
up all his rank, all his position, and he
never attended the levees of the Governor
again, He stayed in his house and his de-
sire was to be a holy man as they call it,
to sit down and become contracted through
sitting in one position, never moving,
never speaking, doing nothing but eat, and
in his cuse, wlas, eat opium. He had three
years of that. Think what the man’s
three years of isolation in his own house
must have been! After three years he
determined that it was not possible to con-
tinue it, and he gave it up, and a day or
two after, as he was returning to his old
haunts again he met the colporteur.

Is he baptized ! No. What keeps him
back? Opium. He used to smoke an
ounce a day, and when I was speaking to
him about it he told me how, after he had
become a disciple of the Lord Jesus as he
said, he had spent days alone, trying to
break off the opium. He said to me,
¢ Teacher, you do not know what the erav-
ing for that is, when it is in your bones.’
No, we do not. We never can.

Shall I tell you one thing before I sit
down, to show what a proof of devotion to
the Lord this man has given, this unbap-
tized believer in the Lord Jesus Christ?
It is this. He had been at service in the
chapel attached to our house, and as he
came away from it and was walking along
the road, he was astonished at being met
by a runner or messenger from one of the
yamens. The man gave him the salute of
a servant, and said, ¢Is it possible that I
speak to the great man Ma ? ¢ Yes,’ said
Mr. Ma. ‘that is my name.” The mes-
senger said, ‘I have been charged by the
Governor of the next province to invite
you tocome up to his capital. He sent me
down especially to invite you, and I have
travelled fifty-four days’ journey, and have
been seeking you for three months, and as
I could not find you on the Governor-
General’s register, I was just going back
again, My message is in this letter.’

RANK DECLINED FOR CHRIST'S SAKE.

The message was that he should come up
and take command of the right wing of the
guards of the Governor. The highest rank
that a brigadier-general can obtain is to
command this right wing,

He came to my house and said, ¢ I want
to talk over this matter with you.” We
talked it over ; and of course before very
long we got upon our knees, and prayed to
the Lord that the way might be made
clear. Mr. Ma’s answer wasthis : ¢ I can-
not go.’

I suid, ¢ Think what it means,” ‘T have
been sceking Jesus for twenty-six yoars,’
he said, ‘and T am an old man now, and I
have found him. If I went to that place

there is no one there to teach me.” So he

Ztayed where he was, and he is there to-
ay.

Now, is not this something to give God
thanks for? Those will-givls little knew
what they were doing—as little as I knew ;
but knowing what they did know, they
gave this money. They may well give
thanks to God to-day because He put i
into their hearts to sendthe money to China
for a colporteur.
THE LITTLE REFORMED DRUNK-

ARD. '

BY MRS. HELEN E. SROWN.,

A strange thing happened to-nightat the
Temperance meeting. When the time
came to take names to the pledge, a woman
came forward bringing in her arms a little
boy about two vears old.

‘I want my Jimmy to sign the pledge,’
said she.

‘Oh, he's too young, Mrs. Latt,” snid the
leader. ‘You had better wait till he is
older.’

‘No, no, I can't wait a minute, M.
Lucas ; he must tuke it now. He'salittle
reformed drunkard, and I sha’n’t be easy
in my mind till his name is down.’

‘A reformed drunkard 2 Why, what do
you mean, my gnod woman ¥

‘Why,” said the mother, ‘he's been a
whiskey-drinker ever since, he was born, a
regular little toper, and I never knew till
T've been coming here what was the matter
with him. You see, when he was a bit of
a baby he cried and cried all the whole
time. I thought he had the culic, and
nurse told me to give him two or three
drops of whiskey in some warm water and
sugar ; and I did, and he wenb right off to
sleep. Mrs, Curran, my neighbor, said he
was drunk.  ‘Drunk? What should malke
him drunk ? says I, quite angry. Well,
when he cried next day I gave him some
more drops, and he went to sleep again ;
drunk again, you see. Tivery single day
about such a time he would ery, and no-
thing would'stop him but the whiskey. T
thought I had found oub a nice way to
manage my bahy, and I told some of my
neighbors about it.  One of them suid to
me cne day, *Did you ever go to Mr.
Lucas’ temperance meetings upat the hall?”
“No,” says I, “nor I don’t want to ; none
of your erazy temperance for me.” ¢You'd
better go,” says she; “‘you’ll get a new
wrinkle up there.” *‘I don’t want nonc of
your new wrinkles,” says I; “I've got
enough a'ready.”

