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THE FATHER OF THE QOBAN

B CABLE. o
Twenty-six years ago, in mid-suinmer,
the greatest steamship in the world was
"plounrhmg her way slowly across the; blue
rollers of the Atlantic, wesbwntd "The
“ Grent Eastern” had left Valencia, Ire-
land, on July 13, 1866, carrying the At-
lantic cable. On the 27th of that month
she stenmed ‘into Heart’s Content harbor,
her task completed and the cable Taid that
united the Old and New Worlds. On the
Sunday morning following, a message of
thanks to God for the successful nccom-
plishnient of the great work was read in
thousands of Christian churches in Europe
_and America. That message was sent from
Heart's Content, by Cyrus West Iield,
who had throughout been the moving spirit
A—‘,"'W*G’iﬁ,g,r:!erprise On the twélfth day of
sy 1892, twenty-six ye(us later, he
pnssed away after a severe illness, af, his

home in New York city.

The story of this man’s life, now closed,
is one full of interest and significance.
_He was born at Stockbridge, Mass., Nov-

ember 30th, 1819. His father was the Rev. |

David Dudley Field, a clergyman of emi-
‘nence, a citizen of Stockbridge, Mass., and
who died there in 1867 at the age of eighty-
six. Cyrus was the third son of the family.
‘He received his early education in his
native town, and subsequently became a
clerk in New York. In the course of a
-few years, he had so prospered that he be-
came the proprietor of a large mercantile
establishment. In 1854, he was induced
to turn his attention to the subject of
Ocean Telegraphy, and was instrumental

in procuring a charter from the Legislature .

of Newfoundland, granting - the exclusive
right for fifty years-to use a telegraph from

New York to that colony, and thence toj.

Burope. Allare now so familiar with the
use of the telegraph across’ the ocean that
t;lu,y are apt to forget, perhnps, how recent
a thing it is. It is only thirty-eight years
ago, that the project was firgk conceived.
On March 10th, 1854, the commence-
ment of what is known ns ** deep sen tele-
“graphy” took place. On that“day. was
. signed the.agreement to orgunize:the New
York and Newfoundla.nd Telwmph Com-
pany,the objecb ‘of iwhich. wasAto esbabhsh
nlmoof telegmpluc communiés i
Ameum n.nd Newfoundlx}nd‘ ,nghe -com-
pany Xivas, formed: in .Mr. Cyrus Field’s
house:in- Gmmercy Purk New York, and
ib was composed - of six: 1nd1v1du1]s : Peter
‘Oooper “Mr.:-Moses : Tuy]or, Mr. Cyrus
‘xeld Mr; Marshall O. Roberts, Mr.

“Obiandler Wlute, ‘and . Wilson "G ‘Hunt.

Mr .'Dn.v1d Dudley Field, Mr: Cyrus Field's

‘eldost l)‘wbher, was presenb as the legal ad-

.cable,

viser of the Company, and afterwards wént
to St. John's to obtain the charter. Some
small efforts had been previously attempted
in Europe to transmit messages under
water, first across tlie river. Rhine, a hnlﬁ
a mile in width, a.nd nextacross the Bntlshf
Channel. This American Company, how-
ever, was the first’ to propose to span the
ocean. As soon as the lirie had been com-
pleted between New York and Newfound-
land, Mr. Cyrus Field went to London,
and in 1856 he was successful in organizing

the Atlantic Telegraphic Company. The

first abtempt to lay the cable was made in

1857, but. the ships had sailed no f'u'ther )

than 300 miles from the Trish coast when
the cable broke and the expedltlon had to
return,

1

tempt to: 1ay it, and again the expedition
returned to England:almost in despair.
Oné more effort was resolved upon; and it
was successful for the cable stetched from
sho1e to slmre, and Inessages were ex-

.cllnnged between Europe and America,

For: only three weseks, however, could the

:ca.ble be used, and not until eight years
;..fter. in 1866, when two new cables had

been manufactured one of which, -after

being pald out 1,200 miles, was ‘broken in |

mid;ocean but was afterivard. “ fished” up
and carrled to the shore of N ewfoundhmd
Was success achieved. -

rIt is needless' to say:that in all these
efforts, ab w]uch a. gl'mce only has been
t'v.]\en, Mr. Cyrus Field took a promment
part.; - Ib i3 admitted by all competent

CYRUS w, ]:‘IEI.D.

The following year the attempt wus re-
newed. .- The British Govemmentsupplzed
a war vessd tho * Agamemnon,” and: thie
theUmted States Governmentafine frwube,
““Niagara,” for the enterprise.’ 'It;-', \
agreed-that the two vessels should mee m
mld-Atlzmtxc, each ‘carrying. one-lmlf the
"These were then- to be ]omed imd
the sphce being lowered; the Englishivessel
was to sail for England- :md thé ‘* Niagara!™| .
for Amenca., each vessel’ puymg out rthe
cable as-she proceeded Before the twor
vessels had reached mid-ocean a storin.
arose, and the English. “Agnmemnon" had:
a narrow escape from foundenng When
ab last the cable was; 30med ond uly‘29th,

1858 1(; was broken seveml tlmes in the nt-

nut;homtles that tho success wluch crowued

.t;ho work’ ab Jast was in a. gxe.zl: measure

due to his unflagging energy, - It lms been
stated that while the plan was in progress

he crossed the Atlantic more- than- fifty
Congress gave him a wold medalin |

tnnes
commemormtxon of his successful enterprise
zmd he alio received Gmnd Medul st the
Puns Exlubltlon o '

Perlmps no scene in Mr. Fleld’s l1fe w11[
better dzsplay the esteem in whwh he was

-held by his fmends tlmh ono wluch took
‘place about thirteén venrs ago.
-10th. 1879 Mr led 1ssued mvntatmus to

On March

w hrrfe pumber of gentlgmen toa receptlon
athis house, to ‘celebrate the twenby-ﬁfthf

anmversary of the dny'on wlnch it hndl

.of peace ? But life is passing,

been resolved to lay down  the cable. ‘At

a-quarter past ten the guests took their
places in the dining-room where the original

compact "was formed, and’ their host ad-’
dressed them. briefly, reciting, the - story!

of his struggles in perfecting . the great
cable project; and testifying to his unwaver-

mg confidence in God’s goodness in bring-

ing.it to ﬁnnl triumph, -
snid : [
“Twenty-five “iyears
an ocean telegraph=in- 't'he world. A few
“short lines had beei laid actoss the Channel

At that time he

from England to the Continent, but all-

were in shallow water; Tven science
hardly dared to conceive the possibility of
sending human - intelligence through the
abysses of the gcean,

two miiles deep.' That.great success gave
an immense impulse to submarine tele-

|:graphy, then in its infancy, bus which has
“tsince grown till it has stretched oub its

fingers tipped with fire-into all the waters
of the globe. - *Its lines have gone into all

the earth, and its words unto the end of the:

world.” To-day there are over 70,000

miles of cable crossing the sens and. the’

‘oceans, and as if it were not enough'to
have messages sent with the speed of the
lightning, they can be sent in opposite
directions at the same moment, Whq can
measure the effect of this swift intelligenco
—passing toand fro?  Already it regulates
the markets of the world ; but better still
is the new relationinto whlch it brings the,
different kindreds of mankind, Nations
are made enemies by their ignorance of
each other, A better acquaintance leads
to a better understanding; the sense of
nearness, the vrelation of mneigborhood,
awakens the feelings of brotherhood. Is
it not & sign that o better age is coming,
when along the ocean beds strewn with
the Mwrecks of war now glide the messages
and perhaps
the completing the eirouit of the globe is
to be left. to other hands. - Many of our
old companions have fallen and wo must
soon- give place to our successors. DBut
though we shall pass away, it is a satisfac-
tion -to have been able to do somethmg
bhat shall remain when we. are gone.
When completed, the first message flashed
through the enble was, ¢ Glory to God in
the lughesb on earth peace, good will to-

'wnrd nien.’

" Ina recent article on bhls one grmt opi-
sode of his hfe, Mr ‘Field grn.plnca]ly des-
cnbed ]us pOSlthn and feelings during the
]onq series of experunents in cn,ble-luymg
S0 disastrous had been the result: of the

fusb expenments, ﬁnuncm.]ly, that even hxs

-there was nob.

But when we struck
out to cross the Atlantic, we had to Ia.y &
cable over 2,000 miles long, in.water over’

oot B (.'
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most- intimate: nssociates” had decided to

‘withdraw. At ‘a meeting of stockholders
.‘in London, when the proposition came up
" 'to'equip the ‘' Great Eastern,” several of

the gentlemen present, including a leading

.officer of -the company, retived from the
“room,. preferring by that act to signify
“ their total disapproval, rather than to ex-

press themselves in a manner that. must
hdve pained Mr. Field, whose whole exis-
tence scemed bound up in the enterprise.
He thereupon announced his intention of
sacrificing his entire fortune and taking up
one-fourth of the new stock. Had it mis-
carried; he would have been a beggar ; bat
his trust in God’s blessing resting: on the
project was abundantlyrewarded, and when
the cable was laid, his first act, evenbefore
telegraphing the news to the world, was to
fall on his knees on the floor of his cabin
and with tears of joy pour out his tribute
of thanks to the Lord for his goodness.

The latter years of this noble life were
darkened with sorrow. Misfortunes cnme
heavily upon him, through the wrongdo-
ing of a very mear member of his own
household, and the man who, for his ser-
vices to the commercial world, might have
heaped up riches, was really poor. In his
recent illness, a pathetic pnssage was
reached when, in his delirium, he imagined
himself again layingthe Atlanticcable. He
conceived that there wagsomething wrong,
and ordered to *‘Stop the ship !” ’

Mr. Tield has been inmany enterprises,
and at timesit seemed as though everything
he touched turned to gold. Yet, although
the world has robbed him of the rewards
with which it allures men, and although for
all his services in its behalf he has reaped
only a harvest of care and anxiety, the
name of Cyrus W. Field will endure, and
his ardor, self-sacrificing generosity and
Christian noblencss of soul will be remem-
bered throughout the world.—Christian
THerald. :

U . W

HOW THE TENTH SAVED A MAN.

Mrs. N. M. Claflin, relates in the
Chicago Interior this telling incident illus-
trative of the influence of a good habit
carly formed :—Reburning from one of our
large missionary gatherings, several years
ago, I found myself seated with n woman
whose very expressive face I had several
times noticed during the sessions. of the
meeting. We naturally spoke of subjects
of especial interest presented, and I said
it hardly seemed consistent for us now to
have no higher standard of giving than
that of the Mosaic law—when a Christian
and all that he has belongs to Christ for
his service—to say a tenth should be the
standard, seems like levying a tax, instead
of giving a free-will offering. ** Oh,” she
replied, ““if we know anything of the
blessedness of giving, we will not stop at
the tenth. Why, whenlast fall Lhad forty
dollrs to help pay the debt of the Ameri-
can Board, I am sure no one got more real
pleasurc out of forty dollars than I did
out of that ; but my experience has made
mo love the old law, and I will tell you
why. My father was a New England
pastor, and we children were brought up
to regard a tenth of the little we had as
belonging to the Lord—given to us that
we might have the privilege of giving it
back to him, and e would have considered
it stealing from the Lord to have used a
penny of that tenth for ourselves, When
I was old enough to teach, a tenth of my

‘wages belonged to the Lord ; Inever ques-

tioned it. I married and came West with

.my husband, and in'a few years the war

came. My husband enlisted, and just five

‘weeks from the time he left us the message

came that he was shot in the battle of
Antietam—killed instantly, and I could
not even know where he was buiied. But

.1 could not sit down with my sorrow, I
‘had two boys, the elder four years and

the baby three months old, and I must
take care of them. I had our home and
that was about all. I must do sonie work
that could be-done at home, and I finally
decided on taking in washing and ironing.
The Lord helped me, and I brought-up my
children as I was brought up. They each
had then little to divide, and we put the

-Lord’s tenth by itself as sacred to this ser-
" vice, and under no circumstances to be

used for ourselves,. When Charlie was
about eighteen years old I began to realize
what real trouble was, He seemed to
change all at once—was dissatisfied with

everything; and ' wanted 'to . go West ‘and
maké his fortune.”” Nothing: that anyone
could sry ‘or;do-seemed tohave any in:
fluence with him, and T had'to let'him ‘go.
Sometimes I would not hear fronrlim for

‘weeks, and I knew he was not doing-well.

I lived through the five years he was'gone.
Then ho came home without the fortune
he went for, but he wasa Christinii’ man.

In teiling. me of -his life whilg-away, he'

said : - Mother, it wasthe habit “of giving
the tenth that saved-me. It was so natural
to put it aside whenever I received money
that at first I did it almost without think-
ing ; then afterward I was angry with my-
gelf for being bound by a:habit, though I
could not quite make up my mind to break
away from it.” One‘night, being unusually
reckless, Isaid to myself : Now Iam going
to get rid of-that superstitiousnotion once
forall ; the money is mine ; I'll take. this
tenth and pay it.for a drink of brandy and
that will end it. I went into a saloon,
called for the liquor and was in such a
hurry to carry out my resolution that be-
fore the waiter could get the brandy I
threw the money on the counter. That
instaut I was seized by such a horror—a
something 1 never could deseribe—I don’t
know what it was, but I know I shall
never nced any other proof that there is
such a place or state as hell than I had

then. I caught up the money and rushed |

out and did not stop till I was away from
everybodyand everythingbut the earth and
the sky, and then I sat down and did some
serious thinking. * I felt sure that another
step in the direction I had been going was
destruction, and that my only choice of
escape was to turn back, and L did it.’
Youmay be sure Charlie’s experience set
me to thinking, and I wondered, thai Thad
never Dbefore realized the value of the
habit of tithing.” The train stopped, and
she was hastily gathering her belongings
to leave. Isaid: ** Why did you not re-
late.this when' the subject was being dis-
cussed ; it is more to the point than any-
thing that was said ¥ ‘“Me tell-it !” she
exclaimed. ** Why, I mnever spoke in
meeting in my life.” ‘
MAKE USE OF OLD LIBRARITES. -

Send unused books to needy districts.
There are many places where they would
be prized and serve useful purposes. The
Pilgrim Teacher tells of a Sunday-school
at Flint, Mich., which ** sent two hundred
volumes of their library to a school in
Kansas, and intend to build up a first-class
library by adding a few good -books from
time to time. The best libraries are built
up in this way and do not need to be ex-
changed. This school sent their primary
teacher to a summer school to learn kinder-
garten methods of Sunday-school work.
They think it a goed plan and recommend

it to others.” ;
_————

WORK FOR THE CHILDREN.

