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_ . Eastern Foot-Wear. -
o .7 (Cbristian Herald’):
+ . In Eastern' lands, where the dry season

_ prevails. during the greater part of the year,.

" the foot-wear- generally used is qiite. difter-

" ont from that.usually adopted where change-

ful seasons and cold climate “ars. the rule.

* 'Among the ancient Hebrews and.Egyptians,.
- sandals were almost -universally" worn, .ex-.
-. cept, probably, in the hilly parts of the coun-.

. . try, where, owing to-the: greater roughness

- of the land, foot-wear of a ‘more substantial -

character was used. There is a-great variety

in the shape and quality: of the sandals ;-
those of the wealthy were made of fine ma--

‘terial, the upper part béing of.cloth or.deli-
cate leather, with pointed- turned-up . toes,

Still another- sort is of woven-or interlaced .

* palm-leaf fibre, or papyrus stalks, the hea-
- vier kinds being lined with cloth.” .. . -

Some of the’ nations contemporary. with
‘ancient Israel wore sandals, ' on -the - inner

soles of which were painted -the figure of ‘a

_ceptive, thus. giving almost a literal inter-
.Dretation to the idea of ‘treading.the enemy

.under.-foot,’ -.(Josh. x,, 24). - Shoes' with-

“higher covering, and even-low boots, have

~ beenfound .depicted on some: of the inserip--

‘tration represents an itinerant mender. of

. “slipper. - All Orientals prefer shoes: that of-
- ford ample room for the foot,’and swhich can-
be put on and off the foot easily.  Our. illus-:

‘the great Himalaya mountains in the no'z}t‘:lilu
-of-India. The road skirted along the side

of a steep hill: Here and there shé saw &

village surrounded by its narrow. terraces of ;-

. shoes at work in a public thoroughfare near- .

”Je.:;us’alenjl.v; The 0ld" man, & native: Syrian, -
‘probably, -is busily ‘repairing a shoe, while -

_his' children stand -beside him ‘watching the -

progress, of .the operation. ' He will travel a
considerable- distance .in’a .day, doing odd
" jobs' of mending as he proceeds, and getting
paid either in money ér food: His-is not.a
lucrative occupation, but it must. be remem-
_bered that a family. can subsist on very little
in the Bast. R R
- Shoes are frequently . mentioned - in'- the

scriptures, .and in-‘connection with certain

usages, they -possess peculiar significance.
Thus, in transferring land, 1t is customary
to deliver a.shoe or.sandal (Ruth iv.,, 7). To

. cast a.shoe upon the soil was a declaration

of occupancy (Psalm 1z, 10).. A" sandal
thong was a type of worthlessness (Gen. xiv.,
"23). - Shoes were'taken off when the wearer

"approached. asacred place or a temple, or

addressed a superior. To this day, an Ori-
ental removes ‘his shoes‘when he desires to
“specially’ honor some. one
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" A TRAVELING SHOEMAKER AND HIS OPEN-AIR WORKSHOP.

‘tions of Thebes, but these are now believed -

to have beon' Greek, rather than Egyptian.
. ‘'On the ancient Assyrian monuments, shoes
are found piotured as being worn by some “of
the native princess- In those early - days,
-~ however, ‘as at-present, a very large propor-
" tion of the people of the East wore no foot-
covering whatsoever, - - ‘ ’

Among the ‘modern Orlentals there is a
* large variéty,>f shoes, some of them being~
~. - alinost similar to-those worn in"Europe and

" America, while'a great majority are a modi-

~-fication of the ancient sandal or. the ‘modern

sed

is about to enter. .To carry the shoes of
_another person is an act.of servitude, and to
"tie another’s shoe is a courtesy paid -to high
distinction alone. ' L

Little Phoebe==-Her Home in

_ . India.. o
(‘ The Springing Well)) |

A-woman with.a tiny baby in her arms

came plodding wearily along the road.

_8Cenéry through which she passed was.grand

and beautiful, for she was travelling among

(WY}
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: ne.. omne and . 2 -Moslem . o
‘leavs. his shoes at the'door of the mosque he . -

57 {

N
o/ a

RISt o
3 N

S
—,—,Q" o

el

ST

hdd been turned out.of her little Home,
wis now. wearily dragging: her _steps towards
a place where she had heard shé mighthave

_.food and shelter. . ‘How she longed to reach -

her destination ! ~How tired she was ! “And
she was more tired than she might other-
wise have been, for .she was a leper, and it

‘was with difficulty that she could walk. It

was Dbecause she was a leper that she had
been -turned out of house.and home by her
husband®and she had brought little Phosbe
her baby girl, away with her, =~

At length she reached the house where
she had bean told the good, kind people
lived who would take cave of poor outcasts
like herself. and her baby, and she found
out what she had heard was true. For the

‘ mis’éioqary sent her to a clean and comfort-

able home, where other lepers lived, and
she socn learned to be happy like them, be-
cause: Jesus came into her heart and filled it
with joy and gladness. ’.

. 1£eanwhile, what had become of her little
baby? The child was not a leper, but was a
healthy little girl; so the missionary sald, ‘I
will keep your little girl for you, and®feed
her and teach her, and you shall come and
see her every Saturday if you are able.,” The

" mother was _anxious that her little girl

surroundings,

should grow up strong and healthy, so she.
conscnted to give her to the misslonaries.
Oh, it was very, very hard to be separated

from her baby, but better than that she, too,

should become an outcast leper like herself.

The little girl scon grew .used,.to her new
In a little while she could
walk ard run abont and chatter instead of

only crawl on the ground. And’when she

was big enough she went to school, and
learned her alphabet along wit}h' other. little




,girls, gome of whom were, like herself, ethe
children of ‘lepers

and learned more and more.. Among other

things she learned . a Iittle English, and.

conld talk it quite mcely, but, best of all,

she learned to know Jesus, and she let hun ’
imuo her heart, to rcxgn there as’ he1 Lord_

and-Saviour: "
After havmg been ‘in’ the mission school
learmng her "lesson’ for' some yea.ra, during

which' time she had grown into a tan and :

vca.pa.ble girl, she at length 1eft it"in order to

help the missionaries by teaching little non-

- Christian” gnls in the bazaar. Most of her
" scholars were the” children of Nepalesé sel—

diers, a regiment of whom were statmned in.

.the town..  Day by day she, would go-to
school and teach these little girls reading,

writing, arithmetic, knitting, and bible stor- T

ies. = This lasted for three years. But dur-
ing this time such a Jarge number of chil-
dren. had come to thc missionary to be fed
and clothed and taught, it was necessary to
appoint somnie - one to specnally look after
them all.

Regmald Radchffe. ,

Bom in Liverpool in January, 1825, Regx-
nald Radcliffc had some time passed ‘the
three.acore and ten when, some time ago, he
was called to. his eternal rest. "He elected to
follow the same calling as his father—that
of a solicitor. Early in life he began to take
part in Christian work, with all the whole-
heartod eagerness of an intense nature. Rag-
ged schools were his first love, from that he
followed .on to open-air preaching, and took
part in this form of gospel work.in London
when it was comparatively in its infaney. .

. In the early years. of his wedded life he
was very active in evangelistic work among
Lancashire colliers. ‘Two of his most effec-

Year by year:she grew

THE,MESSENGERr

"the present day. ] At mterva.ls, Mr Radcliffo
“found, or made, time to evangelize also in
Ireland,” Seotland, the North of England, and
the home, or Eastern, ‘counties, ’

In’ 1861, with Mr. Shuldham Henry, for a

yoke-fellow; ‘he visited Paris’ and " other
plaoes in France, where -the, power of the
. gospel ‘was very signally mamfaated ~~~~~ Here
Mr.. Radcliffe “had his first . expcnence of
upreachmg “the, ‘gospel message through the
“medium: of * interpretation; -a ‘method which
.he pursued’ in- after: years in-Switzerland,
Scandinavia, Ru;sxa and - other ~Europeéan .
couniries - Where his native tougue was not
. suficiently undershood ) .

After a’delightful and frultful penod of
worlk in Switzerland in 1862, Mr. Radcliffe’s
health (which, we may say, was always the
reverse ot robuet), quite failed, and he had
to take a prolonged season of rest from ac-
tive public preaching. Before that however,
he had ‘taken a . practical part in the relief
work in Lancashire rendered’ necessary by
the Cotion. Famine. While helping to keep
alive .the bodles of these industrial popula-
tions, he was equally.zealous in ministering

tn their spiritual necessities. )

Pas;mg on a few years we note that when

tive fellow-workers in those days were Rich- * k)

ard “Weaver Jand . John Hambleton, Much

{ime and. lovmg effort were also expemled‘
on the sunken Tasses 0f his native city, and

itho pleasure seekmg crowds who attended
Chester and. other racecourses. At Chester
he and Richard Weaver, like Paul and Silas
of old, were thrust into prison for pmclzum-
" ing the gospel under the blue sky, Not in-
Irequently in after life Mr. Radcliffe came

into collision with the powers that be, in a - e

cimilar way; but he always chose to obey
God rather than man. These activities did
not prevent him from assiduous bible study
and earnest culture of the spiritual life. Ho
lived and breathed continually 1n an atmos-
phere ‘of ‘prayer and- child-like commumon
with God, on whom his faith laid hicld with
a tenacity that strengthened with every sue-
ceeding year of life.

From a season of bright and happy ser-
viee for Chorist in and around Kendal, he
sped northwards to Aberdeen, at the invita-

"tion of a priessor in the University of that
" city. This was in the end of 1858; just

wherl ‘the sound of abwindance of Tain’ was’

being heard in America and ‘the North of
Treland. Before the year closed a most
: memora,bre revival had broken out in Aber-
‘dcen, largely’ under Mr. Radeliffe’'s labors;
fhough other consecrated workers, such as
Brownlow North and Mr. Macdowall Grant,
of Arndilly, were’ honored ~instriiments in
connection with that memorable visitation
‘of Divine grace and saving power, '

Mr, Radcliffe’s carliest visits to London
were in the winters of 1860 and’ 1861,
hxs efforts to carry the gospel to’ the dwellers
"in this great cify he had the-co-operation of
a’host of devoted men and women, whose
labors God very richly blessed; both in the
western and- eastern parts of the city.’ To

" the'work begun in-Bast “London in’ 1861 may
very distinetly bé traced most of the'the fig-
gressive mission efforts that are in operation
e,mong ‘these teemmg tens of. thousands at

In

' 'REGINALD RADCLIFFE.

Mr. Moody and Mr. Sankey paid their first

visit to London, the task of organizing a pre-

liminary house to house visitation was im-
posed on Mr. Radcliffe. In former years he
had dovised a similar effort in his native
town, and the.experience then gained helped
him to do most valued service, with a staft
of willing- voluntary helpers, in. paving the
way for thoze memorable mammoth gather-
ings, in different. parts of the metropolis,
that marked the mission of the American
evangelists. . About the same time Mr, Rad-

cliffe’'s sympathies were drawn out towards’

the condition of .sailors and. pas.—amg emi~

grants in our large scaports He.was the -

chief instrument; in ‘God's providence, in
the establishment of the now familiar ‘Stran-
gers' Tiests, first in Liverpool, then in Lon-
-don, and afterwards in Hamburg, Bremer-
ha.ven, and Hull. ‘That movement has since
epread to different parts of the globe, and ng
finite mind can calculate the benefits, tem-
poral and spiritual, that have accrued to
those who do business on the great waters of
the world.
Largely in the sameo lme of serviee waz
the lengthened visit paid by Mr, and Mrs,
Radellfte, in 1880, to different parts of Scan-
dinavia. -Only, the unceasing labors of these
friends were by mno means confined to one
clags:; All were fish that came to Mr. Rad-
- cliffe’s net; to.him all souls were precious,
and worthy of ‘being instructed in the. won.

‘ ‘The Chmtnn.

v

drorus love of God For that was his undyb
ing theme. . He: conld preach thé terrors of

the law, and he could thunder out God’s're-"

Jection of the lifeless formalist; but he' d%r-
1y loved to exalt the tender love of God-—
Father, Son: and Holy. Ghost,. - His gifts of
ingenious, eva.ngehstic ‘speech - were . alto-
gether “his' own, and with his words always
went a ivinning smile that does not appear
in the accompanying portrait.

A long visit to Russia and Finland in 1884
‘was another evangelistic' excursion, by Mr.
and Mrs. Radcliffe, that was full- of the
deepest interest and’ attended with blessed rea
sults. Mrs, Radeliffe’s narrative of these.
tours cannot fail to charm and to stimulate
the reader. *

In his later years, when' weakened health
and growing bedily infirmity did not allow
of so much travel and actual personal effort,
Mr, Radcliffe threw his unquenchable zeal
into the channel of foreign missions,
About ten years ago he went through Scot-
land, and' other parts of the kingdom, in
company with some like-minded brethren,
seeking to rouse the church members to a
deeper sense of their respousibility to -the
great heathen world. ‘World-wide " evan-
gelization’ was the comprehensive scheme
on which he loved to degcant, with all the

-persuasive’ tenderness he knew so well

hoi to throw into his oral and written ap-
peals. . )

His last important journey was to
America. and Canada in 1888, in company
“with Mr. Hudson Taylor. - Acro:;s the sea he
was able- very sensibly to fan the rising
. flame of missionary eonsecra.*lon ‘which re-

sulted’ in ‘such a marked extension .in the
opera.twns of the China" Inl'md stvlon—

S

*.Which Paid - Best
o 71" (By A-H. Hutchingon): . - ;
',tme'&ory connected with the. leond e
gold discovenes scems 'to ount a mora.l

wuhou* needing any ex pIa.n tlon

After the first luely gold-mmers ‘ha.i a.r-
rivéd in San Francisco, a Ghnsua,n man wa.s

talking with ‘one of them and asked him -~

what they did in regard !,0 rehglon up -in the
Yukon country, .

