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poor, uuloved wife of this rich officer felt
very sorry for the forlorn child, and
tried to comfort him as well asshe knew
how. She had ‘never been happy in her
married life, and was glad of any object to
divert her mind from her own loneliness
and sorrow, besides pitying the gentle-apoken
lad, who seemed like herself in having no || -
one to love, After a while, God gave her a
dear little baby girl ; and the young mother
grew very ‘fond of it, seeming to srfiile less

the early planting of Kishi's colony, about
the beginning of the Christian era; the!
Coreans seem to have taken kindly to the
Chinese—in part because of the gentle sway
of the poet courtier Kishi, and yet more
for the many arts of civilized life he brought
with him to the *“Hermit-land.” For hun-
dreds of years the Coreans continued to TeRp)
the good fruits of the seeds of w15dom and |
knowledge planted by Kishi. Butin pro-
cess of time quarrels arose ; and the Chinege

. HOW THE GOSPEL WAS FIRST
: PLANTED IN COREA.

MRS, FANNIE ROPER FEUDGE, BALTIMORE, MD,

In a recent lotter written from Corea, by
a missionary, he says, * Thisisland is far less
attractive than Japan, as a mission-field.
It is nota great empire, with agreat history ;
but & weak people, surrounded by strong
and avaricious neighbors. Yetthe Coreans

them? ;«jti'-'f ' :
Among\ many. efforts made durmg the
present.. century to carry the gospel into
Cores, and “with little apparent success,
one seed -of sacred truth was planted by a
little Chinese lad; ehortly before Corea was
opened to missionary effort ; and this, so far
a8 we know, was the first in e.ll the Hermit-
kingdom to spring up- end brmg forth fr\ut.

L,

seem frank, intelligent, and companionable,
and inclined to bereligious. Introduce Pro-
testant Christianity, and they will believe,”

: Within the past five years, this has been
attempted —i.e,, the introduction ‘of Pro-
testant Chmtlamby,—o.nd the behef that
the Coreans Would rendily receive the Gos-
pel has been in a measure verified, "This
populous peninzula, which for many years
was closed against all European nations, and

was the scene.of such bleody .
' persecutions of the native
Christians, is now thrown
open, not only to trade and
Western civilization, but also
to the introduction of the
gospel. Missionaries areé free-
1y permitted to take up their
abode in any of the Corean
cities or towns, and no hin-
derances bave been put in
the way of their efforts for - |
the evavgelization of the
peaple. Ou the contrary,
the present king, now- i'his
thirty-fourth’ year, seems
earnestly to desire the géod
of his people, and londs’ki
‘aid in the establishment of
schools and- Chmstmn mm- g
elons. ‘
In wmany respects, Gorea .
seems & nation plepnred for,
theLord. They have;in’ Our
day, really no nntlonal re-
ligion ; 1 e:, none iliabis in-
dlgenoue to their couutry, or
apecially enthroned’in their
affections. Forthough nomi-:
nally Buddhist at the present
time,this wide-spread system
"was not introduced into
Corea till the middle of the fourth century :
and, to win its acceptance, the Buddhist
priests found it necessary to claim the local
Jeitiey as previous incarnations of Buddba,
and the new religion as only an advanced
form of the old, The ruse succeeded ; and
for 21l these centuries, this,hoary supersti
tion has had full sway among these simple-
hearted Coreans, though with some com-

natural cut-growth of their constant 2830+
ciation with their Chinese neighbors. From

less as‘is the grist between Ly pau: of cruehmg

during the administration of the late Regent

mingling,of Confucianism and Taouism, the'

and Japanese vied with each other in oppres-||
sion and extortion against the poor Coreans,
whose temtory lying just between-theae
rival powers, leaves thein eeemmgly ashelp-

mill stones,

‘Now Corea claims to l)e 1ndependent aud
boasts ‘'a_young sovereign'’ who i’ brave
enough to think for himself, and to seek for
his people growth in knowledge and in ox-

TRAVEL_LENG )

cellenoe. Buddhlsm is no longer 80 heartlly
accepted as formerly; and its baughty privsta
cannot, as they once did,. lord it over the'
bodies and souls of & down-trodden _people,
A missionary, recently writing. from Seoul
the capital of Corea, says, & There is not one
Buddhist temple within these, city walls,
and some of the Coreans say that Buddhist
priests are not allowed to, enter the city.”

‘And thus, as they are bemg weaned from
former superstitions, may we not hope
that the hearts of the poor Corenns w1l' be

;w.-w

he had been faught at one “of the mission:
sohoole at ngpo to read the Blble, and g0

need of help. -
vetted Chmese, tool: Ah-Fang; when he was
nbout nine yeare old Wlth hun on one of
his;. trading expedltlona ‘to _ the Corean
capital.:

=httle lad was hig orphan cotidin, a !

ta the gloty of God.” " g
“This little boy 8 nAme. was Ah-Fung and

to Jesus in prayer, whéneveér the was in
Hig father, who was & con-

Inva .riot that . occurred on .the

IN ‘COREA.

s'treet the little boy got separated from his
father, and by some : mishap. was stolen, and
concealed by-the thief till his fether left the
city.” Then the rogye preten dﬁd that‘; the

POh

hlm to the governor of the! fort;
presented him’ to“lns wife, . to]
and attend her as'a page when shie went out
in' her sedan. Ab- I‘ung was a “fin

unhappy, ‘and - wept and.- pra.yed day and
night ; but he trusted in God, alid felt sure
that all would be right in the end. The

‘1eadly, and sometimes to be almost huppy
Ah-Fung was always with them ; and, as he,
gsoon learned to speak the' Corean ]onguage,

he'often attempted to tell his gentle young"
mistress of the Saviour he loved and trusted
in, Thep, as he caressed the, bnght-eyed,
beautiful baby, or swung its silken’ cradle to
and fro, to keep off the flies, he looked for-
ward to the time when he ‘might fold the'
tmy, (hmpled hands, and teach his dear httle
playmate- to say- Our. Fa-
ther.” But the baby was
. yet too young to léarn the
precions name of Jesus, and
the heart of the fond, girlish:
mother grew too full'of joy
in her darling, to leave room
for any other love. So she
did not care to listen to Ah-
Fung’s story of Jesus and
His salvation; but only
smiled; sweetly apd said,
“Ob, yes, it.is very, nice, 1
dare say ; and yow can tell
. the baby by-and-by, when
i 5ahe is older, But I ain too
¢ . happy now to listen or think
‘about your Jesus,” The
. little lad.thought it strange
that anybody shonld be too
- happy or too busy to think
-‘about Jesus; but none of
“them knew how it was to
‘end, -or, understood God’s
purposes of love and mercy
toward the sweet young mo-
ther aud her beautiful babe.
As the months wore on,
the lovely. flower, so bright

~ mother, withered in her

arms, and was borne away
by the reaper Death.” Then, in her great
joneliness and sorrow, she recalled the words
of "her httle page, “about Jesus and’his
love S and -she asked him to_ tell her the

1d story. ogam. Dny after day did this Chris-
vy | tian-child talk to his beautiful young mis-
: trese of the tender, compassionate Saviour

who loves little children, and makes them
olways happy in his own bright home, far
away ; while the sorrowing mother seemed
never to weary of- l\stemng to the oft.told
tale ¢ Dxd he love my ba.by 1” ohe a.eked

. e

and beauteous to the loving
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. SCHOLARS’”-’NOTES.
: *" {From Interrmt‘ibnal Question Booky’
“LESSON IV~JULY 20,7 0 7,
Connrr VERSES 18-17,
, GQLDEN TEXT., .
This' 1s my beloved. Son, in whom "I s_m

. @r

‘T'west of the Jordan, south’ of Jericho, east of
-} Jerusanlem, : R
’IIA}.RALII;EL ACCOUNTS.—Mark 1 :12, 13; Luke

o d=13,

' So the two grew quite confidential: over
their toddy, theri merry, and finally abous| .
midnight they parted, Stewart’s brain in a};,
‘| mébre muddled “state than it had ever been

8 *He o and down several { -
-somehow couldn't find- the right]|

one day,:with -tearful ‘voice ; *and if he
loved her, why did he let her die 1"—¢
:sure he did'love her;” said Ab-Fuug’; * an
e is taking' care’ of hersin’ his beautifal
Bome, till you go upthei . Th
;miseionary’s’ little -babedied, and ‘she told
‘me that Jesus: had many; many little chil-

INTRODUCTION ~1, HOW could Christ, a por-’
factly holy being, be tempted 2 . In every actof
8ip are 1wo paris: (1) the natural deslre, which
i8 right; (2) thie Induigence of that desire in for-
bldden circumstances, - As, -bunger 18 not

P

Seeing a lamp a little: ahéai&’ of. hnn, ‘he

] ore. - . ing o ¥ woll pleased.—Matt, 8117 ‘wrong, but iy tempt:us to steal food, which
‘dren up there;'and that he igitaking' care of ell b - wotll o B may templ:us to Stea ’

R el B P ool s Wit ) . e s e ue a4 e . S, Ll . is . Ohr o N
‘them all, ‘till their parents come;too, when went forward, thinking in‘a-kind of hazy. CENTRAL TRUTH. mg-g?gf"; c(é)\;lh'is 'i,g“m‘é;‘é‘ﬁuﬁ?ﬁ’°§."5}%§§§f¥z%‘Sﬁ{‘.

tlons were real temptutions, as real ag ours,
a,ud he had no helps which we have not. 8,
Tie rensons-why he was tempted : (1) 'That he
 might syropathize with us lu our temptations:
(2) toshow us that we can resist; (3) 1o show us
bhow we can overcome, (4) It was a test
whether Christ was able to be our Messlah—our
Saviour. 4,"The manner of the temptatlons:
These were real oceurrences—~an actual fempta-
tion by a personal devil, but not in the form or
a})Pearqnce of Satan, Satan always disguises
bimselt as some ungel of light when he templs
us. .1t is likely that the appearance on Lhe pin-
nacle, and the viston of the kingdoms of the
earth, wero'in thought or vision., -

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.
L WiLberNess—see Piace, I'0 BE TEMPTED
—~to be tried and proved. THE DEVIL-~Stan,
the great adversary of man, 2, AN HUNGERED
-—very hangry, an de-peeially liable to tempta-
tlon. - 8. TNE TEMPIER—~Salan, so called be-
canse bo isulways trying 1o tempt--men to sin.
IN THIS (AND IN EACH) TEMPTATIOQN, NOTE
FOUR THINGS—(]) What wus the wilurement to
the deed?—Luvtense huuger. (2) What was