Get the children to working for the
missionary cause, and see how their in-
terest in it will be increased, and how their
gains will multiply ! As an illustration,
we give the following statement contained
in one of our exchanges: ‘‘The schoolat
South Britain, Conn., took some ten-cent
shares last spring in the Five Points Mig-
sion, New York, All'sorts of investments

“were made by the scholars, some putting

the money into garden seeds, and others
doing some trading, &e. At the harvest
festival the various sums were culled in,
and were found to have agaregated one
hundred dollars. But then, it is mission-
ary money that has this capacity for repro-
ducing ijtself sixty to an’ hundredfold.”—
Preshyterian Observer. ‘
_—————

DON'T BE TOO SENSITIVE.

Teachers should guard against’ an over-
sensitiveness in their work. It is right
and proper to be sensitive to just criticism
and to improve upon it ; but there is a kind
of criticism against which one must be
proof. The judgment of ignorance, pre-
judice, envy, hastiness and uncharitable-
ness is beneath a conscientious and intelli-
gent teacher’s notice, and: should not be
allowed to worry, distract, or discourage
him. A little philosophy, as well "as a
proper Christian independence and fidelity,

‘will help amazingly at times to.lift the

sensitive above the annoyance and distress
engendered by what others say of them.

-remarks made. . Utiliz

Have'regird to the.
what is said, ns well:ng

vhat is gbod and.
but reject what is
in ‘the suggestions
fe above criticism,
is snid about’ our

right in what you he
little. and . unworthy
offered: . None of us
bubt we. can use.wi
spirit, methods and results'in a‘way to dis-
play a nobility of temper and conductby.
making due allowances;:for human nature,
and at the same time obtain personal profit
by being all the moreincited. to faithiul
service for Christ in% our spheres of Inbor.

- >SCHOLATRS” NOTES.

(Froin FWestnii itér Question Book.) -
LESSON XIIL--SEPTEMBER 25, 1892
THE LORD'S SUPPER PROFANED.

o 1 Cor. 11:20-3L - . .
(Qunrtcrly'_'.l‘t_:mbcmnco Lesson.)
COMMIT T:0 MEMORY vs. 23-25.
GOLDEN TEXT.

“Leta man ciamine himself, and so let him
cat of that bread, and drink of that cup.'—

1Cor. 11 :28, .
: HOME READINGS.

M. 1 Cor. 11:20-3{.—The Lord’s Supper Profancd.
T, Lev, 10:1-11L,-Offering Strange Firve.

W, Exod. 12: 1-14.—~The Passover Instituted.

Th. Matt. 2: 20-35.—The Last Passover,

F. Luke 22:10-20.—The Lord’s Supper.

S. 1. Cor, 10:11-33.—Onc Bread, One Body.

S. Heb, 10:19-31.—0One Saerifice for Siu.

.. LESSON PLAN.

I. Profaning the Lord's Supper. vs, 20-22,
. IL nghtly oObscrving the Lord's Supper.

III. Counlssls-donccrning the Lord’s Supper.

’ vs, 20-34,

TIME,—aD, 7. carly in the year; Nero em-
peror of Rome ; Felix governor of Judea; Agrippa
11, king of Chalcis.

PracE.—~Written from Ephesus, toward the
close of Paul's three years' stay in that city.
OPENING WORDS., '

The Lord's Supper was introduced into Corinth
with tho gospel. But it suffercd a shocking pro-
fanation. According to an old Grecian usige.
the idolaters made sacrificial feasts in their
temples. Each of those participating brought.
with him food and wine for his own use, where-
by the rich were surfeited, anad the poor.were left
in hunger. The Corinthian Christiansintroduced
this custom into the Lord’s Supper, descerating
the holy ordinance by the selfishness, gluttony,
pride and revelry of the rich, and the cnvy and
resentmentof the poor. "This abuse gave rise (o
divigions in the church, between the rich and
the poor. 1Cor,11:18,19. In the lesson to-day
Paul rebukes this profanatjon of holy things,
points out the right method of celebrating the
Lord’s Supper, and givesapropriateenutionsand

warnings, .
HELPS IN STUDYING.

20, This ismot to cat the Lord's Supper—Re-
vised Version, “It is not possible ‘to” cat the
Lord's supper.” The next verse gives the reason
why. 21, Everyone taketh—he eats and drinks
by himseclf what he has brought. Ouno does not
wait for another, One is hungry—~kns nothing
to eat. Another is drunken—over-full, perhaps
intoxicated. There is nothing like n communion
or a solemn religions service, It is a selfish
revel, in which the ruleis, * every man for him-
self.” 22, Have yow not houses—if you intend to
have a mero fenst, give it at home. Do not thus
desecrate this holy ordinance by your sclfishness,
gluttony, pride andintemperatorevelry, 23, For
I have received—not from the disciples who were
present, but of the Lord—Dby: direct revelation
from the Lord Jesus, Gal. 1:12. TWhich also I
delivered unto you—he had when preaching in
Corinth explined orally the nature of the ordin-
ance and the ‘mode of administering it. Z%he
same night=this faet gave unusual solemnity to
the ordinance and rcbuked fhe sacrilege above
described, as did everything pertaining to its
right observance, as set forth in verses 23-98.
27. Unworthily—in an unworthy manner. This
is explained in verses 20-22,. To make a common
feast of the Lord's Supper, to be greedy and
drunken, to freat the poor saints with neglect or
contempt, isto “eat and drink unworthily.”
Guilty o{ the body, ctc.—treats the symbols of
Christ’s body, and so Christ himself, with in.
dignity, 20. Revised Version, * Hethat eateth
and drinketh, cateth and drinketh_ judgment
unto himself, if he discern not the body.”

: QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY,— What is the title of this les-
son?  Golden - Text? Lesson Plan? Time?
Place? Meniory verses? '

1. PROFANING TIIE LORD'S SUPPER. v, 20-22,—
For whatdidPaulreprove the Corinthianchurch?
Hoyw did they profanc the Lord's Supper? How
had these nbuses been introduced? What did
thc?' show as to the habits of those who were
guilty of them? What lesson of femperance is
here taught? How may we profane the Lord’s

’

upper .

II. RicurLy OBSERVING THE LORD'S SUPPER,
vs, 23-28.—From whom did Paul reccive the ac-
count of tho institution of tho Lord's Supper?
What two symbols arc used 'in-the ordinancc?
What is represented by the bread?_ By the
breaking of the brend? By the wine? Meaning
of this is my body? OF this s my blood? \Why
should we observe the lord’s Supper? What.
preparation should we make for it?

III. CounstLg CONCERNING THE LORD'S Sup-
PER. V8, 20-3,— Wy is gelf-examination in pre-
]mmtio_n for the Lord's Supper important}

Uxplain verse 20. What calamities had the pro-
fanution of the Lord’s Su!)per broughtupon the
Corinthian church? . What, counsels did the
apostle give them? How did he enforce thesc
co.ungels? What further dircetions did he pro-
mise? co .
PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED,

1, Sclf-indulgence,. intemperance and revelry
gnﬂt. those who aro guilty of them for tho Lord’s

upper, v
-2, What unflits usfor the acceptable observance
of the Lord’s Supper should be avoided in our.
daily life, .

‘1 the kingdom ofRod.”—John 3:3,

. T¥e shonll be constant and consistent ox- ;.
mples of\Chrlsltinn teinperance,' ;..
a - RIWIEW QUESTIONS. . ¢
.21, How was e Lord’s “Supper profaned in tho
Corinthian chirech? - Ans, It was made a feast; of
intemperate roreelry, LT e e e
-2, What did #he apostle do in this matier?
Ans, Ho rebule«d the profanation’ and pointed
gub the prope modo of obscrving lho Lord's:,
upper, : R e
3. What cowseldid he give? ' Ans. Let aman
examine himglf, and so let ‘him cat of that .
bread. and drilc of that cup.  ~ - .
4, With whalrenson did he enforce this counsel?
Ans. For he tIntz cateth and drinketh, catethand
drinketh judgn-ent unto. himself, if ho discern
not the Lord'sloady, - g : .

FIORTH QUARTER. - -
$TUDIES 1IN ACTS.
LESSIN I.—OCTOBER 2, 1892
IAUL OF TAIS-USCON VERTED.—Acts 9:1-20,
COMMI™ T0 MEMORY vs. 15-18.
" ®OLDEN TEXT.
“Exeept o tmm be born ngnin.‘ho cannot sce

q

T0*ME READINGS.

M, Acts 9:1-20—Snul of Tarsus Converted.
T, Acts22:-16—Paul’s Defencein Jerusalem
W, Acts ¢ 1-20, — Paul's Defence Before

Agrippa.
1 Cor, 1i: 1-17,—'*Scen of Me Also.”
F.  Phil 3:124.—All Things Loss.
Iiph, 2 :1R0.—-Saved by Grace,
. 1Tim, 1;E-17.—The Chief of Sinners.
1aSSON PLAN.

1. Saulas a™crsecutor. vs. 1, 2.
II. Saul Mciing Jesus, vs. 39,
111 Saul andAnanias. vs, 10-17,
1V, Saul as alzhristian, vs, 18-20.

TIME.—A,D, 3;_midsummer, Caligula emperor
of Rome ; Vitdiius governor of Syrin, with An-
tioch for his enXtal; no successor of Pilate de-
posed, late govengr of Judea; Herod Antipas
governer of Gallee,

Prack.—NearElamascus and in that city, 120
miles north-casl ©f Jerusalem.

Q'ENING WORDS.

Our lesson tod=ay tells us of one of {the most
sigual events inlThe history of the Church, Saul
wits of the tribeosf Benjamin, a native of Tarsus,
the capital of CliEcia, and a frec-born Roman citi-
zen. Ho was yoeng, Iearned, ambitious, a mem-
ber of the Sanlecrin, a strict Pharisece, and ex-
ceedingly violonh inhishatred of the followors of
Jesus, How this bhold persecutor was converted
to tho fnith he vas {rying to destroy welearn to-
day. Parallel se-counts, -Acts 22:1.16; 26:1-20,

HEIPS IN STUDYING.,

2. Letlers--cldbhing him with authority from
the council. Zimascus—perhaps the oldest city
known to histuy, It has a Bypu]ution of one
hundred and fify- thousund. nto Jerusalem—
for_imprisonmnt or death, 3. A lighiwihs:
visible symbol of the “divine presencé. In the
midst of that flory Christ was scen by Saul
(1Cor. 15:8). 4 Jleard_ e voice—he heard the
words, which weee for him alone, ‘I'he men with
him heard the stand, but did not distinguish the
words spoken (se= vers 7). 1Why perseculest thou
me 2—Christ anlhis people are one ; what isdono
to them is donelo him. Matt, 25:40, 5, Hard—
painful and usless, - A proverbial cxpression
denoting that ap-crson’s efforts against another
will only injurechimsclf. 6. Shall be told thee—
no sincere inguiresr will be left without, direction,
7, A voicc—thexwund, butnotthe words, 8. Saw
2o man—saw xihing ; blinded by the glory of
that light. 11. ile prayeth—spoken to reassure
Ananins. 18, Jnanediately—by a miracle. 20,
Preached Chrisg—Revised Vorsion, * proclaimed
Jesus, that ho isthe Son of God.”

: QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY,—What, part did Saul take in
the martyrdom £ Stephen? Of what crucltics
was he guilty tovard the disciplesin Jerusalem?
What was tho nsult of this persceution? Title
of this lesson 1 Golden Text? Lesson Plan?
Time? Place? Memory verses? -

1. SAUL AS A TERSKECUTOR, Vs, 1, 2—What did
Saul do? Whyaid he desire letters from the
high pricet? ‘Wiat did he proposc to do?

II. Saurn MEENNG JRESUS, v8. 3-9.—What hap-
pened when hocame near Damascus?  Whab
time in the dayw=us fthis? What wns the effect
upon Saul? Wit did he hear?  What answer
did he give? Wihat command wasgiven to him?
What is said ofime mch who were with him ?
Whhnt did Saul tiendo? How was his sight af-
fected 2 How ldi was he blind ? i

I1I. SAUL ANDANANIAS. V8, 10-17.—Who was
sent to Sanl? What command was given to
Annnias? -Whyw-asSaul expecting him? What
did Ananias ansver? What did the Lord say to
him? WhatdidAnaniasthen do? Whatdid he
say to Saul? : .

1V, SAun A8 | CHRISTIAN, vs. 18-20.—What
immediately tock placci How did Saul confess
Christ? By wiem was he baptized? ch. 22,
What did Saul dy safter his baptism ? .

PRACTICIL: LESSONS LEARNED.,

1. Those who pi=secuto the followers of Christ
persecute Christhimself,

2. His [E'mcc his power to subdue the stoutest
and most stubbaome of sinners.

3. True Christiias will always seck to do some-
thing for Christ, .

4, ''ho Lord himsclf selects and prepares his
servants to do his~work, .

REVIEW QUESTIONS.

1. What did Sm3 do_in his hatred of the dis-
ciples of Jesus? A ns, Fe obtained authority to
go] to Damascus b aarrest and bring them to Jeru- -
salen. « . i

2, What changt® his purpose? Ans, The Lord
Jesus appeared b him by tho way and changed
his heart, . : -

3. Whatdid Swl then do? Ans. He went to
Damascus, and fas there three days without
sight and food. L

4. For .what pumose was Ananins sent to him ?
Ans, That he nicht receive his sight and be
filled with the iy Ghost, o k

. 5. What took. jlace at the. visit of Ananins?
Ang. Paul receiieed sight forthwith, and arose
and was baptizel . | o : )

6. What did SaiL do immedintoly aftgr his con-
version? Ans, Straitway ho preachcd Jesus,
that he is the Son of God. :
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- THE HOUSEHOLD. -

.. ROCKING THE BABY. .

