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CINDERELLA, -
. ‘Who ig theré that has not.delighted in the
“story of {Cinderella-and her ‘glass slipper—
‘how that:she was made to do the drudgery.
-of the house while the sisters enjoyed them-
‘selyés in their own selfish way ; how thelatter
‘attended the prince’s grand ball while Cinder-
.ella was left ‘at home; how the good fairy,
taking:pify..on’ Ler, dressed her up:in
‘ %c])rgéous" z;i)pnrel'and‘ covered’ her feet with
the glass . iﬁpe_rs;'h‘o'w the ‘prince loved,
sought, foun

~.-It is an old, old story and silly too, per-

|| haps ; but there is a grave lesson behind it.

Beauty does not consist of .the mere forma-

tion of the face or figure. Thereisno beauty |

like the manifestation in the face of a spirit,
kind, gentle and generous; there is no gregter’
extinguisher.to the beauty of mere elegance
and regularity of features than a'spirit of
discontent and selfishness. . The ‘contented
one iy the happy one, and happiness ex-
pressed on the countenance itself’is beauty,
And contentment and . happiness arve their
own reward: They are not likely to bring,
in these days, fairies as guardians, or princes
for hiusbands, or princesses as wives, but,
far better, they create an atmosphere which
seems to benefit, all who -breathe it and
vender the possessor of these qualities be-
loved, esteemed -and & Dblessing to all’ who
come in contact'with them, - -

 Temperance ,v?“Depa:erent.

HOME MI§§ONARY.WORK.. ,
BY FLORENCE H. BIRNEY.

Mrs. Harporvér'was comfortably. seatcfgvin
- herneatkitdhen on‘§ warm'June day,brailing

a sack for littlegMarjory: aind at the same
time watching sonje cakes in the oven, wher:
a'tap at the screen- of the .door causedl her
to look up and see. hermeighbior, Mrs Daly.

“Come in,” she -cried, in genial’ tones,
and, .23, her visitor entered, she .sprang to
offer her g seat;ixémarking, * You'lgbk very
warm. I am afraid you have :wallked too
fast.” A O

. “I didn’t walk top fast ;-but:it’s dreadful
"warm,” replied Mri:--Daly, ‘removing hag.
shaker suun-bounet.and” disclosing " very
flushed face. “I wouldn’t-lf}@ve came to-day,
but I've been owing you t}4t pint o’ molasses
80 long I was ’most ashamed to ook you in
the face. “But-here it is at last,” and she set
a sruall tin-pail on thé table; “and I’ll pay you
back them eggs assoon asI can scrape a dozen
tog‘ether.” ' ’

Don’t hurry about it,” said Mis. Har-4

rover pleasantly. “Youknow our hLens ares
{ famous layers, so I always have enough on
hand.” .’
1% Ves,” said Mrs. Daly in a resigned tone,
-“everything seems ‘to prosper with somye
folks, I neverwas one of the lucky ones ;”
and then she sighed as she looked about, the
neatly-arranged kitchen and contrasted it
with the one of which she wasmistress. - She'
saw the difference very plainly. ’

_ Mrs.Harrover’skitchen was indeeda home-
like, cheerful room. The stove was brightly
polished ; the tins hung shining on ‘their
nails, neat blue shades were at the windows,
the floor and taldes were as white as soap and
sand conld make them, and not a fly was to
be seen, the wire sereena proving an effectusl
barrier to the entrgnce of these ?ittle pestsof
a-housekeeper’s life. ,

““It is work and good management which
cause us to cIprosper,” said Mrs. Harrover,
“We shouldn’t %?t along so well if Henry
wesu’t always looking out for loose serews
and hoth of us asindustrious and econommical !

| a3 poor people ought to be if they expect to’
makeany progress at all.”

“Iused to bespry enough when I was
young,” said Mrs. Daly, “hut I’ve lost all
eart to try. Time was when I took some
pride in things; but I've got discouraged, and
now Ilet the house take care of itself mostly.-
Anyhow, mine never would look like yours.
I don’t see hiow you manage to keep every-
thing sv clean.

1 use plenty of soap, sand and wate?
and pever let anything get out of. placey”’
said Mrs. Harrover., I think there is moge
need now than ever for your trying to keep

leave it.” ] »
~ %Ilook forward to that,” said Mrs, Daly,.
“and I can’ help it if they do go. You don’t

and finally made her his wife, |

liness in ‘others.
- 'Sarah’ Daly had never been so powerfully

ok

your housenice, Your l;oys all nearly men,
%oux;'girls growing large—they willsoon-

and
be able'to do for themselves, and if- their
home isn’t pleagant, depend upon it they will

e

know all my. troubles,Mrs, Harrover.” You’d

bediseouraged, £o0,if you had a hushand who.
sEept‘. mopt of his time at the tavern, and'let
: .

e farm-work-take cafeof itself.” . .
“Did.you ever try to reform Luke 1 asked
Mrs. Harrover. -1 know hehasa good, kind
heart, “and is very fond of his children. It
seems.to me you ought not to give him' up
alrendy.” S N .
- % Already !” exclaimed Mrs, Daly. “I've

done all a mortal woman could tostop him.

T’'ve talked and scolded until I was hoarse,
and eried ,until my eyes were red, over and
over again; .. But it a’n’t no manner. of use.
Luke’s bound tobring up in the guttersome
day, aud I'might as well get usedto thinkin’
Of‘ité”.' K = i

‘ Suppose you try my

said l\ﬁg AH}arrgvg'r.‘ « &m know' trying

never did any, hn;'miim'd it may do some good..

Come, will you follow, my, directions for a
month, if io longer.?’. : '

. “I’mwillin’ to do-’most anything you want
me to. : You're about the only friend I've
got left, and i€ isn’t much I can do for you
anyhow.. What’s your plan?” ‘

-“Clean your house from attic to-cellar first,
Burn up:all the'old rubbish, whitewash your
ceilings and’whiten your walls, Then pre-

are one room where your husband can sit

in'the evening to rend, I know heis fond’

of reading, for he often borrowsa paper from
Henry ; so I willgive you some old magazines

L |and agricultwial papers which will interest
I fhim, .,Give~lﬁi-m'good, clean meals; and be
‘h

as pleasant tohim as you used to be before
he took to drimk. -I will help you as much
as I can, and you will see that Luke will turn
over a niew leaf before long. - Will you try
‘the receipt 7 - . S

“Yes,” said Mrs. Daly, a new light in her
eyes, “to pleaseyou I will, and.ifit does cure
him of drinking I’ll bless you for ever an’ever.
Oh, if I had somebody to ’casionally. speak

kind, cheerin” words to me, T dquit believef.

T’d:be so.discouraged.”
Thie cakes weredone
Harrover wrapped up the biggest for her
§eiglibor, and taking the molasses from the
in-pail,refilled it with preserves. Mrs. Daly’s
voice chokedas she tm‘eﬁ toexpressher thanks
and she went away, her- leart Kighter and
more bopeful than it had beem for many
Weary months, - R
and watched her)neigifdor until 3he was lost
to sight afnong” the thees of the'small wood

lot that she was ok4iggd to cross toreachhome.

“Qrice get Lukefnterested in his farm and
home, and he will forget allabout thetavern
and. be the man-he was when poor Sarah
married him,” soliloguized the liitle woman.
1 think  I’ll see what I can do for both of
them. I’llbe asoxtof home missionary, and
lay out my work.” o

Mrs. Harroveriand Mrs. Daly had been
girls together at the same school, and though
there was little congeniality between them—
for they belonged %o different grades of so-
ciety—old _associations bound them together
with ties of friendship, particulogly after
Mr. Harraver bought the farm adjoining thet
of Lmke Daly. It was seldom that Milly

.- Mrs. Harrover sto?.\):tl'le_f h: en-dogr, |

‘Harrover called on Sarak Daly, for she had

her hands full with the work of her house
and dairy, and no time to gossip. .And then,
she newer went to Sarah® without being dis-
tressed and annoyed by the dirt and disorder
which -reigned there.” Natunlly neat and
orderly hexself she could not tolerate sloven-
.

impressed with her own short-comings asshe

:."wa§ on_"thi_s afternoon when, weary with her
long walkin the hot sun, she entered her own

]wine.“ The house was 1n sad need of pnint-
ing and repair on_the outside, but the inside
was far worse. - The ceilings "and walls were
‘black with dust.and smoke, the floors were
greasy, the corners full of dust, the window-
gnn_es broken, dnd the furniture in a very

emoralized cor{ition. Shesat down in the
Xdtchen and loaked about her, seeing things
with eyes from’ which the seales bad fallen.
Dirt and’ disowder reigned supreme. The
mantelpiece was littered up with old and odd
bits' of  every: description—onions, apples,

broken crockery, ragged stockings, n greasy

candlestiick, & piece of bread, an old shoe,
and.vazious other articles of a like unorna-
mental nature. ;. The table, crowded with

C | bring ‘hackto>
Jon for a while,”

NS T
by this time, and Mrs. |:

unwashed dishes, ‘Was niinus a-leg, at
been propped up by an old box; the stove was
rusty and smeared with grease ; dirty towels
hung over “the  hroken - chairs,  and “the’
doors of the cuphoard swung wide ogg_n,'
giving - free -admittance-t6 -the flies, which’
swarmed in- the sugﬁt;bowl and stuck fast’
in'a plate of butter: Wit from dinner, which
in6 one had taken painsto carry to’the dairy--
hovse. - e T
;. “I don’t know where 1o begin,” sighed
oor Sarah, with a helplesslook into a cToset' )
eaped with articles of every kind, from a
ham-boiler to a china teacup. - “I’ll ask Tim
1o help me to-morrow. He’spowerful handy,
and will know just how to twrn.” o
That evening, after Luke bad gone asusual
to the tavern four miley distant, Mrs. Daly
called her .children together and told them
of her plan, and . the.tesolutions she had
formed to turn-overa new leaf, * They were

oll touched hy:the tears in their mother's eyes
and promised-to ‘do their best to help her to
‘ ‘thevold- paths of peace and
plensanitness the- husband and father. The
go §, Horace -and:Tim, made plans about the
field-work:as they, went to bed together, and
agreed to.redouble their energies and try to
:moke their-father’s farm as productive as
Mr. Harrove’s:” The two girls fell asleep
only to dream -of the many little ways in
which they could “help mother.” Thusthe
seed-Mrs: Harrover had sowed had fallen on
fertile-grotind and bade fair to take rootand
flourish, .+ - L ' »

Holding her youngest child,herlittle Mollie,
close to her breast, Mrs, Dn}iy_lny awake hour
after hour, praying for the first timein.years,
“for strength to keep the good resolutionsshe
had made, and planning how best to influence
her husband to abstain from the-vice that was
.working his ruin. R
».-She fell asleep just as daylight: broke in
‘the east,-and it scemed to her thaf'she had
'seaxcely dozed before she was roused by
Tim’ voice at hiér ddor, begging her in auf
‘agitated voice
‘atonce. - -
. . She'sprang up ana stopping only to throw
‘on a'wrapperhurried outinto the.dark entry’
where Tim'waited. . . L
_%YWhat is7it 7’ she gasped.
‘appeéned ¥+ it ;
“ Father’s team.ran away. last night,” said
Tim brokenly,“and Mr. HarrgVer’s hired men
have just come with—with—father.”

“Not dead ! shrieked Mrs. Daly.

- % No ; but badly hurt.” Mr. Harrover has
gome for the doctor. Don’t cry, mother, it'll
all come right.” .

The poor woman waited to hear no more,

to-dress and come down stairs].

"f—Wiiﬁf has

et gtk L v ]

-Slio-rdn down. stairs to where her husband

lay ofi rsofa in @ large room omnce used as a
parlor, but now given over to dust and cob-
webs.  She did not weep, but the face she
raised fo greet the doctor on his entrance told
how much she suffered. ‘ )

Luke’s left leg was broken ; his head in-
jured. and his whole body bruised. Lying
insensible on the road several hours had not
improved his condition, and the doctor pro-
nounced his case a serious one.

“Long months of nursingand weary watch-
igig followed, but Sarah Dely never once
faltered in the path she had marked out for
herself. Giving to Hannah the principal
care of theinvalid, she, with the assistance of
Lucy and Tim, began the renovating Mrs,
Harrover had suggested. From™ room to
room she ient, scouring, brughing and
ptﬁlering. Tim spent days in whitening the
walls and ceilings, and all the useless trash
and dirt, and accumulation of years of care-
lessness, was carried out to the ploughed field
and burned. The panes of glass were put in
the windows b% Tim’s skilful fingers and the
dilapidated tables apd chairs supplied with
legs and backs. When at the end of ten
days all was done, the result astonished the
whole family, who had never before felt any
‘pride in their home.