‘Oh, we de1t’t have rcuglon “up there,’ said
the miner.

‘You do not” ‘What do you mean?'

‘No; we can 't bother about such things.’ '

\To’"

‘We can’t spend the time, You don’t sup—
poze a man is going to lay off a day just
because it's Sunday when there ure.a couple
of hundred dollars in sight for him to pick
up? No, sir!’ ’

‘Well! well!
Sun.da.y"’

‘Yes; come to thmk of it, T-believe I did
hear of one, I think his name was Leppy.
Some one said he had been secretary of a
Y. M. C. A. in Scattle before he weant north,
Ho came down on the boat with us.’’

‘How much did he bring with him? )

- ‘Something mrer sxxty-ﬁve thousand they
said.’

- *And how-much did the rest of you bring?

““We cleaned up between five and ten thou-

sand dollars apiece.—‘C. E.-World.'

Didn't a gingle man stop on

‘With respect to prohibition in New Zea-
land, it has been. stated that, whereas ten
years ago not ten thousand people in the
colony could’ have, been got to vote for pro-
hibition, 48, 000 aid so in ‘1894, and 98,000
last month, or an increase of 50,000, equal to
a third of the votmg strength of the colony,
and that another 30,000 ‘would have given the
* prohibitionists a majority. - At the. present
rate of. increase.such a ma.:ority should- be
gecured in the next three years,



The New Name.

(By Mary F: Butts, .‘Wenspring.')

The family will vo to the dogs for all’ that )

De Vere will do. They gave. him too fine-a
‘name to begin with. . Imagine! De Vere
,Boggs' ) Then they - have. coddled him -and
“praized. him, and made him think he is the

. finest kinﬂ -of china, instead of 3ust; common:

" ereckery, .till he is spoiled ’ :

-While. thls ‘talls was going on, a tall, slim,
. iair-ha.lred boy = was walking among the
pinea, along a path carpeted ‘with fragrant
brown nnedles, his face getting redder .and
redder every. instant. He had not intended
‘to play the eavesdropper. He was taking a
short’ cut thrmxgh the woods on his way to
the minister’s to recite his Latin lesson,

" when the first sentence of the above speech

arrested his attention. He knew the speaker

very well by her voice. Sweet ringing tones

. they were, albelt very crisp and, declded It
was the mxmsters young da.ughter,

" Ellsworth, who thus delivered herself to “her
friend, Miss Gr:mnis

: De Vere's heart sank very low as he went
~ on. Did the Ellsworths think so very badly

Mav ‘
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himself for the mimstry, as ha.d bcen lntend- )

ed since he was a child.,

It came 'to De_Vere there in the green soli-
tude .of the pines that there:were ‘many -
. kinds-of. mmistry.

-The ‘words- of the- min—
ister's daughter had shocked him-into.a ‘new
consciousness.

‘And she's twice as bright as T am,’ re-
flected De Vere. ‘She’s given up her music
and since we sent Bridget away she seems
always to be drudging.’

; De Vere.went to the minister’ s, reclted his'

Latin lesson, then went home full of a new.
purpose. - Eio had come to-a distinct resolve.:
A look of strength had come into his face,
tra.nsfommng it,
when he app’eared in the sitting-room, ‘Vhy,
how bnght you look, my boy! Did you
have a good lesson,’ and dxd Mr. Dusworth
praise you 7" -

¢ Mr. Ellsworth is always very kind,’ re-
plied De Vere, and then added :—

‘1 suppose you wouldn't be willing for me
to give up my studies, mother ?* - '

\22;?‘ , %/‘WQ _&T&l
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' DARNING ONE OF HIS FATHERS SOCKS

of him ?  Fad he given them_reaao'n for
such an opinion?

Do Vere Boggs'! - Yes, it dxd sound- “ridieu-
lous. DBut was he to blame for his name ?

He wished that minute that he had Dbeen ~

called Gunny Boggs and done with it. The
farily might go to the dogs, might they ?
Well, he had contemplated shirking the load
and letting his mother and sister shoulder it

that he might go on with his studies and * be'

prepared to do geod in the world.
De Vere did pot dream- that the two girls
had been aware. of his vicimty and had been

: thrown into a state of constema.tmn equal'

to his cwn, .

‘ There goes De Vere Boggs this minute'v

sald Miss Cirannis; catchlng =ivht of the boy s
vanishing figure.

"Horrore P exclaimed Ma.y Dllsworth ‘1.

womldn‘t ‘have had hifm’ hea.r me " for a.ny-
. thing. How conscious I shall be when I
~ meet him 1*

Mr. Boggs' had failed in busmess and brok—'

There wis- a small-in-
“'The delicale mother and

en down in- health
come re\maming

. the energetxc ‘eldest daughter, Dorcas, wére

exerting: th=mselv% to thé utmost o stretch
-4t and - piece it so that it might support the
- . family of seven.
- . ‘De Vere should yn with his werkeg‘nd ‘fit

e

_you..
These two had agreed that.’

‘Tt would break my heart,’ was Lhe intense
reply. « Co

‘But I can’t bear to =ee you a,nd Dercas
work s0.’ .

‘It is our duty and it must be done’’

‘ Mother, I want you to teach me how to
darn thé stockings 'and do the mending.
You sat up till twelve o'clock:last night over
your workbasket. And I can do the ironing
and Dbake fhe bread. I ‘shall. have time
enough if I save the minutes and get up an
hour earlier every morning.’ i .

¢ Do you mean what you say, my boy 7' -
“‘Ido. I want Doreas to go nn with her
musi¢ ‘and prepare herself to teach. . She
has had more ‘than one crying speu about
giving it up.’

. De Vere kept to his resclutiom He ha.d
been. studying for - the -home ministry a
mond;h ¢ ministering to the necessities of the
saints;’ as he said when one day, as they

" were all in-the large, well-ordered kitchen, a

gay-voice called out :—
~¢I-found the door open and came right in
Excuse me.) =

¢ Come right a.iong, Miss Eusworth rephed :
‘We are always glad to see-

Mrs. - Boggs.

" Take a seat here by the window.”. .
De Vere looked up and bowed. He was

seated by the table darnmo' a big hole in

“you would ma.ke an apron..
are going to have .a bean supper Sanurday.

- He remembeéred with a sense..
-.of shame how worn his mother was Io»oking,
_how much. his sister -had given up.

so that his mother said"

" been established:

one of h1s fathera socks, his Lafdn reader

braced a.gamst a p1tcher in front of him.
I called, said Miss Dllsworth ‘to see it

-We Endeavorera

‘night and an apron sale’ .

Mrs. Bogg glanced at De Vere.

“¢T think I can get time to make an apron,’
gaid the boy gravely, casting a look full of
meanmg in Miss Ellsworth’s direction..

On the evening of the supper and - sale
there was a great outcry of praise over cer—
tain plates of baked beans and brown ‘bread.

fI think De Vere Boggs cooked them,’
caxd Miss Dllsworth from ' her_place at a
table full of young. people. Then she told
the story of De Vere’s;ministrations to his
family.

‘He is a regular =1ssy, said the lawyer's
son, sitting at her side. .

Then the girl’s eyes flashed. ‘I think that
he is as brave as Bruce of. Scotland’ she
replied.” * And anybody who makes fun of
him is no friend of mine.

A second time De Vere overheard what
wasn’t meant for his ears. - He was on his

way from the kitchen with a relay of beans

when this little speech was made in Miss
Bllsworth’s more authoritative tones.

The upshot of the matter was that De Vere
was soon importuned ‘to fill orders for
brown bread and beans, and later for bread

- ‘and pizs and cookies. An assistant was hired,

and Mr, Bogg, httle ‘Hy little, slipped into the
ba.kerg harness. When it was {ime for De
Vere to go to college a thriving busivess had

musxc “and by and by’ was a.ble to get pupiis
Who paid her well.

- ““When Deé Veré started for hxs ﬁrst te1m at o
W Dartmouth; Dr. Ellsworth’ and his daughte'r

" went to’ the train to geé him off.
"+Are you still dissatisfled | with my name"’ '

asKed De Vere, looking roguishly into the
gxrl’s face as she offered her hand in good-
bye.

“¢I have given you a new name,’ said the
girl, blushing a little. * ‘I call you Hero

now.' - -
Only a Milk-and- Water
Baby. '
[How .prevalent the ide‘a',v'iha.-t aleohol

gives strength is in-Great Britain is strik-
ingly shown in the following story in the
“Temperance Reacord.’] .

Such was the nickname that was given to

. little Jack Brown on his first day at board-

mcr-school 1Ly one of his new schoolfellows,
Rufus Bragg, which nickname was received
with shouts of laughter by the boys, for
Bragg was a boy with lots of pocket-money,
very strong-looking with his round, jolly

face, his broad shoulders, and his sturdy.
'legs, and consequently just the gort of boy

to be popular and thought much of, while
the new boy, Brown, was small, rather thin,

not rogy-faced at. all, and had none of the .
go-ahead manner that often goes along

with boys who are clever at their lessons
and good hands at games.
The time when. this remark was made was

" the hour. after dinner, when the boys, in-

stead of. returmng to lessons again, were
allowed to.run out into the play-ground and
amuse themselves with the gymnasium, or
the mast to c¢limb up: as highas they. could;
or.if it -was.too hot a day for that, t:h@n to
go into the cool- garden shed or the stone
cloisters, with their arched roof orverhea.d,
‘or down ‘among the elder bushes at the far
end of the playground, where, to the grea.t'7
‘delight of the boys, year after year,.they

B

Dorcas went on ‘with:-Ter’



found a never-ending joy ii a running
brook, in W‘h.Ich brook as .all- boys konow,

were to be fournd tho;e crea,tures S0 dce.r to

t"heir heaa-ts — tadpoles ancl newts Whlch

ouoe ca.ught: were msta.ntly clapped mto'

small’ bottlec»; of pots, “wherée through theu'

dimmed transpmrent sides ” their wrigghng )

movements and mystemous ouftlmes “were

watched with an interest that ‘could not.
have been stronger had these same innocent -

crea.turcs been wa.ter-thches, mermams, or
sprxtes’

Now it happened. tha,t Bragg was very suc-

cessful in catching these ereatures,” and also

) in exacting p¢ymont fmm the boys. Stxll

on the whole, Bra.gg was popular; he was

always so merry, and said such funny

things, drew such clever caricatures of tho-

masters, and wes up to all sorts of tricks.

And so fo-day, with this new boy Brown,

who, because he was new, and looked about
in a strange sheepish sort of fashion, be-
cause it was all so fresh to him, Bragg found
a.malicious glee in holdmg him ap to ridi-
cule, and ‘having found out at their dinner-
time that Brown came from a home .of tee-
totallers, wearing, in fact, ‘the blue rxbbon
all those fools always did’ {as he said with
a jeer), he made the sneering remark with
which this story begins, and in a very loud
_volce, so.that Brown should hear, hoping
" that he would either sulk or cry or go into
a passion and offer to fight with any boy
who looked the bigzest coward — as, of
course, these ‘milk-and-water sillles’ never
. had. any pluck, but bolted directly they met
any fair match,
Brown howewer lo. then' gremt disappomt-

-ment, thou.gh he must have hea.rd the jest at*

-his expense, took 1o manner of notiee of it,

but ran off as fast as he could away down .
to that joy of joys, thé stream under the'

trees, »where he could see that a.lrea.dy some
of the boys had got out their fshing appa-
ratus and were trying to catch whatever fish
came to hand.

‘Let's follow him,” said Bragg, rather
takep. aback at Brown’s sudden movements,
and also at his rapid flight down the play-
ground, for he outsiripped them easily, and
though they were duite out of breath and
very lot, for the day was a very suliry one,
Prown was as cool as a cucumber, and

eager in watching the sport, took no ma,nner
of notice of anything else.

Beiides, something of unusual interest
was on hand, viz., a water-rat, and a large
one, too, which had just appeared from a
hole in the bank and was sw:mmmg about
kpparently in great agiba.uon, to find a
place of refuge.

" All the boys were up at once in pursuit,
while Brage, armed with a lot of big stones,
‘was busy pelting the poor wrotch, but never
drwmz well enough to hit it, growing more
~and more excited in the chase, following it
jp and out over rough or muddy ground

and over stumps of dead trees, till at last,
Josing his footing altogether and rolling -

over the bank, he managed to fall in, where,
too, the water was deeper than it was lower
down, though the cha.nnel it flowed through
was wider. )

Yes, there was poor Bragg, soused headl
and ears over in the water, half stunned and
dizzy. with' the shock, both of the icy-cold

- water-
too bewildered to know what .to do,
choked with the water he had swaliowed fo
zall out,
The boys, busy chasing the rat, did not
clearly see at first what had- happened and
thers was poor Bragg, scrambling,.and pum;-,
ing, biowing- and tumbling, sometimes
coming -
‘times hidden beneath, and without doubt

goon to be drowned—for it doss not take

-

‘taking. cold.

_self.

and the .suddenness of the plunge,.
£00.