‘T hear her rocking the bu}ay4 :
- Her room is next {o mine— )
And I fancy I'fecl the dimpled arms
. That round her neck entwine,

As she rocks and rocks the baby,
Inthe room just next to mine.

Come g

.

I hear her rocking the baby ..

© Each day when the twilight comes,

And X know there's a world of blessing and love
- In the *“baby-by" she 111{1'ms. )

I can see the rostless fingers -
* - Playing with * mamma's, rings,”
The sweet, little, smiling, pouting mouth
That to her in kissing clings,
As she rocks and sings.to the baby,
. And dreams as she rocks and sings.

I hear her rocking baby

" Slower and slower now,

And I hear she is leaving her good-night kiss
- Onits eyes and cheek and brow

Trom her rocking, rocking, rocking,
1 wonder would she start
Could she know through the walls between us
She is rocking on a heart— ’
While my empty arms arcaching
Fora form they may not press,
And my.cmpty heart is breaking
Inits desolate loneliness?

1 list to the rocking, rocking,

" Inthe room just next to mine.
And breathe aprayer in silence,
At n mother's broken shrine,
For the woman who rocks the baby
In the room just next to mine. )

_————

THE MOTHER'S MOTIVE AND IN-
FLUENCE.

I amn impressed, daily, with the care we
must take to train our children in correct
physical habits, the infinite patience, the
untiring-watchfulness & mother needs, to
start everything in the right direction,
and kecp it going in that way. How much
grealer the need, important as the other
is, to start the will and the affections in
the richt direction, with the right motive
power. I am convinced that wo .cannct
begin-svs early to impress a little child
with its relation to, and obligation to the
Lord Jesus. Every mother here will,
doubtless, recognize the thrill I felt, some
weeks since, when kneeling with my little.
.boy to ask Jesus to bless and keep him, as
is the nightly custom, the little fellow
looked up into my face and said:

** Jesus, me.” The first dawning of a
gleam of his relationship to Jesus, who,
wo trust, is to be the Master, of his life
henceforward. Not a oment could be
lost, I felt then, in making love to Jesus
and consciousness of duty to him the spring
of every motivein his little life. Of course,
it is an infinitely slow process, but if that
end is in view, it must be a sure one.
With this end in view we will not tell our
children stories of tho Master and what
he thought, simply to interest them, but
with the express purpose that they may
be won to love and imitate. *‘All religious
instruction,” says w -well-known writer,
*should be given to children with a refer-
ence to practice. 1f they are taught that
God is their Creator and Preserver, it is
that they may obey, love and adore. him.
If that Christ is their Alnighty Saviour, it
is that they may love him and serve him.”
It is with the definite object of making
their relations to their God and Saviour
the ruling, controlling motive of their lives,
. Iam sure we must begin very early (how
carly the dawning intelligence of each child
must suggest to each watchful mother) to
ask, and to teach them to ask for them-
selves at each recurring step. - What would
Jesus do? What would Jesus think?

A motheér told me not long sinec of a
little incident in the training of her two
sons, who are now grown men, and both
faithful. and earnest in Christ's service.
She heard high voices in the room where
they were playing. She went to the door
and found them quarrelling. The little
fellows, about five and seven years of age,
did nob desist at her approach ; so'quietly
she asked them the familiar question in that
household, ‘¢ What would Jesus think ?”
Immediately they burst into tears and
asked to be forgiven. '

Hovw different from the question‘so com-
mon, alas ! in many homes, * What will
people think #”- That. may give a veneer

H=

E——

of lit)litenesslwhiph'lmrdly’ bears the test of | with the utinost care, working very slowly

time, - The, other; taking ‘hold of "the in-
most springs of being, and reaching up to

| the unseen, becomes a deep;.abiding-and

controlling influence. ', .
But Oh! dear mothers, “how. absolutely

essential is it that these be the motives

that rale our lives and conduct, if we would

in any wise effectually train our children

thus.—Abby C. Labaree, “in Christian In-

telligencer, PRI i L

—_—————

. THE GIRL AWAY FROM HOME.

A girl who leaves home for'the purpose
of earning a livelihood in "anocther -place
should connect herself with some church
as soon as possible, ' o

If she joins any of the guilds—sﬁch as|

the Girls’ Friendly Society, orithe King's
Daughters, it will afford pleasant compan-
ionship, and give her at once a ‘circle of
safe acquaintances, who may develop into
warm, personal friends. If she stands in
need of advice or .assistance which the
home cirele cannob give through :letbers,
she will generally find that- her Sunday
school teacher, or the wife of her pastor,
will be a safe confidant.. o

In selecting her employment, she should
feel that any work that is honest is res-
pectable, no matter how lowly the posi-
tion. She should not be too ready to shed
tears if things go a little wrong, or take
offence at criticism. The.very fact that a
girl is away from friends and home, and:
unfamiliar With the requirements of her
new position, will tend to render her more
sensitive than she is maturally, but she
should remember that her employer is not
expected to take this into comsideration,
and that her work must be .gauged, as a
young man’s would be, by its .real value.
An employer has a right to find fault with
work that he is paying for, when it is not
done as he requires. It is his standard
that must be adopted, and no faver should
be asked or expected in consideration of
her sex.

No expenditures ought to be made that
will exceed her income, and no pecuniary
obligation incurred to man or woman out-
side her own kindred. .

The average hoarding-house, which most
girls with homes at a distance are obliged
to seek; isnot the best place for them, and
every effort should be made to obtain
board with a private family, or in some
place obtained through the auspices of the
Young Women'’s Christian Association,

There is one thing needful for every girl
to cultivate daily and hourly, whether her
home and friends are near her, or far away
—and that is her own self-respect. With
this as a monitor she cannot go far from
right, no matter what her circumstances or
surroundings may be.—Elizubeth March in
Household. ,

SAVING WORLD.

**You would scarcely believe,” said a
lady to n ealler, who dropped in one morn-
ing, *‘buc I haven't swept my parlors
thorouglily in three months, at least what
we would ordinarily callsweeping them, and
I am sure you will agrec they don't look it.
Of course, I have points in my favor, as
there are no children- about the house, ex-
cept those of casual callers; but even then
I'should not be such aslave to a sweeping-
day as most of my friends are. To begin
with, I never allow my rooms to get lit-
tered up. Vo be'sure, eternal vigilance is
rather hard work, butall the same, I think
it pays. I never see a scrap of any sort on
the carpet without picking it up at the first
opportunity. T take pains to keep things
as far as possible in their places, and be-
tween you and me, what I think is the
strongest of all points, I have just as little
in my rooms as I can get along with, For
years my life was a burden with bric-a-brac
and trinkets and ornaments and draperies
and faney articles of every description,
which had put in order and dusted and
looked after daily. Now I keep within
easy reach a very lirge soft square of flan-
nel. . This I wring very dry out of clean
water, and once in & while move an arti-
cle of furniture and wipe the dust off from
the carpet under it with this cloth, I
never bother inyself to go over the whole
room at one time, but just keep track of

the places where dust is most likely to ac-

cumulate. My dusting is done with soft,
rather large cloths. I wipo up the dust

i

and between overy article I take the cloth
to the'open door’ or window and give it a
thorough shaking. In this way I not only
clear the dust off from the articles in the
room, but lkeep it from the carpet and get
it out of the room altogether, o

“There is science in everything, evenin
dusting a room, and I contend, and with a
fair array of facts to prove my statement,
that if the parlor:is properly cared for, one
sweeping in-a month will answer every
purpose. Of course, sitting-roomsand din-
ing-rooms need more care, but then, once
a week is plenty,. if the dusting-cloth and
brush are used with discretion and thor-
oughness.” —Housckeeper.

EVERY DAY ECONOMY.

The following is from an article on
this subject by Georgia B. Jenks in the
Charities Review : ** We need to lenrn new
ways of making common things palatable.
There are many combinations, or rather
disguises, to be learned, that transform
cooking from commonplace drudgery into
the learning and discovery of something
new each day. Most people, and justly,
too, dislike the old-fashioned bread pud-
ding, but if you transform it into a **‘queen
of puddings” by using ten minutes in mak-
ing the white of ege into & meringue, and
adding a speonful of jelly, you have ae-
complished the economical purpose of the
bread .pudding, and given infinitely more
satisfaction to the palate. In the same
way a half-cupful- of salmon or a cupful of
canied tomatoes made into soup, with the
addition of a quart and a half of milk-and
crackers makes a very good fifteen-cent
supper or breakfast for four people, while
these same ingredients .uncombined would
be only a very unsatisfactory part of a
meal. - A crust of bread grated, an cgg
and-a tough piece of steak can be made inte
very palatable croquettes, the chopping-
knife accomplishing what the teeth could
not. No one cook-book or person hasa
wmonopoly of the ways of making everyday
foods palatable, and giving them variety.
Time, patience, and thought will find them
if one earnestly sets to work to accomplish
something in accordance with these plans.”

————
A SAND BAG.

Cold weather is the season for earache,
and mothers with young children who
are subject to this afliction will find a
sand bag almost invaluable, as it will
hold the heat a*long time, and its com-
position is such as to.render it easily ad-
justable to the affected part.

Make a flannél bag ten inches square,
and fill it with fine, clean sand that has
been thoroughly dried in the oven.

‘Make a cotton bag to draw on over
the flannel, #s this will prevent the sand
from sifting ont. . -

This sand bag will also be found useful
in cases of toothache and facial neuralgia.
Place it in a hot oven on a plate when you
wish to heat it.—Household. -

———
USEFUL HINTS.

. Coxnexsen. milk, beaten up with one
egg and a little pulverized sugar, will make
an excellent filling for eream puff.

Use fresh, green grape leavesto place on
the top of pickles in jars, instead of cloth,
Change them oceasionally.

Purcuase lnundry soap by the box of
one hundred pounds and keep in a dry,
warm place, and it will become hard and
last much longer. ‘

A Brurse may be prevented from dis-
coloring by immediately' applying hot
water, or a little dry starch, moistened
with cold water, and placed on the bruise.

For NEURALGIA make a small muslin bag
and fill it with salt ; heat it hot, ahd place
it against the aching spot; it-will retain
the heat for a long time and_will greatly
relieve. ) _ )

Pur a teaspoonful of ammonia into a
quart of water, and wash -your brushes
and combs in this, and the dirt and grease
will disappear. Rinse well, shake and dry.

To CrLEAR a stove of clinkers puta hand-
ful of salt into_it during a hot fire : when
cold remove the clinkers with a cold chisel.

* . SELECTED RECIPES.

 PANNED Eges.—Butter palty pans with snlooth -
sides; on the bottom of each, sprinkic a littlo -
parsley, then'drop in each an ogg, and bake in .
the oven until set, s R

FrENcIT DRESSING.—Mix together . (in . the
following order) one saltspoonful eiehof salt and
mustard, one-half saltspoonful of pepper, three
tablespoonfuls of good olive oil, a few drops of
onion juice, and one and one-half tablespoonfuls
of vinegar, ' '

ScALLoPED CorN.—Butier a shallow baking
dish and put in alternate lnyers of corn, seasoned
“with salt and pepper, and eracker erumbs well
buttered, untilthe dish is full, having erumbs on,
top, Pour over enough milk te nearly cover it,
and bake three-fourths of anhour in agood oven.

Eces witn Tomarors.—Oue and_a half enp-
fuls of tomatoces, stewed and strained, a pinch of
soda, one teaspoonful of butter, two tenspoonfuls
of flour. snit and pepper to taste, six or cight
eges. Heat the tomatoes to the boiling point,
add to them the soda and seasoning, then tho
butter rubbed into the flour. Seramble six or
eight cggs, and pour around them the tomato
sauce. Scrve very hot. .

Fist Hasn,—Boil six good-sized potatoes and
one cupful of stripped codfish, together, and

while hot chop them fine together with three or
four slices of boiled beet. Put the mixture on
the stove in a granite stewpan, add a good-sized
piece of butter and beat thoroughly with a silver
tork, Placo ona hot platter in any form desirved,
garnish with parsley, pieces of beet; and carrols
g;rlt' in fancy shapes, and slices of hard-boiled

PuLLED BRrREAD—-Put o loaf of light, flaky
bread between two pans, and let it heat through
ina moderate oven. It will lake abous twenty-
five minuies for this. Take from the oven, and
witha foyk tear the soft part into thin, ragped
picees.  Spread these in a panand put them in o
hot oven to brown. It will take about fifteen
minutes to make them brown and crisp. Serve
af once on-anapkin, Alwaysserve cheese with
pulled bread.

B C—

PUZZLES XNO. 18,
. ENIGMA.

My first is in corn but: not in rye,

My second is in Jow but not in high,

My third is in bird but not in bee.

My fourth is in strait but not in sen. .

My fifth is in channel but not in bay.

My sixth ig in write buf not in say,

My seventh isin ear but notin nose.

My cighthis in Nina but notin Rose.

My ninth is in diamond but not in brass.
My tenth is in weed but notin grass.

My eleventh is in story but not in book.

My tawelfth is in see buf not in look.

My thirteenth is in mouse but not in rat.
My fourteenthis in kitten but not in_cat,
My fifteenth is in good but not in bad.

My sixteenth is in glee but not in glad,

My seventeenth is'in sorrow but not in sad.
Now if you are not very blingd,

A friend to children you will find.

L. E. Brooxs,

CHARADE.

My first is inclination. My second is not high,
My third is o fish. DMy fourthis wandering.

My first and.sccond are pronounced like o kind
of tree.  Myufirst and third like a word that
means disposed. My sccond and fourth like o
word that means threatening., .

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

1. Whafi three men each slew w lion 2

2, What color is first spoken of ?

3. Who is the first spoken of having lnughed?

4. What man was slow of speech? .

5. What woman first made a_vow to give her
son to the Lord? H. E. GREENE.

: PROGRESSIVE ENIGMA, )
* My 1,2, 3is poisonons; my 2,3, {4 is a mineral
spring; my 2, 8,4, 5 belongs to a _ship ; my 3, 4,
3 is asmall fish 5 my3, 4, §, G is o piece of Turkish
mongey ; wy d, 6, 7 is a parl of the dress of sonic
people: my 7,8, 9is a boy’s nickname; my 1,
2,8, 4,5,6,7 8 9growsin the garden, -
GEOGRAPHICAL GUESSWIIAT,

Miss (anc of the Unifed Sltates) (eily in Missis-
sippi) and her (river in Ohio) brother (river in
Virginia) were invited ont one afternoon to a
birthday party. Xor a birthday present (one of
the United States) toolk along a (scu south of the
Yellow Sea) (country in Asia)rose jar, while her
brother carried a (lake in Oregon) handled um-
brefli.  After they had played (a city in England)
Bridge, Going to (city in Palestine), and other
games, thoy were called out to supper, .