But it must not be supposed that Sarah
Daly did not have a severe trial with her
 hushand’s appetite for liquor. Withreturn-
jng health and strength -he demanded his
morning dram, and shrieked with fury when
denied it by his wife, who pointed out to bim
as gently as she knew how the ruin"in store
for him if hedid not abandon his bad habits.
‘Gradually he grew reasonable; and wept when
she reminded him of the ‘bappy days when
he had never visited the tavern and was re-
spected by his neighbors. A

“Sarah, I will do better; I'promise you
I will,”” he said more than once. “You’ll
see; Il be a different man when I get well
again.”’ :

He had not been told of the tf:hanges in the

) )3 T —

yerd, half-believing:

‘him, the:gre
in the room h
to white’walls,

‘ever been,- an ;slop-tul
‘of the pastiyver

of their father with.
be sank down into-aich
the emotions he-
crowded about him
lated the hand thi
improvement.
% Sarah,” he said,
his wife and drawing;
give yon the pledgey
often. Heaven help:
another glass of li
¢ " He kept his woxd,
one when he chose to ex:
-ern at Barset saw him n
no longer neglected,and th
perity hrightened his h
. But it required constant:
on the part of little Mrs. Hi
Sareh Daly up to the mal
the first enthusiasm of her,
know that a city cannot
and it took all Sdrah’s stre
to ‘repair slowly the neglee
grew tired of work, of t
necessary to keep herhou
and would have faltered an
times had not the little tho
been by to cheer her ontwi
She was' encouraged, t60
every step she tookin the 11
a solid gain in home happi
severed until order and cleanlin
second habit-with ez, and she
‘pride and peage of a cheer

|- prosperous hotne, -enabled to:ldo
‘shudder over what had been and

‘all her heart the good little missior
earnest. words had-been-:the’
time, had moved the-m
Christian Weekly. -

BRANDY. AMONG THE HO1

The Rev. Samuel H. Ravenscroft, a W
leyan Missionary in the Cape of Good Ha
district, .in writing to the Wesleyan ‘M
gion House, London, concerning the natii

ays :

)’rl‘hé Hottentots are by far the most nu
erous. Their language 1s low Dutch, -
is & corruption of the pure Holland Dut
and is vastly inferior to it. I havenot’
acquired it, but am trying to master it.k:
have spoken with some of the Hotten
but have found myself unable®:t6 ho

rotracted conversation withthem: Ser
in Dutebrare held in the English churek
Ookiep on Sunday mornings, and on ond
hear that very few at
them—a few women, and scarcely any:-

The state of these people is lamentabletin
the extreme. They live in wretched, low |8
liuts, which, in many cases, have only 5
apartment, This serves to - shelter fath
mother, children, dogs and other anim
(insects, I onght to have said) toe n

the week days.

There is very little furniture in these
erableabodes. 'The inhabitants, for th
patt, sleep on the ground. “The:h
smoking is practised by old and you
both sexes. . But their .
drink. The brandy bottle is tha
idol of our natives in this part of
They love what is called her
That is the kind of artic
Hottentots, and they dr
quantities. It is & commo
Saturday afternoon to see:hundredso
assembled round the cantee! )
for their turn, others, asis p:
have had their turn, but.are still
because they are in such’ a state
ness that they can’t get:
them are sent to the .
folly. If one ventur
‘them concerning the.
they turnround on him
white man came we ha
we any ‘trunk’
at their reply ?
what they sell (brandy, &¢ 1
and by the influence of their::wickedplive
do them far more harm thau canposs i
remedied by the missionn
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picture:book ;
of his home and heart,
d"made the tart,

, ﬁFs_f,éepéd the tea,
mmlentlyes -

randiweak and faint, -

al§

ithout complaint,
ousehold saint—

ouds of .smoke

uld come a rainy day,

,;hsh

p a-man, purty nigh ;
s Edward a’nd Dick and Joe

eless, nater knows ;
Extra trimmin’ L
S the bane of women

And: eposiis as
noney ; - Lo
the_carpet you wanted new— -
guessiwe cani;make the old one du; -

‘Do they.
shirk ? -*

Dick and Edward and-little Joe
Sat in the cornerin a Tow. ‘
They saw the patient mother go
Onceaseless crrands to and fro ;

“Her'temples gray, her cheeks sunk in,
They- saw the quiver of lip and-chin—

"Outspoke the yourigest, frailest brother :
Lo 5 '

. #You talk of favin’ wood and ile,
An’ tea an’ sugar all the while,
But younever talk of savin’ mother!”

—N. Y. Obgerver. .

POLLY, THE BLIND MARE.

11:the,

eated her.

' i}?. fted-her sleek gides.

. her ;assmart-of m

I

“which the rdaré had trea

red

heon able’to see. .-

)

:the chimney nook B _head,'wh}

€. o
slips, the husband spoke :
aise, and int’rest to pay—

y handy, I’ bound to say
put by. For folles miust

b‘ﬂ_l‘s,‘ and gravestones to

"l eon

‘sharp how, the money goes—

selloff the best of my cheese and hopey.
g good, nigh about, as” the

" | passed

rasher; an’ sewin’ machine, | .
ongued - agents,” so. pesky

ou’d better geb rid of “em slick and clean.
What do they .know about women’s work?
kilate women was made ‘to

They saw that her form was bent and thin,

And then, with a wrath he conld not smother,

1

When returning home in a cab, one day, I
{-was much pleased with the kind and gentle
mannef in which the'cabman treated hislittle
|| mare,”-No whipwas called into use; but now
.|{-and-thén he cheered hey on with a chirrep,a

(' little¥hake of thereins, or a “comeup, Polly,”
“which she responded to by a brisk toss of the
-t}| head and more rapid trot. There seemed to
bea positive friendship,-as well as a perfect
nndersianding, between the maré and her
miaster jiand; as T'took out my purse to pay
ian, 1" could nothelp expressing my
iret at_secing the humane manner in

of s whip for Polly, ‘ma’am,”
is:iface quite-]ié‘hting np as he

: ‘ Bhe’s as gentle and
ngas a:little dog, and I should be sorry
ave..a causing.
STia’am, that Polly is stong|

Tot ;"and when I~thou§Iif
a1
i t_l-iqut,r:iﬁmngst all the horses]

e busiest part of Manchester,
to find that Polly had never

‘She’s the bestlittle thing that ever was,”
man; and so sure footed she never

.7 Many:of ‘my lady customers would
rathér have i’,dlly_{in theshafts than ahy horse
going, and “ask.for-her to take them to the

: fre(luexitlii' searing both sides,
{1

She's quite a pet, too, and often gets

| a'piece'of bread from. the ladies. If.we go

to’a house where she has once had it, she

.| knows as well.as I do, and she turns her head
. | tothédoor and waitsand listens for somebody
.|to bnnag g'er'u’_bit again, Polly,’s‘ very fond

of bre : ‘ : :

*.Itook *the hint, and- brought out some
\ the pretty creature took.from
my hand yas ‘gentle as a child—I mean a
polite’ child—would do.- While ‘she was

- { munching it she képt tarning her sightless

eyes toward ler master, and, guided: by his
voice, moved near.enough to let her now

“--|and ‘then place her head over his shoulder

with a caressing. touéh, to which he always

' re?onded with 2% Poor old Polly,” orapat.

observed this scene with great pleasure,
and my sympathy encouraged the man to tell
me stiil more about Poll{. s

4 She is-just petted like a dog by the
children,”hesaid; “and when we are at dinner
in the kitchen, which opens right into the
yard, she will come and pop her head in-and
then step toward the table to be fed from
their hands. . _—

“I've alittie thing, only a twelvemonth
old, and she will always give Polly some
broth or milk out of herkpoon, and it looks
so funny to see Polly taking'it. Then baby

ives her such small pieces of bread out of
eni]ittle ‘hand, that you would wonder she

d take them without hurting the ¢hild ;
but she mever.does. Shc would rather drop
the nicest bit than hurt the baby. We are
never afraid, and the mare goes about the
place like a'dog ; we never fasten her.

“Polly willnever forget this place, ma’am.
You have talked to her and given her bread,
and she will know your voice as well as
possible wherever she may hear it.” )

The mare had by this time finished her
lunch,and the master,with a “ Good morning,
ma’am, and thank you for Polly,” started on

-| his way. Not on the box, though.  He only

said “Come on,0ld girl,” and the pretty mare,
guided by his voice alone, walked after her
master, never deviating from the path or
stepping on the edge of the lawn, until they
s the entrance gates and were lost to

sight. ‘ |
always remember Polly. and . her kind
master with peculiar pleasure, andwish that
every- one who has to ‘do ‘with horses dis-
layed as much humanity towatd them as
gid “the. Kipd-hearted cabman toward his

little mare.—Girl’s Oun Magazine. .

N e :
" -FACTS FOR HOME USE.

If your coal fire is low throw on a table-

{ spoonful of salt and it will belp it very much,

—A little ginger put into sausage meat im-

roves the flavor.—In icing cakes, dip the
ﬁnife in cold water.~—In hoiking meat for
soup, use cold water to extract the juices.
If the meat is wanted foritself alone, plunge
it into boiling water at once.—You can get
oil off any carpet or woollen stuff by applying
buckwheat plentifully, - Never put water to
such a grease spot, or liquid of any kind —
Broil steak without salting. Salt draws the

| juices in cooking; it is desirable to keep these,

if possible. Uook over a hot fire, turning
Place on 8
platter ; salt and pepper to taste.—Beef hav.
ing a tendency to be tough can be made very
palatable by stewing gently for two hours
with salt and pepper, taking out about a pint
of the liquor when half done, and letting the
rest boil into the meat.- Brown the meatin
the pot. After taking up, make a gravy of
the pint of liquor saved.—A small piece of
charcoal in the pot with boiling cabbage re-
moves the emell, ~ Clean oilcloths with milk
and water ; a brushand soap will ruin them.
—Tumblers that have milk in them should
never be put in hot water.—A spoonful of
stewed tomatoes in -the gravy  of either
roasted or fried meats is an Improvement.—
The skin of & boiled egﬁ is the most efficaci-
ous remedy that can be applied to a boil.
Peel it carefully, wet and apply to the part
affected. It will draw out the matter and
relieve the soreness in a few hours,—Spring-

Jield Republican. .
s

Wz HAve A WoRrb of advice to give to
er. You are aware that the long
“evenings are now. upon us, which implies
that the daysare shortand that there is more
time for intellectual improvement. Don’t
neglectit, Perhaps there are many moments
in the day or eyening which you bave been
in the habit of spending uselessly, Stop
short, right here. ~You will be sorry if you
don’t ; or rather you will never know how

much you lose, Have agood book or paper

Wi

some of the farmer boys who may get hold | .
edQof this My

always by you to take up at odd times. .The
main point is to acquire taste for good read-
ing. . Robert Burns, one of the greatest of
Scotland’s poets, was a farmer, . One day.

mouse’s nest and this furnished an occasion
for ong of his most touching poems. He
was, even while- he was- busy at his daily
labor, always.on thealert to find the beauti-
ful or curious things in nature, and if you
rvend his shorter poems you will find them
filled with rural descriptions, This is not to
say that you should {ry to be poets, which
perhapsyou could not become ; but to make
of yourselves intelligent and useful men,
which certainly is in your power—Standard.
APPLE BrEAD, if properly prepared, will
be found a very desirable change or addition
to table comforts. Scald with boiling milk
one quart of Indian meal—the yellow gran-
ulated meal is much the best. When coo);
add a tea-spoonful of salt, and stir to it one
pint of ripe sweet apples chopped very fine
one well-beaten egg, and half a, tablesponnfui
of butter. _The butter may be beaten into
the meal while it isbtill warm. enough ‘to
mix thoroughly, Addla scant tea-spoonful
of dissolved soda. Mix into a stiff dough,
"adding as much sweet milk as is needed for
that purpose, and bake or steam. If steamed
Jetit cook three hours. One homr’s baking
will cdok it, but it willnot be so nice. Sour
apﬁles will answer but are not so géod, and
“will need one cup of sugar chopped i.n with
them, ! L
Goop Beer TeA.—Cut & pound of rum
steak in quarter-inch cubes on a hoard wit
a sharp knife, Sprinkle salt on the bits of
beef, about as much as would season it if it.
werebroiled, Put it in a glass preserve jar,
and let it stand ﬁEteeu minutes, Add four
great spoonfuls of cold water, cover the j
air tight .and let it stand ‘odt hour, Then

-stove, Let it come very slowly to a boil.
Then set it on the back part of the stove
where it will kee? ata boiling heat, but with-
out boiling/until \wanted, ;" After straining
it for use, add mdre salt if necessary and a
sprinkle of red pepper.if the case allows it.
Thisconcentrates the nourishmentand makes
it more palatable.~v v iy A L
‘AVERY PRETTY scrap-basket for any room
is made by two of tho small 'g}aach_-ba.skebs,
so much used of late years.-¥ou turn one
upside down, and set the-other onit. Line
the upper one with silesia or:silk, arid “cover
the outside with a piece of pretty Iint;z ora
buff linen, . with- embroidery. at tHe "edge.
This is fulled around the topsind then drawn

aceful bagket,

in at the middle, . with ari
it, - It makesaig
useful, R T
- Carnamimies SEEN 1N Two LieTS.—~%1

never knew & mian,” says an old writer, “who
could not bear another’s misfortunes per-
fectly like a Christian.” There are too
many like the old lady who thought evéry
calamity that hapEened to herself a trial; but
every one that happened. to her friéndsa
judgment, . i e

To ResrorE Rusty Brack Lage.—Half
cup rain water, one teaspoonful - bdrax, one
‘teaspoonfulaleohol; squeeze the lace through
this four times ; then rinse in a cup of hot
water in which a black kid glove. has been
boiled. Pull out the edges of Ince till almbost
dry, then ‘press for two days between the
leaves of a heavy book, . © :

St ——r
PUZZLES.
. 'PERSONAGES,

Recall the story if you can, '

About a lonely shipwrecked man
- A gentle savage he reclaimed, .