A bad swimmer into the bargain..

up - on top of the .water, some--

many momcnts ior that cata,strophe to ta.ke

plage, .
One, however, among the boys viz,
Brown, did see wkat had happened and took

iu all the danger of it; and ‘without a mo-

ment’s hesita.tlon dra.gged .off. hls coat, waist-
coa:t a.nri boots (hb cap .was, off alrcady),
zmd dmhng down the bank jumped into the

,stream Fortun@tely he was a good swim-

mer, a,nd ,had no fear whatever of cramp -or
. Besides, 'a . moment of peril
like that was not the , moment Brown
would ever have. given to thinking of him-
All his thoughts were given to saving

‘Bragg. Now this was no easy matter, for

though there were no weeds, there - were
nasty sharp jutting rocks .just in that par-
ticular part, and also holes, which, though
not_deep, were just deep enough to make it
duﬁcult to seize hold firmly of. anyone.

Bragg, too, was so exhausted with struggl:.

ing that Brown, when. he had fairly seized
bold of him by his arin, and was about-to
swim back with him with the other, found
it almost too much, when just as he was
wonderm_g what he must do, a stronger arm
than his—that of the master, a tall man,
more than six feet,  strong, and quite an
thlete at sports—seizing Bragg in his arms,
Qmmed him as easily as if he were a baby
safe to shore, laying him down on the bank
till he saw how Brown, was getting on.
Brown, very much to Mr. Brewster’s amuse-
ment, was calmly standing, after the fashion
of a merman (in trousers) on a rock in the
middle of ‘the stream, sha.kmg the wet out
of his clothes and hair, not a bit the worse
for. lns a,dven.ture, thin, pale boy. as he was.

Bmg, cn the contmry, though not actual-/

1y drowned, looked as.white as-a ghost, and
sheok like an aspen leaf, notwithstanding
his robust form and his round rosy face.

.‘I'm pot fond of giving brandy, . especially

to boys muttered Dr. Brewster to himself;
‘but still, this is decxdedly a caseé where it
ought to he given; besides, the boy: gets
such tlhings at his home, and then they can
never get on without it in a fix like this’
So taking a tiny flask out of his pocket, one
that would hold only about a dessert-spoon-~
ful, and which he carried with Lim in case
of emergencies of this sort, he gave the boy
a little, having first put some of the water
out of the stream into if, laughing as he re-
marked to the boys who had gathered round
‘ihat he mustn’t ‘save him from the water
to kill him with the “poison” — for that

.was what pure aleohol was, whoever took

it

Bra.gg however, contmued very il for
gome time after, had to be camc-d home,
put o bed in blankets, lie in bed the mext
day, and, in fact, several days after; indeed,
he seemed sickening for a fever, though hap-
pily he did escape this, chiefly, no doubt,
through the doctor’s strict rule never to give
anything In the shape of stimulants to boys
and young people and though. Bra.gg was So
ill that his parents_were sent for to come

" and see him, and were almost rude to the

dostor because he would not alter his plans,
he did recover at last, and was able to come
downstairs ‘again, but not till a month after;
while as to lessons, they had to be almost

ziven up. ) ,

‘But what about Brown" . How did he
fare? For of course he got quite as wet
and almost as oxhausted; ~for dragging a
/Cn'ownmg boy out of the water is worse, 1£
snything, for exhaustmg one’s strength
than is the being under wa.ter and half-
drowned one’s self,

Well," oddly enough and greatly to the

N

surprise of all the boys, who had been laugh-’

‘ing at him before for his pale face and thin

form, and also for his ‘blue ribbon’ badge,
he was never ill at a.ll—not even though he,
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too, sat on that 1‘001\ in the middle of m‘
stream “for 2 good half—hour, t111 e, felt -
sure hi§ clothes were dry again in the hot
sun, a.nd till they had la.id .a long- pla,nk.
aeross for "him to walk on mthout gett.mg
wet agmn " Neither was he in’ the least_
want of- sympathy for headache or.cold, ‘or
rheumatism a.fterwards “Why should he?
he said w1th innocent surprise.” 'It.was
dnnldng wa,ter always ‘made h1m S0, strong,
S0 httle hkely to catch :cold.” . Indeed, he
would have gone to his lessons Jusf. as usual
that day and the day atter, as far as health
was concerned, on!y Dr. Brewster aouldn’t
let him, telling h1m ho deserved a hohda,y
for his pluck and that he should ha.ve one,
tm . 0

So onwn nothmg loth, was dnven by his
master’s wife in her little trap into the near-
est town, where she had some shoppmgvto :
do, and Brown was allowed to hold the
pohy, and as it was a skittish little creature,
Brown was told on no account to flick its
ears with the whip—-wh.ich ‘he would never
have thought of doing, bowever, as he was-
quite the boy to be trusted.

It happened, however, -to be the hour. '
when the grammar school in the town broke
up, and the boys, tull of glee, as boys aJwa.ys
are when first let loose — dashed out from
school with many- shouts and rough jostling
of each other, both on the public stone path
and the dusty road. The pony, of course,

_pricked up his ears at this row, not unna-

turally looking forward to some. mischief
to himself, while he grew more and more.
restive, and, in sp1te of Brown's holding the:
reins as tlghtly as he could, a.nd ma.king ‘the

'sosobhm.g noises which’ he had heam'd ooa,ch-,

men -do in similar c:rcumstamces—»thxs being
his first adventure as a coachman thsel.t—
were all lost upon the rcsnve crea.ture, who,
u.na,ble to keep down his terror, bolted oﬂ!
down the street. '

Out dashed the master of the shop where
Mrs. Brewster was, out dashed everybody

.down the street, but all too late to stop the .

pony in his wild career, while everybody
ghouted to Brown to keep as still as he
could and not try to jump out.

Mrs. Brewster was half beside herself
with alarm, and so was Mr. Draper, not only
at what had happened, but at what was sure
to happen later on; ‘for,’ said the man, ‘he's
sure to be a poor, chicken-hearted fellow,
just like all those “blus-ribbomites” always
are’—not stopping to hear what Mrs. Brews-
ter had to tell about his conduct only the
day before, but taking himself slowly down
the etreet just to watch the course of events,
and not bestirring himself one lttle bit to.

\

‘help, beyond looking out down the road, as .

he did for a good quarter of an hour or
more.

‘It’s no good helping those milk-and-water.
fools over! I saw his bit of sblue ribhon,

‘he said, with an air of great conterapt.

“What pluck can they have on such a paltry
drink? Ha! hero they come,’ he cried, as
he saw a large crowd turning the corner of
the winding road out of the town. ‘No
doubt carrying the poor boy back lamed for -
life, if not dead! .Dear me! dear me! Well,
if folks will be such fools, what can you ex—
pect-—-— )
Coming to a doad stop of surprise, how~
ever, as now he could clearly see what the.
crowd was—that boy, that "milk-and-wa.ter
fool,” carried aloft in triumph on la.bormg_
men's shouldexs, wh.xle all the boys of the
grammar school and all the bows of the’
board: school were shoutmg ‘hurra.hs t.ill
their voices seemed as though they must‘
cfack mth the noise, while a httle distance_
behind came the chmse, uninjured;. followed

“by the pony, who ‘seemed none the worse for -
‘his escapade. . . :

.




b HE MESSENGER.'

‘A real plucky little tellow, that!’ said the
lqu.lre as.he: wished Mr. Dra.per good-day
<¢I saw it all,’ he said. ‘T was in my home

paddock myself looking ~over the hedge,
when. I saw the thing dash by, and thinks
I a pretty close shave you'll have, my bo'y,
it you' get through my gate all safe - for
luckily it happened to stand open " But
there, he aid it, and a master stroke it was.’

But ‘here further talk Was stopped by the
noise of the shouting crowd and there was

Brown, the hero of the hour, pleased and
happy, as well he mlght be, and smiling to
himself at the unwonted honors he rwas re-
‘ceiving, not a’bit puffed up, quite unconsci-
ous, indeed, ‘that he had’ done auythm.g at all
out of the way.

Now the squire, as it “happened, was a
bit of a cynie, which means he dlstrusted
people — thought they were all Lhea‘s and
humbugs

. So, thought he, I daresay this young chap

is just the same; I'll just walk on and hear
what he has to say for himself, and if he
don’t happen to speak to anyone I can pm't-
ty soon take his measure’

Consequently he was not’ a little surpnsed
on reaching the place where Brown, having
been let down from the boys’ shoulders, was
again on terra firma, to see the boy looking
fairly Lewildered at all the fuss being made
with him, and was doing all he could to get
away from them and hide his head among
Mr. Draper’s goods; but they bad ‘blocked

up the way and would not let him pass.

Seeing, however that he was fa.u'ly in for it,
he determmed to try what poking fun “at
t.hem would do.

T sayy boys, I hate all this TOW, for T'm

only a poor milk-and-water sﬂ]y, don’t you:

now, and can’ 't “stand much “of anything,:

: partlculmly makm° me out S0 clever, When'
I’ve ‘done nothmg at all; except suttmg still_

A Race in the Chute., ,

(By James Buckham, in the * Congregatxon-
: alist.’)

Baptlste ‘Laplant, returmng on snowshoes
to the: lumbermg camp late one January
night, was startled and’ terriﬂed on commg
under a leaﬂess ‘ash’ tree, to sée the. shadow
of a doubled-up -human ﬂglue thrown by the
moonlight on the snow amid the tracery of
bare branches.’ Baptiste was big and brave,
but- he had ‘all the superstition and dread
of the supernatural pecular. to his race and
class; and when he saw that human’shadow

-falling from above him on the snow lLe-

dropped: the sack of camp supplies he was

. carrying on his shoulder and uttered a sharp

N

'in the chalse and holdmg in the pony ’s head

tight. Didn’t I pull him, though ?7 My
wr1'=t's qulte stiff.’
portumty, he mQ.de a dart into the shop door
behind h1m and was safe with Mrs. Brewster
again, who fairly hugged him with delight.
" ‘Only--cnly—holding in the pony's head!’
cricd the squire. ‘Why, that was all the
battle. And- all ‘on thé .blue ribbon. It
strikes me that we should all be the better
for more of that and less of—of—  The
squire paused, for he was not a man noted
for his eloquence, whatever other merits ho

might have had.- ‘Well, what makes the
ncse blue?—alcohol!’

"So you seo, the ‘milk-and-water’ silly may’
be gaid to have won the ‘colors,’ and, indeed,
no onc cver again was heard laughing at
littl¢ Brown for being a blue-ribboner. On
the contrary, from that day a reformation
begau in the school, and master and boys,
if not plcaged teetotalers, are trying to do
without beer and wind, and acknowledge
that they. are quite as well. without it; in
fact, Detter, a.nd all through ‘the mllk-and-

water silly)’ ‘Br OWIL

Faifhful Unto Death.

During the China and Japan war, a marine
on board the ‘Itsukushina' was ordered to
" stand as sentry at the entrance of the pow-
der ‘magazine. During the hottest part of
the engagement, the ship was so steered
that the shobs of the enemy’s small guns
went in that direction. Seeing this, the sen-
try endeavored to cover the whole docorway
of the magazine with his- body, and by so
~doing not w bullet reached the interior.of
tho magazine When the relief guard was
seni to him he was dead, ‘for not less than
thirty-six bullets ha.d struck ‘h.lm.——-‘.Tapan
Weekly Mail!

Then, watching his op-

cry of alarm. Buta’ trembiing, boyish voice

above ‘him piut an end to his telror and
caused him . to look up in amaze. o
‘O, Baptiste, it 'is only 1! ~“As I came

ocut to look at my rabbit-snares I thought

I heard the wolves howling, and it fright-
ened me so I climbed this tree, and in

'coming ‘down I- slipped and caught on thxs

sharp stub.’

Paptiste Laplant put his hands on his
great’ hips and laughed long and loud, but
not unkindly. There was nothing but pure
amusement in his voice as he locoked up and
saw that- odd child, the cook’s assistam,
pierced through the seat of his trousers by
a relentless stub and hung up by the middle,
with .feet and shoulders dangling. =

‘ Baptiste, please help me down!’ pleaded
the boy.- ‘I have tried a long time to pull
loose and am getting faint and dizzy.’ :
- ‘Poor--child! "I will laugh no more,
cried Baptiste. He sprang to the tree,

grasped its trunk’in his"beéar-like hug; and

soon, panting -and grunting, got astride of
the ‘limb ‘from which the unfortunate boy
was suspended, ‘lifted him by maln strength
from  the:'stub -and ‘sét him. upon his own
broad lap “for a minute to recover his
swimming senses. Almost uncousciouSlj
the lad’s arms went around the big woods-
man’s _neek and’ Baptxste made no effort
to remove them

‘T am glad it" was you who found me
Baptiste,” - whispered the boy. . “You are
so kind—the kindest 6f, them all. The

others would never have stopped l'tu'rhmg’

at ‘me, ‘and perhaps would have left me
hanging here all night for a joke.’ ’

‘Poor ¢hild ! *' said Baptiste azain.  His

“ big’ heart was touched by the boy's words

and his clinging gratitude.’” ‘I no tell de
odders,’ he added, magnanimously and un-
selfishly, for Baptiste loved a laugh and a
joke was dcar to his heart. My ol’ hooman
sew up 3ou ‘pant an’ nobody know any-
ting about it—hein 2’ )

‘0, thank you, thank you, Baptlste t? cried.

the boy, ‘greatly reheved for he dreaded the
rude, continuous hectoring of the men should
they hear ‘of his mishap and what led to
it. ‘wLr can ever do anything for you,
Bn.ptxste, I will do it if it kills me! R
Baptiste _laughéd good-humoredly, The
idea of this boy doing anything for him
amused him exceedingly—this boy who
would climb a tree in a tremble of fear if
he imaginéd he heard a:wolf howl miles
away in the forest. But the lad’s gentle-
ness and affectionate manner were some-
thing new and grateful to the big, rough
Canadian. In his secret heart he hoped

'that his baby boy would grow up with this

same tender, loving, c'linging ‘disposition,
although he would wish him to be braver

-and less like a gn‘l

From the hour when Madame Laplant—-
less graciously known in the lumbering camp
by Baptiste’s own pet name of ‘the old wo-
man'—sewed up the rent in his trousérs and
added a motherly kiss into the bargain.