: All ‘workeis for “Jésuss need ordinavces,
righteousness,” the. Holy 8pirit, and the ap-
provalofGod.. S B

way that it might’ help hiin" He.goes’ too
close 11'.10, the llam’i‘)i-lposlt, stnﬂxl:%é’ﬁ;’f and l iqne;
into the canal, The.lamp had been place: s
there to show a broken ,pﬁcé"in:’the r%ilili{z - o - DAILY READINGS,
around the_water.'\-HLl%tgs‘b”havé hit his{" g Math 811817
head, for save one moan _"@dﬁot,vbpeak "-W. : Luke 83 21-24,
again, - A night watchman around:the corner |~ T f"é‘o‘j_lmﬂ‘;al‘s
fancied he heard a splash, but afterlistening |, Sa:.. John15:7.05-,
a moment he decided that be musthave| Sn.  Aets1:)s.: O
been mistaken, ;' Next morning search was | TIME.—lsnuary AD. 27, - After John'had
made for Stewart Caverton, aud his body "’e;: ;’gg“_ﬂ"gg::xg;“‘rxﬁ“:’“s- s e
wasg found in t!')e canal not far from where Bethuny bont.honse), g.l, the lﬁ%g’bﬂ?jee{&d:g '
he bad fallen in, Watch and purse were | nearJericho,
both on him, g0 death was broughtinby the | | PAraLLEs Accounrs.—Mark. 1:9.11; Litke
coxoner as  purely accidental,” . 8 ’]il;i*é;;z‘:":{‘; 1‘;':8'3" s e
. Wo may imagine but cannot d?“‘:‘be the | aiap 1 his puboe nlnlﬁ(l':u;? by 'go(:flngl?o ﬂt';f{e
distress of Mina Harper. It was:alife-long | place where his forerunner was preaching and
sorrow. Bitter, too, was the grief of the ' '
friend who urged Stewart to forget hisnew.

he will give them all back™ :fathers
‘and’ mothera,”—" But how cai"I"get up
there?” said the yearning mother.. . * Where
ls my baby? Is it alive! How:can I ever

et it again 1”—“ 1 don’t know* bow, dear
ady ; but'if we love him, and trust it sll to
him, he will take us s6mehow, and we shall
see his dear face; and get all we love back
ogain in some way.. He says this to us,
Won’t you trust the dear baby with bim,
.and toke him for your own Saviour too,
till he calls you too to bis beautiful home
above, and gives back our darling, that he
is oufy keeping for you?” Thus did the
‘little eaptive boy preach Jesus to the sorrow-
ing. mother, whose heart was made tender
'by bereavement, and drawn upward by the
Jittle one Jesus had borne away to heaven ;
and so, she, too, learned to walk in the

‘bapiizing the people, .
HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

blessed path that leads to happines, to
glory, and to God,—Baptist Missionary

Magazine.
————

STEWART CAVERTON.
BY MRS, J. B, HILL

ly made resolves. Although he repented
heartily, and from that day sought to save
others from the enares of the dram-shop, he
had always the thought that bat for him
Stewart might have
well, Strange to say, the knowledge that
their son met his death’through his indul-

been alive and

13, THEN OOMETH JESUS—now about 30 years
old (Luke 8:%).. FROM GALLLEE—-Nazareth,
where his home had been. To JorbDaN-—see
Place, It was70 or 8) miles, Luke (3;21)says
It was *“ when all the people were baptized,” 10-

tried Lo hiuder him by volee and gesture, 1
HAVE.NEED, etc.—fohn was not qulte sure yet
that this was the Messlah (John 1:33). He pro-
bhably had not geen Jesus tor many years; but
he must hnve known aboat him and his won-

ward the close of the day, 14, JOUN FORBADE {

wropg In turning stones to bread 7—It would
have preventéd him from being tempted as we
are, dand hence He could not have been our
Saviour, (3) The meaus of victory—God's word
and promises, 4. LT 18 WRITFEN—~in Deut, 8 : 3.
BY BEvery worb, ete —not by food atone, but
by spiritual food. Not Ly the ordinary foud,
but God has many ways (words, commands) in
wileh to supply our wants, without our doing
wrong. (4) Ot what temptations are these
type 2--Temptations of appetites, pleusures, the

gence in stimulantz did not cause his parents
to hate tLe cursed stuff. They mourned the
loss of an obedient and devoted som, but
were sorry that he'had been so weak as to
take drink to exces. - .

Such is the force of habit, training, and
education that even after such a terrible les-
son a3 this, God-fearing men will say:

body. b TAKETH HIM—~ellher lterally, or iu
thought or vision, PINNAcLE—Herod’s royal
portico, overhangiog the valley, ut least thres
hundred (eet above the ground below. 6. CAsT
THYSELF DOWN—{{} What was the tempiation?
—To come dowun rmarvellously, as if from
heaven, snd- 50 be received as & prophet and
king, without suffering or death, " WRITTEN—
{n s, 84: 11, HE SHALL GlVE, elc,—quuted to
show that Jesus would be safe in ‘obeying 8a.

The curtain rises upon a comfortably fur-
nished room—soft carpet, good furniture,
warm-colored curtains, well-filled book-
‘shelves, and a glowing fire casting a cheer-
ful light over all. This is the home of
Joseph Harper. On a sofa near the fire aat
.Mina, his eldest daughter; she is mot a

drous childhood. 15 Surrer rr—permit it,
To FULFIL ALL RIGHTEOUSNESS—he would
submit 10 the ordinance whiclhh wis Lo be the
entrance Lo his Kingdom, and would endorse
John and his baptism as from heaven. 1L was
Jesus’ public renuncintion of all sin (that was
in the world, not in bimsell) and consecration
to his work. He submnitled 1o the washing,
which was part of the consecration of priests
(Ex. 20:4.) 16, AND LO—this was while Jesus

beauty, yet her fair skin, silky aubarn hair,
and desp blue eyes make her quite attrac-
tive. The door:opens, and as the girl looks
up the color deepens in her cheeks, The
young man scated himeelf beside her and
the two talked long and earnestly, *Well,
Stewart,” Mina said, “I dare not trust my

“Drink is a good thing, only drink ‘in
moderation,”—National Temperarice Advo-
cate, - R A ,

i e ————
‘A BLACK SAINT.
The mighty power of the Gospel was

wis praying (Luke 3:21). AND NI 8AW—as did
John (John !:32). PnE Seirir or (00 DE-
SCENDING LIKE A DOVE—ID the form of a dove,
expressing gentbleness, love, innocence, purity,
the 8weelest and most heavenly character,
LIGHTING UPON HIM—the dove was truunsient,
but the. spirit abode upon him (John 1:32).
7. Al VOICE FROM IEAVEN--Iuther, Son, ang
Holy Splirit were all engaged in this scene,
THIS 1§ MY BELOVED SON—tLhese words were

tan’s suggestion, (2) What was the sin 7—1t
was a fulse use of God's promises, It was deny-
ing and defying God’s plan for the Messiah,
He could not then have been & Savieur from
sin, but only a Elorious king. 7. T'EMPT THE
Lorp—trifle with his promises; act as if God
had promised what he had not. (3) The vie-
tory : by sinmiply refusing {o do wrong, He
bvercame by the Seriptures. (4) Our like temp-
(wtlons: 1o do right in o wroug way; to sin a
Ittle in hopes to ain.a great good ; Lo use God's

bappiness to your keeping, knowing how
easily you are persuaded to uee intoxicants,”
With a look of pride and reproach Stewart
replied : “Then you doubt my love{”
“No, no,” while tears came to the girl's
oyes; “I believe no man could love me
more fondly than you do, but if you cannot
refuse to drink for my sake before’ mar.
riage what security is there for you after-
wards?? Stewart looked thoughtful, and
the anger faded from bis honest eyes as he
said : “I believe you are about right, and it
will be safer for me to abstain altogether.”
The result of this conversation was that
Mina Harper promised to be the' wife of
Stewart Caverton on condition that he
would publicly pledge himself to abstain
from the use of all intoxicants, :

Mina Harper had been brought up and
educated in a temperance home. She had
been taught to Iook upon strong drink as a
dangerous and deadly poison, In ber
lover's case it was the opposite, It was used
in his father’s house @a au article of diet, as
one of God’s good gifts ‘to monkind.
Brought up with such - views, it does not
surprise us_that Stewart: thought Mina
rather too rigid on this question, and Mr,
Harper rather fanatical.

He had, however, somme knowledge of his

atrikingly illustrated by Rev. R. Wright
Hay (West Africa) at the Baptist Missionary ;
weeting. Telling of the tirat mission party | ministry (John 12: 28). .
landing at Fernando Po in 1841, he said they - QUESTIONS,
preached to some liberated negroes found |- 1nrropycrony.—What did we Iast learn of
on the island :— - - Jesust Who bad appeared to aunounce ihe
. . see1- | cOMIng of the Messiah?  What was the subject.
There was a young wowman in the little { of his prenching! W hat religivus ordinancy did
congregation,. hanging upon the preacher’s’ mq:nsgcm‘m n thm. ;dospels i8 there u record
lips, and shebas told me again and again that, | © th© baptism of Jesus? '
as she listened to the missionaries preach and | SUSJHCT : ENTERING UPON WORK FOR
pray, it seemed that the Jesus of whom they : ’
spoke was no siranger’to her, although she
bad never heard His name ; He was so alike
the friend she had long felt she needed,
That young woman was one of the five con?
verts baptized during the first-year of our
West African mission. - She is alive to-day,
and the testimony of all who bave known
her is, that during these forty-five years she
bas, by the grace of God, maintained a con-
sistent, high, and beautiful Christian walk
and conversation. She has labored for years
in the Gospel at Victoria, teaching'in the
day school, conducting :a Bible class and a
class for inquirers, visiting the Baquilli- in|
their huta. People. from long distances all
round anxious about spiritual Lhings will : o iy did o S
i 1 i ission. | ¢ 1 the lorm of a dove 1t §5 .snid of
ig;t a::i:gﬂ’&:gﬂ%zo ilgl(‘):: ’?e: Eigi::m;;ld gl(:én ?ulﬁu;uces of the Bpirit upou Jesus? (Juhn

spokon on three ocensions,—here, at the trans-

tigaration (Mark 9:7), and near the close of his | Promises in o wrong way. 8 Suswerd Hiw

~—by & vision. 9, WILL |l GIVE Tugr—{ will-
persuade men to accept of you as the Messiah ;
will withdraw my opposition, (1) What was
the temptation 7—To have immediate and out-
ward stecess In establishing the kingdom of
God, witiout o life of suilering and death,
(2) What wasthe sin ?—It was yielding ap Qod
and the saving of men from sin, for an outward
success. 1L was gaining success tn Satan’s way.
WoRSHIP ME—~unotb in form, but-in reality, as
men worslilp money, or faine, or fashion, (3
Tu® VIOTORY :(—God's word, straightforwar:
duty (v. 10). -

SUBJTECT: TEMPTATIONS AND THE VIC.
TORY OVER THEM.