Master and man, who’ll name their names?

A man who climbed the mountain steep,
With fairies tippling, feli asleep, . :
And dozed away life’s hopes and fears,
‘About the space of twenty years, = -

That king and bis fair queen who sent

A man to seek a continent— -

Their names and his now-tell who can,
And from what port he sailed~~this man,

Who laid his cloak before 2 queen, -
To keep her dainty slipgaers clean?

A courtier and a man of pride, -

Tell now his name and how he died.

In Athens, not the modetn * Flub,”
- A surly man dwelt in‘a tub ; ’
With lantern lit, he sought by day” -

whil'ejyloughing, hé accidentally destroyed a |-
through the intercession.of a righteous man ; || *

set the jar into a keitle of co{d'_\vater, on the|

- TRANSPOSITIONS, R

- 1. The same four letters-mame a Bible
mountain, L
.. 8, A French poetess of the 16th century.
3. A small city saved from. destruction

its name was then changed to—. .
‘4, An island in the l\fediterranéan Sea.

5. A shepherd who inthe early days of the
world made an' offering.to the Lord of the
firstlings of bis flock. A

6. A commander of artillery in' the army
of Napoleon I. :

7. Calamity.

8, Having comapetency. :

9. The part of atreewhichliesimmediately
nnder the bark, - ,
ACCIDENTAL HIDINGS,—CHRISTIAN ' NAMES,

Beauty is truth, truth beauty—that is all
Yo know on earth, ard oll ye need to know.
—[Keats. . A

Ahd‘n_e’er did Gfecian chisel trace
A Nymph, a Naiad, or a Grace
Of finer form or love'ier face.—[Scott.

A guardian angel o’er his life presiding. L
Doubling his pleasures, and -his cares divid.
ing.—[Rogers.

That best portion of a good man’s life,
His little, nameless, unremembered acts
Of kindness and of love.—{ Wordsworth.

’Tis not the whole of life to live,~ .
Nor all of death to die.—[Montgomery.
PHONETIC CHARADE.

L . No. L L
An Jélnima.} and a verb.—~Whole, a disease, .
‘ e No. 2. .
Slecp, friend !—An article used at table.

[ N :

. 0. 3.
Only a cheat. —An artiéle used by tobacco
consuners.’

o, 4, .
Abbess; in Indiana.—A. country.

oo METAMORPHOSES, = -

The problem is to.change ene given word
td anothér given word, by altering one letter
at'a time, each alteration making a new word,:
the number of létters. being always the same, |
and the letters remaining :flways in the same, !
order. Sometimes the métamorphosié may
be made in as many moves asthere are letters
iu cach: given word, but sometines more
moves' are required. Here is an_gxample-
showing ‘how to-solve puzzles ol‘*ﬁies kindt": :
Change lamp to fire, in four mo¥es . Firét |
move, Jame ; second move fame; third move,
fare; last move, fire. =~ = - .

Solve the following eleven puzzles in a
similar manner : 1, Change dusk to‘seat, in
six moves, 2. Change house to hovel, in
fifteen moves. 3. Change warm to cold, in
four moves. 4. Change curd to whey, in
eight moves, 5. Change dog to hen, in
three moves: 6., Change cloth to paper, in
seven moves, , 7. Change pond to lake, in
four moves, -8. Change coal to wood,.in
three moves, -9. Change awake to sleep, in
eight moves, 10, Change boy to man, in
fourmoves. 11 Change seas to land, in six -
moves, :

ANSWERSTQ PUZZLEHN OF NOVEMEER 16,
Pasha Pugsle~— i o
This i3 the .solution of

the Pasha "Puizle, given'

in the last DESSENGER., -

The puzzle was to make “‘} b

Hobart Pasha by com-% _ \If:

bining a fort, two sabres, G\

two ~ British gun-boats,

two bayonets,a bomb-shell,
and three .birds ; and here

1};lo‘u have an accurate (7))

ikeness of the fire-eating Turk, = .
Word Dissecting.~ = . . .

. Announce : ann—ounce, -

. Knowledge : know—ledge/

Increase : in—crease, - . { -

Assail : ass—ail, LT

. Stratagem : strata—gem, :} 7!

. Satire: sat—ire, -~ -~ .

. Buoyant : buoy—ant. '

. Season : sea—son,

. Artless : art—Iless,

. Manage : man—age,

. Tiresome: tire—some.

12.

OO MO0

Support : sup-~port. - <
elected Riddles.—1, Noise, 2, It weighs
anchor. 3, Each bas its own bark, 4, Level.
, Beheadings.—P-ounce, c-reed, p-our, p-ox,
hiand, g-rain, k-edge, ¢-rust, c-all, b-rake,
g-cent, f-lea, w-hole, n-one, m-oat.

One lonest soul : his name please say.

Znigma, —Moss-rose.

=
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Tsuch as it was, -when they = - |

| this must be the homemother

1 nice being with them.  But,

" CONQUEBOR,” “ DICK AND’
:" ., HIS DONEEY) ge. . =

- ff(Ch'z')d;'en’s Friend)

OBAPTER 1V .—(Continued.)
. LIFE IN A GIPSY GAMP.
Susie lovked anxiously into

| Phil’s face to see how he received

the really kind proposal. She
wanted to stay very much; for
she liked being with these kind.
hearted people, and thought it
much pleasanter to sleep in a snug
~tent, and have a hot.supper every
evening, than to journey all day
without knowing where they
shonld spend the night or
where nexttobuy theéir food, -

gotit, ‘ :
Phil's - inclinations,” too,"
were sirongly in favor of
staying with them till the
autumn, at all events. . The
long rambles with Bela were .
just what he enjoyed, and he
was really. getting to love
the gentle, intelligent- gipsy
lad, who- was so kind to
every living creature, and =
who knew so-much about -
them. “Don't you "think,
Phil,” said little Susie, “that

said Grod would be sureto -
find for. ‘us "if ‘weitrusted
Him?” .. 5 o

. But: Phil - shook his head. .

~

| He had taken Susié into the

wood, where every morning
he read aloud a Psalm out 6f"
their mother’s little Bible,
for she begged him to do so.
Then, too, they always re-
peated together the Lord’s.
Prayer, and talked about
their parents. o
“No, Susie; I don't think .
God means us to stay on
with the gipsies, though we
‘are very happy, and ‘it is-

Susie, they never say their
prayers and I heard them
call people who go to church
on Sundays ‘¢ Methodists’— -
that means,” I know, that -
they laugh at them for going. = .
I am sure mother would not. -
have liked us to live: with
them, kind as they are: She .
so often told me to'try and
make companions only of -
people who feared Grod; and .

think of Him atall ; and sometimes
Thave heard Syred and Jacob use
bad words and swear. So, Susie,
we will'go on- by ourselves, and
keep on doing as mother bade us,
‘and trust God.”
Poor little. Susie. agreed that
her brother was right, but her lip
quivered and she felt very sorry.
Phil thanked Zillah and Syred
gratefully for their kind proposal,
‘but said he thought they oughtto
go straight forward on their road
to London. Then he begged
them to let him pay for the time
they had been with them, saying

‘BY THE. ATTEOR OF “.JACK THE.

o ! l
< 'NORTHERN MESSENGER
““EXE%E D F OR. he had money; and he showed|more fime at school” Poor Bel

them the contents of: his purse.
Butthey positively refused to take

a farthing.

« Take care of it, yow'll want it,”
said Zillah. “Peérhaps some day

we may-seé you again, thoughit’s|

not very likely. . Bela will miss
you; I never saw the lad take to
anyone as he has done to you.”
Bela and Phil took-a last long
ramble together in the wood that
afternoon, S
“] am sorry you are going,”
said Bela, “No one ‘else cares

about the things ‘I dg except Mr.
Oldham, end he can't go into the

they do not fear Him here, orever|

woods with me as you have done.”
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checked ‘down: his . tears .as he|.

spoke. The ‘bey 'was -cravin

grief to him to feel that he-had no.
chance:of ever gettingit.” . .- -
Phil ¢ould give him little com-
fort. He had the same longings
himself, with. apparently as little
prospact of getting them gratified.
When the young brother and
sister - bade = good-bye to their
gipsy friends, they found that
their provision basket had been
well stored by Zillah. Granny
gave Susie a pair of steel knitting
pins and a"ball of wool, thatshe

might not ‘forget how to knit.|

=
e ,.

o

— - liar sitnation. -

t'e  Miss” Susan  Harmer,”

7S] been amotged
O I T P

g shé'™ would-~prohal

; - e A O e -0k ] B
written to make enquiries,4}

“THEY ARE TWO YOUNG TRAMPS, SIR HENRY.”.

“But,” said Phil, “ he can tell
you all about the creatures in the
woods out of his beoks. You
like thal, don’t. you?” ===

“Yes, that I do, but father says
he can’t let me go .to school any
mote, for. that I must begin in
earnest to earn money. ILamto
‘work all day -at making baskets
in the winter, and learn how. to
mend and solder pots'and pans.
He says that so much schooling
will only spoil me for the trade.
I should never have learned to
read and write -but for mether.
She'd like me'to be a scholar, but
father says I shan’t waste any
. !

Bela asked Phil. to ywrite: and tell |
them if they found - their cousin,
-and wished him to direct hisletter

to. Mr Oldham’s house in Bristol,
because then he should be sure to
get it some time or other. Phil
was only too glad to promise to
do. so.- It was a.-comfort-to the
boy to. think “that-there “was any
one in. this -unknown England
‘who felt somé. interest in them.
And so, amidst kind good-byes.
and not without some tears on
Susie's part, the children went
down the green lane thatled to

the high-road and departed out of
sight. - R

e

' THE--PROMISEDTHO
P ! L *#»;‘*«E”&'éﬁwﬁ"
- Sometimes theyihadito
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was not half g0 un
it sounds. On.a

rolled up in her clo
closa to ‘the ~hays
brother, Susie‘sleptiasiso
on a’ bed of -downi
oftenakind:hearted cotta
cheerfully bid th
night’s lodging,
as he or she had
simple tale went.
heart. Everyonewh
them felt pity fo

held Sut well, -
reason that it was'eox
‘refused when offerei
farm where the :mi
‘'sisted on their st;

fed them, with pl
and ‘good nourishing:
and was more '

gether ; for sh
very fond of‘them;:
‘ot like the idea o
journey. She sa
uncerfain it w

“cousin, would - still'beslivi
where their mother-had;

“her at Hompstead:i; Hadishe

2

2 but the writing of a letter

i was to her 4 task of no little

difficulty ; moreover, being a

" widow, sht had the care of

the farm on her shoulders,

and. this engrossed :her

- thoughts tooc much for-her to

“give much time to anything

else. “God will take care

-of the pretly dears,” shé said

to her maids, “and he will

make friends for .them as
they go along.” 3

She filled their basket and

sentthem some miles on their

- way in her spring cart. They

got many a lift of one kind

it
Bavell’

or
" _carrier took them up, On
one occasion they travelled

ing soundly on some- nice
clean siraw:at the bottom of
 the cart, .and waking up.in’
the morning - to find-themselyes
being lifted out by a kind-hearted
landlady. She had: co:
ceive a box, and whe
told her of the live
had taken up: the
she made them g
good breakfast befo
again.; . - ¢ TEER
But kind as-evenybody.
was ‘wealy work in'the'lon
for the young pair. "Th
days when the weather was bad
and when they could::gst- qo
shelter 1ill they were wet through.
Often Susie would say, * Oh Phil!
when " will ‘the home’ "come ?"

