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MC&s.l‘erAnPost-Pald. '

| ing, with .

out above, .radiant in fhe sunlight. " This .majestic
.was  discouraging,’ but. th& Breithorn  shone - snow.. .
resplendent, without-a cloud- on ‘her.vast,

;One day.in the holiday season three Ameri--
ans: might have-been seen starting out from:
“Zermatt; "about; eight’o’clock -in the:morn:

.- In spite-of Mirk Tyain
- alp-is'a;very respectable’ hi

white: bosom; . the Weisshorn,. too, was .vi

~'ble, from liead  to heels; Castor:and -Pollux,
~'like two ‘gigantic good-natured: twins: (each..
rises to an altitude of “about. 13,000 feet),

' mm promised - fetters of the glacier; through the wocds of

beckoned us on; mighty Lysskan
‘a good day;.and s0 we started.

er' . “zerland; “Up;’ up, . we: climbed, {he i

cliry, and though' both insisted .o.nv-:goi'ng

' . down, the one ‘over the highest. mountain-

peaks; and the other below ‘variable’ in the

. barometer tube, they determined to start.
The Matterhorn, to be sure,. psrsistently

kept on his cap of clouds, most impolitely,

considering .the many tourists that had come .
_'to do him reverence that day. Monte Rosa.
. was-tipped ‘with -a cloud-fleck too, or rather.
"~ wore.around lier neck a gauzy scarf such as,
.1 believe, ladies used very appropriately.to

“call -d:!cloud,’ while her silvery head peered.

A PERILOUS MOMENT ON THE ALPS.~

éver 'gro_whig steeper:anﬁ s“té'nier,‘a,n‘d the

“views ever more magnificent ag-each turn
revealed ‘some new .glory..

But always the
Lion of Zermatt, the mighty Mattérhorn

- was in-our eye..“We ;cquld',ndt-get nway from
it.” Turn.which way we would, it seemed to

dominate - the :landscape; = Like a  mighty

‘cathedral-tower, fifteen thousand feet high,

built by God of solid rock, we could seem to
feel its’' presence even when we did.not actu:’

‘ally see it; and the higher we won our.way -

up-the Riffélberg; the more stupendous and

. majestic grew. that mighty mass of Tock and | .

of the Matterhorn; over the bridge that spans
-the roaring Visp just set free from the icy

spruce and"hard pine, until, after two hours .
of, tolerably hard climbing, we came to the

 ‘Riffelalp hotel, one of the splendid hostelries
" that the canny Swiss have planted on-every.

coign -of ‘vantage in théir picturesque do-
main,. - © T
We press on mere rapidly, for the clouds

i . are coming dcwn lower and lower on Mont
.- Cervin, as the French. call the Matterhorn,
¢+ Not' only his head, but his shoulders, his .
;. trunk, his hipe, are covered now. Even.thé -
@ lower peaks put.on-their hoods; the wind.
: ~ ‘rises "and ‘Lowls ‘around our defenceless
"'heads; as if it. would blow. us from the inse-

cure ledgo of rock around which we are try-

"ing ‘to make our way, for we are far above
~'the tree-line now." The rain begins to pat-.

ter down; and-as-we get higher it turns to

Zmutt valley on-the other, whilé down from: *

3 every titanic.mountain peak other battalions
+ of clouds rush to meet them, The Matter-

{ horn wholly disappears, from view; Mont¢"
‘Rosa vanishes ‘beliind her veil; ‘even white-

breaSi_Eed;B‘f_eithqm‘,' peafest of all, is sudden- " -
1y blotted out, as if it had never existed.” Al
the vorld is without form and void. Chaos

i, reigng supreme,

Louder and louder the demons of the air. -

. howl and shriek around us, but we can laugh

at them behind the thick walls of our stone.
fortress. They eannot make it quiver. The

- rains descend and the floods come, and they
beat upon that house; but it falls not. Then -

the. snow drives down from the top’of the

".. highest Alps, where. it has its perpetual
-home. A whitish tinge is given to the sombre
- cloud, and unfortunate tourists, who had
__set out for distant peaks hefore the storm
/I . arose, begin to struggle into the hotel by

. twos'and threes, their faces looking red and
- parboiled by the snowy blast, and their coats
" covered with Nature's ermine.

"i‘hus‘ fo‘r: four hours'thé storm rages, grow-

ing eét_:h’ moment more _furious,' and the clou(_’.
in which we are wrapped- grows_denser and

blacker; when, look! look! by some invisible
hand, in a $ingle ipstant of- time, quicker
than on a mimic stage a curtain could be
rolled up, the cloud curtain is rolled away,
and in majestic splendor the Matterhorn and .

“all: his magnificent brethren of Valais shine

out flawless, speckless,. immaculately grand.
-Below surge the baflled clouds, which the
north wind is driving before him, filling the

“valleys, piling thick and deep upon the Gor-

ner Glacier helow. At once we started for the

. el

"*We made. our. way bpagi_;.: the: Qld? church B
 Where. are:buried  two of .the Tash climbers .
.- who'first tried, in 1865,. to learn the secrets. .

pellets of hail, which cut our faces and hands . .°
like minute - bullets. shot -from Jan invisible; - -




‘ Gorner Grat a rocky s w-bound peak, two .

hours' .climb above t.he Rlﬁelberg, a peak
- more tha.n ten. thousand feet above the sea,
A little one; mdeed is the Gorner Grat among
the’ thousands of Sw1tzer1and but it lifts
" its modest hea,d in ‘the very .centre of the
mlghtiest mountains of Europe, . and looks
them all in the very eye.

- As we chmb the snowy, torlsome steep,'
h we thness many a ba.ttle between the norlh'

o wmd ‘and the sulky ‘clouds, which. refuse to
N gwe up beaten. Every few minutes they re-
turn to the attack, and _apparently sweep all
before ‘them. One mmute we are standmg
in brilliant sunhght the ‘next, in impene-
trable fog so dense and dark that we almost
fear.we shall Jose the path, Then the next
. faomént the north wind ‘cometh and clean-
‘Geth them,’ and all is swéet and clear again.

Perhaps the most beautiful sight of all was
when the wind began to gain the mastery
and the higheat ‘peaks, crowned thh sun-
]ight would peer above the clouds enormous-
1y eraggerated and lookm" ﬁfty thousand,
instead of fifteen thousand, feet high, seem-
ing to hang and topple over us, almost from
the zenith itself.

But old Boreas’ wins' the day in the end;
gloomily and sulkily the clouds 1etire and
by the time we leached the t0p ‘of the -Gor-
ner Grat, every glorious peak in the mag-
nificent cucle from ihe ' knifc-edge of the
Matterhorn’s summxt ¢lear around the hori-
zon to the Matterhorn again, stood out sharp
"and brilliant as when first from the chisel
of the great Scu]rtor It was a magniﬁcent
battle, and we are thankful that it was our
good for tune to witness it

Be Cheerful

Why do not .people stnve to cultlvato
cheerfulness, ‘to_ gather sunbeams and not
clouds into their hearts and natures 7. They
surely could if they only would, for in no
direction dces the real foree of ‘will- power’
stand out more conspicuously than in this—
a will to keep at bay ihat mental disease,
‘the Dblues,’ to see the light and not the dark-
ness. More mcntal .agony is really endured
in dread and fear of what might heppen
than on account of all that does actually
happen. '\

Many a hrldge is mentally ‘crossed befora
we come to it the wise old adage to tho
contrary notwithstanding; and much need-
less worry and anxiety are fostered thercby.

A large majority of most people’s troubles.

are merely the anticipated ones.

Small matters, tli'ﬂmg sur roundmvs, often
cause really absurd despondency. Analyse the
cause of mental depression, and often it 'i§
found ridiculous and groundless L‘ven ihe
weather is a reliable thermometer of some
people's mental condition—sunny or stmmy
as the case may be; all life and exuberance
in pleasant days,” melancholy and’ ‘blue' in
btormy weather . '

The compamonshrp ‘of those who are ad-
dicted to mental depression is anything but
desirable. The very foundatmn of the happy
home fire side should be cheerfulness itself.
There all the holy joy -and mutual love and
affection should be cemented by the benefit
and peace-giving bond of cordial, happy,
hearty good-will.

When genuine SOrrows do come, as to all
they some time inevitably must, the heart
is stronger to stand against them, and to
cndure, than if health and courage had been
{retted e\yay by imaginary troubles and by
‘1o0king cn the dark side’ and the glad
thought is hailed with comfort'that the good
'Pather who carries us along in. the sun-
'sine will be at the helm in the shadow—
N ‘I‘amxly Reeord’ .

- too, -whenever posslble,
“five: steps—we children one boy and four
_glrls .
- Inthese - dear old days the ‘Family Pew’
* was the family .pew, ‘the-children were not

The l~am1iy Pew. .

"By ‘Ernest lemore

LOOklI‘.' backward through a migt ‘of tears .

I see the old faxmly péw in the ‘Old Brick
Chureh,’ with fa.ther at the end nearest the
aisle. I‘ather was, an
and beloved ‘a resexved unde'n:'\'onsdatwe
man, but ahoundmg in Iove for his family

and the * cause and never faihng in good‘

works

" “Mother, in her good le-ghorn het and whlte
crepe, silk embroidered ehawl was therg,
and s6 were the

nly expected to be in-it'on the .sabhath day
but were in it.

. Were they always. well hehzwed 7. Well,

< elder,’ respected i

THE MEGSENGERJfr

: f.fgraced As for my badly behaved small sig- 7

ter, she learned how to-act in church by go- '
mg to church. )

.'There  was . a pleasant stxr in the old’ 1‘: o

church when the plate was passed I always[
ueed to: watch, father .at such times; he al- .
ways gave generou.sly, but so quietly that I ‘

‘had to look closely to: see how much 1t was.

On. ‘Mlsexonary Sundays 1 cannot 1emem-
ber of his ever failing to take out of his poc-

:ket quietly. a, ten dollar 'bill, and. foldlng it

up mto as small dxmensmns as posmble he

" put it on. the plate

Sometlmee there 1s a call. for a specxal nis-
sxomary oollectlon now-a—days, byt-T often
wonder how many there ‘are who put ten
dollars in the box at such times. -

" A short time ago I had' a letter from a
lady in Nebraska, whom I do not know, but
it seems to me she remémbers me, She had
been sad and” lonely, .and’ she wrote, ‘It .
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THE FAMILY PEW.

perhaps not - always but generally Truth
compels ‘me to say that there was a ume
when_ I thought dn,gxace had come upon our
amxly new.

‘T had . taken a beautlful little sizter to
church—it was ‘time for her to go to the
“House of God”’ they thought. She was a
mischievous little one, always restless wher-
ever she was. ~She fidgeted about until, at
last, with her knees upon the c¢ushion and
her arms upon the back of the seat, looking
toward the people behind us, I thought she
was contented.. Not so,
';ncuvement on her part -caused me to turn
mound ‘One little arm .of hers was raiged

threa,tonmvly as if. she would like to stiike’

some one. An oid lady, smlling selenely at
her, had caused this momentary anger. I
was confused and ashamed

“You naughty- girl!’ I ‘whispered;

you ashamed:of yourselt”’ .
But she was not, not a bit, and I discover-

ed later that we, as a family, were not dis-

‘aren’t

IR

" mother, your brother and the

Presently some

seeffied a voice from home,’ (something she
had received), ‘and. brought.ioc my mind the
time when I saw you with your father and
little girl,
seated in the “family pew,” in the dear old
church. ~ Far away and alone at home, if I
may so call:the forsaken house I live in; I
perhaps can recall those early scenes more
easﬂy than you ‘who have gone so gradually
from the old to the new.’ '

The Church is a hghthouse the clnldren

‘should all be there.

‘It warns to shun the breakers near,

~ Smooth inlo port the vessel guides,

Points where a wider course to steer,
Shows how to escape conflicting tides.

‘Thus built upon ecternal truth,.

High in mid-heaven, o’er land and sea,
‘Chrrst’s Cliurch holds -forth to age and-
: youth, T

‘A beacon and a sanctuary. L



CHAPTER II. 3

O "4"Dav1e s fether -had been a much-respected i
i tradesman, _cerrylng on a gmall. business in-

- Chiistehufchi .Calamities, of the kind: that -
13 foreslght can avert came upon hlm' and

" before he had to time to recover ‘from  them,.
. he’teck a fever and dled lea.vmg ﬁve child-

,ren, the eldest a boy ‘of f.ourteen, and’ his,
" affairs- encumbered w1th debts, . They were

* honest.debts, such as.come in the order-of

“trade, 2nd would  have been cleared as he
went along, but for his misfortunes. .

" of pressing them.. Kindly men felt for the
;wrdow, and hard ones said it was no use try-
" ing to draw blood from a stonme. All agreed

that Marriott would have done well and paid .

" up, if he had lived. Thé “widow. gave up
everything but the necessary furniture of a

humble dwelllng——left “her comforteble home'

and went with- her children to a lea.n-to on
the edge of the town.