1, Tug FORTY DAYS' BATTLE wITH TEMPTA-
TION (v8. 1, 2)~~Where did Jesus go as soun as
he was baptized? Does this lessou deseribe a
real occurrence? Who is meant by the Devil ?
e Satan appeer literally, iu person? Why
was it necessary that Jesus should be thus
tempted? (Heb, 2:18,) Could he have hdlped
us if be himself had fajled? How could a per-
fect being be tempted ? Did he have helps that
wehave not? (Heb, 4:15) Is thereoften such
uatile at the beginning of the Christing e ?
(Matt, 6: 24, 33) How long did .Jesus fust?
W.hat took. place during those forly days?
(Mark 1:13,)

How could the Holy 8pirit Jead Jesus™ into
temptation? What petition about 1emptation
in the Lord’s I’rayer? What does James say
about temaptation? (James 1:2,8.) How do
you reconcile these sayings? Why does God
permit us Lo be 80 sorely tempted ? - Deut, 85 1-
1) . 3; 1 Pet, 117.)  Why was ibL necessary that our

Sdviour should be tempted like ns we are, and

‘L. THE LONG PREPARATION.—How old was
Jesus at this time! (Luked:2.) What had he
been doing all these yeurs? How was this long
‘period of retirement a preparation for his life
work{? Do we need such a preparation $

11, PUBLIC PROFESSION AND OBEDIENCE (vs.
13-15)—Where was John baptizingt From
what place dld Jesus come to him? How far?
‘What was his object? How did John recefve
this propusul “What reason -did Jesus glve
why he wisticd to be baptized? What dig he
mean by * fultil all righteousness’ ?

Why oughi we to be baptized? What good
does il do to keep the ardinances of religion§
Can one be an eflective teacher withoutb this
obediencel . Does every unrighteousness hin.
der the worker for Gold7 Ln whut wayi

11l Barrism wartt THE ‘HoLy Seiryr (v, 16).
~\What was Jesus doiug when be went up from
his baptismi (Luke 3$:21.) What cune in
auswer to prayert Why “did the Spirit

‘ i i . understand the mind of Qod. . Ay’ and often‘ - How does the Spirit help us h; éervlug Godg U .
weakness, and his love for Mina was true during my term of service at Victoria, when { (Jolin 15: 263 16: 7-10; 18, 152 183 L Cor 12: 4. ] why fv%}r"'?aho nocossary Lhat by Shoulyeaa
Whal are some of the | the victory

and deep, so that, althongh he felt a little
ashamed of himself, ha resolved and meant
to keep his pledge, _

When Stewart left Mina a ring upon her
finger gleamed and sparkled in the ficelight,
Alas ! it was o long farewell that was spoken
that night, It wasstill early in the night as
Stewart threaded his way along the streets
‘4] of his native town, Whsn within a few
streets of his home he was accosted by a
friend, who slipped his hand through
Stewart’s arm, saying familiarly : “ Come
along, old fellow, and we'll have a glass to-
gether.” Stewart mumbled sowething
about the lateness of the bour. * What!
late at a quarter of ten 7’ With that he led
his half-reluctant friend along two or three|.

1; Acts 1:8; §5:382)
blesstus the Spirit brings to ust (John 7:38s
B9; M:16; Acts 1:8; Romy 5155 8145 14:17;
2 Cor, 81175 Gal, 5:5, 1656 3 8; Kph, 2 :15;
5:18,19.) & . )

1V, Tl APPROVAL OoF Gobh (v. 17).—Wha!
volee canie from heaven! Qn what other oc-
casionis werw the same words spoken from
dlegvent - (Mark 9:7; Juhin 12:25) What was
the object of this voicet How may we have
the npprovad of God 7 How may we RKnow when
we are called Lo uou's work?

11, ‘Cas FInsT TEMPTATION THROUGH Bobx-
LY APPETITE (vs. 3, 4)—What was the first
temptation 2  How could thls- tempt him ?
Why was it wrong? How did Jesus gain the
victory? Where are these words written ?
(Deut, 8:3.) What does il mean? What temp-
tations have we like this one? How can we
overcome thom?

111, Tre SecoND TEMPTATION TO GAIN
NosLF ENDS IN FALSE WAYS (vs, 5-7).~What
was the second temptation? Why should this
tempt Jesus? Whal was this pinnacle of the
temple? What was the sin-in casting himself
down? What promise did Satan quote ? (Ps,
91:11;) HHow “did Jesus gain the victory?
Where is this verse found ? (Deut. 6 :16,) .How. |} -
would ensting himeselt down have been tempt- _
the Lord? What temptations have we like g
this?

IV. THE THIRD TEMPTATION TO GAIN Sug-
CESS BY SINFUL .PRACTICES (vs. 8.10),—What
did Satan next show Jesus? Literally, or ina

I was disappointed and troubled and per-
plexed, the one place other than the Throne
of Grace to which I would go for comfort
and guidance was the simple homie of that
saintly negress. Again and again I have gat
d»wn beside her, and she has taken her Bible
aud pointed to me some promise to the
Father, which for the time being I had lost
sight of ; again and again I have been able to
draw water for my thiraty spirit out of the
well of her experience of God’s grace and
gooduess,

LESSON V,—JULY 81,

. TUE TEMPTATION OF JESUS"—MATT. 4:1.11
——— e
LESSON CALENDAR.
THIRD QUARTER, 1887.

CoMMIT VERSES 14,

» "GOLDEN TEXT.
He iz able to succor them that are tempted.—
eb, 2:

streets until they came opposite a brilliant- | L July 8.—The Infant Jesus. Mott. 2:1.12, CENTRAL TRUTH. Csion? What did he mean by glving ihem Lo
e f : 2. July-10.—The Flig! Egypt. Matt, 211323, ; e Lhiy

ly-lighted saloon ; going round to s side| ;3}; %g.n-ggﬁhlcgg}ga:rg?:b. 7\'“)0';6 31113, ! Our viciory over temptation ig through Jesus I-{g;::i?l %“‘;‘xxﬁh\?}:‘;g.',“%J'ﬁ,{‘t’%{‘lm,ggl'&
entrance, he entered a private room and xang| 4. July 24.~The Baptism of Jesus, Math, 3:1317, | Clurlst. ) Sl ain them? How did Jesus overaome s
the bell. . While the waiter was bringing a| 6 July 81.—The Temptation of Jesus, Matt, 4:1-12. DAILY READINGS, Wiiars Ig Uis verse found? (Deut. 6: 1) How
Gouanter of brandy and hot mater Stowart| i ivbeus e et | Motk g s e s ke (e St how, mch
summoned up courage to tell his friend| 8 Aug. 2..—Jesus and the Law. Matt, 5:17-28, T Dukeds LIS tan? How will the verse Jesus quotes eip s
upon what conditions he was to marry Misg | 9 Aug. 28.—Piety \;lithoubgisxtln:i. }!i‘dutti::..s: 1.16. Th, Heb, 2 6-18. to overcome? )

10, Sept. j._,-'l‘ruac n our Heavenly Father. .  Heb, 4 : 4-16, ) V. CONSOLATION AFTER TUE BATTLE (v, 1)

Harper. Laughing 'good~nal§ur%dly, the sotden Procente. st P02 | B
oung man said : * Well, well, if you are |11 Sept. 1l.~Golden Precepts. Matt. 7: L12.
'i’yoinggto be teetotal to-morrow we will have 12. Sept. 18.—~Solemn Warning., Matt, 7:13-20.

. 13, Sept, 25.—Review, Temperance. Rom, 15 ; 8-14.
a parting glaas to-night.” Missions, Maty, 4 :12-16.

eK ' ‘ , —_— = ;Gﬁ

Peut. 8: 1-10, What did Satan do after this? Who came In.
James 1: 1-16, stead ? Why does God give us rest from tempta-
P1,ACE,—The northern part of the wilderness | tion? Have you felt the peace which comeg

of Juden; probably in Mount Q,\mrunmnm,|un.ern,v!clor)'?
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. THE HOUSEHOLD.

FALLACIES CONCERNING DOMESTIC

-~~~ -+ SERVICE, .
¥ BY OATHERINE OWEN.

While we:are hearing of the sufferings of
those working-women whoyit ie said, prefer
ceaseless, hopeless .,tbil;-a“ﬁdf semi.starvation
in their own overcrowdeéd garrets to the re-
straints and degradation.of:domesticservice,
we may well ask where they have obtained
their knowledge, or. rather imbibed their
prejudice, were it not that consideration of
the matter induces one to believe there ia
no preference... They sew and starve be-
cause others sew and starve, and to do so
requires no effort, only endurance. To take
service; if the thought has ever entered their
minds, needs energy and courage to face the
new and.unknown conditions of life, and
they are withheld by a vague dread.

unfortunates than to clear away the false
impressions - that may exist in the minds of
the women themeelves, or refute by a.state-
ment of the facts, which any observér.can
verify, the foolish ideas afloat as to the rela-
tive position of the domestic- and. the sew-
ing-woman. For this »yeason+it should be
‘the aim of every one whn comes in contact
with them, or can reach them in any way,
to show them the contrast between the
comfort they refuse and the misery they
accept, . ’

The foolish ideas with regard to domestic
service are that the sewing-woman in her
garret, bare, cold, and hungry, is free, while
the servant is not ; that the sewing-wonan
is independent and cannot be * ordered
round,” and that her “time is ber own,”
The facts-are that the sewing woman is a
slave of the greedy taskmaster who grinds
her down tq the verge of starvation, while
the one who chooses woman’s natural work
in the house that needs her is the really free
woman,- : :

If the sewing woman does not like her
work she dare not quit it ; to do so means
starvation. If thetaskmaster cheats hershe
dares not refuse to be cheated ; her work
will be taken from her and given to one of
the dozens waiting to take her place, If
she ia brutally spoken to, she dare not resent
it; and -there are, we are assured, worse
things than cheating and bratality that she
must submit to without resentment, or be
marked for persecution. So much for be.
ing her own mistress, And this ceasele,
ill-paid work is performed under every form
of phyaical discomfort, in bad air, in' over-
crowded rooms, in winter cold, in torrid
summer hent, with insufticient food, and
sickly, ill.clad body, The time which she
calls her own, where is it, when the machine
runs from morning till night?. After the
day’s task is done? When we know the
pittance she earns we may be quite sure
that day’s task will not be doneso long as
human nature can bear up against fatigue,
The time between the cessation of work un-
til it begins again must surely be a stupor
of exhaustion. Can the weary woman then
give herself up to the pleasures of “home?
Can she take the recreation for which being
“ mistress of her own time’ is supposed to
give opportunity 7 Contrast this veritable
slavery with the freedom of the domestic
servant, If she does not like her place she
leaves. Whether she performs her part of
the' bargain between herself and her em-
ployer or not, she is paid, There are no
pretexts for reducing her wages for work
imperfectly done, nor reductions made be-
cause the shirts and collars, or table.linen,
she has undertaken to iron, but does badly,
bave to be sent to thelaundry and paid for.
If she has temporary illness, days when
some family crisis, the arrival of kindred
from abroard, or wakes, or weddings, or
funerals, make her desire a day off, she has
it without loss of money, the mistress often
making strenuous effort, putting off or
changing her own plans for this purpose ;
for, be it said ever so gently; thereis in the
majority of cases very little choice in the
matter—if Delia does not get the holiday,
she leaves her place at & moment’s notice.