5

Benny Brown, the cooks _chore-boy, was &
frequent and welcome v1sitor at the Iittle
log ‘shack’ where Baptiste and his famﬂy
lived, apart ‘from the rest of the lumbermg. -
gang. Benny and the toddling baby boy
became the greatest of ftiends and the red- :
capped little Canadian might be seen nding
pxck—a-back on the shoulders of his larf'er
playmate at’ all hours of the day ‘when the
latter was off duty. It was a great relief -
to Madame Lapla.nt to have some one whom

-she could trust with the care of her child at

odd times, and she felt, too, that Benny's

-sweet, kmdly, truthful' character exercised . -

a good inftuence over the boy.: Privately
she assured her husband that Benny must
have come of some high-bred family, he was
so different from the rough boys one usually
meets in the woods, but how he ever drifted
to that lumbering camp in the heart of the
Mame wilderness she could not imagine.

It was in February that the great smow-
storm fell, piling drifts ten feet high even
in the narrow cleanngs in the woods. For
three or four days the lumbermen were
almost housebound. P,nally they managed
to clear a path to “the’ choppmg, and the
work of cuttmg and hauling logs to the big
chute was resumed. The ‘chute’ was a
big trough of planks laid on heavy scaffold-

. ing from the lumber camp down the moun-

tain ‘side to ‘the valley below. Instead 'of
hauling logs to the river on sleds they were
hoisted into this'chute and sent spinning
a.nd Toaring down the mountain side like
great arrows down in a groove. By con-
stant friction’ the- inside of the chute had
become worn as smooth as glass ‘and When-
ever any rart of it needed repaxrmg the me
Who crawled into it had to exercise the ut-3
most care mot to lose their grip and begin
to shp, Jest they sbould be hurled helplessly
down the steep slope

At ‘the lumber camp’ . double ﬂwht of’
broad steps led up to the discharging plat—
form of the chute., How it happened no-
body  could enactly tell, but one day, soon
after the great snow;torm, the . httle red-.

:capped Canadian boy, while his mother was
“busily engaged about_some household duty,

managed to slip away, clunb the. staus o
the chute and crawl astride of a log mshm7 ’

-in the neck of the big trough, all ready to be
_discharged.

- The horrified Benny, comirg
out of the cook’s qu'u‘tels on ‘some’ errand
saw his little playmate hilching along the
log and vainly endeavpring to start it cn'its
trip down the mountain. The child had evi-
dently been imagining what a maygnificent
¢oast it would be if he could only ride down
hill on one of those fast-fiying logs! While:
Benny, struck dumb and helpless with hor-
ror, stood watching him, the little fellow
reached the end of the 1og, turned, hung
his feet over into the chute and began to
pull at the log! With a wild cry of warn-
ing and dlstless Benny flew to the stairs
and sprang, two steps at a time, to the
platform above. But alas! too late. Just
as he reached the platform the boy slipped
in the polished trough, lost his hold on the
log and began to slide, screammg, down the
incline.

In the space of a second every possible
method of rescue flashed across Benny's
mind. He saw that only one thing offered
a possibility of saving his little friend—to
overtake the child in ‘the chute and throw
him over into the deep-lsfing' snow out-
side; - And to accomplish this almost mi-
raculous 'feat he must have the assistance
of some body heavier than his own, whose
greater ‘momentum would  enable ' him-to
overtake the flying little figure in the chute,
The log—there was no other way. ~Instantly
the boy struck off the hooks that held the
great stick of timber, sprang astride of it



and felt the sickening sensa.tion of plung- .
‘('.,»ing down lnto the chute. :
' ¢the terrlble feelmg of fa.intness that at first’’
. asmailed him, and as the log went da.shmg .
¢ down. the. trough ‘crawled: iorward on his " -
.‘,up my 'u:counts thw evemng '.llhe school is
our living,-and Mr Mezle. sends fotir- clnl-“',
“‘dren, c-mohow L ca.n't, get his account right.:
“Two Enghsh grammars and a- eopybook for
~May;.. no, “that makes ‘a ‘dollir tod rhuch.
But T dld get the books,. they a.re on my'
bilr=",
" ‘Mamma pa,y wif baby, Ellze no p ay wlr*

But he resisted

belly txll his head hung over ‘the forward

,' - end of the timber, clutched the rough ba.rk
 and waited.

. In'less than a minutes nme—though 1t
,Beemed to ‘him ‘an age —_ the increasmg

: velocity of the log- brought the glimmer .
-of the little red cap. within hls limited -

range -of vision. A minute more, and he
. Was, close ‘upon it.. - Now for all’. his
:etrength and skill a,nd courao'e' Stretch-

“ing out both ha.nds he' clutched the llt:tle}
unmmdful of his own great ..
"+ peril, raised lt and flung it wzth a convulswe.

ﬁgure a.n.d
effort over the edge of the chute The effort
almost threw ‘him from the log, but- b} a
quick motion.he saved himself, and clung,

.gasping, to the mugh edges of bark. Then, -

cautmusly raigsing .. himself. to his knees,
- blinded-now by the terrific speed of the log,
and scarcely able to catch h1s breath in the

~ flerce rush of air, he gave a mighty sideward
spring, ralsmg and throwing himself out- -

‘ward on his arms, as ome who vaults a
. fence,
_edge of the. chute, a.nd ‘knew that he was
falling.

“of the snow,-twenty minutes later, by the
.sturdy arms of Baptiste.

‘You save my boy!
cried the Dbig woodsman, with tears pour-
ing down’ his cheel\s,

- safety. ‘0 tank God'! tdnk God!
boy safé, an’ you safe’ too.
ful, ‘wonderful 1’ . . .~

RN 1 would have died for you or little Oahxte,,,» :
- ABaptlste' s mumured the. boy
brave always. ~

It was only love that made
me s0’

' ‘Only love 7’ cried the blg, rough Ca.~

nadian, for once in his hfe rising to the

. level ofa plulosopher ¢ You have love, you
have everyt'mg' ! . : :

S

_‘Five Minutes to Five,

'Pl'\ze, mem, can you lend us 2 bit of
Mother will git some when" she’s )

" pugar 7
done her work to-night.’.

Mrs. Hill looked up from: hcr wrltmg in a |

tired, half-dazed way. She was domg some
Atroublcsome bookkeeping. and striving to
- amuse a pretty, three-year-old child sxttmg

at her feet, playing hide-and-seek in the
" folds of her skint. It was hard worls, these

school accounts, even with no distracting
‘ealls upon her attention; bui it seemed ‘im-
pessible to- gain any. headway with little
Jim perpetually shaking her elbow and call-
.ing her to Jook, Just when' she thought the

 error discoverad in old Mr. Hazle’s account,’

‘Yes, Katty; come in, Jim, Jim, you dear
liltle torment, let mamma write!’

"Plaze, can’t Miss Ellen fefch the bit of

sugar widout troublin’® of you, mem?-asked
Katty, dropping on her knees that httle Jim
might climb on her back:

. ‘Bllen is going to a meeling of church
“workers,” replied Mrs. Hill with a sigh as
“she filled the sugar-bowl .

: ‘Of course you are going,. Katty. We will
“—-'h'we a-splendid -time,’ quickly added Ellen,

- who was memling a glove, altogether undis-

‘turbed by ‘the baby or school accounts,

sts L‘llen, an’ ean-ill spare mo, though I’d
“joik to go. Do you think it'll be clane done
wid at five minutss, ‘to five? .

. Oh, I'm sure of it, and all our. . &mnday-,

sohool class. will be . there; besides, Mrs.

Brent likes a ‘crowd.’

“the darlin‘t !,
.suga,r" and, despite ba.by s ery of disappoint~

‘He fé]t that -he ha,d cleared the = -

i But there consciousness was blot-. ﬂ'
ted out, and he knew no.more until dug out

you save my boy' !

. as Benny s’ eyelidg . ../
. trembled and opened for, a. moment to the.. /
.. blue- shy and the blessed sense: of life and.. ..

My -
It was wonder-l e

‘I.am mnot ...

“stroke his curls—poor llttle Jim!
“lovable maiden, pretty ‘and smiling,
Ellen, when she came’ downstzurs in her new’
“blue nmelln and white hat..
‘ed up from her school- accounts and ‘the elu-’
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”im will be lonesome like Wldout you — -
'~yc-u were not-going. * Don’t forget five, mln-‘..-‘ o
'utes to five,’'she reiterated ‘be here w1thout" TRl
T fadlt o -

" Phank ye,“mem,” fur the

ment Katty ran off down the lane, home. -
“mliem, do. ‘amuse’ the baby.

J]m’ "F'-; b

"‘he soft ha,by arms. stole around mamma’s”

neck fthe curly head . nestlod on mamma’s
shoulder. i
-1 really ‘can't’ amuse him when 1 have to

"'dress for the meéting,’ Ellen said in a re-

moustrant tone.. ‘The baby is big’ enough to

take caro of _hunself, he is getting spoiled”

) 'F‘llen the baby can no more ta.ke care of
himseit than you oould at his nge,' indig-
‘na.ully retorted her mother, ‘besides, T don't
Mr Hazle is my’
_best patron, .and " he, wxll neve'r foxgwe an
cvercharge.’ .

see how I can spare you

‘Oh, mammal’ ‘Ellen cried - out ‘it is almost
unchrlstlan of you to wzmt. me to- miss the

meetmg just for httle Jim, when I have pro— ’
mised té be back early, too.! . . -

- *Well, well, T suppose you must- go" Mrs.

Hill said With a patient, troubled smile; ‘but

don't forget -that I depend upon you to be
here by five minutes to five.’

. Ellen made no reply. -She was partlcular-
1y -anxious to attend this meeting. .Several
strangers would be there—Vassar girls, who
dressed well, and were to stay four weeks
with Mrs. Brent. She never thought of baby

-, Jim, lonesome and compamonless only.com-
‘Sure the mother.is mgh crazy: wid w-ork'

forted by: mammas hand stealing down fo
A sweet;
‘was

‘Mrs. Hill glanc-

sive error in the Hazle bill. .

T must make .
‘Ellen assured her, as she shut the gate; -

‘Yoru look very nlce, my dear' but I wlsh

B¢ won’t fail yoir. may be sure of tha.t,"f

The pleesa.nt breeze: and . Jazy ‘whir of the

beetles .seemed ‘so delightful that she really ‘

wished her. mother was. not 80 hard-worked -
and that little Jim had someone to. pla.y wlt.h )
him. Then she thought of Katty, ‘and’ turn- )
ed down the lane . leading to the ugly ca.bin ,
close to -the railway, where the Brien fa,mily_
lived. ‘She felt great satisfaction in think-~

"ing how pleased Mrs. Brent would be’ ‘whex,

in her. beautiful blue- mushn dress, .she tri-

‘umphantly convoyed Katty, arrayed in her »
-faded - calico, into thé’ handsome dra.wmgn

TOOMm, |
Katty answered her kuock from the top of
the back-yard fence, Social observamees :

were altgethér unique with Katty, She re-
ceived her guests infofrmally wherever she ~

“might be, on a cinder plle, or in ‘the pigpen,

or on the fence scaring robing away from -

‘the cherries with the flodrish of an old

apron as at present
" ‘Sure I can't zo, Miss Ellen It's noice to
go, but I'm after stayin' at’ home this tlme,

‘T am,’ she said, tying the old apron over her

heéad to ward off the sun.

‘But, Xatty, I've come for you. to walk up
with me,’ magnanimously insisted Ellen j
‘you belong to-our class in Sunday-school,

“end this is such important Christian work.

'We ary to try and buy a libfary for a small
Sunday-school just started out in' the moun~
tains, where thé people never had a church.
You must do your part. It ls very wrong
of you to stay at homs,’ '
T am not ‘sayin’ it isn’t, Miss Bllén-—shu!

“shut” thcre, you vilyar'; this wds to an ill~

man.uered bird taking advantage of the’ ‘pres-

‘enée of a visitor to’ snatoh a ripe cherry-—-
“1T'd be glad enough to go. It‘s a dale- noicer

thnn stoppln at home, ‘wid.Mrs. Brent.so -

. pleasant-spoken and-a grand cup. of tay into )
"’ the bargain, but I'ma not sure of gettin’ home




: j,ﬁ’ﬁ%e minutes to five, and I wouldn't miss

" bein® here then. fur a .washbiler™full of tay.”

. "“.To. this the Irish girl adhered. inflexibly,

.. although Ellen used every argument to en-
" . lighten-her as to:the imperative’_duty of at-

tending the meeting.

. “You are very wicked, Katty,” she co‘néludy

.ed, Tather irritably, ‘to stay just for nothing.
- ¥our mother would make you go if she knew

< .Iwas here). .. o
":‘And hev her’washin’ wid all her hands,

* and me not_here ‘maybe, at five minutes to
five.
nothin’ to ‘do at home,’ retorted Katty, who
had a tongue of her own that could hold its
‘right of’ way against very. vigorous opposi-
tion, - ‘ . T

- Ellen felt that-her entrance to Mrs. Brent's
rather crowded ‘parlors was less noticeable

than if she had “brought Katty, but -Mrs..