T

another. ~ Sometimes af{{

~all night in this Way,';:is"legg.x g
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{|8moke was ~coming' out
‘|{ chimhey, and" the- Wlnd

NOR HERNiMESS NGER

as a dry
le otherwise they
er d.oonslderably
ining -to - compre-
vay he had net.done
w-great an undertaking
10 “walk. W:]h a child- of

_art too sometlmes mlsaave
bout . ﬁndmn‘ a refuge in
on’ a,fter all He saw how

Yy
.ubted. their doing so, as some
Fears ‘had elapsed since their re.
ation 'had held commnmcatmn

-w1th their mother.

“One day-they had Walked far‘
ther than usual and ‘Susie, was
very tired. - Phil had been told
thay Would come to a village
called Maderley before long, but
they went on and on, and “there
were no signs of habitation. Susie
entreated Phil to let her rest for
the night, and he looked ont

| anxmusly for some shed, which

in that agricultural part-of- the
country seldon failéd-them when
wanted. Theonly place he could
see, however, was a small builds
ng standing by itself on the out-.
skirts of a. palk It was ' quite
round, with one. chlmney in the

| middle of the thatched toof. Lt

was not exactly like any’ "house-or
building they had everseen. ' No
%of the |
01
eitherside of the door were'shut,

50 thatit seemed douBtful whether

any one inhabitedit.” - Phil, being |
anxious to get Susié into shelter
for the night, resolved to goand
knock at the . door in ‘any ‘case,
His heart a little misgave him
aboutgoing on what was evident-
ly puvato property, for he had by
this time learned that in Eugland
no one is allowed to tlespass on
gentlemen's grounds. The only
way, apparently, of getting to the
little round house was by going
through a gate leading into a
plantation : a second frate opened
into the park. "Both~ were open,
so they passed throun—h carefully
closing them again behind them.
They found themselves now in-
side the park, and not far from
the house in question, which
looked very tempting to weary
feet. - Never since they left Ply-
mouth had they so longed to ﬁnd

| a friendly shelter.

They tapped at the door, but
no one replied from within, and
the sound was hollow as if all
was empty. So after knocking
several times, Phil ventured to
pull the latch. The door .was|
open and they entered. It was
a sort of.root-house, lined with
moss. A seat ran. all yound it,
ard there were some chairs anda
table -in’the middle. The floor
was composed. of squares. of wood
arranged in a pattern, and swept
very clean. ' Inside this room was

-another and smaller one, contain-

mg some movre chairs, and a cup-!

r|and plates.

oard flled with cups and. saueers

stove hete also.  Ithad evidently
been lately used, -for there were
some ashes, and’a kettle.stood ‘on
the hearth.  The children thought
there could be’ no harm in: then

corafortable quarters for the night.
They had something to eat ‘in
Jchelr basket, for they ‘had learnt
.|always-to prov1de beforehand for
their next meal.. Then they
kneltdown and said their prayers,
adding theii- usual petition that
God their Father would soon find
them .a home. After this, they
lay down on- the: long bench in
the. front room, .Phil carefully
covering. uRSus1e ‘with his great-
coat, as he “was -in: the.hgpl
domo' when he. had nothing else
to put over ‘her. - Their wandel-
ing life had {aught them to'sleep

stances, and this night wasno. ex-
ception to the role..

Phil did not often dream, but
he awokestruggling, ashe'choun ht,
with some one Who was t1v1n°‘ to
seize hlm, and found that. hlS
‘shoulder was, in reality; being
rourrhly handled by a tall, etronn
man - in a short coat and lonff
O‘alters

-« Halloo, youngstel, he was
saying, *and what -business have

to.come and spend Tle night in this
;place? ‘Gétupand be offy Wlth you,

" Phil ‘started to ~ his’ feet,
began to explain -that he and his.
‘sister had -found' the door.of the
Tittle” house open, and: thouvht
they might stay there all nlrrhf(, as,
they were tr avelling on foot 1
did not know Where to go 't r a
night’s lodging.

K That'é the kind of taleall you.
young tinmps tell,” said the man;
% Tl be bound you've gota father
and - mother somewhere about,
who are laymn* snares for rabblts
or hares.”

“We will go dlrectly, said
Phik “but we are quite alone,
and we did not . come to get any
rabbits, and we’ have no father or
mother.”

Susie had been awakened by
the | veices, and was silting up
with a flushed cheek, lookinn'
terrified at the tall Leeper ; “for
stuch he was to Sir Henry Harding,
Bart., on whose grounds the child-
ren had taken up their temporary
abode. Roger Dane was a man
of rough “monner and quick
temper, though not cruel at heart.

He softened at sight of Susie's
little face, and .in more gentle
tone toid them that the house
ought not to have been left un-
locked by the under-keeper, whose
‘business it was to go the rounds
every night. He could not, how-
-ever, divest his mind of the
idea that they ‘had their people
lurking about somewhere, and, as
he  walked them away, he fol-
lowed at a little distance, intend-

ing to see them off the premises.

There "was a httle,

taking up their abode ‘in" these

it:.of

sound under’ almost any circum-}.

youhere ? . Who, gave.you leave |

unless-you want..to be put. in the :
-loekuup house; both of you."

“ But, they had. not gone many
yardswhenanother person crossed
their path. - This was an elderly

gentleman of a. very dignified

appearance, dressed in a “suit of
gray cloth, his hair was gray,
and he ‘held a stick in his hand
with a gold'knob at the top. * But
the chlef thing to notice in him
was the kind and benevolent ex-
pression of hiscountenance. There
was nothing in it to frighten the
young ones when he pulled up
just in front of them and asked
where they came from.

Before they could reply, the
keeper strode up, and, touching
his . hat, said—* Thev are " two
young tramps, Sir Henr y, whom I
found sleeping in the moss-house;
I ﬁ‘su.rspeei: then parents are not far
. Phil looked i'earlessly into the
kind face that. was gazing down
on ‘his, for. something told him
the- gentleman would not be

angry with. them. ™ * Please, sir,
he doesn't believe me, but indeed
I am spesking the truth. Susie
and I were . looklnm about for a
place to sleep in lest,evenmg, and
we saw that little howse, and as
the door was open we thought
we mnight go in and stay all night.”

« And Where are your, parents v

asked, Sir Henry, for it was he
‘who was speaking.

“ We have no parents, sir,” said
Phil ; “‘they are both dead.”

« And do you mean that you
two children have no one to look

alter you?. Whereare. you going ?”.

: ‘hld ‘

"Phil teld his tale il so str awht-
forward -and simple a manner that
no doubt of ils truth crossed Sir

Henry's mind. ‘His first thought|
the young couple, and led them

was that they must have some
breajgfast, and that after that he
would ' hear more “about them.
He desired Roger Dane to take
them to the Hall and give them
in charge to the housekeepel who
was to see that they had a good
breakfast. The keeper carried
them off, still only half-convinced
in his own mind that the rabbits
had not something to do with
their appearance there. Buthe
knew that Sir Henry must be
obeyed, and in his secret heart he
was not sorry that two such nice-
looking children should get a
meal. “He had little ones of his
own, and with all his suspicion
and roughness there was a soft
spot in the father’s heart.

Phil and Sisie *had never seen
such a grand mansion as that they
wereapproaching whenthekeeper
led them through an avenue of
trees leading dlrectly toward it.
A number of deer were grazing
and lying on the grass. They

stared at the children with their|

large liquid eyes as if in wonder
at what could have brought them
there at that early hour, ior it was
not yet eight o’clock. There was
a long terrace in front of the
house, with statues placed on itat
regular distances. A wide flight
ofs steps descended from the terrace
into a very beautiful flower-
garden filled with beds cut in

the keeper turned side-fry
part, and-led the
iron _gate to 'the! back:p
They crossed. a great paved court
surrounded . with buildings, and
theh came to 8. door, at which he

knocked. It was opeued by af

boy in livery.
“Teil Mrs. Milworth I shall be
lad to speak to her,” said the
teeper. I have a message for
her” T ‘

The boy cast a curious look at
the two children, and disappeared
down a long passage. In afew
minutes a stout pleasant looking
person appealed She wors a
black silk gown, and had a bunch
of keys ha,ngmn* to her girdle.

“Good morning, Mrs. Mil-
worth,” said the keeper. “Ihave
bmurrht you a brace of birds this
morning of quite a new sort, and
Sir Hemy wishes them to be fed

before he lets them fly again.” |}
“ Why, where did Sir Henryy

find them 2"

“T captured them myself,” said
the man. “They were roosting
in the moss-house, and. I was
clearing the place of them when
Sir Hemy appeared, and ordered
me to bring them to you and tell
you-to give them breakfast. So
now I'll wish you ood morning,.
and go home.”

tramp of his iron-bound boots.
Mrs, Milworth spoke kindly to

down first one long passage, then
another, till she came to a door

‘opening into a comfortable room.

It wasﬁler own particular apart-
ment, and she - brought them
there in preference to taking them’
into the kitchen amongst a number
of servants, for sha saw they were
feeling shy. She liked their
manner and appearance, and was
especially pleased with the way

'in which Phil seemed to take care

of his little sister, and to look on
himself- as her protector. She
soon seated them to breakfast, and
they grew talkative under its
kindly influence, and told Mrs:
Milworth their h1story, and their

adventures since they aruved at

Plymouth. -
Mls Milworth thought it very

uncertain whether they would

find their cousin, and it distressed
her to think that théy might alter
all have to go into the Union they
had risked so much to escape.
(To be continued.)

—__——9..-—.

A LirTLE - GIRL of six years
old was desirous of putting her

‘pennies into the missionary-box.

When seymg her evening prayers
at her papa’s knee she hesitated a
-moment, and then added, * Lord,

bless my two pennies, for J esus’,
sake Amen f

e et owa Ve, e w” e e 2 S L

e walked off, | A
miking the pwlnmstones “of the !
‘courtyald ring with the heavy

s
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-and rem
 return home. "I knew, too, that it was he
| who, with my Uncle John’s assistance, paid

. E..TATLOR, D.D,

“The lilac buds now burst their hands ;. -

Poor captives, hound in wintry chains, . *
They scent the footsteps.of the sun”
- And cateh the songs of joyous rains.
Kindling in saffron, purple, white, :
The crocus lifts its timorotts flame,;
Come, chemist, with thy spectrum test,
Tell whence these royal splendors came.

The green swords of the hyacinth
Stand gnard around their pillarved king ;
Rich waxen clusters form his crown,
.Whose royal blood sweet incenso bring.

The honey-bees, with trembling wings,
Flew far to taste my flowers to-day ;

Then sank within the velvet bloom,
Too weak to bear their ivealth away.

The frost and snow have quit the field,
And fled to frigid ‘Arctic halls ;

While heaven’s warm light"on sleeping. life,
With mild, persuading vigor falls. -

I vowed I'd tangle not my pen

.. lutatters of this threadbare theme' 3

Lnt Spring’s soft fevers flush my veins,
~And while I muse they, tell my dream.’
—N. Y. Independent. -

D

“POOR UNCLE SI”-—A TRUE STORY.

BY HELEN HARCOURT.

I shall never forget that bright, sunny"
efternoon, when my: father stood -looking
down at us, my two brothers and myself,

We had been planning, with great glee,
how weshould dress up, some dark night,and,
in the character of ghosts, frighten, a certain

_timid schoclfellow of ours.

"% 1t Will be jolly fun, boys, I can tell you 17

;dexclaimed, with a shout of langhter at the
idea. o :

. “Jolly funto you, Harry, but what will

‘it be to him ?” asked a decp,reproachfil voiced

from the doorway, and glancing n}, there
;tood‘-_our father with a pained look on hjs
ace.’ : SO A
It was anewiden! It would befun to us,
but what would it be-to him, the poor, un-
offending boy we were plaliming to frighten
so cruelly? - ¢
. We had never thoupRt of that side of the
question at all ; boys, ay, and men too, are
only too apt to Jook at one side only, and
that :ide the one that pleases themselves the
most, .

Our fatherstood a moment in thought, and
then came into the rocm and sat down.