In England, we add lean-tos to houses al-
‘ready built. In the colomes, they begm with

.& lean-to, and leave space in front to build.

“the house when they have prospered and. €2l the-mother to loathe the plice. and feel she

a.fford it. -Some people never. do plosper, and
80 on living in: lean-tos : :

Mrs -Marriott's had ground behlnd} it-as
- well ds before, and a well at the ba ck which
neverffealed These, with the comparetrvely

: ettra,etlons to the place, smee she h
crded“to tr 1aundry—work It wae very,
fer‘ent‘,ifronl ‘_'ythmg she’ had ‘beet: broug t
up 1o’ expect, for her father was, a.: ta;
tial shoplteeper in a country town in Eng
land, and her husband‘s prospects were yery
_ bright’ when she married him. - But ‘the work
* could' be dome in her own home, with her
chrldren about her.. There was a demand for
it: it was hxghly pa.id and, as a rule, very
badly done in Chirstchurch then;. and she
bhad the apphanc% her husband had bought
" for her owr use in their happy home. There
was nothlng else whlch she could do as well
"which was equally well pard S0 she brought
her mind to it.~ " ¢

But ‘when she left the dear and pleasant-_

home of years and came w1th her children
to the three-roomed shed with & little w'tsh-
house at the back her heart almost felled
‘Ber.
* erying . Mother, where shall we sieep 2’
" “Where can we put this or that?” For a
moment she turned her face away from them,
leamng on the mantelpiece, and wished she
: cou]d lic down and die.’ The ba.ttle was too
great for her. - .~ -
* ‘Qur things never will get 1n here, mother,

. said ‘George,. deepa.irmgly

Then a thought ‘came ‘to her 'lxke the cake

“baken on the coals whlch the’ angel showed

to Elijah when his heart fainted:

- “That’s what ‘I 'said: to father, when we'

'Zwent‘into our little cabin on board ship,
" ghe- answered, ‘and he said “Oh -yes, they

will,"—and-so ‘they did. - This place is not

home ; it is- only our-little cabin’ on. the .
- voyage “Home,” where he has gone on first;
but he would want us to put 1t tldy.
cart gone, George 20

- *Yes, mother? e :
- ‘Shut the door, then, ‘and let us kneel down
" together Dbefore we touch a thmg, and “ask
God to be our I“ather here and tell us what
to do.’

Her burden- ovelwhelmed her; she could |

" Our Fa,ther ‘which art in hea én; ;-’
- There Lei voice failed: she coid only pour '
out her’ tears before the Lord her chrldxen

sobbing ‘Found her. ‘But egain she quleted_

The.
" chiet creditor held a’‘mortgage on the busi-’
ness a.nd stock which passed into his hands:.
the smaller claims-were left—~no one thought?' T

The children came running up to her, .

Has the -

hereelf end the sound of her volce stllled
t.heir weeping, as she prayed— <

0 Lord God. A]nghty, come to us aud be
our I‘ather here. Bless us.in our little cabm
Tell us our duty, and make us strong to.do

it. Help us to earn our daily bread. :Make
‘indeed, to the boy and his mother.

" Davie was, he would have been much sorer o

us farthful here, and: bnng us all safe Fiome
at: last for. our dear Sakur 's sake. . Amen.’
They rose, .and " the four chrldren clung
round her.. Davie was' not there: he had
gone to Rakawehr the day before
'We'll ‘make it home, mother saxd George
‘We will try, dear,’ she answered
open the-basket, and you\ sh all have dmuer
before we do anythmg else' g
Chxldrens teers dry qurehly ’I‘he llttle

ofles. were Soon laughing over -the plemc'

meal. Thev had sealcely ﬁmshed when an
old friend lookea in to see 1f he" could be of
use. With the help of his stron arms, the
goods were pusbed into’ place, and as the

. rooms’ assunied a- habltable look, with. the

remna.nts ‘of her old home ‘arranged in them,
the strong. temptatxon whick had assaxled

uld: ) nythi Dbut hate it; vanished
. AWaY.», She had ‘come ;there,:'
they had nothmg before them but one grlnd-
mg struggle for*bread but whrle she prayed

-"that load was. hfted . The- Lord Almlghty
low* 1ent of an ‘unpopular- suburb were_her, ;

ha.d ta.ken charge ,ot 1t

L'Brea,d would be

S est in maltmg
the best of her- Jittle: ‘place. : I’rrends hed
been kmd and: she had & small sum of money
“to lay. out in ﬁtting up her washliouse,
spared a fe\m pence for ﬁower-seede and by
Christmas, they had splung up. y ‘

. George went to work in a gentlemen’s .

. house and. garden, with leave to ‘help his

mother on Mondays and Saturdays, when .

clothes had to be fetched and returned. He
sometrmes had plants given to him, and the
front garden became quite vay * Already,
Mrs, Marriott'’s, house was not like other

lean~tor down that- unfashionable road; it
- had. a character of its- -own, recerved ﬁom its .

mistress, .

_.~So ‘had.. her wa,shm It _was: hard work.
even’ harder than she expected but week
after weel\, _when she arranged her piles of

“linen white as snow, daintily. ironed and got’
-up—though- every bone in her body ached

by I‘rlday mght she ‘had the plea.sure of
suceees She’ knew thet her customers were
satisfied, for more and more work. came, in.
Nelhe, the. eldest girl, had left school to help
" her, and even the two llttle ones d1d theu-
part~ but. the work. became too much for the

" family, and yet not enough,.as yet, to pay
The ‘mother toiled on'-

for constant help. .
from day to day, pleadmg -her daily prayer,
‘Tell me my duty, a.nd .make- me strong to
do. 1tr .

Saturday was her. day for home, when
everythzng wag rubbed up ‘and set. in order,
and on ‘the Sa.turday mormng before the
Monday, whu.h “would” e Chrxstma.s D:\y,

clea.nincr was mterspersed w1th a great many .

loohs -down the l‘O'td to see xf Davxe wws
commg

" The" kind stran"er had’ never - found his
way to the housé again. He had onge-driven
.down'the -Coxley Road, seeking it; but failed
trv~ again, .but whenever he remembered it
io find it.

'f,',he ha,ppened to have somethx g

‘Now

feehng as’if

-She .

He always thought. :tha;t he. wounid N

unitil -months’ and’ yedrs passed: om,° and 1t‘ .

‘was too, ’ate to take up_ agalin the. 1ttle Tink . R
»whlch ha.d been forged by hie meetmg wlth

Davxe. The. lives of two households had”

.touched for an, hour and pa.rted agam for

the rest ot ‘e We are always formmg‘ .
such lmks and droppmg .them, ‘along hte’s;,'

crowded way. If we. tmed to hold thém all-
. fast, they would strangle us.
- are links- of lovmghlndness for the hour they :

Jast,
The stranger came ‘as an angel of mercy
Sore as

strll but for that brief toueh of love.

_ As Chustmas apprcached Ned had. tor-
mented bim' by ‘telling him he. had a.nother
card up his sleeve, to. ‘do’ with' hxm. Davm
sxlently i'esolved that,. whatever the card!
might be, if it Were played he would run
away and, never come ba»cl\ He vowed ven-

' .geance and. defiance, and when the day ca.me
‘everybody looked him up only too aesrduous-

ly; and he fcr nd himselt‘ boulmg along,ona
glorious summer, mormng, his little lege
dangling from. the back sea.t and Emmnie, in
the highest spirits, chattermg to her father
in the front. They were gomg in to buy
eood things for Chr:stmas Day. .

The. Maom heads were a mldernees of
tawny gold the sunshine glanernfr on them
as they shook in. the pa:ssmff Dbreegze, The

Abea.utiiful tui~tai’ gra.ss—-hhe pampas grass,

only taller and more gracefulmstood guard-
mg “the streams. Skylarks pouied out their

~song in the blue. sky, a,nd M, ‘Foster grum-

bled at them, and said- they were ruining. the
farmers, Wit he laid kis ‘head:back to watch -
the black speck high above; and made Emmie

~and Davxe seée’it too, for the sake of dear old i

Englend i

“As they. drew near the town, t.hey drove
for miles past pleasant: houses standing far
back .from the road in' their own grounds.
Girls were in the gardens, picking lilies and

- roses for Chustme.s, a.nd currants and rasp-

berries for Chrlstmas pies. I~Ie1e and there
a sweet scent of ‘hay came wafted from some
English-grown-sown paddock - . :

‘Christmas is awk’md coming just in the™
press,’ said ‘Mr. Foster, ‘All got to go sky-
lerking, when we ought to be pegging away.

He took Davie to his mother’s very door,
and called to her, ‘Brought him all right this -
time, you see, and I never had a better little
boy. Here,' 1eaclung ‘down to put an envel-
ope into her hand.: ‘Good day, and a merry
Chnstmas to the young uns.'

He would not wlsh her a-merry Chrxstma.s, .
this year, but. he had brought her what she ’

'hungered for—-her boy. And at, first she

thought him a picture of health a.nd spxrlts,
all rosy and Joyful as he was; but there was
a cluteh in his- clinging hold of her a quiver
m ‘his little faee, that spoke ‘of somethinv
too deep for a child to ‘feel.” Then she’ re—
membered that ‘this’ was his first home: -com-’
ing to ﬁnd no fathei—and to this peor httle .
place. - . .

" The iinen-baslceté stood walting,‘and'_Devie
was soon very -busy and important, .for
George'had” ‘extra: work to"dc-at his master's

that-day, and- Davie took! home the clothes

“in a hand-tfuck; Lily trotting along by hig

side to show him the way. - His mother was

_astonished to see how his muscles had gained

in- strength "with the ten weeks’ out-door
work. She was very busy herself with her

_prepara.tlons for Sunday and’ Monday; and‘

had little talk with' him through the day..
It needed a strong courage for the tired wo-

‘map, with a widow's aching heart, to rouse

Enough if they o



herself to meke any sort of Chnstmas tor'

3 d, Da.vxe’s eaver httle foce
- helped her to:do it AT

i The ective Work was all done by tw-txme
" cand efter tea she sat down to sew. . The

E ‘children gathered round her, full of reaoxcmg .
- that Davie was there too. .

- ‘How. was it you could not conoe Iast tzme
: dee:"’ she asked. :

Davle colorea up .and did not tell which
;'made “her . ahxxous .She passed .the matter

~ over, at'the time; but when he was in bed,
- Dbefore George had followed him, she went.to,
" his side in the dark, and drew the story out,

lier own heart shrinking. and bleeding as she
heard it. - Pavie had -for gotten all his trou-
bles in the bliss of belag at home againbut

they came back in all their vividness as he’

.told his tale, and her arms held him closer
and clozer the while. . :

" The story ended, and still he nestled to
her, his cheek ‘against her ngcl, and wished
she need never put him down.: She held-him
4 long time in silence, then parted from him
with a close, tremuldus- kiss, and he won-
'dored to ;eel a tear upon hexr’ eheek

’.I‘he ice once broken, hrs brother and Nel-
lie heard his tlouhles, and : great - consulta-
tions went on among;the three. They went
‘to church and school:.as usual, on Sunday.
After tea, they all gathered-round their mo-
ther again, and Nellie broached the subject
on their minds. i

“Mother, need Davie go back to Ra-kawahl"’

The mother started and messed her. hand

tightly upon her henrt Davie's pleadmg blue
eyes looked into hers. K

. ‘I could take all the clothes ‘home, m‘o'—‘
ther, he saul ’

{1 know you would dee.r, she answered ‘

There was, & sxlence. The chlldren heard
their mothers ha,rd breathm a.nd wa.ltecl
afraid.

‘I have been thinking of it, she saxd at

last, ‘and I see the time has come to tell you =

somethmg none of you know, but -George.’
- Pive eager pair of eyes were fastened on

Cher.
¢You know—you elder ones—that your
- father died in debt,” she coatinued. ‘It was
not his fault,”
on the business, and he never lived to pay
for them. There is money owed that he'had
not even an account for, except what he kept
himself. His word was his bond, and every
one knew that. There’s not one of his cred-
jtors has pressed me for the momey. They
say, “We all know what your husband was,
Mrs. Marriott,” and” we shan’t trouble you.
Don't you be afraid.” They know I have
" given up everythln" but just what we must
have to go on-with, and they let us alome.
But they've got the claim upon us. all the
same. And if they hadn't, I-know what it
"means to forgive debts, I should have money
enough from your grandfather to pay every
penny owing of ‘your father's,” and start
somethtng for ourselves beside, if other peo-
: ple had paid him what they owed. There
were some that wouldn’t, and some that
couldn’t. But those that couldn’t—that
came to him in distress, and he took what
little they said they could give him then,
and crossed off the rest—I know what it
was to see them afterwards, dressed so as
we never. were—going out for excursions and
holidays we never took; we couldn’t afford it
~—and never offering to pay up a pound.
And T'know what my father felt, when. he
saw his wife or' children -ill, and wanting
things he couldn’t get, becausé he- counldn’t
pay for. thexm, when those that owed him
pounds and pounds- that he had pever cross-

ed off seemed ags-if they could have anything

‘Barton lent mea pound.