“pup by the neck; he'll be choked.if you're

not here in two minutes.” . . :
Bllen could, see the gleaming rails of: the

track as far as the great bend. She wonder-

_overflowed: its banks on, wash, day.

“ed what the white speck in the middle of the
" 'track could be. The Brien children were'di-

yerting themselves in-a mud puddle’ which
Their

- ghouts of laughter reached Elien, and yet

It’s mighty fine to go fur them es has.

‘Brent smiled in evident admiration ~when "

she told of her effort. _
‘So sweet of you, dear girl! to go there this
evening. Don't give her up. The girl is

" wild, and frightfully ignorant, but she has.

a good face, Watch her—don’t mind a few. '
. b ek ‘aom.  Dim to the railway.

disappointments,’ she said .with ‘siich conr
fident approval that Ellen tock ‘heart again.
fThon the hostess introduced her to the

" one of them must have been deaf to the call

of its name, for now plainly the white speck
shaped itself into the form of a child—one
of the smailest of ‘the brood—sitting. in the
middle of the track, some distance ' below

the cabin. . The little mite of humenity.
.. seomed to be playing with the cinders. .

‘Neglectful wretches! Why don’t they go
after that baby? They - know the express

-will pass at five!’ Ellen cried in involuntary

alarm at the peril of the child, and remem-
bered in a switt flash of satisfaction that at
five minutes to five her mother always hunt-

ed up little Jim to assure herself that, with

_the perversity of infant ambition, he had

Vassar girls, and told them what a bright
example of earnest work and energy ‘she’

set all of us, old and young. We call :her,
‘our little missionary,’
Brent. b o . .

The yoing ladies from Vassar . admired
_edrnest ‘work'in whatever form it might be

" found, consequently ‘they weré interested at-

" ‘once and made much of Ellen. 'They told

.supplemented. Mrs,

- never reach the child-in time. The boister-

her all about college, their-ways, studies, and -

T was well they.put it in Such general terms,
for Ellen kne!

for E w.- that when the day for send- .
- jng her to college_arrived, if:ever it did, the:

. yery narrow purse at home must have -
miraculously expanded. . After the meeting.

the Vassar girls invited her to join them in“a’

ramble through the meadows' beyond the
village to gather wild flowers. Jtog
in spite of the heat, it was a delightful af-
ternoon. Ellen felt thoroughly. happy as she
walked homeward. Her pleasure had but
one flaw — Katty. The responsibility of
Katty ceemed in a measure shifted upon her,
perhaps because the Brien cabin was only a
short distance, by the lane, from Mrs. Hill's.
The cabin humbly crouched on-the side of
the railway, while the Hill cottage nestled
in a pretty garden on the highway. - She
remembered Katty's indignant retort flung
after her as she left the Brien door, .or

rather, back fence, and feared. the Irish girl .

_ might become lukewarm and drop out of the
Sunday-school. - Ellen determined to walk
around on her way home and see Katty.  She
took out her tiny silver watch, a Christmas
gift from her uncle, and looked .at the time,
It was five minutes. to five. : .

‘It don't matter. I can get home by five
minutes after five. Ten minutes is nothing.
It is punctual enough to-get there only ten
minutes late, she reflected, then walked a
trifle ‘more briskly toward the Briens'. -

It would restore Katty’s good. humor to

have sO much notice taken of her by the.

ladies, thought Ellen: She would tell her
how Mrs. Brent had asked for her, and what
a nice time she might have had, with a cup

' " of tea’ and cakes and sandwiches.

So Ellen left the, pleasant road, with its

Altogether,.

pleasures, and made her promise to entreat. * out; looked  d

her mother to,send her to Vassar. ‘some’day.’ -

not slipped. through the gate and raeed as

.fast "as his tiny, restless feet could ca.rl‘y‘

What were the Briens doing that they did
not see after their young one? AR
" Just then a-thin, prolonged curl of smoke
far down the line floated above the trees.
Ellen gave a cry of terrot. It was the ex-
press sweeping around the bend, a mile

-away, and still no one noticed the baby play-

ing on the railway. - Ellen was speeding
‘breathlessly, but’ withal she knew she could

ous voices of the-Brien children abruptly

broke off in a {1 "ghtel?xqfd hush, tor Katty ran
w0 the -track, and dartel oI

'in a 'Wild rush ‘toward ‘the child. The whistle
. was.screaming’ its shrill “warning: -The en-

gineer hizd scen. the little one tossing cinders
C:and lab v

and _langhing. gléefully while the expross
thundered” along the“sunlit rdils. —Ellen's
face whitened ‘at the:sight. She closed her

.eyes and. leaned against the Brien fence, too.
- faint’and weak ‘to go on. She could not
* bear to see-them killed—the brave Irish girl
fiying to-the rescic 2nd the innocent child. -
" "A similtanesus shrick and cessation of the
noise of-the train told her the catastrophe

had come. 'The passengers crowded out of

“the train sznd’ about what seemed to be a

 shading poplars, and took the path by the .
. railway just as Katty’s piercing tcmes called .

“:;in the flock of Briems, a baker’s dozen of

© them, running from far and near as their.
". pames were shrieked, . with. a hastening.

threat added thereto, as, ‘You .Tim. and’

.Biddy, I'll kill your .white .chicken. if you.

. don't-ruh faster. You Pat, I've .got your

heap of mingled red cotton and white lying

Leside the track. The ladies bathed Katty’s

nneonscious face and chafed the limp hands;
then she was carried back to the cabin far
more dead than alive.
ing tho baby.

ed it almest from under the enginq, so close,
so perilously close; that the engine, even at
slackened speed, struck her before she could
escap2, The train ‘steamed . away with its
excitéd passengers.. Illen never knew how
it all came about, for it séemed like a night«
mare dream.
mingling with the moans of the-injured Zirl
She heard her mother's voice nervously
weeping and talking, while the wail of the
child as they brought Lim-in smote her. ear
with a tone so frightfully familiar that it

_stunned Ellen. - She seemed to feel the em- -

gine rumbling overhead, for she knew then
it was not the Brien child, but Jim—their
own little Jim—-whom Katty had snatched
from under the driving-wheels. Dear little
Jim.it was, with his baby hands and baby
face still besmirched with cinders, while
tears of fright made grooves through the
grime and blood of the scratches on his soft
cheek.” - : L ’

In the. long weeks . when Rllen sat by
Katty’s bedside, tenderly nursing the girl
through' her suffering, sheé seemed to hear
over and-over, in the still hours of the night
watch, a certain.fragment of the tallke while

they had waited for the doctor to say whe-,

ther Katty would live or die. :
My Katty stayed. home this noon becaus?

1 was 'most crazy wid work and-coalda’t call

‘jn the-childer:at five minutes to five, before -

the exprcss went by, said Katty’s mother.
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. forming the Horseshoe falls, -

‘Some one was bring-
It was not killed they said. -
The girl—the agile, daring girl—had sna.teht’.

She heard lhe agitated tones-

© T'was glving a musle lesson, and Mr. Hasle
was waiting for his bill,” I—I expected some

~ one, but she didn’t come in time to save little .
Jim," evasively and pl_aintiy_ely' explamed g

.Bllen’s mother. . '
‘But- phwat, mem,
woman, ‘was Miss Ellen a-doin’ at five min-

mate - . - P o
Correspondence
. _' FER Ffanktown, Ont.

Dear Editor,—I have five pet goslings and
a pet sheep. 'We call her Molly, and she
comes running -when she sees us anywhere.
Therc was a Sunday-school meeting on the
fifteenth of May. I.was at‘it, and it was

very nice.
crop. My little baby sister is very old-fash-

utes to five?—Louisa 0. Swan, in “Tlie Class-.

joned now. She will pull our hair if we let

her. I have a little brother, He is threo
years old. He has a dog.. He calls him
Rover. When my brother gets a rope the
dog runs after him. It is very pleasant to
seo'them. I was born on the tenth line of
Beckwith, on June 29, in the year 1883. The
rabbits come very often into the garden and
_we have a good chase after thém with
_Rover. Papa was not well or strong all
summer, and he made us a nice hammock
in the grove of trees.near the house. The
raspberries will soon be ripe, and we will
have a very pleasant time picking them. I
. have only missed one Sunday this year. Jam

in the bible class. I like it very well, Yours

truly;
' ELEANOR,
Aged fifteen.

St. Thomas, North Dakota.
- Dear Bditor—We get the ‘Messenger’ at
Sunday-school, and I enjoy reading it very

muecli, especially the: correspondence. Not
long ago, I visited Niagara Falls, 1 will

‘try to.describe my journey. I started from
_ St:-Thomas, -took the Great Northern Rail-
way to Fargo, there I stayed over night and
in the morning I took the N. P. for Duluth,

“then 1 had to go.by a steamer called -the

‘Empire,” on the Beety Line, to Sarnia, from
_there to. London, then on the N. P. to Ham-
_ilton. T then took the Grand Trunk. to Ni-

“ agara. It wos about noon, -After dinner T
- went -down t¢ the falls with a friend. Ni-
agara falls is one of the most striking na- "~

“tural wonders .of the.World. Above the
falls "the river is divided by ]
On each side
- there is'a high wall about one hundred and
fifty-eight fect. Thé height of the American
talls is about one hundred and sixty-seven
feet. Below the cataract the river is very
. deep and narrow, being from one hundred
to thrze hundred yards in width, and flows
between perpsudicular rocks, G
_hundred and fifty feet high, into a gorge,
which is crossed - by several suspension
bridges. Then there is a great high wall
to prctect one from falling. If we turn our
eye to the right we se¢ the high, rocky
bankg, between - which is' the dark green
river. It has a very broken surface with
white foam on the top. Below l'es a -rain-

how, bright as ever was seen in the sky. -

With one end resting on the snowy vapor
it circles round to the mossy cold rocks as
though uniting in a bridal tie, the wayward,
impetuous falls with staid Earth. At the
head of the falls are several islands. Goat
Island is the most beautiful. There.is a
boat called ‘The Maid of the Mist,’ that goes’
down the river, people can get on it and go
underneath the falls.
year old friend, )
o o ~ Kensington, Ont.
Dear. Editor,—J.et every one of us-hope
and pray that the. iemperance banner wiil
soon float over Canada, :
. JOHN.

~ . ————s
. i - Ingersoll
. Dear Editor,—I live in the pretty town of
Ingersoll which is situatéed on the Thames
River in North Oxford. We have taken the
‘Messenger' for some time, and I.like the cor-
. respondence page. the best.. I.have two bro-
thers living in New York, and a sister in
"Kansas City, besides others at home. I have
tried the entrance examination. some weeks
ago,-but I do not know the result; 1 attend
the Junior Christian Endeavor and I some-
times lead the mesting.  Wishing you great
success with youi paper, I remain your faith-
“'ful reader,- ©- )
- . ’ EVA, ' .

o F‘lfteen years,

'demanded the Irishe

‘We are very busy now with the

Goat :Island,”

‘about two

Your loving fourteem
‘ - GC. P

LA



© seems too large to put into the pail:

i

- With delicate beauty flushed,-
- By a careless foot, at eventide,

Forgiveness.

®When a red rose drooping to the.

.ground,- "~ .. .

Was trampled on and crushed.
Christ-like, the injured flower re-
. turned ' A

No thorn-prick for the blow;
But gave instead a sweet perfume

- . To him who laid it low.’

" Nita and the Starfish..

What has Nita found now ? This
is her first summer at the seaside,
and with her little pail and spade
she runs out on the sands as the
tide goes out and brings-home some

very strange things. Sometimes it
is some dark green sea-weed that

‘erackles ‘as she treads on it, some-

times a lively crab; but to-day she
has found a queer creature that

¢What is it, mother ?’ she asks as
she runs over to her mother.
- When Nita found it it looked just

like a great yellow star. Mother

told her thatits name had. been
taken from its shape, and that it

- was called a *starfish’ She then

showed her where to find its mouth,
Mcther showed her also its little
red eyes at the end of each ray, and

_ told her that it lived on small fish
" and shellfish, the shells of which it

cast out ‘of its mouth again— Our
Little Dots” =

“The Whole Truth.
(By Mary P. Pressly, in ¢ Herald and
" Presbyter.)
¢The grocer gave me the eggs,

and, as I was coming home, a dog
jumped on the basket - and. threw

them down and broke some ten.of
them.) o |

So ‘said Gracie Adams, as she
stood before her mother with two
instead of -a dozen eggs in her
basket. N IR ‘

‘T am-sorry, dear; but never mind,
it was not your fault. Now go out
and play, was the reply.

. could hardly keep her seat.

¢Yes,’ said Gracie wearily open-
ing the door. L
She went out and sat down under
a large tree. ‘It was true,’ she
told herself fiercely. - ¢ The dog did -
jump on the basket and knock it
down.’ L L o
¢ But,” whispered conscience, ‘why -
didn’t you tell your mamma that
you left the basket on ‘the side-
walk while you went to see Jessie.
Williams’ doves 27 .
¢ Oh, well, that makes no differ-
ence,” cried Grace, cressly. ’
‘Yes it does,” said: conscience.
¢ You know well enough that your
mamma does not like to have you
‘stop anywhere when you go er-
rands.’ ' : -
‘I don’t care, anyway, snappe
Gracie. ‘I am going for a ride’
~ She went in to ask permission,
and then to the barn, where she
scolded so at the delay caused. by a
broken bridle that Tom, the man-of-
all-work, stared in wonder at the
usually mild little giel. .
Her ride 'was not pleasant. She
stopped to ask Lyle Brown to.go

“with her, but Lyle was practising.