“My sans,” he said, “I see the time has
comne for me to tell yon a story of the long
ago, when I wasa boy, so full oflife and fun
that, like you, I did not:stop to think whether
my fun might not be just the opposite to
some one else.” . '

He paused awhile, and a sad, pained
shadow crept over his face, alook I hac{ often
seen there, and had learned to connect witha

| |- certain nian whodwelt in a little cottage near

He was a large, strong man, about our
dather’s age, but alas ! the light of-his life, his
reason, had gone out for ever; he was a
lunatic, gentle and barmless, and for the most
part cheerful and playful, but tRere were
times when he\ »uld fall prone on the floor,
-quivering with te. o1, and shrigking out wild
appeals to besaved from the ghosts that were
about to seize him., : :

My father often visited this poor fellow,
“poor Uncle 8i,” we boys called him, and on
a few occasions had taken me, his eldest boy,
with bhim ; be never went with empty bands,

.but always carzied some little gift, g picture-
-book, candy, cake or a toy-;"and even, at such

times, I noted that weary, sad expression
creep over my father's usnally cheer?ul {ace,
ain there like a cloud, long after our

the rent of the lunatic’s cottage, clothed him,

_i| and provided the old woman who lived with
{]-and-took care.of him. - .

. 1. Amd sorely had all this'prizzl :
i.| knetv that “Uncle Si % .wasin no/wiserelated
| to my father or motlier,'and that the'money

" Jand it had come now, it seem

= [ %My boys,” he said, “I am 'g'ding”né\{tvtc‘s
_~-{'tell you the story of Uncle Si, and it is the
| saddest story of all my life.. "‘Whenyou have|.

d:meyfor.T.

expended in his' support could’illihe spared
for that purpose.. . i ,.¢ "L e e
~Often }md my father promised to:tell the
story “when tie fight time should ‘come ;-
ed, for his first

wouds were of ¢ Unele 8i.”.

heard it, you will know why I think it my

duty to tell it to-you just now. ~ -
“I'would give ten years of my lifeif I had

no such story to tell. But it is'my eross,

tand one of my .own making, so I must bear

it patiently as my penishment. When I was
a boy going to school, there wasamong my
schoolmates a hright little fellow, a good
scholar but a very nervous, timid boy.  His
mother was a poor woman, who worlked hard
to support herself and him, and it was her
greatest ambition to'see him win his way up
in the world, - T .

- #Ve all liked Silas, he was so gentle ;' but
at the same time we took -advantage of his’
good temper and his timid nature, and were
always playing jokes on him, o

¢ His mother was an Irish woman, and was
full of queer superstitions. -There séemed
nothing too marvellous for her fo eredit, and
Silas had inherited thissuperstitioustendency
in a great degree. R

“We boys soon found out his weakness,
and nothing pleased us more than, after the
afternoon’ session was over, to sit on’the
school-house steps and vie with each otherin
inventing the most outrageous and startling
stories of ghosts, robbers and murderers.
Si would listen with his blue eyes almost
starting from their sockets, and his cheeks
twning white and red, finally becoming
excited to such a pitch that he would jump

at every sudden noise, the slamming of a|.

door, or the stamp of a foot on the pave-
ment, . ‘ i

“ One afternoon we had been indulging in
our favorite amusement until the sun had
almost gone down and darkness. began to
steal across the fields_and woods around us.

“¢Q0h, what shall I do 1" exclaimed Silas,
looking fearfully arcund. ‘I must go over
to Farmer Browi’s before I go home, and it
will be dark before I can get back.’ C

%¢To Farmer Brown’s I’ said I, winking at
the o#her boys; ‘ihenyow’ll haveto cross the
old bridge over-Long Pond, Si, and they say
that the ghost of a woman who drowned
hergelf there haunts it"after nightfall ;that’s
only on the anniversary of her death, though,
so—but T sav, hoys, what dey'nf thi nhonth
is this ¥ : - v

¢ The tenth,’ was the answer.

“Idrew in nry lips in a long vhistle, and
looked hard at Silas. . : '

4 Then I'm glad I don’t have to go that
way to-night,” I muttered in a low tone, hut
not'so low but that he heard me, as I meant
he should. : _

¥¢Why, why? he stammered, turning
white as a sheet ; ‘is it—? :

“¢Ves, it is, since you must know. But
do not be afraid, old fellow, I don’t believe
the story, anyhow. Who ever heard of a
ghost with fiery xibs and fiery spots all over
its face? Pshaw, it’s all humbug,’

“But poor Silas was thoroughly alarmed ;
indeed, I intended he should be, and thought
his terror fine sport, or, rather, the beginning
of some fine gport, for I had made up a plan,
of which this was only the prelude; .- -

“While Silas hesitated, divided between
the fear -of meeting the ghost and the cer-
tainty of getting -a whipping if he did.not
perform his errand, I called my. brother.
John aside, and in'"a hwrried whisper told
him of my plan, which we decided to keep
to ourselves, .

‘ As a result John proposed to accompany
Silas on his errand, an offer the poor fellow
gratefully accepted, and so they set off to-
¢ether and the rest of our party started for
home. T

* I made some excuse to turn off before [
reached my own home, and ran with all speed
to the drug-store, where I hought & stick of
phosphorus; then I daried home and suc-
ceeded in getting possession of a small sheet
and in slipping off again unnoticed.-

“Very soon I found myself at the bridge,
and there, hidden behind a bush, I proceeded
to trace over my dark jacket the outline of
skeleton ribg, and very startling they looked
—the white, glowing lines shining out clear
and distinct through the darkness, for by this
time it was entirely dark. Then I putsome
of the phosphortis on my handsand face ahd

“| would reach first on

it to trail behind.fne, ..
yards beyond the bridﬁe,- on the side the boys
th -

. “Directly I heard Silas’ voice, =
.~ %¢0Oh John, I’'m afraid, I’'m afraid.’- .~~~
- %t Nonsense,” answered my brother. : ¢The

|idea of a ghost. I only. wish there was such-.

‘d'like to'see.one.’- . .-

athing. it e
- Oby 0-h

. %¢Oh, don’t,don’t say that.

never to hear again, end as Silas uttered it he
fell all in o heap on the ground. " John, ac-:
cording to our agreenient, shrieked also' and
started to run as if terribly frightened, = An'
instant Silas lay: there, and my heart gavea
great leap. Washe dead I Had T killed him 1
But no, my boys, I had' done nothing 8o
mercifl as that, ~ - -7 o
“ Silas sprang to his feet again; and utter-
ingshriek aftershriek, rushed headlong down
the road - toward the bridge. By, thig time,
seeing how terribly in earnest e was, I be-
gan to think that my fun kad gone quite-far
enough, so I followed at fu%- spéed, calling
gutﬁo g thet it wasall a joke anc no ghosi
apall SR
“But he never heeded a word I uttered ;
on and on he ran, shriekiniall the way until
hereached the bridge, and there to my horror
he sprang with one leap over the wall down
into the soft, slimy mud ard water at-the
margin of the pond. o
# John had turned back, and, tearing loose
the sheet from around my waist, I rushed
with him down the steep bank to the spot
where Silas was, There was more mud than
water just there, as we well knew, and the
force of his descent had sent him down into
the.deep, yielding slime until only his head
and shoulders were above the surface, and to
our further alarm wesaw that he was glowly
sinking down, down, down! - - ..
“Something must be done, and that speed-
ily, or he would be buried alive before .our
‘eyes. Some. heavy planks were, lying on
theshore, and seizing these we dragged them
‘out in the mud: until, we had formed a line
reaching to the spot where poor Silas was
still shrieking, ¢ The ghost! the ghost! the
ghost ! -~ -~ e
“How we two boys contrived to drag him

understand; * But we  did it soméhow; and
between us we got him back home, though
he broke from us several times with the old
cry of ‘The ghost? .~ . . . .

-4 He was very ill for weeks after that, and
Whei? his body “got well the doctors said his
oningd would never come back again, and from
Lbhd\ltime,to this he has been just as you see
Thim}now, . R

- “As long as his unhappy mother lived your
Uncle.John and I'helped her to take cave of
him, and-ever since her death, long yearsago,
we have entirely supported the miserable
victim of our cruel ¢ fun,’ though it was more
my sin than your unele’s, for 1 was the ring-
leader. : o

“My sons, that piece of jolly fun * has sad-
dened my whole life and cloudelits brightest
moments,” . , .

My father ended hisstory, and sat lapking
down at curawe-struck faces as we murmur-
ed in sorrowful tones :

“Poor Uncle Silas!” L

%Well, my sons,” he said after awhile, “I
am: watting to hear what that plan is that
it will be 'such fun to play off on:Sam
Harrow.” ' .

We lung our headsin silence,aud he smiled
gently. e

“ Ah, I see youknow why I have told yeu
my sad story to.day. You have read its
lesson. And now, boys, I can trust you, I
know ; but lest you might forget, I want each
one of you to lay his hand on this Holy
Book, and, remembering that our Father in
heaven is listening to you, promise never to
indulge in any sport that may injure or dis-
tress your fellow-creatures,”

And then, standing at our dear father’s
knee, we each gave 4 solemn pledge that we
bave never broken, and our llives ave been
the better and the happier forit. .

My Loy reader,and you also,my girl reader,
‘I plead with you to go and do likewise, for
so shall you obey the Saviour’s command to
“Do unto others as you would that they
should do unto you.”—Illustrated Christian

Weekly.
T
All common things, each day’s events,
~That with the hour begin and end,
Our pleasures and our discontents,

Are rounds by which we may ascend.
~—H. . Longfellow. .

wrapped thie sheet;around my waist, leaving |3
T* &g “prepared; 1 posted myself 'a fow| T

eif return’path. - | By

““Such a cry of intense, utter horror I hope|.

s

out pf that oozingslime I cannot to this day,|

] ightful: Look' of ‘old*world
by Mrx. r Goyld,1 have found twe
which will help s both to understan,
dangers and ‘ how"to’ escape:from ‘them:
cannot give théid -just as they: are gi
the book: “But I shall“tell them bri
homely ‘proge; i ool

-About-thirteen hundred 'years:'ago ‘the
was living in;the city of Constantine a’gr
emperor called Justinian, "When he'cast?]
eyes over“thé city.in which the palace-'w.

hesaw that there was no church,or no worthy’l

chureh, for God. ." And he soid to himself, “I
will supplythis want. - I will build a church
‘with Wﬁich 'God -shall be pleased. -"And: I
alone shall 46 it. - And thé'glory of doing'it’
shall be altogether mine.”’ " And. he further-
said, “ God will be pleased. .And when Idie.
and-my soul arrives at the gate of heaven,’
the angels of ‘God will come ontand blow
their trumpetsand say : ¢ Enter, Justinian,"
who built the great church to God.” ..
_So.he called together tha architects, and'
masons, and workers in wood, and iron, and-
brass, and gold, and said to them, “Build me
a church for God, such as there shall be none

equal to it for magnificence. See that mo ||

one issuffered to contributenail, or plank, or
stone to it except myself. And when it is.

finished, inscribe above the great door of it |} . '

these -words :” Built to God by, the Great,
Emperor.Justinian,” o L
~And ‘the architects, and builders, and

workeys ih‘wood, and brass, and gold, began:
to work, - And'soon the harbor was crowded
‘with ships bringing marble to build the walls,

and thestreets wit "wagion's, drawn by oxen,’
carrying the marble to the site. Andby-and-
by:thewallsbegan to rise. Andaftera time
they ‘werg completed.  Marble outside glori-
ously caived ; inside, gold, and silver, and-

.Xnd:on the day.before, above the great.

door, the words were carved a3 the Emperor
Empéror-Justinian, . LT
* At last, on this day that was set, a chariot
of gold was brought to the door of the palace,
and the nobles, and chief captains, and
priests, and all the great workers who had
worked at the church, andall the army, came’
dressed -in glorious -apparel,- and waited be-
hind the chariot. - Then the doors of the
gnlace were thrown wide open, and amid the
lowing of trumpets Justinian came out,
shining in gold and purple and precious
stones, and took his seat on the chariot of
gold, Such a day had never been known in
Constantinople. The streets resounded with
music,and with the shoutings of the people,
as the (Tvreat‘elnperor drove, at the head of
his nobles and armies, to open the church he
had built to God. o o
As he drew near to the church. his heart
swelled with pride. He alone had doné the
work for God. - ,
He raised his eyes to sec the inscription.
But what he saw there was not what Il:e €x-
ccted to see. His face flushed with anger.,
is brow knit, his eyes flashed: fire, Justin-
ian’sname was nowhere to be seen. - Whathe
read was this:—This house to God,Euphrasia,
widow, gave. o o
Who had dared to mock Justinianin this
way 7 He called for the carver of the inserip-
tion ; but he, trembling, could only say it was -
the Emperor’s name which he had carved.
He called for architects, chief priests, chief-
captains. They replitd in fear, “O mighty
Emperor, this only we knov, that last night
our eyes beheld thy name, and not another,
graven on thagwall,” .~ -~ =
" Then, when every one was silent, the chief
priest ‘found courage to eay, - “My.lord.
EBmperor, it may hap that this is not of man -
but of God,” Who knows whether thisstrange
name has not been written by the finger that
wrote the Ten Commandments on stone, and .
the strange words on the walis of Belshazzar’s
palace ™ . : .
‘When this was said the Emperor began to
tremble, and -to ask, “ Who, then, is' Eu-
phrasia the widow At first everybody
thought she must be some rich lady, richer
than the Emperor, who, unknown to him,
had given-more than he to the -church,

had conimanded ; Built to God by the Great | '

And a search began, And at last the search-
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Then a day to open it;was |
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{:xate been-Written Jy.fo
th ; .

ght | —gold and precious stones, stones red and

indow:sill“and “sang its song to -me,
at'song gladdened ‘me, and. filled my
ith. thankfulness, And when I re-
ed:Fsaid'to miyself, ‘I shall show my
nkfulness to God in what way Ican.’ So,
o I could do nothiiig else, I plucked
‘handfuls of . the straw on which I had been
lying'and’scattered them on:the sharp stones
‘which cut.the feef of ;thé.oxen that were
ﬂraggin;g,- thé marble fromi:thé ships. That

Ut that more tn Eniperor
had given, who yet:stem given'all:
That was the gift of a lo d; thankfu
heart,- Even tlié proud Justinian was put to'
shame.. “Verily,”. he said; %she has given:
the most in giving love, ;{_hd]t;_hgref%rg hasler

t.