He had to get things, o carry

_us back."

they wanteﬂ Would you hl\e any one to feel
_that ‘of you?. ¢~ o
, There was no answer except from the ht-'

tie earnest fa.(es upturned to hersr

‘As long as we haven’t ‘a’ thmg that we:
could do wlthout I shouldnt feel it,’ Mrs.’v

Marriott continued 'But if we are prosper-
ed and get on a little--every pleasure "wWe

'.took every new thing you went out in, I
-ghould feel there were those that had 2 right

to say, “There goes my money, I bore with
their father, becanse I knew he l,would pay

if he- could They re not theu' fa.ther 5’chil-

dren’’ .
~Again the1e was srlence

‘Reach me down the Bible GeOrge sard
Mrs. N’a.rrlott

George obeyed. It was her father’s fa,mz_ly
Bible, and -the names of his brothers and
sisters were written there—then his own

children’s—then, in David Marriott’s writ-~

ing, the names of the five chndren now lock-

- ing at the page.

‘You see those names—ancl those, satd
Mrs. Marrictt, laying her hand upon the
first two sets, “Theres not one-of them
owed any man anythlug. They suffered by
those that didn’t pay their debts to- them,
but they paid their own. Would you like
to be the first ot in the book to let your

- father lle in his glave with debts to his

na,me 7

*No,’ broke from ‘every child,

‘T have thougnt of thls from the day when
he was laid there, Mrs. Marriott continued.
'I couldn't say anything till I satw whether
1" could so much as vet bread to” put mto
your fouths without comlmv ‘upbn’ anyone
to help us;" but from that’ day I have ‘asked

) Alnghty God that I might pay ‘those- debts,

sooner or later And I ha.ve one deht ot

my own? o

She paused, and drc.w from her pocket the'

envelope 'Mr. Foster.had- given ‘her;. .
“In your father's illness, she 'said, ‘Mrs
1 have-never-been

able to pay her; and her husband.has been:
ill, and the children had meas‘es, anﬁ she
must want-it, I know.’ .

She took.{from’ the envelope - a one-pound
note and two half-crowns. .. :

‘That must go for your- ‘boots, Davxe sho
said, laying down the silver: “Thxs —taking
up thie pound-mcte, ‘ihis is the frst money-I.
have had since that day, that I was not
obliged to-spend. directly I got it for some-
thing we couldn’t go without What sholl X
do with it, Davie?

“Pay her, mother, excla.xmed al' the (.luld
ren.

The widow's eyes~k1nd1ed ‘I knew you
would say it,’ she said, I l:new you would
rather do that than have Chnstmes presents,
‘We can't have a merry Chrigtmas this year,
but it will be a happy one, if.we pay off tho
first of our debts. And Davie has earned ,the

" money.’

Dayvie's hE'll't swelled w1th mmglod pr1de

and awe.
‘It is four months now since we were left’

said Mrs. Tarriott, ‘It is a little over ten
wee}\s sincs’ we' came ‘here. I have never
spent a penny ‘I could help, I felt I miist
have black for myself, but IThave not bought
even tho.t for you. Fnends were kmd and
gent me’ the things you are wearing. And
alrca.dy, in these ten weeks; we hivve earned
more than we need to spend for our keep and
clothes. It’s the new things'I have had to
‘get, in-starting the laundry, that have kept
I think we are pretty well. set up
now. And if we can do as well as we have
in the ﬁrst ten weeks, we ought to do better
as we go ‘on.. ' I believe God has heard my

prayer, and tha.t he meaua to help us to. pay

up all we owe. - BN
Another .pause, '
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A ‘lel it take long, mother"’ asked Nemo{ PN T
"'That’e aceordmg to how we: got on, said C

Mrs. “Marriott. "Some day I will tell you

older ones ‘more about, ‘What there is-to do, .. -

bnt not now. I wouldn’t have br ought tlns .
up oh a. Sunday, only we have 80 httle qulet
tlme all together, and it does belong to our,’
duty towards God a.nd ‘our duty towe.rds our’
nexghbor But how We are to clo it, belongs
to the week’s work' and if ye don’t want to
get llke 50 many others, all taken up in get- B
{ing moneéy, wo must keep it out ‘of our Sun- .
days. We 'won't settle, to-mght what 18 .
right to do about Davie.  Leave it till to-
“TROTTOW: See it is just upon church-tlme
and we' have not sung any hymns Whose
tornis it to'stay in ~ ,
! ‘Mme said Ellen. She and George took
lt in: tums to stdy at home ‘with' the httle
ones on Sunday evenmvs, whxle their- mother
went-out, '
“There would be tlme for a short hymn, .

. said Mrs. ‘Marriott. -~

" “May we have “O God cf Bethel * mothex"”
asked ‘George. -

‘For & moment she shrank before it, -feel-
ing as’ though her voice must fail her; hut
only for.a moment

Yes, dear, she answeréd. ‘Get the hook
for Lxly and Tottie; the rést of us know it.

“YWe'll stand: up-to-sing that.”

" They stood round the Bible: open at ‘the.
family: page, and sang, in-their -little’ coiner
of the nei. land, the words which have been.
sung from- geueration to. generation m God-
£eaung households in. the okl country v

" ‘Our vows, our. prayers, we .now presont
. Before Thy throne of grace: ‘
"~ God of our fathers, be the God -
Of their succeedmg Tace.

. ‘Through each perplexmg path cf hfe
. Our-wandering footsteps guide:
Give us, each ‘day, our daily hrcod

And razxment fit prevxde

‘0 spread Thy covering wings- aromd,
Till.all our wanderings cease,

And at our Father’s loved abode
Our souls arrive in ‘peace.

The widow wallted to church with her two
boys, and in the service that same hymn
was sung. -ii came iike a seal on their re-
solve. S

CHAPTER IIL

‘Next:day came Christmas—‘Christmas Day.
all in the morning,’ and such an early mora- -
ing, exactly. at midsummer!t No fumbling .in
the dark to feel i little stockings had. filled
out in the night: it was all broad - daylight,
and the sunshine streamed over roses and -
strawberries in leafy gardens.

No little atockings were hung up in Davie's’
home; necvertheless, five happy faces gather-
ed ‘round the cheap breakfast of porridge
and treacle. Milk was scarce and dear-in

.the towns in those days.

. Mrs. Marriott ‘had long dreaded Chrlstmas'
Day; and after poor litle Davie’s outpouring
to her, shie had wept through the long night
watches, not knowing how she could ever rise
and meet the children with a cheerful face
again. 'But in the day itself she woke with a
feeling of pertect. peace. The gift of gifls
had come to her--Christ’s peace, on this poor,
datk earth, Shelay thinking what it really
meant, for the Lord Himself to have come
and hved in a poor home, with parents who
had to struggle and work hard; and that he
had childish memories of his own, when he
took the little children in his arms and, bless-
ed them' Surely he’ would be takmg ‘hers
‘this day.

The light of Deace was on her fa.ce when

A2




_ have thought could help me,’ she said.

T H E M E \: S B N G R. »‘, - 5 "

her children frreeted her that mormng they~

e.ll felt it

Nor was 1t long before they had tokens
tha.t earthly friends were very far from for-
getting them on this Ohnstmastlde Ba.skets
" and parcels arr1ved at the door, wnth gifts ‘to

o keep and "1fts to eat—roast ducks all ready

for table mlnce-ples and’ strawbemes ‘They
Joyfully peppered their ‘modest bit of beef,put

it away, wrapped up, in muslin and all’ went’

- off 1o churech. The" puddmg ha.d boiled be-
fore, and would only have to boil up aga.m
~when they came back.

_They had- moved a long way off from old
ﬁ iends and nelghbors, and Mrs. Marriott
was glad of it. It is often said that in the
colonies ‘people can do. any kind of honest

-work “without ' losing position; .and so they
can—except taking in washing. Ladiés may
.do their own wa.shmg, and do other. people’s
too for love but not take it in for a livelihood
without being very much pitied. Mrs. Mar
riott had thought of all that when she chose
her occupation and yet she made the choice.
She could no longer be on equal terms w1th
“her friends in outward - thlngs, do what she
might:"a little more or less dlﬁerence hard-
ly sxgmﬁed She- had ‘never had time or
‘means to keep up a large c1rcle of acquamt—
ances, or even to become very intimate ‘with
the few valued friends she had. These had
grown nearer and dearer in ‘the txme of trou-

ble, but not near enough for Tove to make
all thmgs equal now. Heér chief concern was
not to become dcpendent on their kmdness,

and George, ‘who had most to sutfer in the
change, felt J‘d.:t as she did. He could’ bring
his'mind to meeting. his: old. schoolfellows

as he wheeled home the clothes, but -not to .

carrying notes to. their parents, asking. for
help either in money!'or- in some, kind of
employment whlch would be given for the

. sake of- helpmg ‘the wrdow Washmg was

in demaud people were glad enough to -get
it done. Still, he and Nellic were not sorry
to live away down the Coxley Rcad now.
They missed the. river, though; and after
their Christmas dinner, they lccked up the
‘house, and the. whole family. walked to the
Deautiful part. of the town where the Avon

ﬂows past the College bulldings under the’

large ‘weeping willows: sald to have grown
from cuitings brought from the willow that
grows beside Napoleon’s empty grave in-St.
Helena; Mrs. Marriott left the others by the
riverside, and took Davie with her to Mrs.

- Barton’s

The mistress of the house let them -inm,

- looking pale and careworn. ' Her husband, a

banker's clerk, was at his post again,-and
able to go out with the children this after-
noon; but he was still far from strong.

‘And how are you getting on? she asked,
when she had answered her friend’s in-
quiries. ’

‘Better than we could have expected, for a
first beginning,’ .said Mrs. Marriott. - ‘And

J

having a holiday to-day, I thought-we would

come ourselves, and-bring you back what
you were kind enough to lend me in. my
trouble,” handing her the envelope contain-
ing the pound mote..:.

The sudden flash across Mrs, Barton’s face
betrayed how glad she -would be of a pound,
but she drew back, exclaiming, ‘Oh, my dear,
I don't like to take it. . You -can’t spare it
yet, I am sure. -

‘Yes, thank God I can,’ saxd Mrs, Marrlott
‘My little boy has earned it. Y .

“Mrs. .Barton 'laid her hand on- Da.vxe's
shoulder. “Thank you, dear, she said, the
tears coming -into her eyes. Then she toolk
his-mother’s.hands and kissed her. =
- “You are the last person I .ever should
bless ycu. It comes just like a gltt.'

Then Davie was sent 1nto the ga.rden, and'
the two. ‘women. shared thexr gnefs and’ com- .

forts together )
‘Oh how you have leted me up" saxd Mrs
Barton when they- parted ‘If the, Lord can

help you so, through your troubles, m1ne :

can't be. %00 much for him.’
‘There is- nothmg too ha.rd for hlm, sald

the widow; and she- and Davie went therr,

way. » Y

When tea Was over and put away, once
more the children- -clustered round their mo-
ther — Nellie and Lily “with garments of
Davie’s under repair in therr hands, for they
could .not afford to. play all Christmas Day
long, when he was near commg to rags for
want of stitches in time, - )

"‘And_now. about you, Davie,’ said Mrs.
Marriott.

He was srttmg on the ground at her t‘eet
his head restmg agamst her knee. He ralsed
it, and looking up with his msttul eyes, sald,
‘I don’t want to stop at home, ‘mother.’

The mothers heart throbbed Wlth a sud-
‘den. pride, rehef and pain, a.ll straugely
mlngled Now ‘the brave child had made up
hxs mmd to go, she longed 50 to ‘keep h1m

‘I’m afra.ld that 1t is right, Davle she said,
layxng her. hand round his neck. He drew
it close w1thout speaking, ‘ ,

‘It is hot only for the monev she é.on‘-
tinued. ‘Mr.. Foster knew nothing about' us,

except by being your. fathel s customer—and'

he. came out of.kindness, to help us in our
trouble It wouldn’t seem nght to take you
away,. now you. have learned to be’ some trood
in the bu51est trme, when he mxghtnt get
amother boy

; ‘Yes mother ! S&ld Davre Mr, Fosters
word of prals° had been a great dea.l to, h1m
although 1t made his ‘sense of inJustxce all
‘the keener .. ..~

‘But couldn't-we do sometlnng about 'Ned
mother? ‘asked George. .He wanted to do a
father’s part by his little brother, .

‘I have been thinking that over,’ said Mrs.
Marriott. ‘Get the- Bible; dear.’

He dia s0, and the children who. had no
father on-earth to gulde them, waited to hear
the Heavcnly Father" s -word. “

‘There are three different plaﬁes where the
Lord: sa.ys himself how we are to behave. to
those that serve us badly, said Mrs, Marriott.
‘You shall read them to us, Davie.’

.She gave him chapter and verse, and he
read first, from the 5th of. Matthew, the pas-
sage ending, ‘Whot.oever shall compsl thee
to g0 a-mile, go with him twain.” . , 7

‘That is just exactly what you have been
doing* by Ned,’” said Mrs, Marriott.- ‘He did
you out of your hohday, aud you did all hxs
work for him.’