On the table were plates of (celebrated water-
ing-place) chips, (eity in New Hampshire) bread
with caraway seeds, (bay off the const of Long
Island) pattics, anda dish of (country in southern

art of lurope) salud. A tongue (islands in tho
Pacific Ocean), tied with liny (sca in Asia) rib-
bon, was placed at each plate. Nexteame (town
in New Jersey: jelly, served in cunning baskets,
tied with (scn west of Arabia) ribbon.” (river in
Michigan) cake, {sen in the north of Russia)
grapes, and (city in Virginin) cream,

When supper was over it was Iate, so they
went home at once, saying leape at the southern
extremity of Greenland) with regret,

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES No, 17,

DECAPITATION.—Drum, rum,
SCRIPTURE ACROSTIC.—

1P late,
2. H umility,
3. I dols.
4. L of, .
4. I ncense, .

6. P laister.—Philip.
- EN16MA.~Original charade.
Dropr-Vowekrn BinLe VERSE.—~Thisis my com-

| mandment, that ye love one another as I have

loved you.—John15:12,
WoRrD HALK SQUARE,—
' W H OB LM
a4 1L 0
E L M
“L.0 -

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED,
H, E, Greene sonbono corrcct}msyver.
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- The Family Circle.

'I‘hc Royal feast was done ; the King -
. Sought some new sport to banish eare,
.~ And to hisjestoer cried: * Sir Fool,
lxneol down and make for usa pmyer

Tho_)csrer doffed his cap and bells,
Ana stood the mocking court before;
“T'hay could not sce the bitter smile
Behind the painted grin he wore.-. -

. He bowed his head and bent his knee
Upon the monarch s silken stool ;
His pleading voice arose: “ 0 Lord,
Be mereiful to me, o faol!

*No pity, Lord, could change the heart
From red with wrong to white as wool :
The rod must heal the sin; but, Lord,
Bo merciful to me, a fool!

“'Tis not by guilt the onward sweep |
- Of truth and right, O Lord, wo stay ;
"Tis by our follies thatso long
Wo hold the carth from Heaven away.

“These clumsy fcet, still in the mire,

* Go crushing blossomis without end ;

These hard, well-meaning hands we thrust
Among the heartstringsof  friend.

*Theill-timed truth we mighthave kept—
~ \Who knows how sharp it picrced and stung?
The word we had not sense to say—
‘Who knows how grandly it had rung?

** Our; faults no tenderncss should ask, )
The ¢hastening stripes must cleanse themall;
- But for our blunders—oh! in shame
Before the eyes of Heaven we fall,

* Earth bears no balsam for mistakes ;

Men crown the knave, and scourge the tool
That did his will ; ‘but Thou, O Lord,
Be merciful to'me, & foolt”

The room was hushed ; in ‘'silence rose
The King, and sought his gardens éool,

And walked apart, and murmured low
* Be merciful to me, a fool !" :

—E. R, Sill,
. ——*——

) AUNT RUTH’S PRDSCRIPIION

BY ERNEST oILMofi'L._ .

The Dorings had kept a ““girl” for- gen-
eral housework but the fmmly had grown
80 large and money had beconie so scarce
that they were now doing their own work,
oven the washing, There was plenty to
do, ‘‘entirely too much " Elizabeth Doring,
the oldest child, could have told you if
she had cared to, but that wasnot her way.
She did not complain in words, and yet
she might as well have done so, for her
face grew very sober and cross and her
heart very sore,

If you could have read her thoughtsyou
-would have seen something like this :

**I think it is too bad, indeed a perfect
shame, that we have to work so hard 1 It's
nothing but drudge, drudge, drudge, from
morning uiitil night, from one weck to an-
other. There’s Rachel Morse—she hasn’t
a single thing to do about the house.
There’s Rose Thorn goes cantering cvery
single day on horseback and having such a
qood time. She doesn’t have to bother
her head over cooking and pots and kettles
and all those dirty old things. Now Mary
and I don’t have one bit of fun ; ; it's work
all day around this old house, and wear
our eyes out all the evening over the old
mending-basket.”

You see Elizabeth was in a bad state of

“mind, and T know that there are a great
many who would have said compassion-
ately, ** Poor child ! I dow’t wonder she
is s0 despondenb she has em)ugh to mnke

" her 8o.”

But Aunt Ruth Shllwell \vho came to
make a month's visit in the home of her

" only! sister’s motherless children, took a
- different view from this.

C S We musb make the best'of oursdves ”
she said,-+*“whatever circumstances the
- Lord has thought best to surround us with.”

“¢Do you think it was the. Lord who.
thought best to take papa’s money away 7"
asked Elizabeth in surprise. .

- ¢ Certainly,” said Aunt Ruth. smllmg

“I can't see why it was best,. when we
- all need money so much,” complamed the
youncr gn'I.

i\ the troublé ‘with you is that-you are too
| elosely confined at home.

THE FOOL’S PRAYLR J 1

Tout of life.

“No, probably nob. 'We cannot always
know- God’s reason’ for. doing - things, but
we must_trust him,” believe him to be our
loving Father, Now, my dear, I think

Tintend to give
you a prescription. Go out among the
people with'some loving service<-it would’
comfort your heart and brmv peace to your
mind.”

“I go out among people witli lovmo-
service ! '  exclaimed Elizabeth 1ndmnntly
** Why, Aunt’ Ruth, I' can’t- imagine you
are talking to me, for you~ sutely know I
have no time to spend i in Iovme; service
outside of my home, or—" and she hesi-
(mted, a flush coming into her chesks—

“eveninit; itscemsto be a forced service.”

““But, my child, you love your fa,ther
and your sisters and brothers 1”

* Yes, indeed, I do, but this evellastuw
work is so hard, I get so tired,. Aunt
Ruth, you can’t imagine how tired. "

“My deur girl I” Aunt Ruth's arm stole
around her waistin a tender clasp. . *¢ Yes,
T can imagine how tired you get, and so
you will let me finish giving you my pre-
seription, will you not ¥’

¢“0Oh, I thought that was all there was
—to go out in lqving servico when I am so
tired right here athome. Whatis the rest?”’

¢ To divide the housework.” -

“Ydo; Mary and I do it; she does
about half of it—not quite,—for she is
younger than I am—and I do.the rest.”

“* But that is not what I mean. -Iwould
have you d1v1de the work among you seven
ckildren.”

**You would not expect . that the listle
ones would do the housework, would you 9’

*“Yes, their share of it. Let me sce,
you are seventeen and Mary and Ralph
are fifteen,”

“You don't suppose Ra]ph would do
housework ¢’

“ Certainly. If there is too much work
for the girls and money is too scarce to hire
help, ne ought to do his share. He would
too, if you desired it, I am sure, for he 1s
such a sunny-natured boy.”

Elizabeth laughed. In her wind she
saw her fun- lovmtr brother Ralph washing
dishes and cooking, his shu't-sleevcs rolled
up over his arnis.

¢ And Isabel is thirteen,” contmued

Aunt Ruth, **and Florence eleven ; they:
zould wash and wipe all of the dishes.” =
¢ But they go to'schuol,”said Dhmhebh"
“they have to hirry as it is, and they &l
ways leave their room topsy-turvy for Maty
or me to straighten.”

¢ Mydear,” AuntRuth spoke verygently,
‘* you know that all I say to you isinlove,
so you will pardon me for saying that you
make a great mistake in straightening and
pxchmg up after those great gxrls Please
do not do it any longer. If they arose an’
lhour earlier than they do. they would find
time not only to leave things orderly hut
o help \Vlbh the’ housework Try it, wy
dear girl.”

«Wihat would you give Jamie and S.u ah
to do? nasked Elizabeth with a smile,
“ Jamie is only seven, you know,and Sarah
a little past eight.”

*¢ Jumie could sweep the walks and put
away his own things at least, and Sarah
could do much to relieve you. She could
shell peas and seb table and br ush crumbs
and a great many other things *
© ¢ Aupnt Ruth,” oxclaimed E]wlbeth ris-
ing to her feet as this vision of helpexs all
about her floated before her, “I'm going
to try your prescription !

The weeks flew by until seven had gone
into the past. The fretfulness had all Faded
out of Elizabeth’s comely _face, and sun-
shine had taken possession.”

“ Going out in loving service among the
people, dwldmn the work among the chil-
dren,” that was the prescnpbxon and this
is theway it worked There was no money
for **loving service,” but there were other
things. With a basket of sweet flowors on
her arm Elizabeth went out for her Master
—thus bringing sunshine to her own soul.
Sometimes :\Il the fragrant nosegays were
left at the_ Children’s Home, sometimes
they were carried to the sick and the poor
in, erowded tenements. . Sometxmes they
were left in_ the pale  hands.of some of
Elizabeth's dear fmends iwho were; fading
I)wn.rl.tbly some lovely es-
shge from Eh/abeth S, hps nccomptmled
them. And in the home Aunt Ruth said
it was a sight wm*bh segmg to- wntch the

SrBwes ve

“ Doring Brigade,” as she termed the chil--
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,hnd cost fifty dollars.

dren 'sheloved. - Ralph did not wash dishes
or cook, but his" strong arms turned: the
wringer and filled: tubs ‘and did many a

good turn before he wended his way to the:

" Institute,” Isabél and Florence washed
and wiped the breakfast dishes every morn-
ing before school-time~lenving their room
in order tbo. So Elizabeth and Max: y.vent
right ahead with other heavier work with
a sense of comlovt and - relief such as they
had not known since their mother’s death.
Jamie and Sarah did their part too before
they went to the kindergarten. .

"Aunt Ruth had'gone home long ago, but
to their great surprise, she returned again
early in” September. She found such a
wonderful change in the household that
she actually cried for j joy.

“ You darling girls,” she said, embmcmg
Elizabeth and M~u‘y, ‘you deserve promo-
tion, and you arve going to have it,”.and
Aunt Ruth toolc the reins in her own
hands. They were sent to school to finish
the education that had been so sadly inter-
rupted by the sickness and death of their
mother, They knew how to value it as
few girls do-—American Messenger,

————
DRAWN TOGETHER.
BY ELLA GUERNSEY.

¢t And now for the quiet afternoon in my
own cool snuggery ! I've earned the treat,
as I've swept the house from attic to cellar,
and baked bread and cake to last a while,
Dear, dear, this August heatis prostrating,
and I have to do for six healthy, hungry
people. I am so glad torest.  T'll read my
magazine,” said Ms. Byrne, an energetic
housekeeper who looked well to the ways
of lier household.

Mrs. Byrne’s knack of ‘¢ turning off
work,"” mnkma things ‘*go” when she took
the helm, was the admiration of many
women less capable.

Aware ‘of her ‘‘talents,” Mis. Byrne
was in ‘danger of losing all sympathy for the
unfortunate women who must hattle with
debility, and stagger under burdens too
heavy to be borne by weak shoulders.

/Sympathetic women when intent upon
comforting the’ sorrowing, or carrying aid
into poverty-stricken homes, were learning
to aveid ealling upon Martha Byrne for a
donation.

Mrs. Byrne looked about her pretty
room, all in beautiful order. The costly
ehiftia " and* silveirtoilet” articles and the
polished granite trimmings of the ** hand-
somesb bedroom seb in’ town, were a de-
light to tlie beauty-loving eye. Thecouch
and easy chairs were inviting, the window
blinds lowered just right to exclude the hot
sun, and several new periodicals lay upon
a table at hand.

I hope ‘that no one will call, The
children-are all inthe country, and Imean
to rest. I've richly earned it. Why can’t
every woman have a home like mine ?
There is a_great plenty in this world for
those who-—work for it. Al ! what is go-
ing on across the way ¥ said Mrs. Byrne,
peeping through the blinds, then dropping
them with’ ncontunptuously uttered, ** It's
that funeral! Iwonder who willgo? That
little hovel is a disgrace to this p.u'b of the
town. Mrs. Warder hias no energy; from
morning until night all she did was to amuse
that b’lby I think he drinks. Such
neighbors are annoying. If there aren’t
some of the flower mission ladies going
into that house a carrying wreath ! “Such
foolishness, and over a baby, too.”

Mrs. Byrne took up her magazine and
read, ** The poor yehave always with you.”
She ]oohed out agnin through the ** peep-
hole ;” an :mrrmshbd cry stnrt]ed her.
Again she rend—¢ The poor ye''—

Hnstxly taking up another magazine the
words rrlnnmered and danced before her
eyes, ** The poor ye havealways with you.””

A south.'wind wafted into her cars a
wail, ‘‘ Rachel” weeping for her child.
Mrs. Warder was indeed one of the weal’
ones, weak in health and in mind, a double
appenl for kindly sympathy.

**And you in your pride and strength
withhold even the cup of water, or a hand
pu.ssure to this stricken niother,” s:ud a
spirit voice to Mrs. Byrne.

She looked at the marble clock, whlch
" Thére was yet time
to attend that humblé funeral, and speedily

1
Mrs, Byrné was in the despxsed house,

.The father, with white, thin face and the
poor mother, Both' clean and: decently at-
txred sat beside *‘little Magaie,” o pure,

*
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‘after, things.”

‘I poreh, "dressed so nice.