Then' Helen Hande was sick, and
must not be disturbed. So she had’
to go alone. The pony was troub-
led with flies, and pranced so Grace
She
soon turned homeward, but, as she
cantered up the avenue, she start-
ed, for there stood Jessie Williams
talking to her mother.

‘T am not afraid,’ she said to
herself. ‘I don’t carve if Jessie is
mean enough to go and tattle’

‘She will not tattle/ said the
still small voice which Grace tried
to hush. ¢If your mamma asks her,

.. she will probably tell what she

knows; but that will not be tattling.” -
‘I am going up to where she is,
anyway, said Grace.
‘She struck the pony sharply with

~her whip, and hurried . forward.

As she came near she heard her

_ mother say: ¢There comes Grace

and ber pony, now. . Can’t you stay,
and play with her ?’

¢Oh! thank you, Mrs. Adams,’
came Jessie’s voice; ¢ but mamma
wishes me to come bome at once to
have a dress fitted) ‘

Jessie came down the avenue to-
ward Grace, and paused as if she.
would speak. Grace slowed the
pony down to a walk. S

¢I brought your mother some
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roses from Lillian’s new bush; she .

is so fond of them, you know.
¢ You aré very kind,’ said Grace,
sinﬁiy, without pausing.

When she reached the house her ‘

‘Grace, dear, I sup-

mother said:

E had a lond chat when you et

" talking -

¢Oh, mamma, I didn’t feel like
this afternoon,
Grace. ' o
‘Very well, dear. Now go into
the house and dress for tea)
‘Yes, mamma,’ said the little
girl, with a sigh. ~ o
- At tea Brother Jack locked over
at her and asked: ¢Grace, have
you-. seen Jessie William’s new
doves ? Her brother, Will, was
showing ’em to me.
¢ Jack, you’re the meanest boy I
ever saw,’ snapped Grace.

~ Jack, who had asked the question

Kkindly, started in surprise, them
turned his attention to his plate.
Aferward, Grace went into the

parlor, ‘where she sat down at the
“piano, but it seemed out of tune.:

She was drumming idly when'the

¢ Grace, she smd ¢ I Want you to
a.polornse to Jack for the’ way you
spoke to him, and also to answer
his question civilly.” He is on the
front piazza.

‘But, mamma,’ beoan Grace, tear
fully.

¢Go om, Grace, said her mother,
sternly. ‘I cannot understand this
rudeness from you.’

Grace slowly rose, and went out
to the piazza. Jack lay in a ham-

‘mock reading.

" “Jack,’ said Grace, slowly, ¢ will
you please excuse the way I spoke
to you at'tea ?° ‘

- ¢ All right, answered . Jack, cn-
grossed with the story.

¢ And I saw the doves, Jack)

Grace went and sat down on the
steps. She felt better, but still
there was a weight at her heart.,

She soon went into her room,
where, after a little, Ler mother

came and sat down, drawing her

to her side.

‘My dear,” she szud
well ‘to- day ??

¢ Yes, mamma,’ said Grace hanfr

~iny her head.

¢What is it, ihen, dear ? Some—
thmo is troubhmr you g
¢Q mamma ! = I told you a dog
broke the ‘eggs, but I did mnot say
that I went to see Jesme’s doves,

rephod :

door opened and her mother enter«,
ed, :

- are you.

and left the b‘asi\et on the sidewalk
“when I knew her puppy was in the
ard and I have felt w1c1\ed all

day Mamma, dear, Won’t you for-
give me ?’ sobbed Grace.
¢ Indeecl I W111 ‘dear, was the re-

ply.

Grace dropped on her Lnees, and,
wlien she arose, her face was brwht
and happy.

‘0 mamma,’ she exclaimed, ‘I
feel so good now, and I don’t think
Il ever keep ba.ck a part of the
truth agam }

What Annie Found.
¢ Oh, Bertie !’ said Annie, as she

‘came running in from the garden,

¢ what do you think I have found 2’
¢I can’t think ab all,’ said Bertie;
‘do tell me.’
¢ Well then, Iook at thm 1? and

ANNIE SAT ON A CHAIR TO THINK.

Annie took out of her pinafore a
bird’s nest with some pretty Ilittle
eggs in it

' \PDRHAPS THE POOR BIRD IS LOOK-
ING FOR IT NOW, SAID BERTIE..

6Tt is vety preﬁty,’ said Bertie;:

“but it is not yours, know,

Annie.

you

‘T found it in the bush at the.

"¢ And now ask J esus to for-'
© give you, too/

- you, Dorothy Ann. There,

' Dorothy Ann.

bottom of the garden,’ said Annie;
“and Pm going to keep it

‘But you didn’t make it, said
¢TIt ig-the bird’s nest, not

Bertie, -

yours. It is stealing to take what

is not-your own. Perhaps-the poor s

bird is looking for it now.’

Axnie sat down on a chair to
think. She said to herself : ‘ Per-
haps I ought to put it back; I will
go and do it now. '

And Annie felt much happier than
sh‘e would have done if she had kept

—* Our Little Dots.’

The Doll That Taiked.

¢ Dorothy Ann, are you sleepy ?’
asked Dollikins, Dorothy Ann did
not answer,. but.went on smiling
with her red wax lips. Dollikins
gave her a little shake. ‘Dear me!
she said, ‘I do wish you could talk !

I am so tired of having a doll that -

never answers, no matter iiow much
I say to her. It is very stupid cf
go to
sleep !’

 Dollikins turned her back on Do-

\ ‘f'_froth‘y Ann, and ‘went. to sleep her-
self.
.7 :She thouOht Dorothy Ann sat up
e strzught m her crib, and opened her
~ blue eyes wide. - -

Then ‘she benau to dream.

¢ Mamma 17'shie said.

¢ Oh, you can- talk !’ cried Dolli-
kins, joyfully. .

‘ Mamma, my pillow is not at all
soft,’ 'said Dorothy Anm, in a com-
plaining voice. ¢ And you forgot
to take off my shoes.’

‘I am sorry,’ said Dollikins,

“And I didn’t have anything but

"mashed potato for my dinmer!’

cried Dorothy Ann. ‘I don’t like
mashed potato. Why don’t I have
things that I like, mamma?*

- Dolliking’s cheeks grew qu1te red.
She remembered saying something
very like this at luncheon the day
before. '

‘I am not a bit sleepy !’ wailed
¢ Why do I have to
go to bed, at seven o’clock, mamma ?
Other little girls don’t have to, I

“wish—

‘Dorothy Ann, said Dolhkms
‘will you please not talk any more.
It makes my head ache !’

Then it was very still,

In the morning Dollikins went
over and took up Dorothy Ann, and
looked at her. The red lips were
smiling as ever, but tight shut.

‘{Good morning,  Dorothy Ann,’

said - Dollikins. -

you-do-not know how to talk, my
dear; for then you might be a sore
trial to your mother "-——\Lunaret
Johnson, in ¢ Babyland.

o1 am’ very glad -



Catechasm for thtle Water-
" ‘Drinkers. ‘

RDSPONSIVE DXDRCISES

(Juha Colman, in Nationa.l Tomperance
Society, New York)

" NUMDER I — WATERING THE EARTH

1, God giveth rain upon the earth,

. And sendeth waters upon the fields.

2. He maketh small the drops of water,

The) pour down rain accordmg to the
.- vapor thereof.

.3, The waters stood above the moumams )

“At thy rebuke they fled;

4. At the vmce of thy thunder they hasted
away. -

- They go up by the mountains.

5. They go down by the valleys
* He sendeth the springs into the valleys.
* 6. They run among the hills, ;
ﬁThey give drink to every beast of the

eid

7. ie causeth the grass to grow for the

. cattle,

And herb for the service of man. .

8. The trees of the Lord are full of sap, -
Where the birds make their nests. :
.-9, By them shall the fowls of heaven have

= their habitation.
Which sing-among their branches::

_AlL—0 Lord how manxfold are thy
: works! :
- In wisdom hast Thou me.de them all

(h 18- full ofThy glory. .

i

Qc:entmc Temperance Teach~

ing. i
LESSON XXI—THE APPETITE FOR
' ALCOHOL:

(By Mre. Howard. Ingham, Secretary Non—
Partisan W. C. T. U,, Cleveland, Ohio)

1. What is appetite?

- Appetile is the desire and enjoyment of
gh% food and drink necessary to build up the

[¢]

2. Fm what kind of food and drink do
we have a natural appetite?

For milk, for bread and fruits; for meats
.and for water.

3. Why for those things?

Because they contain everything useful to
make the body grow and koep it in repair.

4. Do people ever have au - appetite for
things that do them harm?

Not naturaily, but we can make an appe-
tite for.almost anything, even for deadly
poisons like alcohol. )

5. Why do- ‘you call aleohol a poison?

Because it injures and kills those whe
take it.

6. But people who, ‘take wine and whiskey
sometimes live many years?

"Yes. Alcohol i3 a slow poizon, and in the
quantmes in which it is taken, deces not kill
people at once. But it makes: them diseased,
and shortens their lives many years.

7. Is there any proof of this?

Yes; companics that insure people's lives .

have studied this matter very. carefully, and
have made-lists showing how long drinking
people-live aud how. long sober people lve:
8. And what have they found?
. That people who never drink live much
}ongel than those who drink even a liftle.
9. But cannot people safely drink a glass
or two of beer or wine each day?
- No, they cannot safely drink at all; be-
cause a little -alcohol does harm to.the deli-
cate machinery of their bodies.
. 10, Is there any other reason?
Yes; the habit of drinking is sure to form,
. a,nd the person who begins by dmnkmg '\. Iit-
tle will likely end a dr\mhard - ;
11, 'Why is this? - )

.Because it-is the nature of a httle aleohol

to create. an appetite for more., -
12, Cannot a person’s. will pxe»ent this? |
Not any. more thai, a péerson can prevent

’ soda and ‘oil mamn.g soap when they are .

put together 1.
- 13. What is-the reason thcee thmgs follow?

Because it is the naturs of the things put.
togebher to ‘'make certdin other things; and.-

--pobody’s will' can’ stop 'the work of nature.

14 '1‘hen is a bright boy or a pret*y virl in :

* been gained. .

TI—IE MESSENGER -

danger of becoming a drunkard by drinking
wine or cider?. .

- . Yes; in just the same danger as any other‘
"+ boy or girl v

- '15.°What is the only safe way, thun"' .
‘Never to drink a drop of a.ny-thmg which
contams alcohol. .

H mts te Teachers.

It is very xmportant tha.t the chﬂdren‘ .

should understand from the outset the in-
exorable law of ‘nature as regards alcobol.
Every bright boy that has filled the grave of
an inebriate began with the’ 1mpressmn ‘that
he could control his appetite; that "he " was
not so foolish as to be betrayed into danger.
When the children know.that always a little
alcohol produces an appetite for itsélf, and
at’ the same time weakens the will, reva.rd-

less of the intellectual power or social stand- ]

ing of the drinker, a great point ‘will have
The 1esson cannot be' too

forcibly ta,ugh*t

A Destructlve Vlce.

Of the many destructive vices common in
our land, none is more dapgérous and dead-
1y than that of cigarette smoking.

other day in one of our .smaller cxties He
had a shambling figure, with a weak, un-~

- wholesome, cadaverous face, the corners of

the mouth stained with tobacco juice, the

‘hat ot ‘one side, hands in rockets and a

half lawless, ‘haif. irresolute air. In reply to
a question, he gaid:
‘T've smoked and chewed ever since I was
seven; I wonld pather die than quit now.’
It seemed right to that boy to cultivate
the vice of tobacco using, and at fourteen

‘he was almost~as hopeless as a lad of his
- age can be in God’s world.
_and dizeased body, a.weak and foul mind.
_: The end ias. only” too evident;and that. ot

He had a weak

far away. One who. saw  him.said: e is
just a: motiveless, forcele:e, unmghtly, me-

' anricrmg——bmttmn

Here is. another case A younge'r boy,
who {ivo -or. three years earlier had been

 noticeable among- his schcolmates for his -

vright. face,’ quick . wit, and -eagernéss for
inowledge, had. changed sadly, = On being
asked ahout himself, he said:

“Yes, T am in c.ehool but somehow I can’t
remember things as I used to. The folks
sy it is beeause I smoko too many cigar-
ettes, but I don’t know. - "Sposze I could quit,
but it would be a pretty tough job. Most
vwizh sometimes I hadn’t begun,.but I don’t
reckon it will matter very much if I do keop
on

A dealer in tobacco said, respectmg cigar-
oltes: ‘1 feel verily guilty oftentimes for
handling the article, I see so much moral
and-physical evil rebultmg from their use.
Why, -if I shut a- fly in .the cigarette case, in
five. minutes -it will be dead The atm(k-
phere is rank poison.

Many a bright; promising Iad lies in an
unlimely grave because of this vice. Many
another still walks the earth, a wreck in
body and soul.: -Oh, for a Christian crusade
against this vice that is destroying such vast .
numbers of our- country’s best youth! —
Sophie Bronson Titterington, in ‘Sunday-
school Illu*tra,tor ) -

Take the Pledve.