&@i;,i ind he did T

d, ot give the,
to; And instead of praying, 7
( emptati filled-hi
sghs, it e

phirasia anid every'day of her life, “T.ecad me
not into temptation.” - Her temptation was
to think that God was forgetting her ; she was
-80.poor, 8o sick so racked.with pain,. But
God kept her from yielding to that tempta-
tion, ~ And besides that mercy, He sent her
the linnet with its daily song. - She never for-
ot that. She never ceaseg to be thankfal
orthat, ‘Though the bird was smell, and the
song only thesong of abird, Euphrasia knew
that God’s love to her was in both,
If Walter, of whom the next story tells,
could have thought as she thought, and’
rayed as she prayed, and if he could have
een contenteg with (od’s love in little
‘things as she was, his life would have had a

I happier ending than it had.
ﬂ; ] g the

was young and strong. -He lived
‘smong motntains in a beautiful land. " One
day he set forth, staff in hand, to climb the
aotntains, It was a lovely summer day.
The trees cast their shadows on the sides of

|.the:mountains ; birds sang intheir branches.

ittle 1ills of water trickled aver rocky beds
on their way to the valley ; flowers grew on
every bank ; and theheart of the young man
-glowed within him as he stepped’:from one
seantifiil object to another,

i ii"i‘-"’St}ll ascending themountain, hie came to a

Ll
spotwhere roses bloomed and mosses were

et with the tiny stream below. * He gavea
y..0f joy.: Beneath the roses and the
{miosses his eye caught sight of a little purple
“flower—a flower he liad long wished to get—

the Luck-flower—
¢ The Wishing Wort, Forget me not.”

Often had he besrd of this flower, which
blooms but once in'seven years, and then
only-for asingle day. He gathered it and
set -it oh his bresst, and then renewed his
walk with steps more active than ever. He
bad climbed a long way from where he be-

an ; but to the top the way was longerstill.

igh: ‘above him ‘soared the peak of the
mountsin. Rougher-and steeper grew the
path. /At last it ended'at a gheer. reast of
rock. Walter sighed. :“Was he to failso near
the top? ‘He saw & strong tuft rooted in &
cleft of the rock.  He seized it ; he sprang
up the steep, As hisbody swung to and fro,
the Luck-flower on:his. breast touched the

rock, and-in'a moment thére was a hollow

r | adventure. would have been! But Walter e;*bu
| in 2 moment forgot God, forgot the beautiful'| twrn'itovera

3 o ", én - D
came” every- day to | and &
]

I am not a Christian.”

a splitting open of the stone wall,‘and
‘the:entrance: to- a mighty 1t still
mibre wonderfil, when he looked -into {he
cavern he found it full of all precicus’things

:and purple. "And there
kling clear, as water from

but deliver me from.€vil,? how different:

mountain‘he was climbing, forgot the- Luck-
fower which had so filled lim with joy, for-
gottrees and flowers and songs of birds'and
all the happy, innocent, jlgi};ous life that God

‘:i:he?’;aiiléibi"iglﬁ; and happy youth as'whenthe
set.out inthe'morning. The face of youth
was gone.’

with no thought; amongall his thoughts, hut
this—“It is the one ‘good for me to gather
theseyiches,”: < .. om0 Tk

Amd if you had been near to see him' you
might also at that moment bave heard a tiny.
voice sounding from the floor of the cavern,
and saying, ¢ Forget me not, forget me not.”
-0 .poor:foolish Walter! ' If this greed for

| 'gold“and precions stoneg had only left him

Toom to'think;’

he would have known that

Yiicluhehod been admitfed

andiotldndteYatse: to think Whiab it Was
His'one work now yas'to get home with lis
treasures. ' He turned ; ie made foi the en-

and more faintly, the cry, * Forget me not.”
He was deaf. Another step, and lie wonld
be outside. . ‘But that other step wasnever
to be taken,. He had left his guardian/gngel
behind him, on the floor of “the caveyy, .+ It
had opened the door for him ; it coulg®sjive
kept it open till hewas out. But-it W
Tonger on his breast—not even kept inn
Welter camie up tothe entrance. There was
arumbling noise, then.a crash of rocks, and
the youth was crushed. between the closing
sides of the mountain. i

Many a child, setting out in life to climb
the hill of-life, finds this Luck-flower—this
fear of the Lord—in the very lessons of the
fireside.” It is found in the hearts of godly
mothers and fathers, and from theirs it passes
into the hearts of the-children. Happy is
the child who, finding it, keeps fast hoK{ of
itto the end! It will open gates into the
heavenly places where the riches of the soul
are stored up. ~But,-ah !-the case too often
is that many who have found it in their
youth let it go, as Walter let go his “Forget
me not.” The greed of gold and of earthly
splendor is like Walter’s gréed for {ihe
treasures of the cave. Everything clseislet
go. 'The o0ld joys and theinnocent thoughts
of childhood are cast away, thrown into the
dust, forgotten. Aund the life whose breath
was the fear of God is at last crushed within
them, and they become dead souls in the
sight of God.—8Sunday Magazine.

- ] k
“I- WILL NOT BE A CHRISTIAN.”

“Won't you speak to that lady near
you 1" gaid Mr. W. to. Mrs. F. in a revival-
meeting in New York. I think she has
been here before.” . . '

Mrs. F, discovered her neighuor to be a
lady in deep mourning, and drawing near her
she? %sked kindly, “Have you comein to help
us ‘

“No ; I have no interest here whatever.

“Would you 1ot like to be
“No.?_ . S .
- “May I enquire what has been your mo-
tivein coming, for I think you have been

cave.” But-still

efore-had:sych.richies| in &

A o 0 o
he |6 yoiii:';maj'f.’za]k' me:allsyon wish, b
hat | not preachithe Bible to

eyes greedily’on | f

&} religiow
prayer
-] use:

i The face of care was'in its place, | fr
He had become in one hour amiser, a hoarder | -

t.was the voice: of ‘the:Luck-flower: which"

to- n.gxt..,;dlay; .

% Certainly.. . I -Kriew nothing ~oF

as I am very fond of singing, I came in,”
-4 Let us hope,” said M
the'gnidance of the'qui
herdcalling: his  Jost.

(§) és plie
ut
mie..I have hear

‘| that.all:my; life.. I kno
foend o T T : )
| «14yill not pretend to preach the whole
Bible ;sbut we will just taképart of a verse,
overiandoveryand. eat it up.”
range¥iekpression . aroused
ned with-a-little
‘quoted, * Whoso-

+ This rather
her attention;,
more interest,
let,

riends and’relatives are

for many years; bit:if has been -of on

6,0+ 1 bave no desire to'be any different. I

do ot wish to:be’'a Christian.” .
“%ll'le yoirhappy as youare?
),

1

for'- .
“- 1 o \ 50, i - ‘. g R
. - “Pardon me, I do not wish:to-intrude on
your grief ; but I se¢ by youar dress thatyou
have beén sorely afflicted.” . - {
“Yes indeed’y -my father, mother, and
husband “are «ll “in heaven; while I will be
left out.” . =~ - e s
" “No, no,” urged Mrs. I.: ““ Whosoever
S will2 T o } .. .
_“But I won’t,” persisted the wayward

em

d'dropped:-out of his breast. It was fhe|one. “It is’said ihat sorrow softens the |
rer which had opened the mountain:[heart, but it hasmade mine harder “than |

ever.”. " .oy . -
»In vain Mrs, F. Jaboréd with her, apply-
g her text in"every: form. Theanswers
were .all_the same. One point only -was
‘gaingd ; the lady proniised.to come again-the

She’.Xept: hegiqgv

ehopel

ear;
are very self-
“That is just it.

arénts ; my husband could not control me.
‘Y would never yield to any one or anything,
and 1 willnotnow. IfI become a Christian,
T must give up my own will, and that Irean-
not'do.” You are very kind, but I donot
want Christ to rule over me.” .
On ‘the following day - Mr. Moody’s text
was singulaily erough, *Whosoever will,”
&e. Mrs. F. was Jistening attentively, and
thinking sadly of the strange lady who had
so intercsted her, when a hand reached over
and clasped hers tightly. Turningshe beheld
with surprise the object of her’ thoughts, as
she had decidedly said shie would not be there
that day. “I haveseeflit,” she said carnestly ;
«T have seen the nail-prints ;” and then, as
if to assert her old independence, “but I will
not give u}).‘ I want to come, but I cannot,
I will not.” :
She seemed exceedingly distressed. Mrs.
F. iried long to help.her, and was-almest in
despair for her{3hen Tith auew thought slié
said, ¢ Youdook-warm, 1y friend ; lay your
muff on ,t}{e'-rclmiybefbre;yoﬁ.- It will Def
O %
ler

relief. 4,7 S W - f
The{lcﬁ; dif\ﬂ/g: at’xdﬂ)ﬁ@. I"Pg.taQinﬂ;'
hand7exclaimgd, “Justfo, lay your bafrden
of s8I will offon Chrigt.” ¢ 2
Was it that & gleam'of faith shotdbrough
hersoul till she felt she could do just that, or
was the struggle at its climax, and Bad this
last word of encouragement, almost of loving
authority, pressed dovwn the balance on'the
right side of the scale in which she had been
weighing her decision ? S
In an instant her face grew radiant, though
the tears literally rained down her cheeks,
end in & joyful, eager whisper she said, “1
sée, I see; I come, I come!” The proud
spirit was broken af last. .
<A few dayslater, meeting Mrs, F, in the
street, she gréeted her with, “Ob, Tam 8o
happy. I-amadifferent being. - I have just
come from 1y son who is sick, and he'too
has accepted Christ, How can I'thank’ you
enough1”? . e
«Thank God ; only thank God,” said good
Mrs, F. “Isimply told you of the Shepherd
who was seeking bis own,” —American Mes-

Moody’s -meetings, but in<passing I~ heard |3
some one ;singing ¢ Ninety-and-nine,” ‘and not:

it from Deginning.

I:h‘a’\'{% Dbeeii the stibject of special |-

am;not at all happy ; fzu B . .
TR . {265, Which dfﬂthe"'l')'ro hets alludes to the |}/

cand my text is |7 . 1/
pra 266. Of thow 1‘n?my years does ‘the bqpk{‘.

ord,. but there |
ground tohe gone | -

I have had 1.nyf~'ownk >
trance. Behind him still sounded, but more| way all 1y life. . I would not submitto my

‘ 0,000 by
| serving. $08,000° 1z

“tand “placing ?
securities, 7 Res
is the only jtest)
Preshyteraq.

;__[‘-ger.,——‘N.?ifzgf“ g

Ques)_mn_-;‘_ 0

.

"possible anid: nddressed Eoiror NorTuzzN MesssNGER,
1t is not nécdsoary 'to write oat the question, glve morcly
the number of the question dnd tho answer. 3 In writing
‘letters slways give 6Ic9rly thename of the place Where

v

situsted, .