Itis only the domestic servant, among
working people, who is thus paid for the
time she epjoys. The shop-girl or factory

late ornot working, The domesticis under
no such espionage. .
If the domestic servant’s work is not
satisfactory she may be told of it, and it is
osaible that a long-suffering employer may
{)ose self-control and get angry, considering

No truer service can be rendered to these.

hand is fined for every five minutes she is

that she is only human, and express her
anger ; but exceptional indeed must be the
lady who speaks to a ‘dependent as
women are spoken to in factoriesand stores -

regard for :her susceptibilities, ~Her day’s

from the“time she builds her fire in the
morping, shortly after six, till she washes
dishes at geven in the-evening ; bu this is
far from being the case, If she iy single:
handed in the family, on washing and iron.
ing day she may work the whole day, aa she
would do if she wera the mother of a family,
without any of the aids to work she has in
service ; but on other days there are hours
of leisure which largely depeud on herown
activity and ability, In these days the
housework is all comparatively light, for
there is no scrubbing of floors to snowy
whiteness, no carrying of hot and cold water
up three or four flights of stairs, and very
little carrying of coals, - Moreover, her
work has that excellent quality of variety,
and rarely is there any rush ordrive, unless
her own mismanagement makes her waste
time one part of the day, which she muat
make up the other,

Of course employers cannot always be
well-to-do ; many are forced to live plainiy,
although the characteristic of American
housekeeping is profusion of food; but
where poverty is, the employer shares it.
Yet under the least favorable conditions
the food is very different from the bread
and tea of the needle-women, and the cases
are rare when it is not abundant, and not
far better in quality than even the well.to.
do of her own class would provide for them-
selves, : .

Of course there are restraints in service, a8
in every other work by which money is
made, and some of the most objectionable
to the servant herself, such as having to be
in the house at a reasonable hour, the ina-

If directions are given, it is usually done|
with a studious’ and' generally sympathetic|

work would be long, if she were working rnd crime prevention, in those families only

apparel it should be reserved forsome other | I

Qod. Seel, Tim.2:9; I, Pet, 3:3,—F.
0. Andrews in Union” Signal, T

: —_—
PASSIONATE BABIES.

I'have been speaking of crime beginnings

which are called respectable, A very Jarge
proportion of our embezzlers, forgers; and
many of our thieves, come from such fami-
lies, There is a smaller portion- from this
class, that commit what are known as erimes
of possion, For these, too,.there is greater
blame to be put upon the parentsthan often
is put there, + Many a passionate child rules
the household, The little baby on his mo-
ther’s knee goes into a passion” because his
dinuer is withheld from him, or some toy
denied him. He shrieks, and strikes his
mother ; and the mothersays : “Poor little
boy, he has such a passionate nature ; he
can’t be crossed,” and yields to him., She
ought to spank him—spank him hard, for
being in a passion, and give him nothing
till his passion has cooled. The child, a
though he be so young that he cannot speak,
if he be-old enough to lift his fist and strike
a blow, deserves punishment,—needs to
have a lesson of repression taught him,
The mother who neglects this, increases the
chances of her son’s going to the gallows,
When the child is older, there are better dis-
ciﬁlinnry punishments than spanking ; but
when the child reaches such an age that
they are useful, it may be too late; his
temper inay have grown into a dominating
force in his character, that can not be eradl.

oceasion than for display in the house of [to pursue; at least in cases of children natu-
~E. | rally healthy and active, Such, engaged in
vigorous, out-door. gymnastics from morn-
ing till night, will make away with-an fn.
credible amount of food in the course of a
day, and be all the better and stronger for
it, ‘ = !

\'

how early a- child’s “training should begin,
replied : “ With the first moment of life,”
Another, whose observation of children has
been very large, says :.* The habits formed
during the first three weeks of life exert a
controlling influence over the whole period
of infancy.” There is both philosophy and
sound sense in these atatemeritr,
truth and wisdom could be realized by all
mothers, how much of the anxious care of
later years might be avoided, and how much
more of success and happiness might be se-
cured for their children,

people, about this matter of educating chil-
dren, Ten-year-old Jennie must, of course,
be obedient, polite and thoughtful; the
same conduet is expected from six-year-old
Harry ; but surely obedlence can not be ex-
pected from the winsome little two-year-old,
the baby. - '

just that, not in the same degree,
obedience, Sitdown in the home nest, and
watch this wee birdling- as she flita about,

am incliried to believe, is the better.'wﬁi

—XN. Y. Observer.
.
"A PLEA FOR THE BABIES,
BY MRS, ALMA H. FISK,
An eminent physician, upon being asked

If their

There seems to be
strange delusion, even among eensible

Yes, dear, doubting mother-heart expect
but still

Journal,

bility to go out every night, ete., are such
as a mother would impose on her daughter,
or,wish for her wherever she might place
her. It is unfortunately true in this day
and generation, as in all that have gone be-
fore, that there'is io_way of .earning & liv-
ing, or even of conscientiously doing our
life part, without giving up some of our
liberty and our time ; but of all ways by
which a working-woman can make her liv-
ing there is not one by which she can do it
so_easily, so independently, and so health-
fully asin domesticservice,.—Harper's Bazar,

—————

" PLAIN DRESS FOR CHURCH.

Can we not, by our influence, induce
Christiang, at least, to dress more plainly
when they appear in the house of: 'God?
Do we not all know that the poor—and
among- them is very generally the family
of the poor inebriate, who sadly need the
consolation and help that the means of grace
afford to the forlorn and sorrowing—are
habitually kept away from the house of
God because they cannot brook the scorn
and contempt, or, to say the least, the ne-
glect they encounter if they venture into
our houses of worship, even though their
apparel be neat and wholesome. Only the
past week I met alady who has been staying
away from charch, though it is just across
the way from her, becanse, on account of
her reduced circumstances, she could not
replenish her wardrobe, though I had never
noticed when I saw ber there, but that every-
thing was right with her apparel. I could
not persuade-her to attend, This thing is
nearly universal in this country, I am
bappy to know that the evil is far less in
England, A distinguished divine from that
country, who has recently visited America
—Rev. Newman Hall, if I mistake not-—re.
marked to a friend, as he was passing outof
a large and fashionable church in the city
of New York : “Do your American ladies
indeed go from church to some place of
amusement’] It seems to be our own sex,
for the most part, that is open to censurein
this regard, consequently it is fitting that
our sex should undertake the reform,  Be-
sides, the W.CT.U. has become a great
power in our land, and it is fast becoming
unpopular to oppose them in anything they
undertake, hatever is taken under the
wing. of ‘the W,C.T.U, at once gains pres-
tige and commauds respect. Through. the
local unions it could, in a short space of
time, be brought to the attention of a vast
number of the Christian women of our
country. It would seem that they might

easily be made to aee that if they have castly

cated, Motherssometimessay, whena child
shows a vile temper, and shrieks a great
deal, that it would endenger hislife to pun-
ish him ; perhaps so, but you still more en-
danger his futare, if you don’t punish him,
Many a gallows tragedy has had its begin-
ning on the mother's lap.—W, F, MM,

LET THE CHILDREN HAVE LUNCH,

gladdening every bome with her dainty
ways, and sweet baby talk ; all is well till
your will couflicts with hers, then behold a
transformation ; the clonded face, the pout-
ing lips, the defiant attitude, all reveal to
you the existence of a distinet individuality
in this little baby form, She is your baby,
but she is not you ; she has her will, her
tastes, her strong points and her weak ones,
just as certainly as you have, You cannot
make her nature, but yon ean direct and
control it, and thus secure the highest good

-lquality of whose meals and the time of serv.

April's closing number of Good Housekeep-
g comes to my table fresh and vigorous in
all its departments. I am pleased with
Mrs. C. H. Patter’s sensible article entitled
* Liet the Children Have Lunch,” 1helieve
that children -require food -oftener than
grown folks, and that to limit them to three
meals a day may be to torturethem, and do
them a great injustice, But I will let Mrs,
Potter express her sentiments and my own,
as she most decidedly does :

“I have seen childrén, the quantity and

ing, were most religiously looked to, who
were yet so ungrateful and dissatisfied as to
watch with hungry, longing eyes the gene-
rous slice of bread and butter in tbe hands
of 2 playmnate whose mother was not preju.
diced against lunches between meals, And
I have seen those same children help them.-
selves surreptitiously from a plate of food
that was left within their rencg.

Oh, how I pitied those children! and I
both blamed and pitied their parents, They
were high-minded and of estimable character
in-every respect, and if they had been aware
that their children had been guilty of theft
to appease their hunger they would have
suffered an agony of grief and mortification,
and they would have felt it their duty to
inflict & punishment in propertion to their
estimate of the fault or crime, which would
have been anything but slight, judging by

th
th

which all members of their family were de-
gired and expected to live, However, in
consideration of the fact that the children
were sorely tempted, in consequence of too
atrict limits in regard to food necessary to

matter was too delicate for me to handle, so
did not meddle with it ; that is, I did not
inform the pareats of the theft to which
their children had been incited by the over-
powering craving of their poorly nurtured
stomachs, so they escaped punishment.

#[ resolved, there and then, that no child
of mine should ever suffer with hunger to
an extent which would compel it to stoop
to take that which did not belong to i,
with which to appease its natural craving for
food, though all the people in the world
should proclaim to me the advisability of
stinting it in the matter of its daily allow-
auce of good, substantial food, It is safer|-
to let each stomach, little or big, speak for
itself as to the quantity of food needed to
keep it in working order, and then pay due

attention to quality and preparation. "This,

for her future life,
reap a habit,”
of obedience, and ‘it soon becomes a habit ;
teach them froni the first to be polite and
tidy, and : stubborn, dirty.faced, sticky-fin.
gered children will seldom annoy us, An
intelligent, well-bred childhood onght not
to be looked for after an
babyhoogl.

and thereis nothing fraitful else.” All true

motherhood, as ail noble life, must sacrifice,

l;;}t kthe reward is ample,—Christian at
ork,

should have a roomy kitchen, well ighted and
the comfort, but in a great degree, the health in

first thing looked to in the arrangement of theo
housshold, and should be provided with a liberal
supply of utensils and conveniences to simplify
and expedite labor, if even to doso demands
a sucrifice of luxury in the parlor and dining.
room,

My first is a gentleman x"ery unique
Unparalleled A No. 1, so tospealk,
2

the height of the moral standpoint up’ to{Shrewd and wiserly,
He brought down fame, by a string from the

A
Hia dog a candle overthrew,

their comfort and health, I decided that the 1

2. A boy’s nickname and a large ingect,
3. An American writer,

What state is round at both
the middle ?

ANSWERS T0 PUZZLES IN LAST NUMBER
1. Saummer.