.| nothin’.

aweet flower: Iying. in o cheup “casket,
Snowy Dblossoms beautified tho bare yoom™
and sympntheblc women . were *“‘looking
A tenderness came intothe
heart of the - “ capable. woman,” entirely
new to"it;: ‘With a sweetness born of humau
lov sunrr tenderly :

“1‘or o* athors in his bosom witless, w orthloss
- “lambs.like me, )
An’ carries'them himsel to Tits ain counme

The hojar spent by Mrs.. Byrne in that
miserable little: room was: a blessed one.
The crust of self-esteem and selfishness
was melted by the sunbeams, of pity and
love, and a mantle of charity was begun in.
the loom of human sympnthy which would,‘
cover a multitude of the faultsishe liad.
hitherto mercilessly dragged from-.their
hiding places and exposed to view when,
people failed to ** toe the mark.” '

In & fow days after ** little. Maggic” was
laid to rest, Mrs. Warder came- tmndly
into the cheery kitchen where Mrs. Byrne
stood at a table mixing a salad. Awk-
wardly responding to the pleasant grect-
ing, the poor woman said :—
© " I—we—that is, my man, thought that
T ought to tell you how thankful we were
to you—for——f(n—-smnrm so lovely for—
Mamne. You see—she was—so—sweet
—an’ precious. My man was most erazy
-—when——she was took—an’ said luck was
—agin’ us, an’ no use to try. I knew that
meant he’d go to drinkin’ ag’in, Miss, he
has beat me—when in drink ; that's what
ails my head. He hurt it an’ I've been
confused ever since. He said you was
scornful, an’ didn’t think our b'v.by fit to. be
buried respect’ble. We hadn’t a dollari in
the house.

“Jack wnows better now ; you hain’t

proud, or you wouldn’t have sung sosweet
about the little one’s being carried in his
arms, An'theladies brouﬂhb sweet flowers.
Jack knows now that you ‘do think wehave
—souls. He is goin’ to try to do bettu'
an’ I'm wantin’ some washin’ or ivonin’
I can do linen beautiful, .~ Jack an’ me are
tived, so tired of half starvin’, an’ we've
looked so often at you,: settin’ in your
We-said it wasn 't
Just—-ﬂnb you. should have it all an’ us
Jacksaid you held yourself above
us, but we know now that warnit.so,.for
you cried over little Maggie.. Yod'll. tell
me how to keep things mcer. for T want
the company of my man, since baby’s gone.

He-allus siid 1t varn’t any sort of i, homc ¥

t0 stay in ; an’ I might have l\cpt it better.
I want to work ; teach me how.”

“Twill. Mr. Byrne will help Jack into .
something to do. A restful, cleanly home,
if it be only one room, is wh.st we may all :
have, if we use our energy,” returned Murs.
Byrne.

“Trom that day the little woman has lent
a hand in the blessed work of healing the
sick and comforting the mourner. - .

Many have wondered at the friendship
existing between Martha Bryne and wenlk
Mrs, Warder, drawn together by the waxen
babyhands of little Maggie.— UnionSignal.

—————e
A BISHOP IN AN EARTHQUAKE.

Inthe course of a thrilling nccount of
the recent terrible carthquake in 'Japun
which Archdeacon Warren sends by inail,
a remarkable incident is mentioned. He
was entertaining as guests in his liouse at
Osaka, Japan, on the night before the
earthquake Bishop Bickerstethand hiswife.
The Bishop conducted family prayer before
retiring and read the ninety-first Psalm :
“Te that dwelleth in the secret place
of the Most High shall abide under the
shadow of th(,Almwhty T will say of the
Lord, he is my refuge, my God in whom I
will frust. Ho shall cover thee with his
pinions, and under his wings shalt thou
take refuge,” cte. A few hours later the
enrthqu.\.ko eame and the room -in which
the Bishop had read these words wasan
utter. wreck. A large ‘chimmey crashed
throngh the ceiling, snms]nnu the furniture
and filling the place with bricks and timber.
Had anyone been in the room at the time,
death must have rvesulted. . The,roomr in
which::the _Bishop . was when the .shock

‘eame “wasg- in another part_of the house.

That, too,-was overtopped by-a high chim-
ney which was thrown down. But it fgll
iiv‘a direction opposite to_that of the rogn
inrwhich the «Bishop. was and m]mel no
one. At family prayer the next morning,
the Bishop read the same Psaln w1th anew.
foeling. of its meaning. SN
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

AUNT MARTHA AND THE QUEEN.

=i For. fifty: years—oh, more. than fifty
"years-—Ihad wanted tocome,to England and
: gee Queen Vietoria. . Ifell in love yith her
‘ when-she was. crowned., = We heard. of it
-out in Liberia, and I'saw her picture, and

we read how good she was .to all ler sub-

: jects, the black ones.as well as the white

ones. From that time I wished to come
and see her, and now I have been. It
was with this little speech, writes a lady

‘representative of the Pall Mall Budget,

that the Queen’s Liberian visitor and I com-

. menced our nequaintance on Monday after-

noon in‘a bright drawing-room at Kensing-
ton. When we were ushered in, my artist
colleague and. I, the blinds were down, and
for & moment we could not see the old lady.
But then, from. under the shawls on a
couch in the corner peered a bright, black
face, and in a'imoment Mrs. Ricks pre-
sented herself to us, ' v

¢t She's a wonderful old lady, Aunt Mar-
tha is,” Mrs. Roberts, the widow of the
first Liberian President, had told mein the
*“She is-full of spirits, and
youw’ll see how she’llhug you.” The words
had called up to mind a gorgeous picture
in an old edition of ** Uncle Tow’s Cabin,”
where a very stout and tall negress was
swinging a wooden soup-ladle in one hand,
and ** hugging” somebody very fervently
with the other. It wasnota vision where-
with to conjure at the present moment,
But no sooner had the small ebony-faced
woman got up than it was gone. So far
from being a boisterous, gigantic virago,
Mrs. Ricks is a small-featured woman, with
a cheeiry face, and an expression of such
simple sweet humility that you forget, the
very moment you sce her, whether her
skin is Dblack or white, and see-only the
look of loyalty, of singleness of aim, and
the expression of quiet happiness, now.that
the one great wish of a long lifetime has
been fulfilled ‘even beyond expectation.
We told Mrs. Ricks-that the artist would
like to make a sketch of her while she told
me of her visit to the queen last Saturday
afternoon. -She was alittle bewildered at
first.; in the morning two great photo-
graphers had- asked her to honor them

-witha_ sitting ; she had had -visitors, and

she had seen alittle of Great London. But
gently, meekly as a child, she stood there,
ready to do anything ; to put-on what dress
of her little stock we might wish, to posejor,

sit just where we liked. Yes, we settled T

presently, we would like to sec her just as

‘gshe was dressed when Queen Victoria and

all the Royal family received her. And off
she went, after putting a great white straw
bonnet over hier black lace cap, to don thouse
precious black garments, the silk skirt, the
short mantilla, and the neat big bonnet.
We placed her where the light fell upon
ler ; she wasnoawkward sitter ; there was
no posing, no self-conscipusness — this

‘strange vhing that was happening now was
- only part of the wonderful events that were

happening to her in England.
AUNT MARTHA BEGINS TO TALK,
“Now, Mrs. Ricks, we won't take any
notice of the artist ; he must just seo how

he can manage, and meanwhile you'll tell’
mo all about Saturday, won’t you? Every-

- body likes to hear how your great wish was

fulfilled after so many years, and everybody

- will think still more highly than before of

our good Queen for granting you your wish
so graciously and -kindly. Had you been
longin England before you saw the Queen?”

*Oh, no, notlong atall.” She counted
the days on her fingers, and then said, with
the peculiar accent of the negro tribes,
which, though somewhat indistinct, has a
musical cadence pleasing'to the car, ** It is
just a week, only just one week, since I
arrived. . And I have seen her, and her.
house, and her country. I cannot-quite
believe it yet that it is all true. Butab is
true, and now I do not care how soon the
Lord shall call mo home ; I am ready any
day.” L -

THE QUEEN SHAKBS HANDS WITH HER.

““How we went down.? In thetrain, on

" Saturday afternoon, the Liberian Minister,

D, Blyden-and Mis. Blydew and their

: duugh”j:er. and- the: little grand-daughter,
- went with us, and Mrs., Roberts and some
“other friends.

At Windsor two carringes
fetched us at thestation, and at four o'clock
Queen Victoria came and:saw- ime. - It was
in & golden room ; everythingivas so beaun-:
tiful, and there were pictures of all the

Kings and Queeéns, and I'did not know
where to look to see it all. “I never heard
Queen Victoria come in, but all at once they
told me she was there, and. they were all
coming towards us. I c¢ahnot tell you
what ‘Queen. Victoria said to me ; she
speaks-so softly, but she smiled, and her
voice/was sweet,.and she shook hands with
me, only with me. - They had told me she
never shoolc hands with people ; no Queens
did ; she never shakes hands with Dr.
Blyden, though he is the Liberian Minister ;
but Queen Victoria really shook hands with
me.” The brown velvety eyes, so meek
and lowly otherwise, and justa little weary
at the end of the long working day. of life,
shone and sparkled with delight. = It is
wonderful how attractive the face of even
an old typical native of Africa can be, with
its millions - of wrinkles and its border. of
crisp grey hair, when lit up by the light of
happiness and gratitude ! _ .
QUEEN VICTORIA'S HOUSE.

“ Who was with the Queen, Mrs, Ricks?
Did I hewr Mrs. Roberts say the Prince of
Wales was with her #°—** Who, the young
man? Yes, he was there, I don’t know
which of the three gentlemen he was, but
they all looked very pleased, and smiled.
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where she sits when she' goes to meeting.
The chapel will last forever ; it looks as if
it were built to last always, always. We
went right to the top of Queen Victorin's
house ; she allowed me to seg everything,
and then ‘e, were driven/bick to the
station.” "' L

AUNT- MARTHA'S QUILT. .
¢ And you brought the Queen a benuti-
ful present, did you not, Mrs. Ricks?'—
‘At home, whena poor man comes to visit
us on our farm, he never comes without
gome little present. How could I come to
Queen Victoria, and bring her no present ?
I made it all myself, every stitch of i.
It was a quilt, nine feet square, of white
satin, and on it I had embroidered a
coffee tree, in green satin, with branches
and leaves and with the berries, some red
and some green, and there was a man
gathering the coffee, and nborderof passion-
flowers. Yes, I cut the tree out and made
everything myself, to take as a preseui to
Queen Victoria. I took it to Windsor last
Saturday, and one of the Royal Family,
a gentleman, said he would deliver it.
Was it much work ! Not too much ; and
T was happy making it.” Think of i6 for a

moment, and compare it with the priceless

-

¢ AUNT MARTHA.”

But I saw the whole Royal family ; seven,
[ think, there were. The Queen Vittoria
and the whole Royal family ; every onc of
them.” Who would have the heart to
destroy the happy illusfon of the layal soul
and enlighten her on this point? As a
matter of fact there wero present, besides
the Queen, the Princo and Princess of
Wales, Princess Beatrice, and the Prin-’
cesses Victorin and Maud.  ‘“And Queen
Victorin looked just as I had always
thought she would look, only alittle older.
She stoops, and I don’t stoop, though I
am older than she. I am seventy-siy.
But sho has had troubles, great troubles ;
no wonder ler shoulders are bent. She
did ‘not. stay long in the golden room ;
when I could think again they had all gone,
and I forget what she. said, but I .shall
never forget how sho siniled, and how she
shoolc hands with me. After that we were
taken all over Queen, Victorin’s house.
Oh, the beautiful; beautiful things of which
it'was full . And we had dinner in alovely
room, and wo saw her chapel, and the pllnce'

““bought” presents that are laid almost
daily at the feet of Her Majesty. 'There,
in the wilds of West Africa, on her lonely
coffeo plantation, the old negro woman of
three-score-years-and-ten sits year after
year and stitches, with hands horny with
the honest toil of many & long day, a white
satin quilt with a green coftce tree, as a
humnble thank-offering on the day for which
she Das waited half a century, when she
shall have crossed the great water and seen
with her own eyes the ‘‘mussu,”- the
¢“head-woman” of the land. ,

HOME AGAIN : HOME AGAIN!

““And had you really all these years
meant to come to England for the purpose
of seeing our-Queen ¥’—**Yes, all theso
years. I lad heard it often from the time
when I was a' child, hot good the Queen
and the English kings, ‘her.relations, had
Dbeen to my people, to slaves and blacks;
how they wanted us to‘be free; as white
‘people are, anid' how thiey worked -for us
and tried to‘f’i'e"o us. Iiwas born a slave
S : Vo S
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.| seven years, often laughedand said * Well,

| is a touching poem of Chamisso’s describing
tx]

*|around her, the precious garment she her-

‘into. manner. and speech when they:have’

How they could make her heart: warm -

\place nll class. distinetions- are ignored,!

in America, but my father bought himself:-
and my mother and his'seven children off;:
and we went all back to ‘Africa wheéi I-was-||
u child ; therefore I have never felt tho
hardships of slavery.. But Tvhave kinown -

others who have, arid I know what itmeans.  |f
My husband; who: has been dead .six or

when are you'off to- England to see the
Queen Victoria ¥ and others said the same
and laughed at me. . I could not afford it
then ; but I was saving all the time, and
at Jast I had enough. They would not be-
lieve it, that I really was going all alone,
and said, ¢ Aunty Martha, surely you are
not going to England ¥ But I did mean
to go, and started off alone,. It happened
that some friends were going, but I did
not know that when I went. . Weo.came
straight to. England, but my friends got off
in another town—France, I think, they
zalled it—and I came on to England alone -
by the steamer. Xmeant to stay till Octo-
ber, but it will be too cold.. - Itis not very
cold now, as long as the wind does not
blow, But when the wind blows it is asif
I were being shot with a ball, so' I must
go home sooner. And why sliculd I not
go? What I looked forward to almost all
my life has now come true; now I am
ready. Ishall work on my farm as long
as I can, and when the call comes to go,
then there is nothing to keep- me. The
sooner it comes, the better, All my friends
are gone, 1 have only two stepsons, and
those help me on the farm, and I have
seen the Queen Victoria.”

FINIS.

Again the soft eyes light up, a peaceful
look comes into the good black face, the
hands lie quietly folded before her as she
looks up into the grey English sky. There

an old washerwoman of nearly eighty years.
She lives alone in her garret ; all the week
she is at work, and on Sunday morning she
takes out her Bible, wraps her white shroud

self has sewn, and in which ‘‘soon she
will rest in dreamless slumber,” and grate-
fully lifts up her heart to the Giver of life.
“ Aunt Martha,” as she iscalled by all Lier
friends, is the exact prototype of Cha-
misso’s ** Waschfrau ;” if ever you have
read the poem, or seen one of the many
pictures that have been painted in illustra-
tion of it, you cannot help comparing the
two, and quoting, as you look at her, the
poet’s last lines ::— .