BIBLE QUESTIONS.
great wisdpim of Daniel 7
of Genesisgive an account?. ‘. -

Bible?- _
268, .Hdwghany:sons had Gideon ]*. |

269, Who was Abimelech and how many of
i . /hisbrothdrs didhekill? . ¢

jown ? S
[971.. How did Ie receive-this name = -
1272, ‘Who,attended only by his armor-bearer,
* twent over to thegarrison of the Phil-
Jstines aid attacked them ? -
973, “Who founded the city.of Samaria? .
974, Who beseilred Saniaria for the last time,
" Pand rqwgkll@;lgtaiathe‘ sicg¢last 1

-

975, Wh siking-of Ispael-Git.the time?
276. TR0 wasikin

_ :ﬁ,lgx%%?.f M
JA' ookAzgf the Old Tes ¢ o
.{An Egyptian vegetable: like the onion,
AL precics stone. - . * S

- 6.1 Agtitle applied to the Savi

5 73 X city of Macedonia, =S58V
1:.8;. Aglisciple who resided at Philippi. -
river of Syria. | .

ngc’dient of tue holy anointing oil.
fitle of the priest’s. official dress,
12} A cofnmand of Clinift

134 A grandson of Eli. '

14.} An instrument of music.'

lg, A h,r\dther-imlaw of Moses.

16. A/plfqlﬁhetess'. I ) :
17. A vessel used in the tabernacle service.
18/ A célébratdd rahge of mountsins in
[ Syrip sl ’
19. An'idol"wb'rshigped by the Ammonites.
20. David's oldest/brother.

22 /A town in Galilee. -

/ [Thenitials forth an injunction of Paul’s.,

ikéySi\'ER. TO'BYBLE QUESTIONS 1N NO. 21,

"941y Jephthah, \_Edges xi. 30, 89.
I\ Samson. Judges xv. 4, 5.

-
o
oy

" Aaswers tof.‘ theso giieations shouid be sent in ag soon aa_§

_youlive and the justxaga of the provincein w_hlcﬁ(t is [

267. Whatis thei 1st city mentioned in the ]

2’{0."]3{'{*‘.whnt fother .name was, Gideon f
+ . :’ 0 A . - N .

_ Judges xv. 15,
4. Abraham. fGen. xxii. 2.
245, Rebekah. Gen. xxiv. 67
246, Bethkl, Cfen. xxviii. 19/ i
247. 1le was fldeing from hig brother Esau. |
Gen, xxiii. 42, 45.

24

‘Eoclesiastey Leah,On, Vashti, Elijah, Olives,
Figtzee, Mbab, Offions, Nahor, Esther,\ll’f}oke,
Issaohiar, Shadraéh, Tiberias”fTerod, Eltjah,
Ruth/Og, ;{()’iah, Tim

r€], Onesimus, Fripg,
rdia) Elisha; Vinegar,

Abhdl, Laghentations,

Ishidacl, Labau. S :
“For the'love of mohey Is the root of all
evil,”? - .".""y7 /x“' '
CORRECY ANGWERS RECELVED.

Y, Don’ ldeo"x;: 12 ac ﬂ Alex.

To No 20-aéorw,
; RebeeeTestin, 12 ac; Maggie

McEachren,12 a
Christle, 12; Sarah E.DPattison 12; Annje M.

here before 9’

‘

senger.

F
g ; ~ PLBLE ACROSTIC. '
¢ FarthingfObed, Revelation, Thomas, Hor, [ #

D. Becket, 12; %.’lnnnt. sPattison, 12; Lizzle |}

Pattison, 12; George’R._Keys, 10; Mary Jane 4
Long,s ' N AL




rophet:

t “Behold,
fane; which'shall

7 = 8- The'volce of ‘one crying
“Prepare ye the'wayot the Lord,
stratghty -~ R 1

4, John'did baptize in:the wilderness, and
sreucn the baptism of repentance 1ot the remis-
ion of sins, = ¢ "t S L

5. And there woent out unto'him all the land
of Judeea, and they-of Jerusalem, and were all
baptized of lilm in the river of Jordan, confess-
Ing thelr sing. o L - R

8. And Joun was cloufied. with camel’s. hair,
and whh o girdie of & skin abouc his loins ; and
he did cat locusts and wild honey.

7. And preached, saying, There cometh one
mighifer than I afier e, the latchet- of whose
lrsboes-.l am not worthy to stoop down and un-

0o0se. : . : .

8. 1indeed have baptized you with water ; but
he shall baptize you with the Holy Ghost. - °
_9 And 1t came to pass in those days, that-
Jesus came from Nazarein of Gaiilee, and was
baptized of John iu'Jordan. -~ © . - .

10. And straightway coming up. out .of.the
wwater, he saw!ihe heavens.opened, and the
Spirit ltke a dove descending upon him; ', -

1. And there eams a voice from heaven, say -
Ing, Thou art my buloved Svn, In whom I am
well pleased. -~ . St .

12 And immediately the Spirit driveth him
fato the wilderness. . Tt

18. And he was there in the wild®ness. forty
days, tempted of 8atar ; and Wwas with the wild
beasts ; aud the.angels winistered unto nim.

the wildeiness

‘raakehis paths

1T GOLDEN TEXT.—"Behold, 1 will send my

essengor, and ho shall prepare the sway before
‘mer—Mal. 311 ’ oL

- TOPIC.—Christ’'s Way Prepared.

LrggoN PLAN,—1. THE FORERUNNER. 2. THE
OKE MIGHTIER. 8, THUE HEAVENLY WITNESS.
4. THE EARTHLY CONFLICT. i '

Time: A.D.20,27. Place® The desert—Jordan’

' NoTE~-Our Saviour.was horn n.0. 4, 0r four
years before the date, 1rom which we reckon
‘‘the year of our Lord,” Ifthismistake had not
been mude many. eénturies; ago, the pressut
year would have been A.D. 1886, Instead or 1882,
. BELPS TO STUDY. -
.4 JHXTRODUCSOR Y.~ The-wuthor: ot this- Gospeél
| wasJsohn,-Whose surname was: Mark., "Acts 13 ¥
25. His mothior was.Mary, the sister of Barna-
bas. Col. 4:18 - 8he llved-at Jerusalem, and bher
house was sorpetimes-the ;resort.of the apostle
Peter. Acts l'é' 13, Mark was converted under
vhe preaching.of Peter (L Pet. 6113), and his gos-
pel was probably. written under, Peter’s direc.
von, It omits' all méation of our Lord's birth
and early years, nnd beglns with'the bapitam of
John. lt'narratesthe lending eventsin/mainly
chronol

et with fulness -of detall and. graphle .powar,
-1tslendingdesign i8 given in. the first verse-to
show that JESUN CHIST 18 THE SON OF Gob.

1. THE'FORERUNNER.—(1-6.) Parallel pas-
sages, Matt.3:1-12; Luke8:1-18. v. 1. THE BE-
QINNING~—asif he had sald, ** Here beginneth.”
THE GOSPEL~gond News of salvatlon, JESUS—
Saviour. CHMRIST—the Anofuted Ono, the Mos~
giah, Luke 2:1\. THE SoN of Gop—the second
Person of the 'frinity, Immanuel, God with us.
THE PROPEETS—LWO passages are here quoted
from the Old Testament in which the Forerun-
neris foretold—the irst Mal. 8 :1, and the second
1sa40:3. MY MESSENOER—aS the Messlah was
to be & King, a herald was to go before him to
prepare the people for his coming, V. 3. Wip.
ERNESS—1t wlid, hilly, thinly-populaied reglon,
PREPARE YE—the reign of the Messiah was to be
spiritual, and tho preqinmno‘u was to beoneg of
tho heart. Mal.4:6. e called uponthe people
10 get ready for his coming, 1o talte obstacles out
ot tho way, to propare torecelve him. V.4, The
Forerunner is’pointed out,  JOEN—~tho Baptist,
tho son 0f Zachariasg, the priest ‘and Elizabeth,
. Lhe cousin of Mary, Lhe motner of our Lord. DIp

BAPTIZE—~this wos theseal and badge of his min-
. isiry. 1IN THE WILDERNESS—a reglon east of

Jerusalom borderiug on the Jordan, Preacm=—
proclalm as heraid. THE BAPTISM OF REPENT-
ANCE—& profession of turniug from sin, REAIS-
Ss1oN—freedom from the penalty ofsin. Without
ropentance there i3 no forglveness. Luke 13: 8.
Joupan—the principal river *of Palestine, run-
ning through the country from Borth 10 gouth
andcemptying into the Dend S8ea. CONFESSING
THEIR SINS-—wo cannot bo pardoned without
confession. - V. §. QAMEL'S IAIR—conrse cloth
woven from the bair of the camel. LocusTs—
“inseers SUlL uged asfood by the poor of Palestine

aod 8yria, WiLp HONEY-—taken from rocks or
hollow trees. ’ -

. THE ONE MIGUTIER.~(7,8.) V.7. The
peopls began to thirk that Jobu was the Mes-
glnh (Luke 3:15), but he said, **I am not.” John
1:20.. THE LATCHET—the strap by which the
sandals wore fastened. Smogs—soles of wood or
leather fastened 1o the fest by straps. To carry,
to tio and te untte tho shoes was the work of.tha
lowest servant. V.8 WITH ToE Hoy GHosT
—~cleansing you from the defillément. of sin aad
making you pure and holy. John’s baptism—ea
. mera sprinkling of water, which of 1tself bad no
glennsing power—was but.a symbol of what
Christ woulddo—~baptize with the Holy Ghost

- 1L THE HEAVENLY W INESS.— (9-11.)
Parallol passuges, Matt. 3:18-17; Luke 8 121, 22,
I=3". 0.7IX - THOSE DAYS—after John had been
preaching and baptizing for some months. Na-
ZARETII—0 town 0f Gaitlee about sixty-six miles
north of Jerusalom, where Jesus lived untll he
began his ministry. V.10, STRAIGHTWAY~im-

\

'|'to help us when we-are tewpled.

‘monding theirnets. * - H

iealorder, in brief, rapid sketchos,anad |

Thus the Holy Spirit gave witnessto.the Son

‘from ‘beaven. V. 1ll. MY .BELOVED SON—'‘My

5 -Son, the beloved.” The word Son'is used ina

‘pacullar sense, ‘The divine nature.and eternal
onship of Christ are clearly implied.  IN WHoM
TAM WELL PLEASED-In whom Ifind my de-
light. “ Seelsa,42:1; Malt, 12: 18; 17:56.. Thus'the
ather gave witness to the Son from heaven,

1V, THE BARTHLY:>CONELICT
arahel pascages, Matti4:1-11;’ : .
. DRIVETH-Impels, strongly urges him. . The:
‘same word in Mart. 988718 translated: ¢ send.
‘forth.” WILDERNESS—tradition points to s'high
mountain neor Jericho, ou the'banksof the Jor-

I'tdan; V.13, TEMPTED—tried, attacked with art¥

ful” efforts 10 lead him: }nto ‘sini: SATAN=the-
devi], the grent enemy of Christ'and his'works.,
ANGELS MINISTERED—belped him,- gave him:
such support a9 his: suffering..human nature

| needed. As Christ' himself:, was.tempted -he’

knows how to feel for us when we are: tempted.
TEAGEINGS: Fi 0w o S
4 1. Thegospel of Jesus is good . news from God
‘to. mau. LT . .
2., Olur bearts must bé prépared to receive the
:gospel, - - B R 7 S P i
: 3.pWithout repentance we cannof be saved. . ﬂ
-:4; It we confess and forsalke-our slns, we sh
baforgiven, el e :
- 6, Water baptism.will:not save us; we need
‘the baptism of the. Holy Spirlt. : s

geasrise (1)18 and.give us new-hearts if we askhim,
‘s, 61210, DL Tl R el e
" 7. Jesus is the Son of God;let us trustin him
'8. Jesus wus tempted ; he therefore knowshow.

' t6 whose éarthly lifewe are

“REMEMBER that' He

‘now studying came intothe world to.be yourSa-:

viour; ask Wod to give.you.the Holy 8pirit-to
prepare your heart to receive’ him ; confess and:
forsalte a1l your-sins -because-they. irle,v_e God ;-
pray. for o pure and holy heart; that hll yourlife
may please bim. . “." 1. s e e

LESSON-1L * " i

o o [ Mark 1:14-28..
JESUS IN GALILEE.