‘T -had to, saxd Davre, opening hls eyes
wide..

" “‘But you never made any fuss about hav
ing to, did you? said his mother.

* No, on reﬂection Davie could sa.y that he
had not, N

‘Then that was what Jesus told us to do,
when we. can’t help ourselves, said Mrs
_Marriott. “When we must be put upon, ‘we
are to take it cheertully, for his sake, ‘If
we.can help 1t that. mayn't always be’ the
right way. Read on to the 44th verse.’

- Davie read: ‘Love your, enemxes do good
to them that hate you,. pray for them that
desprtefully use you. ’

‘Do ycu think it was good for Ned to get
off without being pumshed"’ asked Mrs. Mar-
riott, .. - - 3

. *No,”. exclaimed. the two elder chrldren as
1t a new light broke upon them, -Davie only
looked up, puzzled.

‘No, it was not' sard their mother her
needle- ﬂym m ‘her agitation. ‘If it had

~-sake, it never could “have: been'
“had, I ‘would have* prayed on my knees that

been George—bhere 1 hope, for the Lord’s
But ‘if it

he might be thlashed well for lt—thrashed 80

‘as he could never forget it, | Tt would' be the

best thmg to happen to him. - And the worst
—the very worst—would ‘be to get him let
off. You don’t do good to-them that hate
you by lettmg them prosper in wickedness—
if you can help it. Look in the 18th of Mat- '
thew, Davie, and see what it says there."
Davie read- the passage beginning: ‘If thy
brother trespass against thee, go and .tell
him his fault between thee and him alone.’
““Thy’ brother"—that would ‘mean your
equal—some .onie you could. deal with,’ 'said
Mrs, Marriott, ‘and-you are not to put up with
anything. wrong he does, without trying to
stop it. If he won't stop—it doesn’t say that
it is your place to punish him: you might be
very kind to heathen men and publicans;
but you can’t make a friend ‘of him or trust
him any more, unless he says he is sorry, or
does something to show it. ;We are nct to
pumgh our own enemies.. ‘Over and over it
says, “Avenge. not yourselve= ” That is the
Lord’s work., ‘We couldn’t be trusted-to do
it rightly, But, all the same, we are not to
sit down and encourage any ope in doing
wrong, if we can help it. You ca.nt help it,
Davie. It wouldn’t be a bit of use your
speaking to Ned—nor to his uncle either,
unless he does somethmv against orders that
ought to' be told of. If he does, you tell his .
uncle of it before his face—not’ behind his
back But'l know just hew My, Fostér would
feel about lns gomg off that Saturday He
would think “It's” somethlng between tho
boys and I don’t know what ‘led up to it:
T'd vetier let’ it alone:” And ‘the way Ned

“has gone on since, which I call warse—1t'

nothmg to .ell about a.t all. 'The only lhmg

. you can a0 is to’ go on “doing your bést: by’

hlm, no matter what he does by you.'

‘He thinks I do it because I am aflaxd of-
lum, said Davie.-

‘Well, so you have to . be,’ said Mrs. Mar-
riott sadly. “He has the’ upper hand, and
he knows: it, .and’'so do you. . You must just
'do like a girl I rea.d of in a story. She was
a witness in court and the lawyer oxamining
he1 asked her a question that put her blocd
up so—she ‘would have knocked him down

for it rather than answered,, if. she could.

But in a court of justice, you have to answer
—you must.- -So she just turned her face
away from him, and looked up at the judge.
than everyone might see she was answering
to lnm, not to that lawyer, and said what
she had to say; and it was very well for her -
that she did! Look away -up to the' Judge,
Davie. -It’s not his will that Ned should be .
unkind, but we all see it clear that it is his
will for you to stop there and suﬁ?er it; so.
for his sake, you are going to bear it, and do
more than you are compelled.’

Again a sense of awe filled Davie's hcart
George bent over the Bible, and turning the
leaves, read: ‘Thou couldest have.no power
at all against me, except it were given thee
from above.’

‘Ah, and look a httle farther, Gem ze,’
sald Mrs. Marriott,

‘I. know!’ .exclaimed Nellie; and she re-
peated reverently: ‘Father forgive them, for
they know.not what they do.’

‘Do you think -that Ned loves his mother
like you.love me, Dav1e"' said Mrs, Marrxott
laying her caressing hand again upon hlS
neck.

‘No, I know he doesnt’ saxd Davie ener-
getically ‘She whacks him when he hasnt
done’ anythmg !

“That is what Neds savs, sa.icl Mrs.. Mar-
riott correctly, ‘but we can tell, by his say- |
ing it, that he cant feel the same as you do




[

'Ah" )

! worl\ed for and he aslted

"be-sorry for it all your life.
‘things' I have settled with myself, We are

- .asked George..

about your home. .He d:dn't know what he
did to you Poor Ned.” i

‘No, yours are not the worst sort of trou-
bles, after a.ll she'said fondly. ‘You are not
the ﬁret that ‘has had .,omething to put up
with, Davie, and you won’t be the last. Many
a hard word I have he:trd .ald to you. father
_and he felt them, too; but he would only
glve a- eivil answer, a.nd afterwards ‘Jook

tound at me in his sly way, and say,’ “It’ll A

. all'rub off wheo it’s dry.””
’ Davxe s little face brightened wonderfully,
“f6r he remembered his Sunday clothes.
father S name brought to mind the object he
Wil 'my money
a,lways "o to pay the debts mother"’ o

¢ That will ‘depend on how we prosper
Davie,’ “she answered ‘I hope it will, as
long as you earn it " But you' 'are only to
stay for the summer you know. You must
g0 to school a,gann in wmter .and work hard
enough to make up for lost time, or you will
That’s three

not obliged to pay this money by any partic-
nlar ime, and we won’t work for it so as to
hurt your future, o‘r-'h"urt_ our health, or for-
get our God. And out of every pound we
earn, -above what" I pay ‘for help, and the

-rent, we will take sixpence for God. Perhaps

we can 'do a little more: after this year; but
that we will -do for the first, if e prospers
“us,beyond what we must spend.to keep go-
ing . . Ly,

: Do yow-really think we can. do it, mother?’ .
He could cee. the difficulties

better than the younger children did. ,

‘I can only tell you what someone else did,
George,” said hjs mother. ‘I told you the
other side last night. Now hear this. There
was a young man left cur town owing debts
" that came to over nine, pounds all tOgether
Some of it was to my fathe1 He had been
a. bad- lwmg young fellow, and your grand-

. fa.thcr said it was what we might have ex-

pected But by-a.nd-by, the Lord changed
his heart; and then he remembered the
money hc owed, I don’t know what he was
earnlng then, but I know at one time he had
only erguteen shillings a week, and a wife
and four clnldren to keep.’ And yet he sav-
“ed ‘up nine pounds It took him years to do
it. And he came back and paid up every
debt; and then he preached in the market
place, and all the town turned out to hear
him. If he could do that out of his money,
we can pay our debts in times like these,
out here, if nur health and strength are spar-
ed to us, and God prOSpers us. At any rate,
we'll try)’

There was a chorus of ‘Yes, mother.’
.. Theh Mrs. Marriott said they must have
& story before Tottie went to bed, and George
read from one of the dear old shabby books
she had kept, the delightful story of ‘The
-Kind Man who XKilled his Neighbor'—of
course, with kindness.
. 1

" Next morning a happy little boy went
jogging out of the town, on the top of the

coa.ch that passed through the Rakawahi.
The clothes in his bundle were all mended ,

and the wounds in his heart bound up with
ojntment that was healing and tonic in its
. qualities. . He had. & reason for endurxng
ha.rdness, he ‘worked for the honor’ of his
fathers name. And he was “‘Oing ‘to’try if
he could kill Ned. - o .

Jn this, I am sorry to say, he never sue-

o Something between a p1tymg groa.n.
' - and a tr1umphan+ 51gh broke from the chlld-
_Uren.‘
= “Davie wouldnt chanve with- hxm, would
: you old ma.n"’ said George .
I‘or answer, Dzw1e ploudly drew hls mo-'
ther s ha.nd ‘close’ round liis neck ‘again,

His -
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_ cesded.” Ned's lll-will‘would sometires: ap- B
"+ pear-to have had a deathblow, but. it: always . As- tlme went ‘on, ~however, good helpers SR

came to life: again. o 'Before the “end, ‘of the .

_summer; however, Mr.' Foster had quxte made
up his mind which of the" two’ boys was the
better worth keepmg through. the wmter,

" and he offered’ that Davie should stay -on,

going to- school at’ Rakawahi _His- mother

consented on condrtlon that he came home'
for Sunday once a month. Ned came back :
the following : ;summer; -after that, he went B
‘ure that would cost money. “You cai’t-say.
.as she serimps us,’
‘women, ‘but she: do scrimp herself and them

“We. mll hope it was so, end that
If he did,

“for good -
he came ‘to.a good ‘end a,fter all;

"I am sure he had what was-equivalent to

sundly good thrashmgs first.” “As Luther
says, ‘Hard heads need sound lmocks’

CH A.PTER Iv..

The New Year brought ‘answers from
England to the letters telling of Mr. Mar-
riott’s death.  His wife's relations. were
anxrous to help her, though théir own means
were “limited.” Mails came and went only

demand for washmg in ladies own .-houses.

‘came one by’ one Mrs Marnott always-said -

God sent them:- Some ivere widows like her-~ .. - .
self, or women' with" smk husbands, ‘and-her.
sympathy in thexr heavy task attached them

to her.. . ¥ - ,
As the’ third year rolled on, the workers :

-began 't ask each other -how. it was thata "
.woman with a- ﬁounshmg busmess like hers -

still lived.so frugally, and never took a pleas-
said;.a candid -washer."

ch1ldren 1

- And -‘them chzldre felt - 1t sometrm%, -
when they saw the children of women who
came -to’ wash dressed much moret smartly
than they were, and going out for jaunts and.
excusions they never thought of taking. They
had their moments of sharp -mortification;’

_everyone must, who will not spend money as

his' neighbors do; but locked in the desk

LI Ty TR

Smseeoon

TOTTIE PAYS THE LAST OF.THE DEBTS.

once a month in those days. By the time
the return mail left, it- was evident that a
laundry, well managed, ought to be a suc-
cess,  Mrs, Marriott asked her brothers if

they could buy the piece of land on which -

her lean-to stood, letting her pay them five
percent on the cost as rent for it, with leave

. to purchase it from them if she becameé able
This would make her literally. .

to do so.’
‘sure of her ground,” without loss to them;
They consented gladly—bought fthe lean-
to into the bargain, and weuld take no rent
for the first year.” By ‘the time Christmas
came round again, all the little debts owed
to poor people were paid off.,  Then came a
hard struggle, It ‘was‘necessary'to-add to

the bullding, and to employ more: he]pers,..
“at four.or five shillings a.day edch. ' Even
at that price, good. workers were hald,_toi

find, for respectable Women were in constant

‘Marriott had but one more bill to pay. ‘
had left it'to the last;’as the sum was large,

‘happy there."
"'fortunately ‘for lnm and he1 parants his,

their mothér had brought out from England,
was eomethmg that made up for it all—a
little packet of recerpted bills, lymg beside
the accounts still uupaxd .
There are men and women who would
gladly renounce or suffer. uuything to have
that word -‘Paid’- stamped upon their bills,
who will ‘never live to see it—borme. down

by sheer misfortune, or the wrong-doing of

others. Let not this story wound theu‘ '

‘wounds.

At last—it ‘must have been about the end
of the fifth year of her widowhodod—MTrs. -
" She

for- her—twelve ‘or -fifteen- pounds—and the

‘creditor, a corn merchant, was well to do. -

Davie was still at Mr. Foster’s, and" very ’
‘He was trusted like a son, and .




] . good wages now.
_ »There came 'a. Saturday night when he-
E brought home ‘his month’s oney, and the

:" tamily sat, round to. ‘reckon. ‘what they. had

in hand dnd what expenses lay before: them,

* and decided -that, without" xmpmdence they.'»
could a.ﬁ’ord the luxury ot paymv that last]

bill

It was al moment they had waited fo -
i ‘prayed for, longed for, all. these years; and

now,. ‘except that their hearts beat fast there
©was nothing to mark it. . The girls had their
sewmg in their hands, anst as they had-on
“that well-remembered Christmas ~ Day.
‘Gecrge, grown 1nto a fine young, fellow, sat

‘with his account-books open before hun, the

‘mother : had her ‘desk open on her- lap, ‘and
was lookmg over the papers in'it. - :

‘Yes, we can do it/ she said.
have every one-helped towards it.’

‘Dxcept me, mother, satd little Rhoda——~

‘And you

the “Tottie’"of former days—looking up with

tears in hér eyes. ‘I have never earned any-
thing to pay the debts.” -

" ‘Oh, but you've helped 1 esclaxmed her
brothers.