ANSWER To SCRIPTURE MOTTO AGROSTIO—

“Sow an act and yon
Teach the little ones the act

untrained, wilful

Canon’ Parrar says : Sacrifice is fruitful,

—————
Tre KitoHeN,—Every house, large or small .

oroughly ventilated, as it will ensure, not only

e family, The kitchen, then, should be the

—_—————————
PUZZLES,

OHARAOTER HINTS,

\Vléty and wise
skiey,
. 3. ’
ripe red apple gave him the clue,

NAMES OF RIVERS,
. A number, & vowel and & division of water,

CONUNDHKUA,
ends and high in

1. Ruchel.

2, Eljjah.

3. Samson,
4, Tyre.

6. [saiah.

8, Nuzareth,

7. Tertullug,

8, Haman

9. Butychns,

10, Luban,

il Urphab.

12, Romae.

13, Daniel,
RREST IN THE LORD.

"
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‘The Family Circle,

THE SWEET OLD STORY,

- Tell me about the Master |’ k
¢ Tam'wearyand worn to-night,

The day lies behind me in shadow,.. ~
.. _.And only the evening is light |—

Light with a radiant glory

- That lingers about the west,
My poor heart is aweary, aweary,  °
And longs,’like a child, for rest; *

Tell e about the Master !
Of the hills He in loneliness trod,
When the tears and blood of his anguish
" Droppéd down on Judea’s sod.
For to me life’s seventy mile-stones
- But n sorrowful journey mark ;
. Rough lies the hill country before me,
The mountains behind me are dark, .

Tell me about the Master !
" Uf the wrongs He freely forgave,
- Of his love and tender compassion,
Of bis love that was mighty to save;
- " For. .y heart is.aweary, aweary,

Of the woes and temptations of life,

Of the error that stalks in the noonday,
Of falsehood and malice and strife,

. '¥at T-'know that whatever of sorrow,
. Oi .pain or temptation befall,
- 'The Infinite Master hath suffered,
} And knoweth and pitieth all,
.. So tell me the sweet old story, )
© * That'falls on each wound like a balm,
"And my heart that was bruised and broken
- -Shall grow patient and -strong and calm,
—Herald of Mercy., . e
et L TTTTe— .
© . GRANDMA’S LESSON,

" BY.MRS, HARRIET A, CHREEVER,

‘Dear : Grondma- Vance, with her white
puffs. of hair, her dainty cap and placid
-smile, sat dreamily gazing at a figure in-the
carpet as she rocked slowly to and fro,

. ~The needles, .which rarely were quiet
:when held in grandma’s industrious fingers,
.now.lay at restin her lap, and only a slight
creaking under the rocker was heard in the
‘silent dining.room., ’ o
. Everybody in the house loved Grandma
‘Vance, and nearly every room contained a
comfortable rocking-chair, with 2 view to
baving her able to pause in whatever place
;he liked, and find an easy-chair awaiting
er. -

So it happened that grandina was sitting
in the dining-room, as it was very warm
there on the cold winter morning, and the
furnace heat had not penetrated to the
upper rooms as yet with quite such'a genial
warmth as was felt there,

Things had not gone quite as smoothly
that morning in her son’s family as usual;
there seemed to be sbme little friction be-
tween the children, and Julia, her son’s wife,

found the family sewing accumulating faster |-

than her busy fingers could meet the press-
ing demand.

Then Jane had “given notice,” and with-
in the week another girl must be found to
reign as queen of the -kitchen ; and what
with one thing and another of an untoward
nature, young Mrs, Vance was tired and dis-
couraged. . ‘

“I declare,” she said to hexself, “I don’t
see how Frank’s mother can always be as’
bright and cheerful as she is, It seems to
me as if I'was old as she is, the noise and
contention of the children would drive me
nearly distracted. Then when Baby un:
ravelled that long piece of knitting yester-
day she had put so much time and work

-into, she was just as undisturbed and patient

about it as could be. I have a great mind
to agk how she manages to find so much
comfort in life.” . N

There was baking to do, and a pile of|

mending to be attended to ; but all atonce,
grandmaz, still dreaming away with her eyes
fixed "on the carpet, was roused from -her
day dream by the entrance of her daughter-
in-law, ' o

In her hand young Mrs, Vance held her
work.basket, with a pile of stockings heaped
high on top. . - B

“ There, mother,” she began, “I’ve got
everything to do to-day, it seems to me, but
I made up my miund to darn a few stockings

first, and at the same time have a little chat]

with you, Everything appears to come so
easy to'yon ; now, I’ve been wondering if
you ever used to feel tired and perplexed

.Jin your younger days,"whin, fauiily tares
il'boréhard and troubles used’to conie.allin a

TN s N R T A Loomba 1.
‘[ bunich, as T suppose théy, do to every oueé

some time in life,” - ST
¢ Dear child,” grandma began, “youlittle

know how much-'of toil, effort] and ofted.’
:}times-how much of discouragement] waded
| through: while bringing up-my large fanfily.
cof--%To begin with, there were no. ‘modern
|| improvements’ in::my - day,  making work
¢ +f comparatively light,and"after rising with
-| the dawn, kneading bread, churning butter,

and attending to- various- wearing duties.
connected with a farm and:dairy, I would
be obliged to sit up half of the'night with a
sick child, then be up and about my house-
hold cares again early in thie morning.

%I think that, naturallg, .1my disposition
was'a happy one, but gradually I began to
let my incessant duties worry me. I know
my voice was not always tender asa mother’s
should be-in addressing her children, and
then ‘I know, too, my brow began to be
clonded much of the time. SR

“I thought my work was more constant

{than that of any of my -neighbors, and

although pcor father—we - always called
Frank’s father *father,’ the whole of us—
although he did. all he:possibly could, I
somehow felt as though I wasleading a hard,
severe life, which in some. ways he might
make lighter if he chose, - - ;
“ Well, my dear, I sometimes think that
when we have enough, and try the Almighty
up to a certain point, it is a glimpse of what
he could do to punish us -for our repining,
were it.nof.for Y)is loving kindness and un-
willingness to grieve his children, '
“I remember one winter—very much
such a time as this, only in the country the
cold seems very much more severe than it
ever does in the city—there were four boys
then, claiming my constant care, and. from
morning till night I was at.it, baking, brew-
ing, churning, sweeping, cutting, mending
and fretting, - - R
“Yes, I confess it with regret even now,
I was fagt becoming a nervous, fretful wife
and mother, while etill in my early prime,
¢“ Well, one cold morning, father proposed
taking the boys, all of them, and going over
to a plece of woods about two .miles away,
to see if soms timber there was fit'for cut-
ting. I bustled about and got theirbreak-
fast early ; then father said sometkingwbout
taking a lunch as they might be detained,
but I objected, impatiently - declaring it
‘would only amount to my getting a dinner
for them  all, besides fussing to:put’ up
lunches. Your husband, I remember, spoke
up cheerily_and-shid comfortingly——Frank
always was just a8 good-natured as he, is
now— . S A . ;"1“
¢ ¢ Never mind, mother,’ he eays, *if
do get a little hungry, it won’t hurt usany.
* And off they started, my preciousihus
band and four darling boys, ol
- “In two hours there was one of th W d-
est storms raging I ever saw in my;iife.
Snow, rain and sleet were terrible enoungh,
but oh, the wind ! It was simply awfil:
“ By noon I would have given everything

I possessed had I only put up that lunth,
Bat in the middle of the afternoon: I heard;
the bridge between our township and the
next ons where they had all gone, was float-
ing downr the river with four orfive pe{xaons
onit, - . SRR
““Well, my dear, I won’t distress yow with
a long description ‘of my sufferings; all I
can say is, I spent hourson my kness during-

‘that long night of angnish, and the vowsand’

promises I made have never been
either by me or my Maker.- - - °
“In‘thé morning my loved ones were
restored-to my arms. - Not--a mouthful of
food had-they tasted since their breakfast of
the day before, but the way I feasted them
for the nextweek, father declared it was
almost enough to kill them, - L
“But after imagining myselfa widow and
bereft of my four boys through all'one lon,
winter night, T 'was cured’ of ‘fretting .and
thinking my lot' s hard one, forever, ' -
“ And it was astonishing when once I re-
solved that things were best for me just as
they 'were, how ' much ‘lighter my “duties
seemed to grow. 'In fact, the time soon
came when I thought 1 'was'to be envied
with'my kind husband and four sturdy boys.
There is a' good deal to-look back upon and
feel thankful for, but I' think that terrible

forgotten

lesson did wonders for me.” - *

% Grandma’s eyes,took on their’ dreamy

look again ag her voice hitshed and only thé
light creak of the rockers was’heard.' '’
" But'young 'Mrs, Vancé gathered wp her
work, saying softly, Tl e e

4Well, now I'si going about,my baking,
and oh, how thaukful'l am I have my dear
littlé family. to bike for! Thank you for

| your story, dear grandma. >-—Bachange, -

I B e

+ MRS, TERRY'S VELVET CLOAK. -
"' BY'MRS, HARRIET A, CHEEVER. °

. Mrs, William Terry often thought when
allusions were made, to/her, fine figure, and
when viewing hexself in, the mirror, that if
her figure had not been quite o fine, or at
least quite so tall, if would have been rather
easier robing it to her satisfaction. . She was
a person of decidedly lady-like -taste, and
would go without a needed article of dressa
‘long time, if necessary, but when at last she
did purchase anything, she wanted only the
best,: And as the best are almost invariably
the most serviceable fabrics, it followed that

i,

She might- have been .always elegantl
.dressed but, for certain characteristics whic
prevented extrenie elegance of costume- on
her part, To begin with, she was not natur-
ally selfish, so felt it her bounden duty to
give to_several bénevolent objects, as well a3
to lay aside some missionary money every
month, -Then Mr. Terry was nof a rich
man, and his wife was far too sensible and
good a wife ever to distress or hamper hig
about the matter of her wardrobe, .