The fom of Chnstian Bndea.vor I wish to
bring bofore -you this week is a very im-
portant one, because it means endeavoring
to rid. our land and every land from one
great curse which lies in the way of Chris- -
tian work of other sorts, like a rock where a
read ought to be. You will hardly be able
to realize yet for many.years, all that this
curse. brings on the world — the curse of
gtrong drink, not drink that can be taken'to
the glory of God, but drink that is taken to
satisfy the tlurst that it creates, and which
can never satisfy it. “What I' wa.nt you now
to do is to take the fact of the evil of in-
toxicating liquors from those who have seen
it themselves, - and to detérmine that by

God’s help you will never drink them, unless

on special occasions, prescribed by a.doctor,
and in writing, just’as he would pro»cmbe
‘opium or any other poisonous drug, when:he

cannot give you anything else, I trust that’

vyou ail either have signed or will sign this

‘pledge, and for Christ’s sake will lead others
- to'do so too. It is better to deprive-ourselves:
oﬂ any possxble plensure, rather thzm to runv

. little one had learned a great truth.—

Ta-l\e~
- for instance, a  boy of fourteen, seen the

'.mto one unnecessary temptatlcn. " I.read
the other day.of a little ﬁve~year-old seated
on‘her father’s:knée’ “while he- was talking to
.gome friends on". temperance,- . ‘During a

. break in the!conversation she’ looked up to
him and said, ‘But, papa, if no one began to
drink thers. would be no drunkards,’ . The

‘The
Christian.’ .

: An Vile Habit. .
‘Nothwithstanding that the gold enamelled
-snuff-boxes of thd rich of the cighteenth
century are laid on the she.f,” says the New
York ‘Press,’ ‘the consumption of snuff has
‘continued to increase. I had an idea that -
nearly all the dippers lived in the Southern
States, and was surprlsed to-learn the other.
day that Boston is the largest consumer of
snuff in the United States. They use it on
the sly over there. A manufacturer from
‘Waltham informed me that all the- spare
time of his clerks was employed in dolng up

* snuff in five-cent packages for the -factory

"girls, who formed in a long line every Satur-
day night, when paid off, and purchased a
week’s supply There are four_great snufl
factories in the United States, whose annual

- output .is_13,000,000 - pounds. Twenty years

ago only 3,000,000 pounds were - manufac-~
tured’

Nicotine. -
- I am the Spivit Nicotine, S
"Iis T who glide the lips bet\veen‘
Through the lips I trace the brain;
There I am a mighty pain. :
I pursue my fatal track
Down the arched and marrowy back,
-'And the veriebrae grow slack. .~
© Naught can hinder, paught. ca,n swerve, :
1 pervade each secret nerve;’ l‘
Pick my meal with knifeé and- dart
.From the’ pa1p1ta.tm°' ‘heart; -
‘Quaff the leaping crimson ﬂood

’ Y “Of the rich. and genemus blood

I the yellow bile diffuse;’
‘Pa.mt the face in gha.;tly hue:
"Muscle and sinew,

“ May . not” contmue
To hold their wonted haughty pmde,
The while I Lhz‘ough the system gllde.
Slowly I my purposé wreak, )
Slowly fades the blooming’ chex..k
Gloomy fancies I suggest,

Fill with fears the hardy breast
- The limbs then fail,

The lamp burns dlm,

‘Life hcars Death’s-hail,

- And answers- him, :
Heart and liver, lungs and brajn,
All their powers lose a.mam,

And yield to.me, - .
And I! and I!
* Laugh to see .
My victim die.
—'Jewish Meszsenger.’

‘Wnl you wholly abstzun from the use of
tobacco? was the question which Bishop
Andrews addressed to each candidate for the
ministry who appeared before him at the
Methodist Tpiscopal Conference in New
York.. ‘I will, was.the reply of each can-
didate. The Methomsts are the only denomi-
‘nation that exacts that pledge

»Friend ‘or Foe.

Once upon a time hardly a.nybody conld
read and there was not much to read. But
that-was long ago. Now, everyone, from
the five-year-old upwards, reads something,
and .in the multitude.of books and periodi-
cals it is hard to select the best’ reading. i
- The fa.mlly newspaper is such a constant
companion and exerts such an influence for
good or bad, especially on the young, that it .-
is of tremondons importance which paper is-

- selected. - Have you ever-considered that? "
A paper with high ideals is a family friend,
a paper with low ideals ig a family fce,’ It
you don’t take the ‘Witness,’ and wouuld like
to know what it is like; send us twenty-fiye
cents in three cent stamps, and we will.send
you exther the - ‘Daily - Witness,” . for one.

month, -or the ‘Wegkly Witness,”. “for ‘thrée
months, or, if you: prefer to subscribe for a .
year, the Tates are: . .
“Daily Witness, $3 00 per annum Lo
- “Weekly Witness,’ $1.00 per annum, . -
Addre@s, Joh.n Dougall & Son Publishers,‘
Montreal. o : :




LBSSON V.—JULY s .
Naboth’s Vineyard.

‘1. Kings xxi,, 4-16. = Memory verses, 4-6.
Read chapters X.Xl and xxii. . .

Golden Textv

‘Thou shalt not oovet thy nezghtbors
houso. —Ex. xx,, 17

Home Readmas.

M. L ngg xxi, 1-16—Naboth’s vineyard.

T. I. Kings xxii., 1-36.—The death of Ahab. .

W. L Kings xxii., 37-53 -—~H1= son Ahazxa.h’
‘evil reign,

T, Luke xii., 13-30.—Take heed aud Bewale
of coveto*u.*:ness

7.1 Tim. vx, 1-11.~

) things.’

8. Psa. xciv., 1-23 -—Vengea.nce belongath to
God, .

8. Jas, v, 1-11—Ye have condemned and

lulled the just,

Lesson Story

We have this week a story of robbery and
murder.. Ahab, the wicked king of . Isracl,
coveted the garden of Naboth, who:e
grounds joined those of the palace at Jezreel

Naboth would not sell the. inheritance .of
kis fathers, therefore Ahab went sulkily to
his own room, and refused-his food, like a
spoilt child. He. told Jezebel of his dis-
gppointment, and she instantly promlsed to
gecure. the .vineyard for him. With wicked
ingenuity she. instantly planned a way to
got rid of Naboth. She wrote letters in
Ahal’s name, and with his seal sent’ them to
all the oldera and, hobles of the city.” ~ She
bade them proclaim a fast us though some
dreadful calamity had come to the cily.
Then they were to set Naboth up fora mock

- trial and bribe two worthless fellows io ac-
cuse bigi of biasphemy. After which they

shonld “carry. Naboth out and stone him to

death.
All this they did, and sent word to Jeaebel

that Naboth was ftilled, Then Jezebel said

to her weak-minded husband that the vine-
yard was now his because Naboth was dead.
And Ahab with the guilt of ‘blood still’ fresh
upon his soul arose and took possession of
the vineyard, for which he and Jezebel had
committed such crimes.

As Ahab walked in the vineyard, trying to
enjoy it Elijah suddenly stood before him
with a message from God. Because Ahab
had done so mckedly, and had sold himself
to sin, God gaid his' family should be cut off
entirely. Jezebel must die a dreadful death
for her awful iniquities, But because Ahab
vepented, God promised- that this should not
happen in his lifetime.

Lesson Hints.

‘Jezehel'-—Satan’s most dangerous agents
are not revolting creatures. I have no
doubt that Jezebel was very handsome, very
tasteful in dress, and very fascinating in her
manners. .But she was wicked and she en-
couraged Ahab to do wickedly. By that
tokon he ought to have known her as an
agent of Satan.. By the same token you
" ought to know that any one who influences
ycu to sin is selling you to the devil, no

matter how. clever or gifted or mteresting .

ho or she may be.—Rev. H. ‘A. Nelson, D.D.

‘Naboth—was quite right in refusing to

" gell his inheritance, (Lev. xxv., 23).

‘Ahab’—was as vmlty, but not as boId a8
Jezebel. .-

‘Sealed them’—each man had his own sgeal
with which to sign all documents mstead of
writing his name.

‘Belial’not a propername, bwt literally
translated, worthlessness, or 'sons of reck-
lessness.”.

‘Bla.spheme ~curse. An awful sin, the
Orienials are very careful for the lmnor of
God’s name. . This was an entirely false
_charge, but Naboth was given 1o, chance to-
defend himself, -

““Phe elders and nobles’ — the same who
some years later slew Ahab’s own sons
I\lngs,x 1 6 7) o L

‘Man of God fiee these '

(IL..-
h1m that dmws the haarts ohtbe little ones _

THE MESSENGER.
Questlons to Be Studxed at;

I'lome.

1 Describe the character of Ahab, :

© 2, Tell of a covetous person in the NewTez-
trament.
) d;?Vhy should Naboth not” have sold lns
an o

4, Why was Ahah s fqmily destroyed"

5. What lesson do we learn from this?

- Practical Pomts.

‘ A 'H. CAMERON. ‘
’ July 31.
A child may pout, but why should a king
be so childish? Verse 4

What a o pirast between Naboth . and

Esau. . Verses §<6. Compare 'Gen XXV.,
32-34.
. Jezcbol had great decxslon of character,
‘and. might have been a power for good, had
her heart been npenod to receive the grace of
God. Verses T, 8,

A mock trial, a false a&cusa,hon an unjust
sentence and a cruel death. How like tlhe
trial and treatment of a greater than Na-
é,otéls Verse: g-13.. Compare Mark mv,

big

If God zs angry ‘with the man who stea,ls
hig neighbor’s property, what about him
who ruing the soul of his f.ellow-man" Verses
15, 16, Also Habak. ii, 15,

Tu erton, Ont. .

‘The Lesson Illustrated

'l‘he devil's grapes always have . gIo_ssy
leaves on the vine and . a beautiful bloom
upon the fruit. They always look tempting,
but their taste is the bitterness of hell. Na-
both’s vineyard looked so fair in Ahab’s eyes
that at Jast, a.fter'failing to buy it.honorably,
he paid a terrible price for it. His own
covetousness., Jezebel’s evil plans and ter-

rible orders, signed with the seal of the.

‘kingdom, the false witnesses and wxcked

“ARABS | —
Bk GraFES. ISP

3 ~

s .
coverwsuess LSe W =
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clders of the village, the hypocnncal femst
day and its culminating crime.

Then, as ‘he steps inside, to enjoy his dear-
bought vineyard, the prophet meets and re-
hukes the false king. Then the prophet
treads out the vintage that Ahab has already
begun to taste. Naboth's vineyard, that
gave sweet fruit for honest toil, watered with
covetougness, false witness, ‘murder sand
thoft, bears as its fruit the bitterness of sin,
a horrlble death for Ahab and Jezebel, the

destruction of their children, the loss of the

Jir.gdom and the wrath of.-God.
Christian Endeavor Topics.

July 31.—The evils of oovetousne.»,s —Ex
x%., 177 Luke xu 13-21 i

What Teachers Need.
(Fxom 'uldress by Marianne Farningham,
in Yorkshire.) .
May I guggest that as Sunday-school
teachers, that which we need the most is an

increase of faith~faith in God, and faith in
the Sunday-schodl as .the pest - - possible

means of training men and women for the’

future. TFaith in God. ‘It is not the will of
your Fainer which is7in heaven: that one of
these little ones should perish.’ “The prom-
ise is to you and to your children’ ‘Who-
scever shall call upon the, name ‘of the
Lord shall be =aved'? We believe {hat we all
“even the little ones, need a Saviour ‘but we
‘believe that we and’ that 'they" have” the
Savicur we neéed.  There is something in

to keep them.

" aristocracy of character.

It was the chapter

to himself, and wo are sure that he 1s able

_ Very young children may

mako the great decision, and often do. Why
should-we expéct a.break -between. this early
love to Jesus and the love of-later years

- which" leads to the church? Is ‘it necessary

that cur ymmg people should go ‘down ‘into
the depths of sin’ before they can-be uphfted
to the- heights of heliness?™
come prodigals from the Father's house, and
waste {heir substance in riotous living be-
fcre it becomes possible for them to say, ‘I
will arise and go to my Father'? -You do
not believe this for your own children, why
then for others? ~We pray that our chil-
dren may be brought to Jesus. Indeed, we
ﬁ:}rs:elves, in prayer and love, bring them to

im!
we would take, him at his word’; and be-
lieving that they are in the kingdom :we
would train thermn as ‘King’s sons and daugh-
ters.” We. believe that the children as chil-
dren can be converted.. What is conversion?
Is it not turning round to Christ? And do
not we believe that even the little ones in
our infunt classes can and often do, much
cftener than we think, turn their loving,
trustful eyes to him? They turn their faces
io him and are glad; it is we who get tho
vision obscured. But they cannot see and
believe unless they be led, and the Sunday-
.gchools, to which they come in their thou-
sands must be, above all else’ that they
may be, the places - of meeting = be-
tween the Lord Jesus and the children. This
is our calling—to reveal Christ to the young.
I know that they cannot gee him unless

" their eyes are opened by the Holy Spirit, but

he is promised to us and to our children.
Let us only believe, and.we and they will
see. I wish we might aim at nothing else
for a while but this one great object, to teach

Christ and him crucified, bis life and words -

and work, his kingdom and how it is form-
ed in the world, and especially how and by
whom it i3 to be carried on row. We want

. to teach them. more and more that Chris-

tianity is a life, and.that the life is to be
lived in vital connection with the Life-Giver.
‘He that abideth in ‘me; and I:in him; the
same bringeth' forth much fruit. It is
Christ’'s men who are-to be the men of in~
fluence and, true power in the New Century.

- Must they be- -

‘If our failh were but more simple,

The arvistocracy of the future will be-the .

have had eo-little- failh- that- -the::school
could - train -them for this. Let us pray,
‘Lord, incrcase our faith.’ Let us go up and
pos«seﬂs this land, for we are able,

.The -Teacher’s. 'Trophy.