The mother put her arm round her ‘My
httle, good girl,’ she said; ‘there is no ome
could: have done more: than you, for you have
done all you could,: always. You have run
about- and helped us all to earn. And it is
not’ onIy the earning that has donie it, either;

it was your not frettmg to c-'pend all we earn-

ed. Oh I’ve felt. it for you——you I\no ]
have'—what you have all had to’ gwe up,

and not to’, do—and to . live’ pl:nnly and go‘ ’

Ldon't think" had bemdes aver yihing: ‘that. heart could Wlsh

. shabby, that we. mxght do: tlns
b could have .gone throug h with 1t i
had been all commg wund m'e, “Mdthiet,
N lett us have thxs," AiMayn't we' ‘dos ?
“go’ ‘there?”. 1 Jhaven’t. had that to bear :
have -been of one heatt and one. mmd all
through and if the b1gge1 ones have earned
~most, Lily: and Rhoda have done the most
‘to make a pleasure of the tzouble
been pur little sunbeams.’ *

She- turned to kiss the. llttle daughter at:

her side, and said, ‘You shall pay thls debt
dear—the .Iast . This clears your fax her's
name. Thank God.”

Her voice failed. She had looked forward .
to this hour, and thought how she would

kneel down with, the children and thank God
for granting the desire of their hearts; and
now, she could not. She had mastered her

-grief to lead them in prayer in the time of"

trouble, but this joy was too much for her;

the sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving went

up from their full h'earts ungpoken,

The corn merchant sat in his office on
Monday afternoon. He had heard incident.
ally that the Marriotts were paying their
debts, but never thought of receiving any-
"~ thing from them hnmself He bad never
.sent in his. account a second time, simply

wntmg it off as a bad debt, when he learned»

. the circumstances of David Marriott’s death,
It was a warm, afternoon, and the door
stood open into the outer ofiice, which was
_empty, his ‘clerk having gone out. . A knoch
sounded at the outer door, and when he said
‘Come in,' in came a little'eill in a pink
~cotton frock, with a well-worn straw ‘hat

‘upon her head. ) -
: ‘And.what do you want ?? he. said kindly.

‘Please, mother sent you thls, she an~'

-gwered; puiting an envelope into lns hand.
The corn merchant opened it, and there
was his long-standing. account, thh notes
in full for payment..
It was he who told e the outlme of this
-stery, anl he =aid, ‘I never shall fal"EL the ©

:look:: of pmde on that chlld’s face when she

Mend Emmie had emba.lked on-a. long en~,
‘~gagement wlnch kept her at: home I-Ie earn-
‘v S

You have :

‘gaye.me the monev o

;That .was- the last I ever heard of the
family.. ' I, have often longed to know what
has become of them all: smce :

All ln Good Tlme
(Eleanor Sutphen in ‘Forward ’)

The mornmg was brlght The sun, creep-
mg into the- dark corners, made them cheer-
“ful with light and warmth,.- Buds and ‘blos-
‘soms- felt: ‘new life in the warm glow. A
breeze stirred the leaves up. in the trees,

and the warm light ﬁltered through,. now

here, now there, till each one had been kxssed
by the merry sunbeams. It ‘was one of those
mornings when it seems good- ‘to be alive;
when . it is a delight to drink in the fresh,

sweet air, to hear the birds thttermg, to

see the beautlful finger marks of God all
around us, and best of all, to feel that we,

too, are a part. ot this wonderful thmg call-

ed hfe.‘ R

* "But clouds ill.cast their shadows on snch
-days as this even. The happy sunshine.did
not find any answering brightness in Mildred
Seymour’s face as she walked briskly’ to

. school that morning. Her heart was heavy

with a bitter .disappointment; one which

. m:ght seem irivial enough to many of her

fmends, put to Mildred it meant the gzvmg
up: of much healthful recreatxon which she
had felt sure had been providentially plan-
ned for: her for the coming summer. ~Her
cousm had changed her mmd She was: not
oing abroad, _and the -wheel wlnch dered
; t_o hwe had the use of would now be

happy in- lookmg £or-

i loving-Tather. - ;:She
S0 gratefully, and had

loved hlm more truly than ever for thxs new’
blessmg whlch she thought lhe was "l‘Vlllg .

<her! .
“And now" Now 1t Was all dlﬁerent Oh!
wby had he let her thanlx him for it, so full

of love and Joy fm “his goodness to her, when

" he had ‘not meant her to have 1t after all?
“Rebellious tears stood in her, eyes as..she
turned.to o into school. )

. She was s King's Daughter tlns bnght
warm-hearted . Mildred, but she had. not yet

" learned the :esson which we all have to be

taught over and over e-gain that which seems
the- best th:ng .that'.the King can give us
‘is otten ‘what his farther-seemg vision clear-
Iy sees is not what will” be best for us in
the end. ’

A moment’s struggle with self, a lifted
prayer for help, and then the teacher turned

- @, bright face to the little ones crowding

around her; she Was even more patient than
usual in answering the many questions which
greeted her entrance.

went on. Class followed class; still there
was an ache at Mildred’s heart, and, though
she tried hard to prevent it, her eyes would
persist in assuming a sad and wistful Jook.
But at length, through one of the little ones
before her, the King sent her a message. So,
often in- our daily tasks, the royal messages
come to us, direct from the King, but often
we miss them because our ears are-closed to
his voice. .

On the desks. before them, each chzld had
placed a.prism—a square prism of - dark
wood. The. lesson was one. which called for
careful .observation, and all were studymo-
.the- prisms ‘with interest.

- ‘Now, -sai@ Mildred,.in the course of the

Jesson, ‘tell me how many. edges of the prism-

are on the deslk. Look very carefully,’ she
added, as one hand after another was raxsed

“ of dxscovermg a new fact - .
‘Well Dowthy’ she sald when most ct_

The work of the day "

bralded

”HE}MESSENGER,W”7

and the childxsh faces b amed thh the jOY

S

the! class had countéd.” < . Fr
: ‘1"0111 sald smllmg Dorothy, and. sat downj
. .again, covered wzth confused dehght at gtv- .

mg a correct answer

‘0 sts Seymour" exclalmed tmy Jach, )

whose lameness, perheps, had. made ‘him

- more-thoughtful than others of h1s age your )
Jnkstand has four edges on the desk, too—

and’ the dlctionary ‘Why, Miss Se ymour we
can make a Iesson out ‘ot anythlng, can't we
if we only ook at 1t'

‘Yes, dear’ a.nsweled Mddzed thouwhtfully

Later, as she helpad the httle fellow to put

-on his coat, she kissed “him tenderly, and
“returned his radiant. smxle with one as.sunny. -

‘A lesson out of anythxng, she repeated to
herself,. as she laid her books on the tabie
in. her .own room.
which had been the messenger ‘of dxsappomt—
ment, Mildred read it once more; havm°
finished ‘she bowed her head and prayed.

‘Help me, dear Lord to learn the lesson
that thou art trymg to teach me, and make
me w11hng ‘to do without this thing that 1
want s6 much, if it is best foi me not to
have 1t ! :

Her heart went out toward the King
whose handmaid. she was; ,her ‘rebellious
mood was over; she was willing now. to ask

.him to choose .what was best for her, and

she.trustingly put her hard ia.his, and pray-
ed him- to stay close beside her all the way,
-and to make her-a more faithful daughter,

It was-some time before-Mildred under-.
stood the ‘lesson which this-trial had been
““sent’ to teach; for, like the" little ones, our

lessonis are not-: clear till they are learned
and left behind.

_ “"One’ day, weeks* latex, when the ng had
“gent Mildred her désire! in talking to a friend
_about it, she was asked, ‘Mildred, why do
you' suppose God let you be so dlsappomted
first, before he let you have your wheel ?
Why couldn’t he have’ crlven it to you in the
first place? : .

‘Jennie, I wondered myself at first’ she
answered, ‘but I knew that it was all right
somehow, for he could see the end from the
beginning. I left it all with Him, and asked
him to help me to learn whatever lesson he
wanted to teach me I think that it was

meant to make me grow—soul-growth, you .

know. 1 believe that everything that comes
to us in our lives, . exther happiness or trial,
is just what we need at that particular time

. to make us “grow in grace,” and if only we

take our lives as ‘he ‘means us to, we can
“make a lesson out of anything,” ‘as little
Jack Brown said one day.’

~ @Qirls in India.
All girls in India, says ‘Our Young Folks,’
are very fond of pretty and bright-colored
dresses.. The dress is simply five yards of
muslin. - When only three or four years old,
a little girl begins to learn how to wind it
gracefully around the body ‘and- over the
shoulder. When she goes into. the street sho
slips oné end over the head as-a veil A

-

little short-sleeved jacket is the only other
" garment she wears.

This is a very cool and
comfortable costume for the hot climate
Every family has a jewel-box full of cubby-
loles’ for each ‘ornament. This is offen
buried in the-mud floor of the woman’s inner
apartment. If you want to see their jewel-
ry you must make an appointment- before-
hand, so that they can dig it up. Once in
eight. days the girls ‘and women wash and
comb and. oil their hair, and have it nicely

Taking: up _the letter“
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Mr. Barton was too busy to take

‘ Dalsy s Blcycle.
(’\I'xy B llard in ‘Darly Days ’)

“Ido think this is the. iha,pplest -
: ua'y of my life,’ said little Dzusy Bar--
: ton on-.the morning 'of her tenth

blrthday, as she stood besule a new

~ bicyele,-which had been hérs exact:

1y one hour, waiting for father to
come and“‘frive her the first lesson

v’Valt untll you have had a tum-

- Dalsy
-if I just ride up. and down ‘in ‘the
road, and I. promxse I.won’t g0 out
‘of sight of the house..

let her venture alone

‘Do Tet me.go,’ mother, pleaded
‘I can’t come to.any harm

I,. promls_e
falthfully S

- On -that condmon \Irs. Barton'
consented and for half an hour -

Daisy enjoyed™ :herself immensely.

'the old woman.
, Bfu'ton’s httle «11'1'

sald the man .

. «@LITTLE FOLKSs»

her, and Mrs Barton Was afra1c1 to E

~.But the way lay ‘downhill, and
the bicycle began to goja great deal ‘
faster, than Daisy 11Led

shawl ‘was- coming along the road,

and Dalsy, anxious not to 1'un over -
her, turned sharply to one s1de ‘In -

an mstant there was a scream and;
a crash, and both blcycle and rider
lay one on ‘top. of the other by’ the
side of the road.

- ‘b, dear' Here’s a bad JOb ; cned
“Why, it’s Mrs:

Are you hurt,
missy? '

‘It’s my ankle, sobbed Da.lsy ‘It
hurts dxeadfully, and I can’t move 5

‘Don’t try to move, deane Lie
still, and Tl go off home for help
I Won’t be lonfr’ '

Up the road she hobbled towalds
My. Barton’s. house, but fortunately
she met a neighbor returning from
marlxet in_ his donkey cart. Him
she stopped, and, telling of Dalsy 8
accident, begged him to come te her
help. - -
‘Dauoerous thlnos them b1cycles ?
4 wouldn’t get on
one.if you was to pay me’

-But he mlloped his: donl\ey down
to the place where; Dmsy,rlav, and
llftmnr her into hlS cart as gently as
possible, drove her slowly home. .

Many weeks. passed before Daisy

" was able to mount her bicycle again
and _she suffered much. Jpain. njean-

Vs tnne, but she will never forget the

SHE MET A NEIGHBOR RE.TURNING FROM MARKET lN I-IIS
DONKEY. CART-

ble or two, laufrhed Mr. Barton.
¢Shall you feel so happy then?

But Daisy was active and fearless,
and though, of course, she had a
few falls, she soon learned to man-
age her bicycle, and in less than a
week was able'to go short dlstances
with her father. ,

Smturdays were Whole hohdays
with Daisy,-and on the.first-Satur-
day aftéer her birtliday 'she quite
hoped to have a good Ionn ride. But

Then she began to grow tlred oi' do-
ing the same thmo over and over
again.

‘Itis such a bother Iﬂ‘wmn to turn.

back every other minute,” ‘thought
she.

farther’

“Alas ‘for Daisy’s promlse‘ In a
few minutes.she was spinning along
the ‘forbidden road, only wishing
thiat mother were there to see how
vell she could ride. -

I don’t suppose dear mother 11
would mind if I went ]ust a 11ttle

' Iesson she Iearned durmo' her i1l-

ness, that- dlsobe(hence ‘and & brok*
en 1)1om1se do, not 1ead to happmess

Liwe Pink Frock.

‘I-dm ‘tired of school all the days m‘

the week;’

Said little Pink Frock. w1t11 a 1ear
on her cheek.

‘I v\ant to stay home and play w ith -
my doll,

'&nd walk. out- under my new.para-

- osoll

All the folhs in the w011d oo to”

" school every day,’
Said mamma, ‘even after they’ve
grown old and gray.
Thele is always, my darhng, some
- new thing to know,
And the lessons are -harder the oldev‘v
we grow. ?