But now Mrs, Terry had, worn her winter

winter when this was wrilten, and as expen-
sive materials could generally be bonght at
areduced rate in the middle of .the season,
Mrs, Terry had set her heart on purchasing
velvel for a grand new cloak, and had been
laying by little sums of money toward that
object ever since early in the fall. As the
garment was.to be a long one, it was some-
what appalling when the dressmaker’s mea:
surement disclosed the number of yards of
cloaking velvet which would be needed to
meet thexequired dimensions. For,as nsual,
Mrs, Terry, would bave only the best of vel-
vet ; the service it would give would make
it.ultimately.the cheapest, =~V
At length the money was fortheoming,

having heen, accumitlated without dyafting
-heavily on her husband at any time, or in
any way curtailing home comforts or her
usnal charitable contributions. -~ =
" Mr. Terry. was (f)leage&'wheli-Qneijrning
his wife. informed him that she was going
to,purchage .velvet. for a handsome new
cloak that.day. He was proud of higstately
wife, gratified at what he considered her
prudent management and excellent taste. -

_Mrs, Terry-was dressed for shopping, and
was just emerging from her room when the
‘door:bell rang, and pausing at the head of
‘the.atdird, she heard some one—it was‘a
‘Tady’s Voice—inquire if she was at home.
_In"ihe parlor she found a lady whom she
‘had neverseen before, She was fair-haired,
‘fair-faced, " 'young, and dressed .in deep
mourning,’ Her errand was a singular one,

~ She wag's widow in almost destitute cir-
cumatanges, but she was also the mother of
ore child, a little suffering girl, whom she
was anxious to place for treatment in the
hospital’ of that city. Buf unfortunately
the institution was not a free one ; it would
cost fifty dollars for a bed for her little girl
to remain as long as she would be obliged to
in"order to have her peculiar ailment suit-
ably treated,
© Would Mrs, Terry help her? She could
not apply anywhere, to any one; some
strong instinct had directed her to ask aid of
her, although she had not the slightest claim
upon her'charities other thdn one Christian
woman fiad upon another, o

Mrs, Terry at oncesuspected some under-

handed 'game. The 'idea 'of any well."
dressed, ‘able-hodied ‘woman, calling. upon
anothier lady ‘hot known to be very rich, and
soliciting aid to thé amount of fifty dollars
for a sick child'! ' She was considering how
she "could most'speedily rid herself of her
presuming visitor,” when the lady spoke
again T U o DAt
. % You may perhapsthink me an impostor,
but'l am not, Amasa Payton, of ‘the'Na-
tional bank of this city, is'my own uncle ; if
‘nécessary, I will go with you to the bank for
ideﬁtiﬁcation.” o =5 [T a
.. “Then why does not Mr, Payton helpyon
in this matter 7" Mxs, Terry asked quickly}
" “He does not think the treatment would.
‘do my child any good ; but ob, Mrs, Terry,
do help me if yotL can'; I assure you I.will
never forget it, ‘I am a stranger here and
can’ pply 'to 1o one. else.’ My undle told

me farcastically that Chiriatian women ought

| to help' e, if they'beliéved what they pro-

Mrs, Terry was .always a well-dressed lady. |’

cloak four-seasons ; that is, counting the}-

fessed, and mentioned’ your hame among
others as one who could assist me,” .~ '
4T will :go :with: you- to .see’ your;child,
then to see Mr, Payton; if you wish me to;"
said Mrs, Terry, n;qved with sudden comi-
passionat the young mothér’ssuffering tones.
~In asmall;neat.room'a child‘four years

‘['old was lyingaloné’ on her:little-bed.” Her

spine was.§0 painful'she made not'the slight
est. movement of herrlittle body as the two

ladies enteréd 'the rdom, only her wan little

face brightenied at sight of her mother,

They did not remain long, but a few mo-
ments later entered the private office of Mr,
Payton, president of the bank. ' S

I called,” said Mrs, Terry, feeling a little
confused; * to see if you did not feel willing
to assist'your niece in the case of her little
sick gix]—> - -0 - .0
" But Mr, Payton interrupted ber:

“Noywadam ! I've told: my niece over
and over'again:I would do nothing for her,
She lived  with me once, in fact- I brought
her up, but she, married against- my wishes;;
and now I don’t believe anything can be
done for the child, and don’t wish- to-waste
money in that way,” ' Fooens

A Very well,” said Mrs, Terry, rising t
her full height, *“if you won’t assist a poor
young mother in such extremity, I w£l,+
although I' can hardly aftord to do so. I
hope, sir, you will never need what all will
refuse to give,” she added mildly,

It cost a real struggle, but here was a fair
young mother, her whole life bound up in
her wee sick darling, appealing to her for the
help she could give ; and Mra, Terry was a
mother herself, - She would have proposed
asking some friends to help the object, but
she knew thesensitive mother would shrink
painfully :from baving her-do so. .

* At dinner Mrs. Terry informed her hus-
band; that it was so late in the season, she
-had decided not to have a new cloak made,
and he replied that what she called her old
cloak still looked excellently well, - .

The next day the little sick girl was car-
ried to the hospital, and the fair, sweet mo-
ther presented herself again at Mrs, Terry’s,
declaring she would' sew for her-a certain
portion of eachday, - Mrs, Terry was forced
‘to allow her to do so, finding she really
would be happier in being allowed to,

Two daysafterwards Mr, Terry came home
to dinner with satisfaction  written all over’
his face, ¢ N !
- % Wife, what do you think 1”"he said as
they seated themselves at the table. : * Cla-
verly has paid me that two hundred dollars
I thought I’d never see a cent of, and I’m
going to give you half of it. Guess yon’d
better get your cloak, dear, after all.”

.And the cloak was bought and Mrs, Terry
looked truly regal in its rich enveloping folds.
* The little slender child at the hospital
slowly bettered, and somehow Mr. Payton
musthave grown ashamed ofhischurlishness,
for one day the little widow informed Mrs.
Terry that “ uncle” was going to forglve her
and take her back to his home to:live ; and
another day Mrs, Terry received a check for

"tifty dollars from the National Bank, witha

brief note from the president, informing her
that he couldn’t allow her to pay for the
hospitel care of his niece’s little child, But
Mrs. Terry regarded the whole affairas a
little trial of her faith, and used every penny
of the returned money in charitable pur.
poses, never regretting that when a loud
call came she had not withheld her hand.—
Golden Rule. - :
—_————— . .
'THERE is the story told of a man in the
ninth century that came up to attack a king
with a large army, When the king hear
that he' had only 500 men and he had an
‘army:of 30,000 men, he sent a message to
the young general, saying that if he would
surrender he would be very merciful to him
and spare his life, The young general Jis-
tened to the messengér until he was through,
then he said to‘one of his privates +“ Go
léap over into yonder chasm,” and over he
went, Then he called another and handed
hins a dagger, andeaid : “Drive it into your
‘heart,” and he' did, ' Turning to' the mes-
senger, he said : *“ Go tell' your king I have
five hundred such.” When the king heard
it, that five hundred such ‘men’ were before
him, his army got demoralized and fled.
The young general said to the messenger::
“Tell your king I will have him chained to
my dogs in twenty-fourhours,”’ and he did,
Oh, that the church bad this enthusiasm,
‘One shall chase & thousand; and‘two shall
put'ten thontand 'to flight. ' The " case is
quité different—theé majority is on ‘ourside,

the victory the easier,: -+ :
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" .. FRANCES E. WILLARD,

Miss Willard’s parents were New England
‘people;.though she is anative of New York,
‘having been: born-‘at- Chirchville, near
Rochester, - - She had grown scarcely beéyond
babyhood when the family removed to
Oberlin, O, afterwards wending their way
still farther westand settling for a'time near
‘Janesville, Wis,: : Until Frances was eight-
een, she studied at home under her. mo-
ther’s guidance, aided by a governess. 'Her
companions were her brother and sister.. It
iseaid she read few books; and.- no novels.
The plar of education was unigue; of these
years one has written thus: ‘ s

4 The world’s. work was reproduced in
miniature in the little household, that the
children ‘might learn to take part in it.
They had & board of public works; an art
club, and a newspaper. edited by Frances ;
poems were writteh, a home republic was
formed, und’ the children trod their little
world with the. free step and the abandon
which- helped them to conquer it in after
life,” co .

Later, the family removed to Evanston,
JI11., there to make a permsnent home,
There the daughters finished their school-
days, and soon after one went silently away
from the pleasant homethe father had made
for them, and the book, ¢ Nineteen Beauti.
ful Years,” is a memoir of this sister—the
gifted Mary Willard. - Some time afterwards
the father died.

Miss Willard spent: two or three years
abroad, studying in Paris and Rome, visiting
Palestine, Greece and Egypt. During this
journeying she wrote for several American
papers, among them the New York Inde=
pendent, and Harper's Monthly., Shelaid up
stores of knowledge—incidents and facts as
material for future work, Soon after her
return to America she became president of
the Woman’s College at Evanston, which
position she resigned . when the university
ahsorbed the college, I will copy for you
one or two extracts which will show .you
how her former pupils regard this remark-
able woman, Says oné:

“Her ideals of life and character were
very high, and she succeeded in inspiring
her girls with a great deal of her own en-
thusiam. I never at any other period of
‘my life lived under such-a keen senss of
moral responsibility, nor with such & high
ideal of what I conld become, as during the
years in which I so proudly called myself
‘one of ber girls.” ”? -

Says another : '

% Her constantly recurring question being
not only, ¢ What are you going to be in the
world,? but ¢ What are you going to do " so
that aftersix months under hertuitioneach of
her scholars had a definite idea of a life
work,”

I am coming to the hour in the life of
Miss Willard when she came before the
world as connected with the W.C.T.U. To
tell the story of her life would ba to write
the history of the Woman’s Christian Tem-
perance Union, and the Home Protection
Movement, In November, 1874, the Na-
tional Union'was organized, with Miss Wil-
lard as corresponding secretary ; and from
that hour she has given her lifée to thecause
of temperanee and womanhood.

I pause here, and try to choose what to
tell you'of the work she has been doing.
So great and so varied have been her labors
thap it is useless to attempt to follow out
the story in the little space given me here.
She was elected president of the National
Union, in 1879, and. it seeme that her
earnestness and -her executive ability in.
. creased with each succeeding year. '

Miss Lathbary says of her, “ As an organ-
izer; Miss Willard has no equal among wo-
men ; her office is not only to plan work,
'but ‘to’ be the life and inspiration of the
“workers,”

-Aside from writing thousands of letters
every year, and performing other literary
work, she “is almost constantly on the
wing, going at the call of the cause, to plant
or eacourage new orgauizations, to confer
with workers in council, to speak at the re-
quest of leading thinkers and workers, of
"the moral guestions of the day-from ‘a wo-
man’s point of view, and always'and every-
where to give enough of hersslf to others
to quicken the currénts of life and touch
new springs of activity into motion,”" *

As a public speaker, Miss Willard takes a
high Tank ; some one has, placed her ¢ first
"among women who speak.”  Another has
‘written thus: “ As a publicspeaker, T think
Miss Willard is withoui a peer among: wo-.

" (men, ,vWith'muchf’fé'f,vEti,vafn.flﬂ",,]?;iférx'étt'}ih"'

cans, to say the least,

'{ cause is combated by mighty and ‘relentless

her language, thers i  more; of "Wendell.
Phillips it her delivery.” ' And, do] you

one ! To be'the peer'of Edward Everettin
rhetorical finish, and of Wendell Phillips:in
oratory, is to be among the first of Ameri-
* Miss Willard’s voice is described as “mag-
netic,” as * musical and mellow,” as * wind-
ing away to the remotest listener, as sound
from the silvery bells of the Sabbath.” "~
In the convention where the W.C.T.U.,
wes organized Miss Willard offered the fol-
lowing resolution : “Realizing that our

forces, we:will go forward in the strength
of Him who is the Prince of peace, meefing
argument with argument, misjudgment with
patience, and all our difficulties and dangers
with prayer.” And it seems to me that we
need not look farther for the-secret of Miss
Willard’s remarkable power, for the ex-
planation of her wonderful success in her
work—she is eminently a woman of prayer.
—Faye Huntington in Pansy.