‘But one night I came with her, and I
s'pected she had been telling about me, for
that night there was a woman here a-talk-
ing to mothers. She told ’em how bad it
was for them to be drinking beer on ac-
count of their nursin’ babies, and then she
told some stories about feeding babies with
beer and gin and whiskey, and how the
poison stuff kept their babies drunk day
and night, The babies didn't cry, she
said, and so the mothers were easy about
them, and didn’t know the poor little crea-
tures were drunk. Then, I tell you, the
new wrinkle came overmse. She told how
the liquor, even only two or three drops,
served their little stomach and brain and
heart, and gshe said ten to one the baby
would die before it was a year old. She
fairly frightened me, and I declared T'd
never give Jinuny another drop, if he cried
his eyes out. ¥ went right to work and
weaned him from his drops, you'd better
believe I did ; and now I've brought him
here to-night to sign the pledge. He's
just two years old come the first day of
next mouth, and he's the littlest reformed
drunkard you've ever seen, I bet,’

Mr. Lucas siniled at the enthusiastic little
woman, and opened the book. ‘Jimmy’s
name shall go on,’ said he. And it went
down.

‘And now give me a card, please,’ said
the proud mother, *and I’ll hold his hand,
and we'll see if we can’t make him write
his name on that too ; and from this night
he'll beacold-water boy. I'll nail thiscard
up in my room, and the first thing I shall’
teach him will be what it's ail about.’

‘You'll have to be very careful,’ said the
lender, ‘when he grows old enough to go
out in the street with other boys, lest he

should get led awny and be temipted to |

drink. For this love of the drink which
has been planted so early within him may
linger and Jurk in his system, and cause
him much trouble yet.’ '

The experience of Mrs. Lott and the

counsel of the leader were heard by all pre-
sent, and made quite an impression. He
went on to tell them about the Nazarites
in the old Bible time ; and how the mother
of a little Nizarite like Samuel, or Samson,
or John the Baptist, had to wateh her boys
from their earliest days, lest they should
go with any one who would tempt them to
taste wine ; and how she had even to forbid
their eating raising or grapes lest they
should get a taste of the juice which would
lead them to drink it. How important it
is for the mother to watch her boys and
girls and keep them from every danger of
being led astray.

And Mrs. Lott was heard to declare on
her way home that she would do that very
thing if she should ever have another child.
‘It shall never see or smell or taste the
stuff,” said she. ‘Oh, how careful I will be;
Iam sure it won’t be anything like the
trouble I've'had with breaking Jimmy into
temperance.’

She was beginning to see that ‘preven-
tion is better than cure’—Temperance dd-
vocate.
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“ MESSENGER CLUB RATES.”

The following arc the Cr.uB Rares for the
NORTHERN MESSENGER @

1COPY.ierrnnenssernenianaean..$ 030
10 copics toonc address.,.. . 225
2 0 ., 4040
a0 v T .. 10 80
wo o Y e 20 60

Sample package supplied {ree on application.

Joux DouGaLL & Sox,
Publishers, Montreal.

——-———
TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
STATES.

Qur subseribers throughout the United States
where International money orders cannot be
procured can remit by money order, payableat
Rouses Point Post Office. N, Y. State, or sccure
an American Express Co. order, payoable at
Montreal.

-—————

THE ATTENTION OF SUBSCRIBERS is earnestly
called to the instructions given in cevery paper
that all business letters for the jlessenger should
be addressed “ John Dougall & Son,” and not (o
any personal address.  Attention tothis will save
much trouble and will reduce the chances of de-
lay or irregularity.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

EPPS'S GOGOA

BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

‘Dy a thorough knowledge of the natural Inws which
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by
u careful upplication of the tine properties of well-selected
Cocon, Mr. Lpps has provited for our Lreakfast and
supper a delicately finvored heverage which may save us
many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by -the judicions use of
such articles of diet that o constitution may e gradunliy
built up until strong cnongh to resist every tendency to
disense. Hundreds of sultle maladies arcflonting sround
us ready to attack wherever there is o weak point, We
may escape many o fatal shaft by keeping aurselves well
fortiticd with pure blood and o properly nourished frame.’
—Civil ¢ ervice Gazelte.

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in

Packets by Grocers, lebeRed thus:

JAMES EPPS & Co, Lid.,
Homaopathic Chemists, Lon(}on, England,

TIHIS Rolled Gold Plated Ring
(worth 81}, your natne on_20 new and
{arcn.y Curds, silk fringed, gold edge,
et hidden name, cte. Agent's Sanmple
Cuse and o 25c present, all for 10c.  Snmples, ete,, 3e,

Address STAR CARD CO. Kuowiton, I, Q.

I YOU WANT to get cheap JJewellery, Novelties, or.a
Watch, at about one-half regular price, write for Catalogne

and private terms. Address, .
HALL BROS, & CO., Knowlton, P, Q.

- BABY'S OWN

PLEASE MENTION THE “NORTHERN MESSEN-
GER" WHEN REPLYING T0 ANY ADVER.
CTISEMENT THEREIN, THIS WILL ATWAYS
I BSTELEMED A FAVOR LY BOTH ADVER-
TISERS AND PUBLISHERS,

o,
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THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pnb-
lished every fortnight at the * Witness' Building, at
the corner of Craig and $t, Peter streels, in the city
of Montreal, by John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal.

All lhusiness communications should he addressed
* Jolin Dougall & Son.' and all letters to the Editor
ghould be addressed ‘ Editor of the ¢ Northern

Messenger * “
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