Little Pink Frock, astomshed her

sunbonnet took,

And went down the street w1th her.
. alphabet-book ;

And she said to herself ‘It’s the very

best plan,

While the lessons are caqy to learn .

whatIc*m’f :

‘L1tﬂ1e Pilgrim.? -

An old |
woman in a sun-bonnet. and plaid_,f B



A New .Scrlbe.

L ‘(T\Iargaret W. ‘Leighton.in ‘I’opular
Fen Selence News. ’)
. Bemde me. on the table 11es a lit-
ﬂo pen. It'looks as'if it were made’
,of the daintiest’ olass -Ttds shaped
like the old faslnoned quills: Wlth
v’hnh our rrrandfathers wrote '
© Wonld you like t6° he’tr its story_"
. Near it in @ Dbottle ‘of aleohol is a
. strange looking animal with ten
" long arms covered with suckers
- that look like tiny pearl buttons.
You would hardly think that this

funny fellow and the little pen were

close]y related to each. other, ‘but
such is the case. The animal is
-called a squld or arrow fish. We of-
“ten find large numbers of dead ones
in the bays and inlets.on. Cape Cod
- and southward. There are two rea-
sons given for their dying in quan-
tities. One i§ that they are so fond

. of gazing at' the moon ‘that while

swimming they completelj) forget

themselves and become. stranded.
The other- theory is much more

probable. The squids are partwl

to n-ackerel, and in pursum a

school- of young fish into shal]ow,

water, they often toucli’ bottom,
wlien ‘they begin pumping -from
their siphons with great eitergy. In
this way they are often drivem so
far-inland that they canzot return

to the water, and die by hundreds.

Around the squid’s body is a sort

of loose bag, which is called a’man: -

tle. He swimsina peculiar way.
He ﬁlls the space ‘between-his body
and the mantle with water, closes
the slits at the sides, and forces the
water out through his siphon, a tube

opening at the top of his body. Each

time he goes through the perfm‘m-«
ance lie is driven violently backs

ward. When he wishes to . go for
m ard he merely reverses ’the Iex er,

; ‘ ‘1t DOL %eem wonderful that nature
‘should proy id ¢80 humble a creature"

with .pen and ink! And Why does

he carry this blach fluid about with

hlm, vou ask. e makes’ rmod use
of it, although it is not just the use

that-you or T should make.

Perhaps he is: frambollmg about
or having a game of tag with a doz-

en other little squids, when he sees -

an enemy in the shape of a large

TIIE SQUID OR ARROW-FISH, -

ﬁsh approaclunn Sudden]y a cloud

of dense blackness fills the water.

The squids-all scamper away under
its.cover, and when the water clears
the astonished fish, half’ bhnded by

the mlxy ﬂmd ]ool\s in vain for his’

bleakfaat Tt often happens. that

the squid throws out enoun'h mL to-

» desiroy his enemy.
The squid’s eyes are a]most as
perfect as our own. He is the only

‘ THE.
. or in other x\ord%, turns hxs s1phon>

round.
But what has all this to. do with

the glags pen?  Carefully slit

through' the 'skin on his back and
- you will see a pen hlxe the one on the
‘table, which answers for his spin-

"al column. Remove the pen and

examine a little further; you*"willy

\ discover a veritable bag ofink. ‘Does

‘the water.

PEN‘. '
ammal be](m the vertebrates whlch
has a dlstmct covering for his brain.
His skull is formed -of’ cartﬂa% in-
slead 01‘ bone. . i
You have read of the oreat octo
pus or devil-fish of southcrn seas
which has .been. known. to -seize -a
boat ful of men in its terrible arms;
clasp-it and draw it down beneath

to .our friend.

~ous, cousins.”
. paper nautllus

q:"‘:hke ATiS.
~ er.to protect hel ‘egas and ‘Herself
_from the many danvers whlch as-

Our httle friend is a

T H 13 M E s s E N G E R. j T e

near- relatmn to tlns frwhtf.ul mon-
ster, and is even. supemor to him in
that he las ten- arms whﬂe the oe-

‘topus has eight, as its name 1mphes.

These arms form . a circle, in the
midst of whlch is a strong beak like
a parrot’ Dvery arm is lined with
sucking - discs. “When the -squid
seizes a fish  he clasps it with his
arms, and the discs all hold it firm-
ly while he tears it to pleces th

>~ his beals.

. Nature has been unusually Lmd
She has bestowed
upon him a wonderful gift of chang-
ing his color whenever le wishes. -
His skin is transparent, but scat-

“tered all over it arve tiny spots con-

taining coloring matter. The ar-
rowfish can expand or contract these
spots . to- smt his feelings. When
he- etpands ‘them the pigment ig-
spread out over.so much surface,
that it is very-thin and lhe objects -

" beneath.are plainiyjseen through:it:

But when these. Tittle spots are con-
tmcte(l they- become d.nk, for the

“color is all condensed

The sqmd hag a numba oI fa,m-
.umonn Lhe&e is tne

The naumus shell 1s an e\cr t10n

ade b*v the moth- :

sall them. - ;

A «w*mtm cousln, the cScanchna.-
vian-octopus, has a body as blg as a
barrel. ‘The sperm whales consider
these enormous squid a great deli-
cacy,-but, like many . other choice
articles of food they : ale very hard
of dwesuon

‘l Washed My Hands . Th

Mormng
- (Song.).

¢ I washed my- hands this’ mormno
“§o very clean and thte,

And gave them both to Jesus
To. \\om for him till mohi

.+ - .Chorus.

thtle feet, be careful
Where you take me toj
‘Anything for Jesus
On]y let me do.

I set my eyes to wateh them
In all their work ard play,

To keep them clean and busy, .
For Jesus’ sake, all day.—Chorus

T told my ears to Jisten
_Quite close the whole day ihlo,
1«01' any act of kindness .
.My little hands mloht do —
' Chorus

—¢Sunbeam.” . -



E W. John m
.F' John

‘-—Whlttxer

Lessom III —The Wonder-Worker —Our, ‘
.. Lord sanctifies human ‘happiness.* Thé bride-
" groom and bride are types of Christ and his
The common water - '-

. Bethsalda for thirty-elght. years..
* . find .fault. because the healing was wrought

s -
I\

_ Revnew. o
Johnx to x: ;;' o

Golden Text

‘My sheep hear. my voice, and T know them,’

and they follow me. —John X.,. 27. .
“Home Readmgs. o

: M Jcahn i., 1-14. —Chrlst the true nght

‘35-46,~—Chirist’s “first Disciples.
1-16.~—Christ and ‘Nicodemuis, "
T, ‘John iv.; 5-15.~Christ at Jacab’s well.
iv,, » 43-54. —The nobleman 8- son
~healed. " -
S: John v., 17-27. —-Chrxst’s Dlvrne Authorxty

T,” John i.,

S. John viii,, 12 31-36. —Ghrrst freemg from"

- sm ]
‘ “Jésus Christ.
Lesson I-—The Word. —The long promised

. Messiah, ‘the- Son of God, 'the Maker of ‘all.
things, conies t¢ his own, and’ his own. will -
* not. recéive him.
becomes Jesus - ‘the Sa.vicur very: God and )
) very Man : : . .

Christ the- Anomted One

" Lesson IL. —The La.mb —-—.Iohn the* Bapt1st~
introduces Jesus as’the sin-Learer; the Lamb

of God long typified® by the. sacrrﬁce of ‘the
Passover.

John, bring their brothers to-Jesus. * Philip

and- Nathauiel are also called end 1eave all :

they have to follow .Iesus

In simple trust lrke thelrs who hea.rd
Beside the Syrian sea,
The gracious calling: of their Lord,
Let us like them, withoit a"werd,
- - Rise up a.nd Eollow Thee R

Churen (Rev. xix., 7-9). ,
changed to pure, 'rich wine typifies the glor-
ious change which takes place in a common
life when fully.yielded to Christ. ‘Whatso-
ever he saith unto you, do 1t’ :

- Lesson IV.—The: V[anifested Love of God -

—The language -of love is sacrifice, God
gave his only begotten Son to be sacrificed
on the Cross tiuat whosoever believeth -on
him shall not perish. “Believing on Jesus
means- repenting and turning away from the

.~ old life and being born into the new life,

into the family of God (John i., 12, 13). The
children -of God have eternal: life, because
Christ chose to give his life to save us from
sm

Not all the bloocl of: beasts :

- On Jewish altars slain. .

Could give the guilty conscience peace
Or wash away the stain : -

But Christ, the Heavenly Lamb,
Takes. all our guilt away; .

A sacrifice of nobler name -
And richer blood than: they.

. -Lesson V.—The Saviour—Jesus speaks to
a. weary, sinful soul’ at.the wayside, and

offers her salvation, the water of life. He.

reveals himself to her as:the Messiah and
Saviour from sin, and -wins her. love and

loyalty. - She is not only saved herself, but

hastens to bring the whole city out to hear
him, and many are convmced and beheve
on Chust ’ _

Lesson VI—The - Heeler—Jesus comes-

awa.m to Cana,:and with a word to.the be-
lieving father, -heals:a boy who is dying in
a town twenty miles away. ) .

Thy touch has still:its ancient power,

. “No word from Thee can fruitless fall ;

Hear, in this solemn evening hour,
And in Thy mercy. heal us all.

Lesson VIL —The Judge.—Our Lord heals
an-invalid man who had lain at the. pool.of
The Jews

on the Sabbath. Jesus is Lord.of the Sab-
bath and works as God does. God has given

_td Jesus the right to judge men because he

- experienced . its pangs.
. hungers and thirsts after righteousness can
- be-filled. . 'Only Christ can rea.lly satisfy the -

The firgt" disciplés, Andrew and

‘God RS PR TS SO S U\ B YT

_ly .for their Master.

el ma.de in th lkeness -of-: smful ﬁesh' :
ooand: ‘tempbe'd in” all '.points hke as we— are,
o yet without sln' L R ,

e »’Tls the vome of. tha.t Sa.viou
* - “Whose ~meréiful “call -
Freelyoffers salva,twn !
-'To one and- to- all’;
‘He is now heck'ning to me :
oy Hach''sin-tainted soul, - '
. And’ lovingly’ asking, -
i L‘Wilt t'hou be made whole 7

Lesson VIII —The Bread of foe —-Hnnger
,ca.nnot be expla.med to anyone who -has'never .
Only the soul. that

longmgs ‘of the human™-heart, ‘I:'am -the

" bread of life: :he:that: cometh to -me “shall -
T never hunger and: he that believeth on: me-
-'shall- never -thirst. " Him':that . oomebh unto

me I will in no wise cest out. , ; .
Lesson IX. —The Water of ere.

oy Chrrst Hé is the’ I‘ounta.m
“The deep, sweet well of love——
The streams on earth I've tasted *
‘More deep-I'll: drink above ;
‘There to an ocean fulness .- -
- _~'His ‘mercy doth expand,
; And “glory, . glory -dwelleth -
In Emma.nuel’s Land.

Lesson X—~The Truth —Christ and only
Christ, can absolve and free souls from guilt.-
Whoever commits sin i§: the bondslave’ of
sin. ‘The. light of God’s word shows .us. the
blackness of sin. The disciples:of. Christ.
‘must walk in the hght of h1s word ‘Search
the scuptures .

Le-sson XI —-'I‘he nght of the World—-—
Christ- gives sight to the blind. The affiic-
tion of-the blind man was for the glory of
‘God, and for ‘theultimate ‘joy and ‘comforts
of the- aﬁlrcted one. ‘The-Lord is nigh unto
them" that are’of abroken Teart; and saveth
such as be of a contrite spirit’ (Psa - XXXiv.,
18). The man who boldly confessed Christ -

- was ‘at once ‘excommunicated by the chief _

priests “and- Pharlsees, ‘but- Jesus..met -him
and” revealed to h1m “the -wonderful love ot

Jesus I my cross have taken o
- TAll to leave and follow Thee,
Wratched, " poor,’ despxsed forsaken
- Thou from hence my all shall be,
Perish every fond ambition,
Al T’ve. hoped or’ sought-or known,
Yet how rich is my condition—-
God and heaven are stilr my 0fwn

Leason XIIL.—The . Good Shepherd —-Chrrst
is the Door into life and love eternal. Christ
is the tender Shepherd who gently leads his
flock, and knows all about each one of the
lambs He gives life- to his  sheep, and he"

lays down hls own life to save them from ’

the cruel power of sim

- Jesus is our Shépherd,
~~For His sheep He-Dbled ;
Bvery lamb 'is sprinkled - - -

- With- the blood He shed : -
. ’I‘hen on each He setteth -~

' His own secret_sign. -
They that have My Spirit;
These saith He are Mme.