Charlotte was an angel in the house where
she ‘served.. She went about her work so
quietly that you would not know she was
moving at all. If 'any one were sick, she
was the kindest, most helpful, perzon in the
houge. If any one was cross she knew how
to speak, and how to be silent, so as to put
the crossness away. If any onc was discon~
tented, Charlotie’s content made them
ashamed of themselves. The children loved
‘her, and well they might. She had good
words and kind words for them all. And
withal she was tidy, and thoughtful and
true.

Thoere never was a girl of her age — and
she was oanly fourteen—who walked more
babitually and truly in the way of Christian
life. And this was the secret of it—she
walked by the light of God’s lamp., = Her
teacher was one who took great pains with
her class, and tried to find out the disposi-
tion of each scholar. And she found out
Charlotte’s,. And then she searched out a
chapter fitting her disposition and said,
‘Now, Charlotte, you will read that chapter,
and thmk over some part of it every day.'
in Corinthians about
Charity. And Charlotte read that chapter

three times a day; and it was a lamp to her

feet.

Day by day she consulied her lamp, and
hid the hght of it in her heart, and from
thence it would stream out, and show her
paths of meekness, goodness and gentleness
‘to travetl in.

Charlotte is grown- up ‘to-be a young-wo-
man, I try sometimes to look into the
future, and I see her old and feeble, and
dying and buried out of view. DBut always
I think, when that sad vision comes up, that
her latep will never be old—never - be buried.
‘Charity never faileth” And lhcr charity, I
am’ sure, will pass on, when she diés, and
burn among the lamp., that burn before the
throne of- Corl -—Dr Alexander Maﬂeod

In the past we




K

e

" .elsewhere.

.and perform-most of the work.
~advantage and help to her- mother,

- for with the turn of Fortune's
came acquainted with ways and means in.

quite a different manner. ’

* Select” wool or hair mattresses, and al-

T waished:’ “dnd - is’

Herald.’

H@USEH‘LD

“In the Bedroom._ '
(By Ma.ry Louh,e Pa.lmer)

The bodroom is a ~good ' place to learn
neatness if t.he lesson has not been acquu-ed

to practice neatness It is the pla.co in
which we pass at least one-third -of the

.+ twenty-four hours; .why not have it neat
and. tldy, posxtively clean, tasteful and in-

v1t1

A child early taught habxt:s of neatn%s
about her room can early assume the care
That is an
‘When
no-caro or toil is expected of the daughters

» of the house-as-regards their sleeping-room

and personal Dbelongings, one . finds poorly
equipped, ill-trained maidens. -
not, as a rule, desirablé visitors when eir--
cumrstances place them in other homes. ‘Be-
sides is it not mistaken kindness?

I call to mind a dear girl reared in a
home where all duties of a trying, perplex-
ing nature were delegated to others. = She

. was not vigorous, and for that reason must

be shielded; 'she-.was not obliged to work
in the home, servants performed every duty,
hence hablts of industry were never formed.
She lived to learn and declare that it was a
mistaken kmdness on the part ¢f her. par-

ents. If she had been tanght and expeected
to perform the work of her bedroom only, -

it would have béen helpful in after years,

ways in sections. Some of the best house-

-keepers I have known have a cover of un-

bleached’ muslin for the mattress. - This
protects jt, and is a tidy custom. It can be

of. feather-beds opinions “differ. - By many

“good country families they are considered

heirlooms, . ‘No' daughter of a" well-to-do
.mrmer was ‘expected - ‘to enter ‘the  ‘matri-

least, and she hag much the same opimon of
ber . danghter of grand-daughter ‘to-day.

. 'Nevertheless I believe feather beds have as-

sumed a back seat and for cleanliness and
general comfort mattresses ‘take theid place.
Blapkets in place of comfortables are to be
preferred; they are lighter, easier clcaned
and- warmer for their weight.

On leaving the room in the - morning
clothes should be thrown from the bed, or
better, the bed should be stripped and left
to air, It is the work of a moment to do
this, raise the window and the good work
begins at onmce. I believe in sweeping and
dusting often, and am inclined to think that
this is too much neglected in some homes.
Let use rather than ornament, comfort ra-
ther than discomfort be the rule, and do not
forget, dear housekeeping fr 1ends that
cleanliness is next to godlinees — ‘Zmns

Al You Sald You Would v

‘I beliove I'll never make tlu, elnlrlren an-
cther promise,’ said a -troubled, .busy mo-
ther, ‘at least,’ she added, modlfying her im-
petuous - dedaratlon unleas I am sure of be-~
ing able to perform it.’- She had been con-
fronted—as what mother has not been at
some time or other?—by a little, grieved,
surprized urchin who on dema.nchng the
gingerbread promised for his lunch was told
that it had been so crowded a morning that
the gingerbread had not been made, ‘I
really meant to make it, Sammy,’ she said
apologetically. It was then that the great
.eyes as well as the voice of the little fellow
said reproachfully, ‘You said you would.’

A much older hoy said in my hearing only
the other day, while ruefully regarding his
unmended: gloves, ‘You said you would.
These household promises, as they might
be termed, -should indeed be guardedly

ade. Many of us have heard a grown man

or women ‘say, ‘My mother never deceived
me.’” Some doubtless may he able to add
‘and she never broke a promise made me.’
Now ‘there is a . vast difference. between
deeelving a child and failing to. keep a pro-
mise. The former is usually, mtentional tho
Iatter i3 sometimes -

-

. The hédroom 'i$ -a good placs -

They are’

‘wowld"
wheel she be- -

specially “recommended “for
,ch.ildrens or invalid’s beds. In the matter

monial state forty years ago without one.at”

-stockings.

entirely una.voidable'
. So careful and conscien_tiom are socme mo-

-thers and housekeepers that in. promismg,
to do amything for:a mémber ‘of the family,
" they. rarely-fail to add ‘If nothing’ ha.ppens.;
_,to prevent.v;
. one can be absolutely sure of accomplishing .

“his’is ;the wisest- way, as no

cértain -things, no matter how good the w111
may be :
‘Oh, you- told a’ story" exclfumed another

‘blunt child ‘on “discovering that a promise
‘made before school hours-hdd not béen kept.

The mother.attempted ‘to show, and ‘perhaps -
disappointed

succeeded in .showing  the:
child that no falsehood lurked in the unful-

filled .promise,. albeit ‘there was no pr cof of.

having been. convineéd: in the little - face,
even. after due explanation had been offered
He found it hard to distinguish between a
wrong story, and the ‘hindering - circum-

stance,’ 50 casily understcod- by older »heads-

A.cantious proviso would keep- many: ‘a mo-
ther straight- with~ the unreasoning. little
folks, and .it is well worth while to preserve

one’s - credit "with- these exacting’ mulgets .

who are very apt in’ treasurmg up-one’s ex-
act words upon occasion. Mothérs are often

perfectly faithful in following up a2 prommsed‘

penalty in case of disobedience, and it sure-

ly is'a thousand pities to be any less faith-

ful in following up a pleasanter promise.
Will not mothers, both younger and .a lit-

tle further along in years, take into serious
.ocmsmcration the real’ importance. of ‘keep-

ing their ‘word in the housechold, just as far

..as.possible? : And will it not be worth while

to so word -a promise that it cannct be real-
1y broken? There is a world of reproach
that is not easily forgotten by the little
folks in a disappointed cry of “You said you
‘Christian Work '

'The Chlldren S Stockmgs.

W(By Augusba Salisbury Prescott.)

-Let us see which are the weak spots in a
. gtocking: the heel,. toe, -ball -of -the - foot,
Jback of" Lhe leg, and knee. - Do-you not find
_them'so? ’

~ Now ‘16t us consxder‘ how these
pl.ace;, on- ‘Whichl the rub and strain come,
may. be: strengthernred £0 . ~that the - whole

. stocking will wear out evenly, and when it

betomes. necessary. to do any serious repa.ir—

Cing; the: emtxre stoclrmg w11.1 be faund glvmg

away.,

that they are dark) run a piece of black
gilk braid on the inside of the leg, letting
it extend over the backK seam from the heel
to the top. Overcast both edges of the
braid firmly down, and the back seam will
remain. closed as long as there is a scrap of
stocking left. For the heels cut out tri--
angles of twilled jean and backstitch with-
outturning in the edges to the under side of
the back of the hecl. Round the corners of
the triaugle slightly, and put on so that one
of the points will run up the back seam of
the leg.. Hold the piece rather slack and
quilt a few rows through the centre of it,
When done and the stocking turned right
side out thero ° ehould not be the sllghtest
wrinkle. o

A little practice is necessary to do this
just right, but, oncé having learned how, it

-is very quick and simple work, and a bundle

of these twilled . patches, ready cut for use,
will form a part_of the stock in the work
basket. . For tender feet the patches may bs
cut from the legs of old sto-ckings .

Strengthen: the feet by running the toes
and soles of the feet for half of their length
with darning cotton, row ‘after. row of small
stitches drawn loosely.

Lastly, quilt the knées, and to do this sue-
cessfully requires a great deal of care, for
not a stitch must show through. Get darn-
ing cotton of. exactly the color of- the stock-
jngs and run long threads of it back and

forth on the under-side in such a way that'

only the inside loop of the stitch is taken
up. Let the cotion lie very loosely or it will
have a drawn look on the right side. Run

the rows of stitches as close 'to.each other
as possible, then eroszs them in  the same”

manner. - If carefully done, the knees of the
sbockings will feel- thick, but the right side
will look precisely as when new.

.The whole o-pemtion may- take half an.

hour for each stocking, but it is seldom that
it requires any further attention;. and there
is tho added merit that hosiery treated in
this way always looks like new, for no varl-
colored patches, or darning
-ible.
Worn out ones may :be partially
redeemed : by’ putting in" new. feet, ‘the heel

in cne piece; and the gole of the foot in an-
I1f the legs ho,ve no back seam, ‘they -

other.:

‘eover: with a layer of rice
. : -dust ovér:all; dotting wibh butter. “Bake till
When the stookings are. ne«w (suppcmng

‘of flour. Roll out thin.

ATHE”MESSENGER.

Thay. b, cut oft at. the foot and the top. sewe:l

to the ankle; or the’ leg may ‘be turned com- ‘. -
pletely’ round so“that. ‘what, was:the’ top’ ot'

-the knee will come-under the: knee: -joint. -
. Look: for weak spots rather than holes for

stitches taken beforé there'are ‘actual holes -

save.—= not mne, but an mdeﬁm'te number.‘ o
‘Housemfe ‘ R

Some Home Hmts._-.“
The peel of potatoes,” when: dried in’ the.

,oven ‘will -light the. fire quickly instead of-

.wood, thus saving: -expense. and bemg a far
more healthy way ,of getting rid of the. peel, .
:than by putting. it in the’ ‘dustbin.

An article’ that should be found in every o
‘k1tchen is. a- vegetable ~brush,

spinach, celery, and many other vegetables -

~may be cleaned much more readily with one
- than with the hands. -

‘To'prevent a bruise from dxscolonng apply
1mmed1ately hot- water, or, if that-is not at

‘hand, ‘moisten some dry starch with cold- -

water and cover .the. bruised’ place. .

. 'Wormwood boiled 'in vinegar-and applied
as hot as can be borne on'a sprain or bruise
is .an invaluable  remedy. The affected
member - should afterwards be rolled in
flannel to retain the heat.” i

Pastry is much lighter if mixed. W1th a

knife instead of the hand and rolled with a
-plain-glass bottle instead of a rolling pin.

On. spots produced by an acid, the color
may be restored by touching them with
spirit of hertshorn; while, if produced by
alkali, they may be-removed with vinegar
or- tartanc acid.

Tea1 and -berry- sta.ms may be removed by
pouring clear, boiling water.  through the

\stams ~—* Hand and Heart.

Selected Recipes.
Scailloped. Chicken with Rice .—The chicken
ghould be boiled, and the rice cooked in the
broth' till tender Mince whatever meat ‘of
the fowl you do not wish to serve in another

. way, season-with salt, pepper, celery salt, a

little nutmeg bits of butter, and. moisten
with-the broth.  Line the: ba.kmg—dlsh with
the . rice. - Put the’ ehncken 1 the middle,

of -a dehcate ‘brown -in’a moderate oveni.
One. cupful of rice, - before cookmg, will ‘be
sufficient for a good-sized escallop. . If there
Is not sufficient stock to moisten the.fowl,

‘use a little cream.

“SMALL SAND CAKES

Wash one pound of butter and stir it to
a’ cream; gradually add half a pound of
sugar, two eggs and one and one-hahlf pound
Cut out into round
cakes, wash over with the yolk of egg beaten
with a little sugar, and strew with sugar,
cinnamon and almonds.

: ESCALLOPED OYSTERS. _

Into a well-buttered pan put a layer of
oysters, cover with a layer of cracker
crumbs, sprinkle plentifully with seasoning,
such as salt, pepper, celery salt, cloves and
mace; add-layers of oOysters. and cracker
crumbs, alternately, until all are used; add
enough of the liquor and sweet cream to
dampen - the mixture. Put a few lumps of
butter on top and bake forty minutes.  If
milk be used instead of cream, add butter to
each layer of oysters. They may be prepar-
ed the day before being used, if kept in'a
cool place. .
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One yearly subscrlption 30c.

Three or more to dlfferent addresses 250'
each.

Ten or more to one a.ddreos, 20c each
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-Sample package supplied tree on appllca,-
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