And I, when evening shades are falling,
Would happily go to my rest,

Had T, like her, fulfilled my calling,
And stood, like her, life’s hardest test.

—_

' THE UNWELCOME SCHOLAR.

One of the sore trials of some scholars is
the sense that they are not welcome among
their classmates. Something about their
appearance, or lot in life, excites in their
associntes the feeling that they are not
wanted, and the dissatisfied members have
many expressive ways of making it known.
They may not tell tlie unfortunate ones
that their company is not desired ; but the
look, or shrug of the shoulder, or the stand-
ing aloof from them, ov the curl of the lip,
orahauteur of manner, are sufticient to con-
vey the felt intimation that they are in the
wrong place. All this has an unhappy
effect upon all concerned, and should, if
possible, be avoided. Another has thus
described the situation: ‘“Alas for the
unwelcomescholar ! Inmany a class there
is one who'is not wanted by the other
members. A working-gitl is placed by the -
superintendent in a class. - Up noses go in
the air, and the skirts- of dresses are
gathered up as the poor girl takes her seat, :
How.she feels the iciness that is thrown™

to do with her! How much these young-.
ladies could do for her if they.would!::

with the assurance that in this Christian

But they send her back home with, the
rankling thought that here, if any thing,
she is.more despised than elsowhere.
Such treatmentis likely to send her to the
bad, if anything can do so. And how
many have upon them the responsibility of
the consequences of such snobbish acting
none can tell.  Alas for the unwelcome
scholar! Alas for those who show that
sho is unwelcome !’—Presbyterian Observer.
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FRIDAY.

- < . . BY FRANCES,

- 'CHarrER V.—(Continued.)

* And we goeson. ~ Andatthe end on't,
. we lay down in our sleeping bags on the
snow, and I heird the captain -groaning ;
and old David serawls nenr him and lay
anigh his feet, and said never n word, for
it wasn't for a man to comfort him in that
.pass,. .And I believe he never slept—nuo,
neither of them. , ‘

**So when we gob up, Tom Richards
went to the Captain and said, ¢Sir, we've
tried to do our dooty.” Andthe Captain
says, ‘You have all done it—heaven
knows you have.’ AndTom says, *And
I'm not the man to shirk, but that case of
meat has gone mouldy. Likewise Jack
Wilson is down; likewise Barret can't
walk, his toes being bit ; likewise Sampson
is a deal worse this morning. There'll be
more down-to-morror, owing to short com-
mons.’ : -

“And the Cuaptain covered’s face with
his hands, and bowed his gray head down,
and he never spoke. And we wasall si-
lent, and stood round waiting ; leastways,
all a8 was not on the ground ; and it might
ha’ been a burying we was at. And it
seemed like an hour before the Captain
spoke, and then he raised his head; and he
might ha' been another man, he was s
old and gray, and drawn about the face;
and he says, ‘Lads, I thank you all. No
man could do more than you have done.
It must end. Lay up the boat against this
ridge, and make such a shelter as you can,
T ask you for twenty-four hours more, and
that is the last thing I will ask for myself
as longasTlive. TIswear it, God help mel
_ **And he got up, and began to walk
away. .And Richardsand I, we said, *Sir,

i you do aught, let's bein it.” And he
! ays, ‘No; I couldn’t ask it. In twenty-
. four hours I will comeback, ifI live.’

**And old David trots after him, and
sys. ‘Let old David go along, Captuin.
He's a deal of life left "in him, he has.’
The Captain turned round and said, ‘I
must be alone, I thank you all.’ And
-his head dropped again, and he went away

"over the top of the hill north’ard. We
“waited there all that weary day, in cold,
hunger and such sickness of heart as pray
you. may never know, Master Friday.
We hadn’t the spirit to talk much, but
now or then a chap would say a word. It
was most about the Captain.  Bariett said
we didn’t ought to ha’ let him go by him-
self, for he’d be lost for certain. Aund I
snid he'd never come back, for he was like
as if his mind was beginning to wander,
and he'd just go walking on and on til] he
dropped. And old David sat brooding,
huddled up all of a heap, like a sick old
dog. And so we passed our time, and
Sampson died, and I know more than one
.of us wished we could die just then, and go
away as easy as he did. And three hours
after he died, the twenty-four was out,
and old David stands up, all gaunt and
hungry as he was, and says, ‘I'm a-going
.after my Captain. We mout ha’ found
open water together.’

‘*And he took three strides up the hill ;
and with that we saw the Captain standing
on _the top, and he ‘was standing still and
looking to the nor'ard. And David gives
& wild sort of cry, and the Captain stures
at us, and begins to comedown the hill ;

“and when he got among us all, he looked
straight before him with a look same as if
- he saw something we couldn’t see, and he
says—oh, what & voice it was!so hoarse,
~and sunk, and quiet, .and as it might ha’
been'a dead man speaking, - And he says,
‘T have found it.’ :

**And old David falls a-shuddering and
trembling, and says, ‘O Lord, huve mercy
on usall!l It’s mazed with the suffering
he is.” And the Captain raised his head,
and looked not so much at us as ayonb us,
-and says, ‘I have foundit.. The open sex
with the waves breaking on the shore.’
“And Richard says. ¢ Sir, is that 50 ? And
-he says, ‘Tt is.” And then he seemed to

waken like, .

*“And .David says, ‘Then we're after
-you, sir.”  And poor Barret chimes in, *I
rean crawl, sir,’ And Juck Wilson, lying
under the. boat, pipes, ‘Ay, ay, sir.’
- What's the orders ¥

. ‘“And the Captain stood up to’s full
height, and he wasa tall man, " too, but
latterly a deal bent in the shoulders, and
drawn about the face, and he says, .¢The

orders are, back to the ship,. Tllef;-a: has

.| been enough suffered for me.’

_*“ And Richards says,  *Sha'n't we.do it,
sir ¥ And the Captain says, ‘No.' .. -
- **Soold David starts cryingand sobbing,
and says, ‘I'll earry the boat along for ‘e,
Captain. It kill "¢, sir, if we turns back
now.” oo »
_ **And the Captain’s face was all of a
deathly white, and he holds up his head
high, and says, ‘I could not do it. Water
from the well of Bethlehem,’ ‘

*I didn't rightly know what he meant
then, but I read it after in the Book, and
now I know.”

** And didn’t you go on ¥’ .

‘* No, sir, wo did not, We couldn’t
bavely crawl, and the Captain ordered us
back to the ship.”

*And had he really found the open
waber ¥’ asked Friday, with the tears run-
ning down his cheeks. ‘

* Ah, sir, that's known to no one’ baut
God A’'mighty. Some on us thought his
mind wandered with grief, but some on us,’
and David was one, said he had found it,
and seen it there by himself, and come
back to us. I think myself he had found
it, Master Friday, and he’d turned back
for our sakes, as it might be at the p'int
of success, . But however it might be, his
heart wasbroke. Ay, hisheart wasbroke;
and when I come tothink it over after-
wards, it se
braver when he laid his heart - down and
turned back, than ever before. Ay, ay!
cold, and hardship, and hunger, and ex-
posure, were light to him ; but there come
heavier, and then he broke his heart of his
own free doing, and a man couldn’t well
do more.” ' ,

“And you went back?’ said Friday,
sobbing.

““We did, sir, and I never goes to sleep
of nights without praying I mayn’t dream
of that journey. We couldn’t sleep for
cold, the men dropped down one by one,
and at last we hadn’t the strength to pull
the Dboat ; and then it cometo sv many
being sick that we couldn’t go forward,
and we just lay where we was. And there
we wintered, and lived through the_dark
in asort of hole place we made under the
shelter of the boat, and put a tent over
the face of it. No words I could say to
you, Master Friday, would tell you what
that time was. We'd ouly a few stores
left now, and some mouldy, but we ate’em ;
ay, andthankful, We ate a many of our
clothes before the end, and moss stoff as
we scraped off the rocks. 'We used to lie
with our sleeping bags froze to the ground,
in geneéral without light, the place frosted
over. And the scurvy come again, and
we buried so many in theice that we began
to think who'd bury the last man. The
Captain kept us up, he read a deal out of
the Book tous at that time, and always
oyer the dead ; and at last theve was only
nine on us left, and then Johnny Morris fell
sick. He'd shammed sick for two days to
make a wenrklier ‘man take his share of
rations. He couldn’t get him to take ’em
atfirst, so heshammed sick. He said poor
Wilson had a wife at home, and he hadn't
none ; and he saved him too. Wilson lived
to go home to her.”

**Wasn’t Johnny Morrisahero, don’t you
think ?” said Friday.

**He was, sir ;it's no matter whether a
man’s great or small if he cuts hisself short
in any way and suffers true and patient,
then he’s a hero to my mind ; and so he
fell sick in downright earnest ; he was a
fine lad, wasJohnny. Such a great, strap-
ping fellow, and he lay thero as gentle-as a
child, and that uncomplaining that it was
a lesson to us'all; and the Captain would
sit by his side and hold his hand, and read
to him.” '

¢ Qut'of the Book ¥’

““Yes, sir, and say hymns and such. I
mind one time, Johnny wasa bit wander-
ing, and he kept saying a scrap of a hymn
as runin hishead, and asking of us to finish
it and none on us could. It was a piece
out of ‘“Jerusalem, my happy home,” a
old hymn asI reads of Sundays. . He kept
on a-snying that about Thy gardens and
Thy gallant walks, and asking for the next
verse,

““And the Captain comesin, it having
been his turn to, go and scrape for moss.
And he hems the talking and he - says,
¢ What is it, Jolnny ?’ and Johnny says,
¢ What comes after Thy gardeng'and Thy
gollant walks 7. My hend seems light like.’

18 to me like as if he  was.

, ‘An’d:_ the Captain took off 'ﬁié,cal')v,-'fdhd

Just says, us simple as if he'd been-a lad at

school— ‘

‘|- Quite through the streets, with siiver soﬁnd,

T'ho flood of Life doth flow,
Upon whose banks on every side
Tho wood of Life doth grow.”

- “ And'after that Johnny fell asleep, and
slept very peaceful, and bye-and-bye the
Captain’ Jaid his hands together, and said
he wasgone. Wo buried him in the ice,
and- the Captain read over him, and gave
thanks for his blamelesslife. ~I mind his
words well.” S
I think dear Johnny Morris was wor-
thy, Zachary,” said Friday. . e
1 think he was, sir, worthier than me.
We missed him sorely, too ; well Johnny
was the last to go then, for by that time the
worst of the winter was over, and the rest
of us being uble to crawl, .the Captain
thought we might reach the ship.. So we
left the boat, for we couldn’t drag her, and
we crawled toward Lome, for we'd called
TFort St. George so all the “winter, Ah,

but how we used to talk about it, and;

think of our mates, and cheer ourselves
up with it ; it was only that as got us back
across Desolation Land. Well, we got
nearer, and at last we come to the bit of
hill where you could see the flagstaff. And
Tom Richards was ahend, and he got up
the slope, and stood; and then he come
down towards us with a face like a sheet,
and he snys, ‘ Captain, the flag's down,’

¢ And old David sets off wild-like up the
hill, and we after him; buthe was first,
and then he comes and fulls down by the
Captain’s knees, and sobs and sobs, and
says, ‘IfT could die for ye I would !if 1

-could dieforye I would!” And the Cap-

tain says very gently, ‘Iknow you would
spare me, David, tell us the worst.’

“A,nd David says, ¢ Captain, the ship’s
gone.’

*“And the Captain goes on his knees
where he stood, and says, ‘O God and
Father Almighty, grant Thy children faith
and patience.” And that wasall. Never
a word of a murmur, and we set ourselves
fo be same as he. And then'we’d leirnt
to take things very quieb in that winter ;
maybe we hadn’t just the strength to fret.
Ay, the ship was gone.”

- % And didn’t she come back 7’

- No, sir, slie never came back, we never
had a word or sign ; aman can only guess,
but we thought she'd been nipped in the
ice and when it began to crack after-the
winter, she'd been carried awiy and ‘gone
down,  We neversaw so much asa splin-
ter of her, nor ever saw the:men aboard of
her, that was the end of her, and it had
liked tv ha’ been our end. Well, when
we'd gob over it a bit, wo asked the Cap-
tain what wo was to do next ; and he said
the only chance was to go back to the boat,

aud to put out down the Sound as soon as |-

it was fully open, and trust to the ship
picking us up, s was to call somo time in
the summer. And that's what we did;
we crawled back . to the boat and tugeed
her to the Fort. ILh, but some men can
Jive through a deal, and them s went first
was happiest.

“Well, we'd got halfway back on the
return journey, and we was tugging on,
nigh played out, when old David just lets
go the rope, and lays him down quiet on
the ground. And he says, ‘Captain, I'm
done “ab last.” And the Captain says,
¢ Couldn’t you hold out a little longer,
David, for love of me? And he says,
¢ Ay, could I, but I'm ealled.’

“So we lifted him into the boat, and
wrapped him up, and went on, He was
quite clear to the last, he was, but he had
all his queer notions strong on him ; and
otie was, he prayed us to bury him under
some sort of & tree. For he said he'd been
used all his life to the wind in the rigging,
and he should sleep the sounder for hear-
ing it still. - So we went on, and one day's
murch from the Fort, it come. Said he
heard the Captain’s open water a-breaking
on the shore, and so saying he died.- .And
we found a poor thing of o willow, but it
was & tree, and the Captain read the book,
and we left him there.

*And it was in that return journey my
foot  was - frost-bit. But we got to the
Fort, and the Sound being open we trusted
ourselves in that little boat, and put out,
seven on us, and all the food we had left,
and then it began to fail, and we hadn’t
the strength to care where the boat went,
and we just lay and. drifted, and waited
to die.

‘I'we got fast in"the pack, and-drifted south: -

¢ And it was 56 the Captain was called.’
-**So after that we was only six.-And

‘ard, and we.lost count of the days and:
Hughie Powell lay in the bottom of the:
boat, and never stirred hand or foot, and '
I-lad alongside. - And I thought I was "
going, and I hoped I were, and then as it
might ha'.broke in on a dream, I heard
old TimSanderson a-saying, ‘Glory be to
God for-everand over " and Tom Richards |
burst out a-sobbing, and T opens my eyes,
and the Danes” boat was alongside.” -

**And afterwards Hughie Powell died ¥

‘‘ He did, sir. One day out from Uper-
navik, and he was buried at sea.”