C E Top:c. ,

March 26. ——True penltence —II. Cor vu,

111,
: Jumor Cs ‘B

March 26 —How does God provxde f01 us"

—Bx. xvi, 11-18,

The wheel. of lite goes round. -Those.who
are-at the top of society. to- -day, will be -at

" tHe bottom to-morrow.  But the converse, of -

this is also true. .. We have recently had

several remarkable ‘instances of college hon- .

ors won by men who were once Beard-school
hoys ‘Many of.our most popular‘authors of.
4o-day were born. and bred in.the homes
of the poor. ‘Not a few members of Parlia-
‘ment, -including - the gentleman -just: elected
for Sheﬁield -are sons --of :-the-. peasantry.
How-many.of - our : present Sunday—school
boys- may, if -influenced- .now for Christ, -in
Years to-come, when they,:too, occupy lofty
social positions,-let their light shine bright-

tant - qualifications - for - a~ Sunday-school
teacher is .the abxlrty to appreciate the dor-
‘mant possibilities in’ every child ‘who comes
under his control.~‘The’ Chrlstran’ :

-One of the.most impor--

The Catechlsm On Beer'

(By Julia. Colman, National Temperance
Publica.tron House ).

‘LESSON VI—ADULTERATIONS IN BDER.

. 'Ma.lt liquor is the chref ‘article. adultere.ted "
G, Rldley, llquor merchant e

and yeast are. put mto beer, what - are they' U
ca.lled 2 : e s

Adulteratrons :

I8 the adulteratxon of beer common]y prac-,
ticed 2 .
"~ So. common that it is diiﬁcult to ﬂnd a.ny,
honest beer on sale, -~ -

~. What are the most frequent adulteratxons' :
of beer?: . - st

. Water to dllute xt and salt to brlng up the
ta.ste. . '
- For what purpose is: salt put m’ .

To make the drinker thirsty, so that he '
will buy more beer.. :

This is-a serious fraud; because beer 1s
calied refreshing and. good to sa.tlsfy thxrst
The free lunches offered in beer-saloons dre
-usually highly salted to provoke. thirst, and
the . ‘pretzels™—salted bread doughnuts—are
sprinkled ‘with salt instead of sugar.:

- Experiment.—To find if beer is salted evap-
oratethe fluids, and if the residue tastes salty
the case is. ploven, for there 1s no salt in. ‘

<

honest beer.:

How is, the amount of alcohol otten in-

-'-',.By adding starch sugar or molasses
. What. other 1ntomcants a.re sometxmes
added" S
: Tobacco, opmm, hemp, coculus indlcus,
and other poisons. ‘
‘What are :often put in the place of hops?
Quassia strychmne,and coceulus ;indicus.
Cocculus md1cus -is a .poison seed or. berry
frorm the East Indies, where it is used to
Kill fish and buds and experiments may be
made with it to-show its poigsoncis nature.
One-thousand -and sixty-six bags of it pass
through the .London Custom-house monthly.
This is mostly used for beer, though such use

is prohlbrted by Parllament

~What is often, used to- mcrease the froth
or:‘heading ?’ -

Alum and copperas, thh are mineral
poisons. :

. Do not.all these make the beer poisonous
and hurtful ?

- They do, but the worst poison in the beer
is the alcohol. .

-Why is it the worst ? ?

" Because it krlls more people than all other
poisons.

One important rea.son Why alcohol is so
bad, is the desire for more which it creates.
Dr. ]]dmunds says: ‘We have a gieat horror
of ardenic and fifty other things. The fact
is, that all. thege - things are a mere baga-

telle in relation to the most direct, absolute,

immediate and certain poisonings which are
caiised by aleohol.’—‘Medical Use of Alcohol.’
Dr. Thorn says: ‘Adulterants are not the
most important thing in my" estimatlon but
the becr itself.’—Beer and the Body

Why then do people say that beer is Worse
now than formerly?

- It may be worse, butthey ‘who say it do
not always seem.to know that the alcohol in
the beer is worse than the adulterants,

‘The home-brewed beer without adultera-.
tion ploduces the zame effect when it-is
equally strong—it malkes the head rive. again
the next day. I'solemnly believe that where
salt and-its worse combanions hdve killed
thejr tens, the - alcohol has killed its thou—
gands.’~—John Livesey, Preston, Eng." . - .

~Why do men drink such adulterated stuff"

Because the. brewers and dealers ‘continte
to. make each his own customer think that
his beér.is honest, and-that it is only hrs E
neighbors who use adulterations : .

.——o——-——-

“The. great Knox haf factory in Brooklyn

‘N.Y,, hag' positively: forbidden the; bringing -
of: beer or any ‘alecholic liquor into-the fac- . -

tory bulldings under amy mrcumstances.

' When' other substa.nces besldes ma.lt hops - :



THE MES ENGER.

| :4"l‘A Word to the Boys.

A "vocate ¢}

Ther .slts near me, each day at the hotel
taable, a: pleasa.nt young gentlema.n. He" 'is
small and fair—looks- scarcely -more: than a
~boy, but I learned 1ncidental]y that he is
‘over twenty-four years old.: Someétimes he

:is very. pale and his breath short. - - One
morning, when I chanced to be nearly the
‘last one at a:late breakfast, he.came-in 100k-
ing s0 worn and white I was alarmed.

‘I coughed so. much’ durmg the might I

am .about worn out; he said; ‘‘My hroat
bled too,’ and ﬂndmg me a sympathetic lis-
-~ tener, he continued; ‘It is two years. since

it bugan, that is why I am here. I used to

bleed seven or eight times a day. .I've been
better lately, but this cold has given me a
bad set-back.” Oh, I am not alarmed; my
lungs are all rlg'ht the trouble 'is in the
bronchial tubes, but the pain is hard to bear,
."and it isn’t just pleasant to be away from
- home, and have to give up all my plans.’

‘Do you smoke?’ I aslled o

He gave me a peculiar little smile.
stopped that the day my throat first bled,
and haven’t touched tobacco since. . My trou-
ble was caused by cigarettes, I haven't the
least doubt of that. My friends alil told me
to .stop fom the very first, but I thought I
knew it all,” and he glanccd across the table
at a bright boy, who blushed a little, 4nd at
once became absorbed in dxsposmg of his
delicately browned wafle,

“Your experience ought to be a warning
‘to other boys,” I said.

,  “Yes,’ he said, - ‘it they would eve1 learn

»anythmg from anybody’

‘I am sorry for that poor fellow,’ said a
friend Jater. ‘It is a good thing he doesn’t
know the suffering that is proba.bly before
him. Consumption of the throat is terrible.
In the Jast stages even a swallow. of water
will ca.use such pain it will bring tlie tears.’

" T'turned away heartsicl Oh, the eost oi
elgal ettes !

.. Beer and Dyspepsna. -

Malt liguors” ire one of -the main ‘sources
of the mdlgestlon g0 common jn our midst,

i The continued Jrr:ta.txon of the dehcate lin-

ing membrane of the stomach by the alcohol
in even the mildest beers, persisted in for
a "lengthened period, is extremely apt to
give rise to a train of dyspeplic symptoms,
which tends' to .make mapny®an otherwise
happy life miserable. A lifecima of total ab-
stinence would, I am persuaded, have ward-
‘ed” off two- tlmds of the dyspepsia I have
been called upon to confront.

The liver suffers severely in many cases
in which beer has never been taken to ex-
cess. I have frequently observed consider-
able enlargement of ‘the liver.in persons
noted for their very moderate hut constant
drinking, who seemed the picture of health
while alive, but whose sudden and unex-
pected death nece551tated a post-mortem in-
qulry

In nursing, stouts and beers are especi-
ally pernicious. Their use has wrought un-
told mischief.to mmany mothers, and under-
mined the tender constitutions of a vast
multitude of helpless and innocent infants.

I have said nothing whatever of the dam-
aze resulting from beer-dunkmfr {o excess,
or of the appa.llmg extent of mental and
‘moral evil inseparable from the  general
social use of beer. - My warnings are on
purely scientific'and dietetic grounds, against
steady,. limited indulgence in such liquors as
are weakening to the system, and invite
‘gout, rheumatism, dyspepsia, and othex un-
healthy bodily conditions.

There is no call for us to drink bc—er how-
ever roderately. We can enjoy uett(.r
health . without
“*with them., Our Creator neither implant-
ed a longing for them, nor provided o sup-
ply . of-them for our use. They are, not, in
the true sense of the word, a food.
though®they can do us.little, if .any, good,
they may do us much harm, Mony are kill-
. ed by them, both for time and’ for eternity,

and even their continued moderate use tends
in the direction of loss of health, leSaenlng
‘of stiength, and shkortening of tite, -

Let us all, who desire to avoid gout, 1heu-
matism, and dyspepsia, shun ale, beer, por-
ter, stout, and all other kinds of fer me'\ted
and-distilied liquors.—Dr. Norman Kerr,

“we live,

and I have one sister.

‘1

intoxicating drinks  than.

But-

-

Corres:oncleﬁce

-Maple Hlll Ont
Deal Ed:tor I have ‘not missed a school-
day this year yet... There has.been.a house
of refuge built in the coumty town of Bruce

‘this last summer. - It is.a very large.and a

pretty building, about six miles from where
" BERTHA MAY (a;,ed 1.

Dear EdltOl‘,—I live in a country vxllag
SPURGEON (aged 8)..
‘ ‘Blyth.

Dear D(lxtox,-I have fouz' snstei's and two
brothers., I'live in a.town of 1,100 inhabit-

rants; it is situated on a. branch-of the Mait-
“land river. I.was.born on the prairies.in

Manitoba, and I think I would like living
there. I have been. living here six years
last. December

- HENRY B ‘M. (aged 10}

1 - Gowanstown.
Dear Editor,—I hve on a farm about four
miles from the town of Listowel. In the
summer I go to Sunday-school there, I
have no pets now, except a pair of rabbits.
I wrote a letter to you- before, but I did not
see it printed. My mother took the ‘Més-
senger’ wher she was a gir], and we take it
yet, We have a whole year of ‘Messengers,’
from 1884.. I got two.subscribers for the
‘Messenger’ this -year ; one ‘of them is a
teacher. I 'was very mt.ch interested in the
letter from Fred, of Listowel. I think bhis
and :mine -are the only letters from the
county of Perth.
For the two. subscribers I sent you- I got
my Rodger’s knife, and am much pleased
with it. WILLID (aged 13)

' Sawyerulle
Dear Edu.ol.—I took the ‘Messonger last
yeax, .and am 'going to let my little brother
have-it.this- year. I have one sisler and
one brothe'r.- HAROLD (aged 10).

v ' ‘ R Toronto Ont

- Dear- Edltor ~—I o'et the Measenger from
Cooks Church Sabbath-school .and ‘cannot
tell you how mueh I emjoy 'its splendid
stories. As, we live on the top of a seven-
story . bu1ld1ng, we have no green grass to
play on. “ I have a sister of eight, and a dear
little” brother two years old; we are very
happy together. Im the summer we go to
grandma’s in the countr y, and I can tell you
we make good use of our time romping
around in the open air. I’ qute agree with

‘what Lulu 8. says about signing our names

to our letters,
o L " BIRDIE J. (aged 10).

Kingshoro.*
Dear Editor,—I live in a country place,
about seven mxles from the east end of Princo
Edward Island. This is a very pretty place
in summer, and many of our friends from
the city come out here to spend their holi-
days with us. ;The Northumberland Strait is
a short distance from our house, and it is a
fine place to go bathing in summer. Al-
though summer is so pleasanﬁ I do not think
that it is any nicer than winter, for I am
sure that we can all enjoy ourselves very
much in this seagson of the year. I have
been taking this paper for a number of years,

©and like it very much, especially the corres-

pondence page, which is always very inter-
esting, © There are not very many in this
place who take the ‘bMezsenger,’ bhut I hops to
get new subseribers for it soon. Buclosed
yoeu will find my 1..newal for another year,
BESS.

London Ont.
‘Dear BEditor,—My mamma reads the ‘Mes-
senger’ to me. We have forty chlckens and
eight ducka. I go to school.
~ CHARILIE B. (a,,ed .

o Pownal, P.IE.I
Dear Wditor,—I enjoy reading the ‘Mes-
genger’ very much. I also enjoy reading the
Boys' Page in the ‘Weekly Wituess.” - T live
seven iles from Charlottetown, and- we
have the highest hiil on Prince Edward Is-
Jang, which commands a fine view -of Char-
lottetown harbor and the surrounding eoun-
try. My grandfather has wild geese; he has
been .raising them -this eighteen years; he
also-has tame gesse. He had two -peacocks;
one died this summer, and he had it stuffed.
They.are handsome birds, hut make an. ugly
noise, NELLIE K. J.

v . -

: . Hemthcote
Dear. Ddxtor,—I am* a. little girl ‘six years
old. . We have three .cats, . I"don't"go’to
school now, *but I'th will‘go in the sum-
mer. " My sxster wro
senger’ t0o.: : :

" FLOSSIE.

' Lower - Ar'ryle

Dear Editor,—I have been taking the ‘Mes-
senger’.for years, and enjoy reading it very
much, especially the..correspondence. I go
to school, y
close to the school-house. I have one-little.
sister. My father keeps a hotel quite near
the railway station. We see the traing go

by every day. . .
' ALFREDA B: M. ‘(aged‘ 8_).