* gosarrr 7o MEMORY V8,27, 28,

14. Now after that John was put in prison, Je-
sus came into Galilee, prgzgchlng the gospel ot

Jen. 8.}

the kingdomwm of God,"
15. Apd saying, The time is.fulfitled, and the
kingdom'of God 1sat hand ; repent ye, and be-
llevethegospel. .. . . C N
16. Now as ha walked by the'sea of .Galllee, he
saw Simon and Andrew hisbrother casting anet
into the sea ; for they were fshers. - i
17. And Jesus said .unto them, Come ye afier
me. and I will.make you tobecome nshers of
men.’, ‘ - S
18. And stralghtway they forsook their nets
and followed bim. ) ) o
19. And when he hnd gone & little farther

-} thence, he saw-James 1the son* ot¢Zebeéllfe, and

John his brother, who also were {n-the ship

‘90, And stralghtway he called them : and they
lett thelr father Zebedee -in the ship with the
hired servants, and went after him. . ) )
~ 2l. And they went 'Into Capernsum; and
straightway on the sabbath'day he entéred Into
the synagogue, and taught. - )

22, And they were-astonished at his doctrine*
for hetaught them as one that had autbority,
and not uy the scribes. - )

234 And there was in thelrsynagogue 8 man
with ai unolean spirit, and he oried'out, "

with thee thouJesus of Nazareth? art thou come
todestroy us? 1 know thee who thoun art, the
Holy One of God, ' '

25. Ancl Jesusrebuked him, saying,
peace, and come out of him, .

26. And when the nnclean splirit had torn him,
g;xd‘ cried wigh a loud volce, he came oul of

m. .

27. And they were all amazed, insomuch that
thoy questioned among tbeémselves, saying,
What thing Is this ? what new_ doctrine is this?
tor with auihority commandeth he oven the un-
clean spirits, and they.do obey Bim.

28, And' lmmedintely hls fams spread abroad
throughout all the region round about Galllee.

: TEXT.—“The people that walked In
dnqgﬁgsis:gavg seen agreatlight.”—Isa, 9:2.-

TOPIC.—~Christ Beglnning his Ministry.

" LrssoN PLAN.—1. BEGINNINGTO PREACIH. 2.
BEGISNING TO CALL: 8. BEGINNING TO ROLE.

Time: April, A.D. 23, more-than one year aftel
the last Jesson. ace: Galileq, the Sew of Gali~
lee.-—Capemqum = ' .

‘1 ELPS TO STUDY.

INTRODUCTORY.~Mark -omits all mention of
the events between our Lard’s.tempisdtion and
the imprisonmentof John the Baptist (see Jolin.
1:19-5:47) and passes at-once 'to his public offl-
clal ministry, which began when that of John'

ended.

1. BEGINNING . TO PREACH.-—&M, 15.) Par-
allel passages, Matt. 4:17; Luke 4: 14, 15, John
4143-46, V.14. JORN WAS PUT IN PRISON--s€e
Matt. 4:22;3 1418, 4; Mark 6:17, 18 . Taly was pro-
bably'<in march, A.D. 2. GALILEE~the most
northern of the three provinces into which Pal-
esLiye wasdivided! PREACHING THE GOSPEL~—
tolllhg the glad news that the vFromised relgn of
Christ was now-begun. V. 16. THE TIME IS FUL~
FILLED~~the get time hus come. - .

. 1I. BEGINNING TO CALL.—(18-20.) Parallel
passages, Matt. 4:18-22; fukeb:l-1l. V.18, .8BEA
OF GALELEE--noW cualled Lake Tiberlas, 1t Hes
on.the east of the province. of Galllee. 1t igof
oval ‘shape, fourteen- and ‘three-quarter miles
long and sevién mileswide. From. among the
fishermen on this lake Christ' chose bis first fol-
lowers, four of whom are here named. Threes of
them, i’eter, Andrew and John, werealready his
disciples. John 1:35-13.  He now called the four
to beall the time with him, thathe inight traln
them to be bis apostles. V.17. FISHERS OF MEN
~l0 fAVEO .IMEn WAS.now. to be their.work.

Hold thy

medlately. OPENED--or, according to the mar-

STRAIGHTWAY—at Once. The Master calls us to

ERRPRETg e EeS : R
ginal rending,  cloven, or rent.” - T SPIRIT~
‘the'Holy Spirit. LIKE A DOVE—in visible form.,-

- 8.-God will send his Spirit into our heartsto

24, Saying, Let us alone; what have wa'to do |

Ve his dlsciples, e should heed
follow: him first ofall; - .- =~

arge city on the western shore of the lake, near

‘but-probably the ruins of Tell Hum mark the
place, 8YNAGOGUE~a Jewish place of; worship

.| where the Scripiures: were read and explalned
-|-and prayers were oflered. -1t had ruling elders| -
).| and.a minjster.:Luke 4120, OurLord.alwaysat- {.
‘tended church on the Sabbath ;we'should follow | ..
:Hisexambpte. - TATGHT~probably gtithe invita-|:
tton ofthe elders. V. 22:-NOT AS THE SCRIBES— a

the seribes werethe writers and :expounders; of
the law. . They rested their teachings on the au-

quoled nodoctors, but gave the sense and.ap-
plied the word. with.boldness. His preaching
‘was'plain, practical and pungent. V.24 WHAT
TAVE WE To Do-~what is there common to us ?
why should yowintérfere ywith us? IENOW THERE
—he knew that Jesiig had come to destroy the

- | works of the devil (1L John 3:8), and he cried in

terror, “ Let us alone.” THE HorY ONE OF GOD
=—the Messiah, whom God has setapart for. this
work of destzuction. V.25, REBJEED HIM—the
evil spirit.. "Jesus never allowedthe demons to
bear. witness to bim. V.26 HE CAME OUT OF
-HIM=but iu 80 doing he showed all the spite and
:dld ‘dll the harm' he: could.: V. . -AMAZED—
.the new. Teacher comnranded, as well as taught.
1th authorlty; . SVPREIEEE
TEACHINGS: . - '
1. A.lesson of repentance and
repent and believe the .gospel.. ' . - . -
i 2. Aclesson of ob;dlence—"-when' Jesus calls, we
‘munst-leav®all and follow him, . @ - @0 w2
-8, A lesson of seryice—~these disciples were not
only to fotlow him, but also to serve him Q
-must work for- Jesus, ' - STy

:A.lcsson: of ‘Sanbith-keeplng:
ed the day, ,bi, aitending public
,must imitate his example. .- i

.

faith—we rausi

We

6. A lesson of:delfverance—none but Jesus
ould cure this demoniac.»: None but Jesus can

eliver us from Sutan’s power.Heb. 2:14. Heis
our.Deliverer. . = . - . S S
'8, A lesson of Christ’s majesty and power—we
often speak ot his Jove, gentieness and compas-
slon.. But he is the Son of God. All power is

given to him in heaven and earth,

' REMEMBER that Jesus still continues to usthe
miufstry which he began in Galllee, ‘not’in his
owan person and presence, but by his word and
ministers. Tous thegospel is preached, and we
arecall: d upon to repent and belleve, to follow,
him and obey hiscommands, " Let it hot e in
bath to Sabbath, in the ¢
bath-school. ., _

T . THE ROLL CALL "} i-.
~iThe art patrons of the North were espeti-
ally .quic

painter, an

urch ~and- 1o the Sab-

for.* The Roll Call.??.
= The’ subjec : R,

-coqrse the artist’s own’choice.. | It hadlong
been in her mind, it. was painted in buoyant
confidence and hope, sent to the Academy
and . — the rest of it is history. So far
Miss Thompson’s: relations with Burlington
House may be thus succinctly deseribed .—
Fisst year, rejected-with arent in the canvas;
second year, rejected without & rent ;- third
yedr, gkyed ; fourth'year, ¢ The Roll-Call »
onfthagline. - The firstintimation received by
theftist, in ber sugpense, of the astonishing
sucdiss of her wotk, came from the interiér
of jthe Acodemy. Tle selecting committee
had hailed the picture in its presentation for
Jjudgment with a round-of cheers—a gener-
ous and cordial recognition which took the
artist fairly by surprise. Then came the
royal speeches at the banquet, then the
newspaper shout of congratulation, and
thén the “public” spoke... It is not given to
many, even among great geniuses, to move
theheart of the millign. Mastersinliterature,
in painting, in musie, have heen fain to can-
tent themselves with an audience “(it though
few.” But anaundience of the whole people
listened to thisyoung girl’sstory-of J)alh_ng
the Roll after an engagement in the Crimea.”
The people, by the way, would have none of
this academy-catalogue title; as usual with
the things it xeally cares for, it gave the pic-
ture a name of itsown.” During the excite-
ment created by the work, aud literally
unparalleled since Wilkies’ ¢ Blind Fiddler »
occasioned & similar furore, the artist who
had set the town in a ferment never relaxed
labor for a week. Yet she had not only
public applause, but the caresses of London
society to tempt her from her easel. The
public press “was full of her. - Wild stories
were set afloat as to her origin and history ;
aquarter of amillionof her photographs were,
sold within &tew weeks.; the retirement and.
quiet of her private life fostered’ the public

and wholly- through' her work, & lion. An:
incident without precedent in the. afinals of
the ‘Acddemy occurred : Her picture, was
removed from its place on the wallsin the,
‘height of the season by the Queen’s com-
mand, and taken to Windsor for inspection ;
and so greatly was Her Majesty, whose in-.
terest in her army is intense, _pieased with
the work, that she intimated her wish'to be-

DR, .. o Ll : K )
‘III. BEGINNING TO RULE,—(21-28:) Parallel | ‘4%
]3338&53. Luke 4:381-87, ' V. 21" CAPERNAUM=—a

its northern end. 1tssite isa matter of dispute, |.

: Lhdritg,oft-he ancient doolors of the law. . Jesus (. "

‘and: suces ‘You cdn’

++ | assist us-greatly in our-work:ai

vain that we hear these irea.‘t. traths, from Sabs:

ito. recognize . the new military |-
r, and it was frém the North that she ).
Téceived her . first comuiission—the commis- |

- - MONTREAL

“England.’’—Also makers of Epps’s Chocolate
curiosity and she became, in'spite’ of herself.| '

A GREAT CENT'S WORTH.

'PANION (assorted numbers) will be sent free

L% "YOUR PAPE
& 'I‘lh_ga}M"ii:'s,s_l'i‘.ﬁdER isyour:g'z’t'ﬁ
not do’ sometliing to incréss
us'Beveral new’ tsi.il'isit:‘{'i‘t‘x:eli
.do withont any great- trouble,:but:it: will

these whom you induce. to take

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERSI
' UNITED STATES.

Our subseribeis thrmiféhou_t _the “United -
Stateswho cannot procure the Intervational
Post Office: ovders at their Post Office, can-
get instead: a-Post Office: order; payabléiat.
Rouse’s ‘Point, N.Y.," which will prevent
auch’inconvenience both to ourselves gud.
subseribers. - . ' ;
o »" CLUB RATES. -
TEE CLUBRaTES for the “MESSENGER;
‘when sent to one‘address, are as follow:

O - 1 Cﬂpy‘,. '*-‘ . 3 e
o+ 10 copies. -iie o
_2bcoples

th

1,000 copies- - . - 2 - 200700
" JouN DoveaLL & SoN,

. Publishers, Montreal.
MonTREAL Datry WiTNESS $3.00 a year
post-paid. - ] :
WeEsLY WirwEess, $1.10 a
year, post-paid. P

-~ JomN DovdaLL & Sox,
Publishers, Montreal, Q.

e ettt

- Torar ‘AssTINENCRand ToBacco Pi.EDGE
cards. will be sent to any address in Canada
for $3.00 5 hundred. A sample sent on ap-
plication to John Dougall & Son, Mont-
real, Q. S ‘

Errs’s Cocoa.--GRATEFUL AND COMFORT-
ING.--“By & thorough knowledge of the nati-
rallaws which govern the operations of diges-
tion and natrition, and by a careful applica-
tion of the fine properties of well selected
Cocon, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast:
tables with a delicately flavored heverage®
which may . save us many -heavy doctors”
billa, It Js.by the judicious: use 6f such

gradually built up until strong ehough;
resist every tendency to disease. Hu’nsr'e'ds'
of subtle maladies are floating around us
ready to attack wherever there'is a weak.
oint:
by - keeping - ourselves "well fortified+ with
pure blood and a properly nourished frame.””.
~—Civil Service Gazette.—Made simply with
boiling water or milk.—Sold only in packets.
and tius (41b and 11b) labelled—%James Epps
& Co., -Homeeopathic Chemists, 'London;

Essence for afternoon. use.

‘From .10 tb 100 samnple -copies .of the NORTH-
ERN MESSENGER AND SABBATH-SCHOOL (ONM-

to any.. Sunday-school: meking: appiication
through one of its officials by.Postal Card, or In
other manner ; the number to be asked for cor-
responding. to-the number of families:in the

- Montreal,

come its purchaser, The- owner, whose

school. \ B
JOHN DO_UGALL & SON,

articles of:diet that & constitution,may be |

We may escape many a fatal shaft:;
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