¢ ‘In Master John Davis' ship there-was
a-young man who died, and so, according
to the order of the sea, with praise given
to God by service, he was laid in the sen.
And if you please,” said Friday huinbly, .
‘*could you tell me about Captain John
dying, unless you mind very much -

‘16 isn't a thing a man can tell very
steady, sir. He was dying for three days,
and we'd naught for him, forit was giving
up his rations to ws as had brought him
down. -

“‘He rambled a deal, thouch too aged to
struggle, butit wasn’tabout his open water.
He seemed to ha' gone back to his boy's
days again, and he talked constant abous
his home. and said he heard Calderwood
bells ringing clear and sweet. - And on the
third day, about evening, he was himself
again, like as if he woke ; and he said he
had got his discharge. Aud he thanked
us all, ay,.s0 he did,” said Zachary, with
tears running unheeded down his rugged
cheeks, ““And he lay quite spent, and
just smiled at us, andall the trouble seemed
cleared away, and he might ha’ been a Jittlo
child falling asleep. It putsme in mind of
that proverb of your’n, Master Friday.”

¢ ¢4 A passage—nerillns— makyth—a port
—pleasant,’” said Friday, between -his
sobs. ,

t“Ay! He was tired out, and near that
blessed, blessed port. And he asked us if
we could say a prayer for him, to commend
his soul. And Tom Richards, ag was
holding him up in his arms, says, ‘T dont
know any by rote, sir, only Our Father.’

*And the Captain says, *Say.it, for no -
man could -have a better.’

¢« And Tom Richards started to say it,
and when he come to * Thy will be done,’
the.Captain says, ¢ Pray that again for me,
for I've been learning that lesson all my
life, and not got it by heart yet. I'll learn
it perfectly by-and-by.’ And Tom went
on to the end.

¢ And the Captain says, ‘Amen.” And
we saw e was going, and he says, ‘Into
Thy Hands, O Lord.)” And then aguin,
¢ Amen.’ '

*¢ And his good gray head fell back ; and
he didn’t need 'Com’s arms no longer, for I
think myself he was in God’s,

‘*And so the old rag of a flag we'd kept
through all, we wrapped about his body,
with the old anchor, and laid him in the
waves till the Kingdom come. And Tom
Richards read the Book over him, and we
thought on what the Captain had said over
Johmmy-Morris, and we give thanks for
his life.”

¢ With praise—given—to God—Dby ser-
vice,” sobbed Friduy. :

t“Ay, ay. For we'd need give praise
for such a life as that. He give up his

he had his comfort at the last. Him so
brave, and so cheerful, and patient, and he
never had no reward here, for noone knew
him. And so God A’'mighty took him, for
I reckon He knows us all.”

{To be Continued.)
- ———

DANGER OF SULKS.

Discipline of the right kind is as good
mental training as arithmetic. Itis not
of the right kind unless it requires intel-
lectual effort, mental conquests. An
experienced official in an asylum wasled to
make the following remark by seeing a
girl give way to the ‘*sulks.” .**That
makes insane women,” she remarked, and
told the story of a woman in an asylum -
who used to sull until she became desper-
ate, and tho expert said, ¢ You must stop ;
it.  You must control yourself ;” to which -
the insane woman replied, *¢ the time to-
say that was when I was a girl. I never
controlled- myself when I was well, and

now I cannot,” .

desire, and it broke his heart ; but surely j{
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Siioo.. FRIDAY.
Y BY FRANGES. |-
sl e CHapTER VI
"~ At the end of the garden behind grand-
:mother's house was a high  briek wall.

This represented the bounds of the known
world,” and beyond it were travels. The
wall was Ultima Thule, and the other side
-was Terra Incognita, :

Hitherto, Friday’s wanderings had been
restricted to walks in the dusty Junes round
the village, and there was very little ad-
venture to be mebt with in them. His
greatestjourneyings had been an oceasional
walk with George, and though, of course,
it was & most honorable and’ distingnished
‘thing to walk with Gleorge, still there was
an inequality in legs that George was apt
to forget, and the panting and scurrying
niight be set down mnére to the glory of the
thing than the pleasure of it. As for
Martha's escort, you went out of every-
day iron gates, you trailed up the lane be-
hind her, without any opportunities for
exploration ; at the toll-bar you generally
turned back ; she said you strageled behind
all the way home, and drove you before
her through the iron gates to tea in the
schoolroon.

. There were no dragons in the lane, no
unicorns, none of that mysterious race of
“‘men with one legge only, yet of great
'swiftnesse,” no people with **tayles,” no
strange fowls ealled ¢ Roch, of incompar-
able bigness,” no Lady of the Land, no El
Dorado, no ice-pack, not a sign of the
White Islaind. But the wall at the end of
the garden suggested something beyond,
and the one door in it, always locked,
made adventures really probable. Friday
used to stand before it and think about i,
until he ached to go through. But ib was
always fast ; and not possessing a key, one
can only bid a lock open by magie, and so
far Friday had.not found a suitable en-

chanfment, wide as had been his researches

in the very oldest books in grandmother's

house. Once he asked Zachary what was |

on the outside of the door, and thought he
could have mnothing left to desire if it

- should be.the kingdom of Prester John;!|'

where there are so many marvels that it
were too long to put in a book. But
Zuchary saia, ** Why, sir, only the wood.”

Friday was rather older now, and
scarcely expected promiscuous kingdoms
to lie so very contiguons to grandmother’s
grounds, but still thereare things in woods,
which nobody can deny. :

And the mere fact of the locked door
gave the wood a travelly atmosphere that
Iriday yearned to breathe. IHe felt that
the wood explored, he should be fitted to
undertake a voyage very soon.

One day, in the long drowsy afternoon,
- Friday came slowly down the garden, look-

ing.for Zachary. He carried Crusoein his
arms, and wore no hat, because the peg in
the passage was rather high for short legs.
Up and down the walks he rambled, and
among the shrubs, but no Zachary was
to be found. He was not in the rose-
arbor, he was not immersed to the waist in
the cucumber-frame, he was not oven be-
hind the scarlet runners. Perhaps he was
under the warm wall? Friday went to see.
No, he was not, but —Friday stood trans-
fixed, and involuntarily embraced Crusoe
until he howled for very anguish.

‘¢ Crusoe, it's open !” said Friday.

It wasindeed. Only afew inches, but
that was no matter.

¢ We'lllook " said Friday, thrilling with

" excitement ; and stealing on tip-toe, he
pushed the door alittle further, and Crusoe
and he peeped into the wood. It did seem
remarkable like the place where Zachary
got’ the leaf-mould for the potting-house ;
and perhaps that accounted for his prosaic
view of it, but to Friday it was a vision of

“delight.

The trees were beeches, springing in all
their grace up the-side of a high bank, and
a little path straggled up the slope between
‘the underwood and broad flakes of fern.
Friday stood on the threshold of his travels,
and looked, until the-mystery of the wood
crept into his soul. He took a step for-
ward and stood under-the trees. To
.Orusoe the air was decidedly rabbity, and
»he .snuffed it with growing excitement.
Friday set him down on the ground ; and
Friday, wandering on in a benutiful dream,
and Crusoe in the van rolling up the path,

like a woolly barrel, they set out on their
“travels. o -

It was. & charming littlo wood indeed.
The arms of the beeches crossed overhead,
and the ferr ab their feet rose waist high.
There were rabbits below and squirrels
above, and birdseverywhiere. The pizeons
were cooing in the heart of the copse, and

a white butterfly flitted between the smooth | -

boles, and seemed to beckon Friday:for-
ward. He wenton and on, because it was
too lovely to be hurried over, in an en-
chanted land where Mrs, Hammond and
Martha, and tea and bed, were all left be-
hind and forgotten. Crusoe was enjoying
it too, in a somewhat low and earthy man-
ner ; his bodily self was not visible, but his
course could be traced by the agitation of
the waving fern, as ho madly smelt hither
and thither. They went up the path;
Friday, a quaint little figure in a summer
linen -suit, taking slow steps, onc by one,
now wading in the fern till only his head
could be seen, now emerging as the path
twisted, blinking through his long cye-
lashes at the chequered lights as they
played on his uncovered hair and upturned
face. . :

But before Fridny reached the crest of
the slope he heird the garden door bang
in the distatice, and somebody come run-
ning up the path, And then the some-
body called from behind, *¢Hullo, little
‘un, what are you doing here 7’

The spell was broken. Friday turned
round ; George was striding up the slope.

“I say, what are you doing here 2"

“We only came to logk,” said Friday,
¢ Crusoe and me.”

*Well, Crusoe and you must go back.
You must not stop here.” :

**QOh, George !” said Friday.

*No, youmustnot. Iam going through
the wood, and I can’t stop withyou. And
you must not stay by yourself. Sir John
is shooting here.”

** He won't shoot me, George.”

“There might be an accident. . T daren’t
let you stop, Friday. Come, cut back to
the garden, like 4 good little chap!”

Friday rarely if ever stooped to en-
treaty ; and to him a thing suid was a thing
meant, He only made one appeal.

** George, need 17’ .
. *‘Yes, yon need. Cut back at onee be-
fore you get into a row,” said George.
And Friday went without another word,

“That's & good little 'un,” said George
encouragingly ; **take Crusoe with you.”

“May I stop and ecall him? asked
Friday. - -

*Yes, of course,” ]

* May I wait till he comes ?”

“Yes; but you will go back to the
garden?’” .

“Yes, George.”

““4And you won't go a step farther into
the wood 7"

*No, George.”

* On your honor 7’ ) _

** Onmyhonnor,” said Friday, and turned
round and began to descend the path.
George ran on through the trees, and pre-
sently his foot-falls died away. So Friday
went back on his steps down the woodside.
His eyes were full of tears, but he would
not let himself ery, from a sense of duty,
only he wentveryslowlyandquietly, with his
head bent. Ialf-way down the bank he
called Crusoe, but his voice was not in
very fine order, and Crusce did not come,
so I'riday went on down the slope, with a
swelling heart, and a trembling lip.

“It wasso very nice,” he said to him-
self, ‘“and I wasn't being naughty.”

His feet dragged dreadfully over the last
few yards, but he reached the door, It
was shut, George had banged it behind
him. The wood on this side the wall was
lower than the garden, and not even by
the utmost stretch of which Friday’s tip-
toes were capable, could he touch the
latch. ~ o o
“T'11 wait here for Crusoe,” he said, and
sat down on the ground.

It was not n very easy thing to sit at the
edge of that beautiful wood, and look into
its trees, and hear its hirds—and have no
bar between. And yet it was barred ‘to
Friday as efectually as if he had been on the
other side of the wall. He was not ox-
actly sure that he fully knew what ¢ onmy-
honnor” meant, but he believed it was the
most promising promise ‘a person could
make. SR - -
“ It makes me feel naughty to loak at
the wood,” he said, sighing, ‘I might
look at the wall.” o

So heturned his back on temptation, and

-established himself cross-legged, with his
face to the wall, 'so closo’ that hie could fol-
low out the markings of the bricks ‘with
his forefinger, by way of something to do.

*It was so verynice,” he kept saying to
himself ; ** but-I said onmyhonnor.”
He wished the door were open. It was
better in the garden than being here where
he 'might go no farther, - It would even
have been better if Crusoe would have
come. But Crusoe waslost in the hoart
of the copse, and there was nothing for
Friday to do but to waitfor him, and then
to wait till George came back, ‘

And so he waitedand waited, and thought
about the time when, being a grown-up
explorer, nobody would-send him back, be
it in a wood or on a sea.  But ho waited a
long time, and ne George came, and truant
Crusoe had forgotten him. And then the
stable-clock struck, and it occurred to Fri-
day that Georgémight have passed through
the wood- and gone out by the other way.
Perhaps he had better knock at the door ;
Zachary might be at hand within. So he
knocked until his knuckles were sore, but
Zachary did not hear, and there was no
sound but the echo of his own knockings,
_ “I am rather tired here,” said Friday
sadly ; *‘I wish I had a book, T will think
«'I.I)Ol,l,b all the shut-up people I can remem-
ber. i

"Here was quite a wide field for research
—all the travellers who had been shut up,
and unable to escape. TFirst, there were
all the people on desert islands, but very
often they made boats, and they alwuys
had something to do. The cases were
scarcely parallel.

{To be Continued,)
——e———

’ CUNNING GULLS.

An example of .the cunning of gulls was
observed at Tacoma, when several alighted
on a bunech of logs that had been in the
water for a long time, with the submerged
sides thick with barnacles. One was a-big
gray fellow, who seemed to be the captain.
He walked toa particularlog, stood on one

‘| side of it close to the water, and then ut-

tered peculiar cries. The other gulls came
and perched on the same side of the log,

which, under their combined weight, rolled

over several inches.” The gulls, step by .

step, kept the log rolling until the bur-

nacles showed above the water. - The birds’

picked eagerly at this food, and the log
was not abandoned until every barnacle
had been picked.. - :

THE BABY HIPPO.

Thave just been, writesa London corres-
pondent, to pay my respects to the ** baby”
in the hippopotamus-house, and a wonder-
fully fut and pink and healthy -infant he
is. His ride from Antwerp in a box was
attended with no bad after -effects, and he
hins made himself quite ab home in his new
apartments, where the tapirs have hereto-
fore lived, and seems to be bearing up well
over the separation from his ‘mother.
Though only a trifle over ten nionths old,
he weighs an odd six hundred pounds, and
is in every particular save sizo the very
image of the old female in the next room.
However, ho is much livelier, and is every
inch a youngster in curiosity and mischiev-
ousness. The sparrows that come in
through the window to pick up considerable
crumbs amuse him greatly, and ho runs

after them with evident expectation of -

catching them, and is surprised that he
fails. Sometimes, too, when he is not
particularly hungry, he enjoys chasing the
keeper out of the cage, though usually
they arc on the best of terms, and he
allows his gums and recently-cut teeth to
be rubbed with impunity. His food is
given him thrice a day only, and his allow-
ance at present consists of two quarts of
milk, a two-gallon porridge of bran and

barley, and. a bucket of finely-chopped.

grass at each meal. This he eats.from a
large wooden bowl, which the keeper holds
to prevent his overturning it.
Notwithstanding the many naps he
indulges in duritg the day he stays a-bed
all night as well—sometimes his couch is
straw litter and sometimes the tank. On

a cold night the water is the warmest place, -

and with the end of his nose only.above the

surface he :will sleep as soundly as any .

other baby in its eradle.
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" STAR PICTURES AND STAR -
.+, . LESSONS.