: ‘Dehner, Oni.
Dear Edltor—Dehner is a small v1llage
with only one store, the post-office being in

_that. -There is one Methodist chureh, a very
: pretty cemetery, a blacksmith shop, a,chop-

ping mill and' one of the prettiest bLrick
school-houses in the county. - There are two
rooms and two teachers. Mr. Brown teaches
the large room, where I study. He is going
to give prizes to the pupils who come every
day. TFor pets, I have a cat named Mitty, a
dog named Watch, and two cows. They will
follow me.all over,”’and I often feed them
corn.from my hand also a .horse named
Dxcl\, I feed him apples No matter where
he is, if I-hold anything for him to eat, so
that he can see it, he will come right up to
me, .I also had several chickens, so tame,
that they will eat corn from my hand. I
have three brothers. The oldest is marned
and has the sweetest little boy you ever
raw. My voungest brother teaches school
not very far away, and. my other brother
‘helps ‘father on the farm. They work ‘one
hundred acres of land. I had seven.guineas

. last summer, but one got drowned, three

-

® Also about the Plebiscite.
that'we ‘will have Pr ohxbxtlon in our. much=

‘my visit very much.

‘and the ‘Witness,’

died, and after the.rest were full grown,
somethmg got one, another disappeared, so
I have only one left "ELLA ALDDN H

.o Chesley, Ont.
Dear Ddltor -—We have a very.nice school,
the best in the county of Bruee. . Thérs are
ten rooms in it, but we are just using seven.
We have great fun skating on the pond I
have three sisters and three- broLhers We
have a nice supemntendent
. - I\ORMAN Ww. (aged 9)

. Shelburne, Ont
Dear Editor,—My papa is an editor, Late-
1y the Mes*enger' has-Dbeen sent my brother

Harry; he is very proud of it every time he -

gets it, and he take great interest in reading
it. We £0 1o the ‘Methodist Church and
Sunday-scheol. I have a little sister aged
six, and_her name is Ida. Harry is eight.
‘We have a aice cat, and when it wants any-
thing to eat it will get right up on its hind
legs. . © PEARL 8. (aged 10)..

Maple Grove.
- Dear Lditor,—I-read the correspondence
first, and then read pages eight and nine, I

-was not absent one day from school last
_year,

We live on a farm four miles from
the nearest town. I visited my friends in
Rockland last summer vacation, and. en;oy ed
H. L.

’ Avlmer Que,

Dear Editor,—I live in a pletty town on
the east side of the Ottawa river.. We have
the electric lights.and the electric cars and
the waterworks here. I have three brothers
and two sisters. I helong to the Mission
Band-and the Band of Hope. I got two sil~
ver medals for.attending the Band of Hope.

‘We are going to have a concert for the Mir~

sion Band next Friday.
JENNIE S (a"ed 13)

Queen’s County, N.B
Dear Editor, —We take ihe ‘Messenger’
and could not get along
very well without them. I live on a small
farm on the bank of the Washademoak lake.
I have two brothers and {wo- sisters. In
summer we have fine fun fishing and hoat-
ing, and picking bérries. I go to school, and:
like it very much., We do not have to go
far to scheol, a3 the school-house is on .our
farm. Father keeps the post-office, During
the summer I was much interested in the
Spanish-American war and Uncle Sam's
treatment of Cuba, and later about the Eng-
listi’ under Xitchener. up the ‘River - Nile.
May we not . hope

beloved Carada ¥ -
’ PREDLRIC J P. (aged ‘12).

it
a'létter to the  ‘Mes- - °

‘We have -a skating pond quite

AR -



fis the neglect ‘which 'they suffer very often. -
“for a person aEter recovery. hds fau'ly set n.
..per, until’ hrca.kfast time, unless ‘the physrcra.n’ :

. > happens. to’lhink - to: spedk-about it.-
* Jone of the- greatest mxstakes andi

i
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Hmts For the Slck Room. .

A nurse who ‘caii ‘sit” §till when there is’ no_‘
; occasion to l(eep feet” or. hands busy, . is, in-
7 valuable. in-a- srckroom . No- matter how
_ "+ faithful or how- capable one’ niay be.in other.-
. respects,” the nurse; who-keeps. her feet in-

.motion; who. rocks: or plays - tattoo with her

- fingers, or ‘fidgets’ about the room, is not
- fitted by nature for her occeupation, and. cer- -

" tainly ought mnever to ‘be. allowed to attend -
'a nervous person Another -of the discom-

' ‘Alyssnm;. Litile: Ge
elichrysum-—mixed;.

ley, Schiznnthus—Buiterfly. flow
full size packets; with'free copy- -of ¢

i ASter--mixed; op :
Marl old Eldorado—mized; "Mignonette=sweet; T
Jium—mixed, Petunia Hybr, dn—inlxed. Pansy—Ro x'\l Shgv?. nPhlox—mlxtéd,.f"
er, Sweet Pens—
‘FLORAL oumunn," for 25 cents. "

; FOR I 2 CE NTS and:the namo.and addrcss of .2 fricids who grow fowers—10 choice
-~ Annnnls,;” (Eve 's* favorite), oll :new, fresh " seeds,, sure’.to
and bloom this #eason.” . Pnnsy, 40 colors nn

1.Inks,>10 colars; Pctunm 10 colors; Astorl,lﬁcolors ‘Balsam. 8 colors; Sweet Peas,’
colors; Mignonette sweet and Sweet AIyssnm.—Scnd Silver, 0dd Cents o Sinmps. .

‘SMITH SISTERS, SWANSEA, ONT. R
T o U 88 Sweet Peas, mixed, ounce, 3¢; oz..50. l/4.lb 7¢;—1b, 250 postpaid. - ko

‘Gailllopils-mized, Chlnese

t: mixoed, Verbenu—mixe

rkings; - Phlox,' -20 colors ;. Vexbena, .18 colo li

forts many invalids suffer, is the habit peo-. {"’ BT el

ple often have of eatlng a few _nuts ‘or an

. .:oran"e or an apple.in the room. ,
No ‘two invalids need precisely: the same 'v :
_'care ‘no. two cases are identical. Each in- s
~valid has his or. her especlal needs, indeed; Lo
‘We -Iay sav no one person:is the same under | -

MESSENG ER' |

different 'attacks  of .illness. . The woman:

' who. may under some: severe. “illness be a .

marvel of patience and sweetness may when
suffering from some slow, nervous, half, ill-

‘ness Seemingly; be a-trial to . herself ‘and
) veverybody about her. So with nurses, There
_ are.those who during the severe illness of a

patient are tireless, patient and helpful who

are the worst nufses possible where there }

are .only llttle thmgs to conmsider. - They

. know them, but heglect them, as things ot !

- little - consequence. = . .

- _But'to.a nervous mvahd ‘or rather con-
valescent—a really sick person belng seldom

nervous until convaléscence sels in—a bed .

- which has noc been ‘properly made, a.wrmkle
i in the shests, a spread put on awry, a win-
. dow shade pulled a little too high or not ex- -
“actly straight,. a ‘ereaking door, or.window :
.-blind—hosts cf just:such: little: thrngs rnust .
be attended ‘to: quietly and: at, once, if one 1
- would hasten the recovery of her charge ;

‘Oné great discomfort many. invalids: endure
at.night. It is seldom consrdeled necessary
to'take'any. nourlshment ‘after the light:s

“This- 1s

Not that solid food . should be. given;. but

" two or three ta.hlespoonfuls ‘of hot-milk or.
- an-egg beaten thoroughly, and mixed with .

a‘teacup of milk; a pinch of salt and heaping
teaspoonful of -sugar; and stra.lned (this
never to be neglected) ‘into. a pratty glass,

" may- be given at intérvals of an hour. or two .
~if the patient is wakeful. . Some’ people dis-
. like eggs, and in such a case, or where the

yolk -of the egg is too rlch the white alone
may bo beaten’ and ‘added’ to, the milk and
sugar; it needs no salt. The albumen of the
egg and milk renders: this an excellent and
very strengthening liquid food, - .

A Jelly made with gelatme and beef;- mut-

- {on or chlcl‘en broth, is very nutntrous and -

served -verr cold is often- ‘more- refreshing
than drinks. To ma.ke it, soak one-third of a
box of gélatine in two tablespoonfuls ‘of cold .

: water for fifteen minutes. Then .pour, over-

it a scant pint of-'boiling broth,-seasoned
with a little salt. - Stir until the gelatme is
dissolved and =tra1n into moulds. Itrequires.
sometimes: ten or twelve’ houls to harden
and should be kept very cold.

mange is-made from oat flour. -Served with -
milk. and -sugar, or if. the patient can bear it,.
a little whipped cream, it makes a valuable
addition to the sometlmes hmlted and mon-

" ptonous bill of fare. -

The: coarse granulated wheat, another of,
our -valuable ‘Health- Foods, malkes a_very,
excellent ' blanc, mange "delicate yet very .
nutritious. A cup of the wheat should be
put-with four cups of water and a little salt

~into.a double boiler and cooked five of six

hours. It should then be sifted and poured
into small- cups. . When cold,. place’ the cup
in hot:water Just ‘long enough to slightly

* warm the blanc mange. (both. this and the
“pat ‘flour.blanc mange are best served warm,
-inot hot) then turn out ‘and serve with mille
' .OF cream and sugar A’ Dit of maple siigar or

“syrup ‘gives'it a delicious flavor, These are

- both very different from other blanc manges
‘_’_which are too often’ HJSlpl(l to unpalatable-'
“ness‘if not very cold.

Varlety .is-oné of the things whlch should

‘he remembered in an invalid's diet.: We.do
‘ r‘ot tlre when we are well ‘of nice bread and

" steamed custald may be cr1ven

'rf liked:
‘Drinks (wrth tood) should be conﬁned"
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The U S Flageolet

Is an mstrument w mch wrll dell“ht‘: those who nret, 1t;
* . Its-tones, very. siiilar to those™ of a I‘lute, are uch .md mel—
Io»v for. so cheap an mstrumenb ' -

k We have them in dlﬂ'e nt Kk
self-mstruct;or ‘i3 sent” with each- mstrument wluch enables

' one to learn to p]ay m -a-short trme._ S : S W o

There is also the score of several son"s, among them .
«The Flowers that bloom in the Sprm" Tra la - ¢ Sweet Bye - . i
- and Bye » «Rock:a-bye Baby,”
d.othe

& 'sub ‘r1bers at 30 cents each

chal fved in Montrcal rotaxl st'ores

\eys B C; D and E. A

“: Theres a’light in the Win- -

i

JOHN DOUGALL & SON I’iontreal .
N —Ou memxums are doscnbed honestlv 1 they b .

"ot cmsndered to. co.msnond ‘with the dcs'-rlptlons, they may .be
returned prompt.y and mcncy will be I'Can(](‘(l ‘ -

butter, but when we - are_-not, when the S

changes are. rung on oat-meal (indifferent

‘often in quality and cookery) and toast, toast, .

and o'tt-meal«xt sSoon grows: tuesome )
A bif of :juicy steak or. broiled mutton

Achop or in the seasom, a. broiled’ qu'ul or

boiled trout may be served at dinner,. re-

membering- that all meat must ‘he brmled K

1f impossible’ any “other way, it can. be br oil®

* ed by holding over a bit of ‘bright coals on & .

: by ork
A’" bland, nutritious and- delxcrous hlanc long carving or toastrng fork.

No- butter
should be added, "a little salt is allowable.
and the meat should be placed upon a warm.

plate ana served immediately. . A bit of
occasxonally :

prmcipally to hot milk, shells. or cocoa, don t
give .chocolate, tea or coffee. . :
Fruit, 1ood of any l\lnd,.and drlnh should
not. be allewed to stand in’ the sich-room
Tverything of the kind should be fresh and
served as attractwely as possrble. = 'I‘he

,'hous,ehol1 ' .

Selected Recapes. -

-one’ egg,.. two tablespoons of sugar, two of

- melted butter, one-half teaspoonful salt, two"
"teacup ‘cornmeal, one tablespoon. {ibur, one
’ tcaspoon cream: of tartar, mixed’. w1th the. .
dry meal and flour, half:. teaspoon soda a.nd",
two ;teacups. sweet milk Dissolve; the” soda. -

in the milk; and.’add last.” Bake: in & shal—
low tin pan’ about ﬂfteen mmutes in a,we
lveated oven.: R ;

: “_tmn
Corn Cake for BreaMast —Beat together IR
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“NORTHERN MESSENGER
‘ (A Twelve Page llluslratod Weekly)

One yearly subscnptron, 30c. :
"Three 'or-more copies, separate.y ad-

dressed, 25¢ each.

‘Ten or more to an mdw1dual address.

. 20c ea.ch

- Ten or more Lcparately addlessed 5e
per copy. : ‘ -

“When nodresaed to Montreal City, Cract Britain nnd .
Pontal Union countrios, 52¢ postage must bs added for each
copy; United Btates and Canada freo 'of - postage. Special © -
armngements will- be . made for delivering packages =f 10 or
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