. —_—

JIMMY’S DOUGHNUT BUSINESS,
BY FANNIE L. FANCHER.

“But, motker, I tell you there is no other
way, we are all but freezing, and starving,
I don’t Lelieve that the Lord meant poor:
folks to-be so ’fraid of doing wrong,” said
Jimmy petulantly. “I’m sure if we were
rich, had plenty to eat, and wear, and keep
us- warm, ’'twould be easy enough to keep

nd an’’ his sced’ never beggin’ brerd.  Father
know these are high; praises to spenk of any |\w:

that passage yoil read g0 ofteu in the Bible
‘bout. the righteous mever being  foraaken
‘was'a'good, righteous man, if there ever ‘Was
one, and we are forsakéu ‘of the Lord, and

‘would be begging, if yon wern’t too proud
to let folks know. how we're suffering..
‘N6, mother, you know I’vealways been a
‘good boy, an’ minded you'; but I can’t hold

out. much longer. You can go without
vietuals " better’n'I, ’cause you ain’t grow-
ing as I be; just sec how tall ’'m getting
for o boy only fourteen,” and Jimmy

‘stretehed his gaunt frame to its full héight,

nearly reaching.the top of the door. = “But,
mother, I tell you,” he Baid, bitterly ;
“I’m going out once more to hunt up
a job, and if nothing better turns up,
I’ll hire out to this man for these two
months, Sundays in the bargain, for I can’t
starve, and that’sall thereis aboutit.” And
hestalked from the cold room, slamming
the door behind him. .
-To the poor mother this trial seemed
greater than all otherscombined. Hitherto
her son had been obedient, and she thanked
God daily that none of the numberless pit-
falls of city life had -caught his ctumbling
feet. But now that he should resist her
authority, and go to labor on the Sabbath
was a sad blow to her, She fell upon her
knees besceching God to come to their relief,
and to open at once some honest way for
paining of their daily bread. The calmness
which followed her prayer assured ber that
she had not called in vain upon the Lord,
and Jimmy returned in the afternoon with

all the commandmentsbut it seems asif poor

folks have got to break some of ’em. Now
by doing this work—easy, you know—you’d
just stay there in the shop all day where its
awful warm, an’ nice, an’ I'd help pack the
stuff, an’ then when the two months are up,
we'd have enough to get away from this big,
bad city. We’d go in the spring out west,
an’ hunt up father’s half-brother on that
farm some ’ere in Minnesota, an’ then
*twould be clearsailin’ this gettin’a living. ”
And Jimmy waxed earnest in his-arguments.
He well knew that.the ‘oiie; desire of his
mother’s heart was to leave forever the great
city, wherein slie had found so: much misery,
for a home in“the roomy West: ", |

¢ This man offers us such big wages, ’cause
he’s just got to_get-hands,:¢ontinued Jim-
my. “Some of-the old ones struck yester.
day, av’ if he can’t fill"their places running
his machines Sundays, he’il lose lots o’
monéy. He seemed real pleasant an’ kind,
and when I told him I didn’t know ’bout
workin’ on Sunday, for I thought you’d
object, he said he didn’t like the idea of
workin’ on Sunday dny more than anybody,
but he’d got to hevitdone now or lose lots o’
money. He wanted me to report in the
moroing if we’d come. If you won’t go,
mother, I believe I shall, for I can’t stand it
to be so hungry. Why, when I go by those
bake shops, I just have to clutch my. hands

together for fear of breaking the command,
ment about stealing, I just can’t Db’lisve’

FRANCIS E.

a face radiant with hope. *Mother,” he

WILLARD

exclaimed, “I Wlieve something’s turned
up at last, About noon to.day I saw two
spruce chaps go into a lunch-room an’ I fol-
lowed ’em, though I expected I’d get kicked
out by the proprietor, an’ I got behind the
big stove an’ he didn’t see me till one of the
men got through his lunch an’ threw me a
doughnut ; "twasso hard it struck the stove
with a thud an’ I picked it up an’ then the
man drove me out. Well, I remembhered
you always wanted me to thank a body, so
I waited, an’ when they come out I stepped
up an’ thanked the man for the donghnut ;
but he said ’twant worth a thank you, for
it wasn’t good enough for a dog to eat. I just
wondered how he could think so, for ittasted
8o good_to me, Well, I followed along an’
they kept right on talking ’bout dough-
nuts, or nutcakes, one of ’em called ’em.
He said he didn’t see why they couldn’t be
‘made as his mother used to make’em. An’
t’otherman said thehard,dry,tasteless,dough-
nuts of to.day were not at all like those his
mother, dows in New England, made when
he wasaboy. Then they both agreed they’d
give 4 deal.of money to get a taste of such
doughnuts, All to once I remembered
grandmother made ’em when I was a little
shaver, that winter you an’ father took wue
there for a visit.,. Then I followed the men
‘an’ got the street ;an’ aumber where they
have their bueiness, an’ now mother. can’t
you make such doughnuts #*’ asked Jimmy,

e the answer to her’prayer. !
‘have faith in grandmother’s’ doughnuts,if:

Jimmy, I think I can ; but I'shall be obliged
to usemy last penny to procure the materia],
and don’t it seem rather:foolish: to risk. all
you have !’ asked she,doubtfully, not think-
ing yet thatthissuggéstion of Jimmy’s might
' ) “ Mother, {1

you canmake’em like hers,” ¢ Well,; Jiri-

‘'my, when I was your age, your grandmother

was famous all the country round for her
cookery; and every donation party orgather-
ing was fortunate where one of her ‘pyra-
mid cakes’ graced the table. And when
your mother commenced housekeeping,
down in Vermont, many said that she was
not behind her mother in making such dain-

‘ties ; but I fear, Jimmy, that my hands bave

lost their cunning, for I’m sadly ouf of prac.
tice,” ST
“P’raps, mother, it’ll all come back to
you, when you try,” said Jimmy, hopefully,
as they prepared to go out. Soon they re-
turned from making the réquisite purchases,
and Jimmy ,joyfully helped his mother in
the manufacture of the dopghnuts.” ‘He at-
tended to her fire, while she deftly mixed
the dough, and in more cheerful tones told
him her plans. * You see, Jimmy, I'm go-
ing to appeal somewhat to the imagination
by shaping the cakes as your grandmother
did, DIl cut with a knife, and roll them
like this,” and she dexterously rolled and
turned into the desired twist, “Oh, yes,
mother, I remember now, those look “just
like grandmother’s! It's funny Iremewber
‘em 50 long, [ was five years old then, wasn’t
I, mother " “You werein your fifth year,”
replied she, a3 she gently dropped the cakes
into the smoking fat. ’ )
To make a long story short, four dozen
of the doughnuts weresoon ready, and Jim-

-| my could scarcely wait until morning to

gtart out with them. When he did go his
guccess was assured, since his basket was
empty in less than an hour, and orders taken
for more the next day. The weary mother
counting the profits, which had nearly dou-
bled the money expended, felt that this wns
indeed God’s means of answering her prayer,
The next day Jimmy disposed of twelve

.{dozen doughnuts,and doubled that number

the day following. The materialconld now
be purchased at wholesale, and so the profits
were greater. . The demand soon increased
beyond the pewer of Jimmy’s motheralone
to fill, so another poor widow and her
daughter were employed to assiat.

The girl went out soliciting orders for
old-fashioned arcticles, for Jimmy’s mother
wisely ooncluded to add other goodies, made
by grandmothers, that were relished so much
by the boys of that day, to her stock in
trade and the result wasamazing, At length
from three hundred to four hundred dozen
doughnuts daily were necded to supply the
growing demand.

Soon the wish of Jimmy’s heart was real-
ized, and enough money waslaid by to go out
West in search of their nearest surviving re.
lative and a home, In this effort also they
were successful, and Jimmy is now with his
mother in a thriving Western city, the junior
partner in alarge and successful manufac-
tory, where his talent for manufacturing,
developed in the “doughnut business,”
brings him a competence and the means of
doing good to others, e does not forget
the lesson learned in early lifein regard to
Sabbath ‘labor. Though  his business now
demands hundreds of operatives he will not
allow them to work upon the Sabbath. In.
deed, so great is his fear lest they be tempted
to perform their own tasks upon that holy
day that he gives them the “Saturday half-
holiday,” and the happy mother thanks God
daily that he answered her prayer for her
boy, leading him out of temptation and de-
livering him from evil, and putting into his
heart that good thoughtabout the “ dough-
nut business.”—N. Y. Observer.

———— e

AN ExomaNep Says: *Michigan hasia
law which provides that no sign, picture,
painting, or otker representation of murder,
assassination, stabbing, fighting, or any per-
sonal violence, or of the commission of any
crime, shall be posted, under penalty of fine
or imprisonment, It would improve the
moral condition of this country if such a
law were enacted by and rigidly enforced in
every State. The debasing influence of
theatrical and similar posters upon the
character of boys and girls is incalculable,
and is realized by few parents. Equally
debasing are some of the illustrated papers,
the sale of which should everywhere be pro-

hibited by law.”—New York Independent.:
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‘with a béaraing, hopefal countenaice: ~‘fﬂ,

—_—

¥t




PO
s

6

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

rE
L
P

A FLIGHT WITH THE -SWALLOWS.
BY EMMA MARSHALL. ~. . ..~
(Children’s Friend,)

CHAPIER X.—(Continued.)

A voluble stream of Jtalian was poured
forth by every one, which Dorothy conld
not understand ; but Giulia got Dorothy’s
bat, and the white scarf, and the-pretty
velvet jacket, and then she was dressed—
not without many expressions of profound
admiration for the soft white feather and
the velvet—and made ready ‘to start with
Francesco. Not alome. No, Giulia was
not going to trust her to the donkey boy
without her, and .Franceaco made & funny
face and showed his white teeth between his
bright red lips, and whispered in Dorothy’s
ear the one English word he perfectly un-
derstood— ‘ ~

“ Money, money, she get
money ; for the signorina—ah,
ah, ah {" ’

“Let me take her to her mother,” Giulia |
said to Dr. Forman ; and he could not re-
| fuse. So he led the way. to the drawing:

room, opening the door gently, and stand-

grotpcted‘ the room from thedraught of the
oor. R
Lady Burnside, who had been with Mrs,
Acheson all the afternoon, rose to see who
was coming. o - o
Oh! what a relief it was to hear Dr. For-
wan say— R -
% The child is safe ; here she is!" and then
Guilia strode in, and kneeling down by the
sofa where poor Mrs, Acheson lay, she put
Dorothy into ber arms, | .
You may be very sure that Giulia’s store
of coins in the pipkin was increased, and
that the delicate English lady put her arm
round the Italian one’s neck and kissed her,

something of a heroine ; and no one, iu the
fitst joy of -receiving her safe and sound,
could find it in theic hearts to reprove her

‘ : ‘for'whbat-had pased.” .\
ing for a .moment behind- the screen which |

"Lady Buraside felt that it wasnot for her
to speak seriously t» Dorothy ; and yet,
when she saw ber, carried ‘away to bed by
Ingleby, with her uncle's present ‘clasped in
her arms, and heard her say, “I feel qaite
like Dorothy Dormouse, now,” she did long

to say more than Mrs, Acheson did—* Doro-.

thy will never run away by herself again
and frighlen'poor mother,”

- As it proved, the fright and long watch-
ing had a very serious effect on Mrs, Ache-
son. The next day Dr. Forman ordered
her to keep in bed ; 3nd her cough increased
8o much that for some days there was great
anxiety about her, Dorothy was so accus-
tomed to see her mother ill that it did not

a3 they had reachad the sloor of the Villa
Lucia, he left her, saying— = ' - '

% The little signorina will liave to hear
bard things like the rest of us, one day.”