(From the Child's Companion.) - -

o x

. We Ibe'gan' our lessons with finding out a |

bear or a part of it in the sky; we will
end by finding a lion. TLeo is the group;
‘and in it I shall show you a figure of a
gickle with- its handle, You have seen a
rounded reaping-hook, and if you take six
counters. you can place them like those in
the picture which resemble small sickle.
At the handle of the sickle is the brilliant
white star called Regulus. R

Fig. 18,

A line drawn from Castor to the lowest
pointer of the Plough will make the base of
n triangle, and when the side lines from
the two points of this base line meet, they
will point out Regulus ; and from it you
will ensily trace the figure of a sickle
(Fig. 19). R

-,

Fig, 10,

We have now gone through ten constella-
tions and learned the names of several stars
therein. Of the.constellations we have
named—Ursa Major, Cassiopeia, Auriga,
Lyra, Cygnus, Corona, Taurus, Orion,
Gemini, and Leo.

And now as I mention the stars I hope
you will be able to say in what group each
is to be found. Mizar, Vega, Capella,
Aldebaran, Regulus, Castor and Pollux.

These lessoiis are but as one drop from a
shoreless sen. (3ood old Sir Isnac Newton,
at the close of his long life of study, said
that he felt then only like a boy who had
picked up a few pebbles on a sea-shore,
while all the great unknown ocean lay yet
before him. ’

We see these things now as if ¢ through
a glass, darkly.” We know only in part ;
but hereafter, in the home beyond, we
cannot doubt but.that ‘¢ our Father” who
stretched out the heavens, and whose
Spirit garnished ‘them, will to his children
answer the prayer which old Job prayed
centuries ago; and which is the prayer of
God’s children still—‘*That which I see
not teach thou me.”. (Job. xxxiv. 32.)

““When I consider thy heavens, the

~work of thy fingers, the moon and the stars,

which thou hast ordained ; what is man
that: thou art mindful of him ? and the son
of man, that thou visitest him %’

Thus spoke David thousands of years
ago ; and probably all who have studied
the heavens at all; whether with the naked
aye or with theaid of a telescope, have had
feelings similar to those of the inspired
Psalmist.. .

When . we compare ourselves with the
vast space around us, occupied by heavenly
bodies, of whose size we can form no idea,
we must feel overwhelmed with awe at the
power of God, How small we are! how
small is even this earth on. which we live,
compared with the other mighty worlds of
‘God’s creation ! . B '
*. Is it not wonderful to think that" the
great Creator of tho universe, who ‘‘spake
and it-vas done,” should feel an interest
in’'each one of us, and should allow-and

.| sun, moonjiand st his;comm )
should not we, ‘his ; children, render hiin

encourage; o:gnll.lmn out;iF;zbher,? Thhg,‘
1d Stars.obey his;commands?;
loving obedience, and strive to do his will
on earth, *“as it is in heaven ?”

" ROOFS IN SYRIA.

What would you think of a house with-
out a garret, cellar, or chimney 7—without
a place in which to stow away old bonnets
and dresses and trunks, where little girls
can go and play on rainy days, and cats
can chase funny little mice ; without a cel-
lar where boys can go on rainy days and
build bridges, and railways, and work as
carpenters ; without a chimney into which
to run a stove-pipe, or where tho swallows
can hide.

But I want to tell you something abeut
roofs, and I must not wander too far from
my text. The Syria of to-day is a poor
land. The people are poor, and ‘cannot
send all over the earth to bring whatever
they need from other lands. So they use
very few nails in building houses, and

_almost no sawed lumber, Dirt is cheaper

and ensier to obtain than quatried stone ;
so they use dirt in making the walls and
roofs.

The ordinary way here in Zahleh is to
build only one, or at most two, walls of
stone, and all the rest of mud bricks, - The
reason for one or two stone walls is that
the mud bricks will not stand the winter
storms. They build the south and west
wallsof stone, sincethe heavystormsalways
come fromthe southand west. Ifyoulooked
at Zahleh from the west, you would see a
well-built town of stone houses ; but when
you came round to the east, you would see

‘nearly all mud walls, which are much

poorer and more untidy. Yet the people
say the mud walls are safer when earth-
quakes come. Our house has only one
stone wall, The room in which Iam writ-

B8 | ing has four mud walls, and isbadly erack-

ed in several places.

‘When all things are ready, and the walls
are up, they go about making the roof in
this way.” The long poplar beams are cub

| into proper lengths, and lifted ‘up by

many men- to their places, being ranged
about two feet aparb. If the beams are
long and the room large, they usually put
a very large beam for a girder, and support
this by a stone or wooden post in the centre
of the room. After the beams are up, they
fill in between the ends with mud and
stones to keep them steady, Then they
bring the branches, or split pieces, and ar-
range them as closely as possible, in order
to keep the clay and dirt from falling down
into the house. If the roof is to be a very
good one, you must also bring thousands
of dry reeds, and place them the oppo-
site_way of the small branches or split
piecés, and these help to hold the
clay. Next comes the piling on of the
thorns, and the trampling down to make
them pack closely ; and after this the roof
is ready for the clay and earth. The first
layer is usually et before being put on,
50 as to mat more closely with the thorns.
T amsorry to say that people usually clioose
a Sunday to do the remaining work on the
roof. People are then standing round
with not much to do, so the man who is
building the house invites all his friends
to come and help to finish the roof. They
come, fifteen or twenty of them, and, with
great noise and singing, they carry or draw
the clay up in baskets, and trample it down
by dancing over it, all the while singing
and shouting. When they have put on a
foot of closely pressed clay, the roof is done,
and it needs only the rain and the roller to
make it ready for winter. The owner of
the house buys a stone roller about two
and a half feet long and a foob thick, and
weighing about two or three hundred
pounds, To this is fitted & rough handle ;
and when the first rain comes, he must be
very industrious by night and by day, and
go up to trundle that roller back and forth
many hundred times, ‘pressing down the
damp earth until it become very hard, and
able to shed the water.. : E
‘Now, the passing of this roller over the
roof is like thunder, and corresponding to
the raii ‘is a showering?of dust.and fino
clay; and ‘this continues for years in all

cleansi: For .when: the ifoofs are web and
sonking, if a cold- niight comes, and freezes
the water, “it teirs.up:the clay ab.a great

“and many cats visiting your house.T Péo

except the very best roofs. - In'many cases ;Tynes.

water. comes “down -also,, ‘but never very |

rate. .:When the;sun softens the frost and
ice,. thenthe: roller must be used ;;
ialike squeezing water from a sponge. . . .

This rolling must be done. every time it
rains, and ib is a curious sight when the
first shower comes after sunset..: There is
o noise of shouting, and on-every:roof ‘ig
seen & lantern ‘or’ Jamp which-looks like &
firefly. The wooden handles creak :and
groan, and the people shout to each’ other
in sport. This sometimes takes place ab
two o'clock after midnight, and then there
is very little sleep for any one the remain-
der of the night. . :

These roofs require constant care all
through the winter, and whenever the
snow falls it must be shovelled off, and the
roof given an extra rolling. The weight of
the snow and the wet earth is enough to
break timbers; and not a winter passes
without such calamities, in which men,
women, and children lose their lives. - ’

Nearly every roof leaks. I have seen
water dropping in fifty places at once in
our bedroom, at three o’clock in the morn-
ing ; so that abt length, at great cost and
trouble, we bought tiles and covered one
side of our house, so that now four rooms
are under tiles, and four rooms are not.
In winter we live largely in the four tile-
covered rooms, and leave the others to
leak, having covered the furniture with
quilts and rubber blankets.

Of course, such roofs are flat, with only
slope enough to carry the water off. And
the uses to which these Toofs are put are
varied. You can easily understand how
they tore up the roof in the house where
Christ was, to let the sick man down. All
such houses have only one story, and there

is always an easy way to reach the roof. | .

If the house is on a hillside, there is a path
leading up, and the roof s accessible to
chickens, gonts, sheep, and children. Boys
go to theroofs to fly kites, Whenanything

happens, like a wedding or funeral, people|.

all run up to the roofs to see what is going
on. In New York, a cat on the roof is
confined to one block ; but in a city like
Sidon a cat can go from one side of the

city to the other on the roofs. The result|
is, many cats, many fights, many concerts, |

)

ple use the roofs also for drying everything
such as wheat, raisins, figs, onions, and
whatever needs the sun. In summer they
carry up their beds, and sleep there ; and
it is an amusing sight to look at the town
at day-break on_a warm summer morning.

Any one walking over a village roof
sends down a shower of dust and mud. I
lived two summers in a village named
Jezzin, and one of my duties before sleep
every night was to shake and brush the
dry mud out of my bed. .

T had another experience in the same
village which came near costing many dol-
lars. I then owned a favorite horse named
Rob Roy. He was a beauty, and very
tractable and gentle ; but he had one fault,
—he would slip his halter and go wander-
ing away. One warm August day he rub-
bed his halter off, and went walking out of
the yard, and before he knew it, was on
the roof of a neiglibor's house. I wonder
if you ever saw a horse on the top of a
house? Waoll this particular roof was very
old and rotten, and before Mr. Rob had
gone very far his hind legs went through,
and he was in a bad plight. Little boys
came running and shouting, and frightened
him all the more,

No one came to tell me; and so peor
Rob could only kick and plunge until he
had made a . hole so large that he dropped
through into the man’s house below. There
never was a worse frightened horse than
Rob Roy was that day, Icamerunning to
the roscue after he had disappeared, and
‘when I ran-to: the door I expected to find
him with broken back or legs; but there
he was, standing safe, and looking as
ashamed and sheepish as any horse could,
Fortunately for him, he.landed on a pile
of clippings of grape-vines, which .the
owner of the house had brought from his

vineyard for winter fuel. Now, if a horse
‘could so -éasily get up on a roof, and. so

‘ensily and safely descend to the houso be-
low, we can sée howveasy ‘it was for those
who let the sick man downto where Jesus

was,—Rev. F. i, Hoskins, in'Sunday School

——rr

- TEEMax who ‘goes around comparing

himself to other peoplé, to their disadvan-|-

tage, is'in small business.. .

e

o

and it |.

 SABBATH.KEZPING, IN NEW: .
CUZF v GUINEA

Some years dgo o native teacher in'New-
Gluines was greatly annoyed while preach-
ing’ by. the 'sound . of hammering, which
came from n small storé near.the chureh. |{
It was & white man who had been desécrat-"
ing the Sabbath. The teacher, a stalwart
Rarotongan, could not. read. English, but
knew enough to find chapter and. verse of
the Fourth Commandment in .an English
Bible. - With.the Bible open:in his-hand
he strode up to the white man, and point-
ing to Ex. xx. 8, roared out, * Read
that I’ The white man tried to pass-it off
as a joke, but the teacher was terribly in
earnest. The man saw he was.very angry,
and moreover n very muscular-Christian,
so he took the book and meekly read the
long-forgotten words: ‘“Remember tho
Subbath day to keep it holy.” . Then fol-
lowed a short but very.vigorous sermon in
broken English.-" ‘¢ Your country sent my
country the Bible, and we learn to make
Sunday, then I come here, and bring the
Bible, teach New Guinea people Sunday,
and you say-he no -good.>. 'What for you
make - me a liar?'’ ‘Needless to say that
there was no more haimnmering in that store
on a Sunday afternoon.—Exchange.
————————
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NEW CLUB RATES.

- Tho follotving aro_the NEW. CLup RaTns for
the MESSENGER, Which are ¢onsiderdblyreduced.

-1 ¢ .$030
10 copics to one addre: .
2 o .. 44
50 “w i . ..
100, ¢ ¢ e, 20 GO

-"Stxmpjo p‘n.ckagé”sjlpplied freo on application
: ‘Jorx DougaALL & SON,
Publishers, Montreal.
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ADVERTISEMENTS. .

MARVELLOUS RESULTS WILL
FOLLOW !

—

There is not the slighest reason, dear
mother, why your baby should continue to
'be weak, frail and puny. The agent and
means for making your baby strong and
healthy is near you, and the fault is yours
if you do not use it. -

Tactated Food is the acknowledged agent
and medium for strengthening and building
up your baby. The'foods with which you
have been feeding baby are unsuited for its
preeent condition ;. and you must not ex-
pect any progress while they are continued.
Indeed, we arc justified in,asserting that
your child is likely to die, unless you
speedily give it Lactated Food.

If you follow the example of other
mothers, you will soon have your baby fat
and healthy, strong and rugged. .

Feed it on Lactated Food for one month,
and you will see marvellous results.

The High.Speed Family Knitter

i eimes oo WANL kit 2 stocking hool and
of | Nl fEia toe in ten minutos. Will knit
(4] it ; everything . required in tho
©® i thing . requi tho

7l factory. Coarse or fine yarns. .
| The most Kmohcnl knitter on the
market. child can operate it.
Strong, Durable, Simple, Rapid.
Satisfaction gunrnnteed orno gny.
Agents wanted, For partioulars

-:

ST
2
e SR and sample work, address,
Caridon & Gearhart, Duudas, Ont., Canada.

Mention this paper.

BIG_OFFER.—Your nasme on 20 new and pretty-
Cards, Sitk Fringed, Gold Edge, Hidden. Name, etc.
Agent's Sample Cnse, o valuable money making present

{price, 25c).and an clegant Cabinet; Photo of. Queen Vic- -
torin, sizes5 X 7 inches (worth'50¢) ;- all for.10c.  Snmples
and Agent's Outfit of Watches, Jewellery, and Novelties,
and 120 loyely Chromos Free. Send a 3o stamp for mail,
Addregs HALL BROS, & CO..:Boltor Centre, P. Q.-
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