Irene met-Docothy with the guestion-—
“Hos is your mother? Grannie isso anxi-
ous fo know,’?: . '

" % Mother is not up yet,” Dorothy replied,
“Jingle is sitting with her,” .

The other children now came clustering
round Dorothy with the same question ; and
Irene, after helping Dorothy to take off her
jacket and hat, said— . '

“Come and see grannie.”

“ Before my lesson 1

#Yes ; she wants-to speak to you.”

Dorothy felt a strange misgiving at her
heart, and said, sharply—

“What for ! What is she going to say 7’

~

“1 think,” said Irene, gently, “she wishes
to eomfort you ; your mamma
is very, very ill.”

“No, she isn’t |’ said Doro.

will not eay that there was
no thought in Giulia’%s mind
that themother whom Francesco
had described as erying bitterly
for her lost treasure might not
add some silver coins to her
stock kept in the old stone pip-
kin in the cupboard—a store
which Giulla liked to see grow,
because when her Anton was
big and strong, she would pay
it to the pood master fisherman
who employed her to make and
mend his nets, and had often
said her dark-eyed Anton was
born to be a sailor,

Dorothy felt strangely dizzy
and bewildered when she began
to walk, and though she held
fast to Giulia’ strong hand on
one side, and to Francesco’s on
the other, she tottered and
tumbled about from side to side,
and was not sorry when Giulia
took her up in her arms and
carried her with swift, firm steps
down into the wide street of
San Remo,

It would have been quite
dark now if it had not been for
the light of a crescent moon,
which hung like a silver bow
over the sea. " Just as-they"
reached the upper road, the .
doctor who attended Mrs, Ache-
son passed them quickly, He '
turned as he passed.the group,
and recognized Francesca, who
was 2 little in advance of Giulia
and her burden. i

“Hi! Francesco,” he said,

“ hag anything been heard of the
little lady 7’

“QOh, Dr. Forman! Oh, Dr.

Forman!» exclaimed Dorothy,

“Why, here is thelost lamb,” - -
gaid the doctor. He had a lit- -
tle girl of his own, and he was
as delighted” as possible that
Dorothy was safe. “Why, Do-
rothy,” he said, “your poor
mamma has been made quiteill
with fright; and your nurse,
and Willy Montague, and that
nice little friend of yours have
been hunting for you high and
low. Where have you been ”?

thy, .desperately. * No, she
isn’t ; not a bit moreill than she
often in, Isaw her last night,
and she looked quite better—
her cheeks pink, and her eyes
bright.” C o

“Well,” Irene said, “Ikuow
Dr, Forman thinks her very ill,
and he has sent for Canon Per-
cival,” -

“ For Uncle Crannie? for
Uncle Crannie 17

“Yes,” Irene said, “two days
apo.”

Dorothy stood irresolute for
a moment, and then, with &
great effort to control herself,
" said—

“Let me go to your grand-
mamma ; let e go.”

" (To be continued.)
——e e

JOASH,

When Joash began to reign
over Judah, after the death of
the wicked Athaliah,the Temple
of God was found to bein asad
condition. Both the woodwork
and stonework were out of re-
pair, and the young king gave
orders that the priests should

- get some men to do all that was
needed, and ask the people to
make offerings of money to.
wards paying for what had to be
done, _

The priests seem to have been
very careless about their duty ;
for,although the people brought
their offerings for this good
work, mauny years of the king's
reigh passed away without any-

. thing being done in the Temple,
This vexed the king very much;
and at Iast he sent for the high-
priest, Jehoiada, aud for the
other priests, and asked them
why they did not see that the
Temple was kept in proper re-
pair ¢

The priests were even then
unwilling tos ttend to the king’s
command, but Jehoiada deter-
mined that sométhing should be
done. So he took a chest and
made a hole in the:.lid, and
placed the chest ‘near the al ur,

But Dorothy was sobbing too [

and he desired the r.riests to

much to speak, and Giulia told
Dr. Forman, who understood
Italian as well as his own lan-
guage, thestory of Dorothy’sfall, -
the cut on her forehead, and how she had
taken her into her house and done all she
could for her, :

* Wall, bring her home,” the doctor said ;
“and, Francesco, run off and try to find the
searching party ; they must ‘be worn out.”

“ Please, Dr. Forman,” Dorothy gasped ;
% thiy woman has been very, very kind to
me.” Then she lifted her little hand, and
stroking Ginlia’s face, said—

“(razia, Grazia.”

“The little angel,”” Giulia said. *“8he is
just an angel, and I am glad 1 found her.”

In another five minutes the doctor and
Giulia, carrying her burden, arrived at the
gate of the Villa Firenze. A group was
collected there, for, a3 we all know, when
we are waiting for any one about whose
coming we are anxious, we always go out to
watch and hope that every minute they will

for this, but it is a comfort in some unex-
plained way.

arrive. They don’t come any the quicker

!¢ e took a chest and made a hole in the 1id,”

saying the pretty word by whick Dorothy
had won her heart—
“ Qrazia, Grazia.” -

CHAPTER XI.—WHAT FOLLOWED,

The consequences of self-will do not al.
ways pass away as quickly as we hope and
expect. Sometimes we have to suffer by
seeing the suffering of others, and feel bit-
terly that we have caused it, ~“Ido not think
any pain is more keen than that sorrow
which is caused by seeing the pain we have
given those we love. -~

Lady Burnside had been afraid on the
first evening of Dorothy’s return that, in the
rapturous joy of poor Ingleby, and the
Eeneml delight of every one, Dorothy might

e brought to think lightly of the fault
which had caused so much trouble.

Seated in alow chair, her hand in.her
mother’s, and the other children gathered
round her, while,In[‘i'ileby stood feasting her

eyes upon her darling, Dorothy became

strike her as anything unusual ; but one
morning, when ‘she -was starting gaily for
the Villa- Liicia, Ingleby called to Stefano
from the top of the'stairs;that he must take
Miss Dorothy, for'she could not leave her
mistress, TN T

“I ¢an go along,” Dorothy said ; for
neither Stefano nor his wife were very great
favorites of heis, - . 7

# No, no,” Stefano said ; “the little sig-
noring is not to be trusted ;” and taking
her hand in his, he prepared to lead her
along the suuny road to the Villa Laucia,

But Dorothy snatched away her hand, and
said:“ You should not speak like that to
me,

“Ah,” Btefano said, “someone must
speak, someoue must speak at times to litile
signorinas, who give pain and trouble,”

. Dorothy felt her dignity much injured,
and repeated, with emphasis— :

“You should not speak like that to me.*

Stefano only shrugged bis shoulders ; snd

- bring the offerings of the people,
day by day, and put them into
this chest. :

Then, when it was. nearly
full, Jehoiada and the king’s scribe opened
it, and counted the money into bags, and
gave it to some men who could be trusted
to lay it out well. And these men. sent at
onee for carpenters and masons and other
workmen, aud they brought wood-and stone,
and repaired the Temple of the Lord.—
Sunday Reuding. A :

—_—

A Lrrrie GIRL was present at a achool
examination where the question was asked,
“What 'is & hypocrite * For some time
the children were unprepared with an an-
swer, At last the teacher supplied one:
A hypocrite is a man who makes believe
to be really good when heian’t,  Sometimes
a man will give a lot of money to a church.
to make people think that he is better than
anybody “else,”” * Well, my pa isn’t a
hyrocrite,” gaid the little girl,** for he gives
on

-5

y & penny every Sunday {” :
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BY EMMA MARSHALL,
(Children’s Friend.) =
Caarrer XL—(Continued.)

i But Trene put her arms round Dorothy,
and whispered— -
+ “] have been asking (God to make your
mamma better, aud I think He will. Have
you asked Him and told Him all about it?”
. % About what 1" Dorotby said.
+® About ¢verything—how sorry you are
that you gave your mamma such anxiety ;
and have you asked to be forgiven 7’
- But.Dorothy said—
. “I never tell God anything. I say my
prayers, but I did not, could not, tell Him
about such things as my slapping Baby
Bob, and getting angry, and staying at
home while you went to- Colla, He is g0
far off and besides——" .
“Qh, Dorothy 1"’ said Irene, *“God is very
near, Jesus i very near, and He cares about
every little thing.”
" % Are you sure ?” said poor little Doro-
thy, “Then He knows snd cares about
mother—mother——"
: A sob choked her,and yet she tried no¢
to give way ; to cry very much would show
that she believed her mother was very, very
ill, and she could not, dare not believe it !
But she said simply— °
%] know I am not good ; but I love—oh!
how I do love mother!” :
Lady Burnside received Dorothy with
her calm, sweet smile, and Constance, lying
on her couch, put out her hand, and said—
“Come and kiss me, Dorothy.”
" Constance had not generally taken much
notice of Dorothy. She had looked upon
her as a spoilt little thing,and had felt, like
many invalids who have been accustomed
o be the centre of attraction and attention,
a little vexed that every one admired the
¢hild, and were, as she thought, blind to her
faults. Even Willy, though he was blant
and rough to Dorothy sometimes, was
really devoted to her. So was Jack Mere.
dith, and as to Irene and her own little sis.
ter Ella, they were ridiculously foud of ber.
Irene particnlarly would always give up to
Dorothy, though she was so wuch younger

way, the rame feeling about Dorothy that
Constance had, He strongly ohjected to
anyone who could possibly dethrone him
from the position.of “Riug of the Nur-
gery,” which was Crawley’s favorite title for
her youngest child. Baby Bob had ruled
with despotic power, and was naturally un-
willing to see a rival near the throne. But
Constance was now touched by the sight of
the little figure in the bluedress, over which
the cloud of light silky bair huug, when ehe
saw the wistful, questioning glance in those
blue eyes, which .were turned entreatingly
to Lady Burnside, as sho said—

“Tell me really about—about mother.”
~ Then Lady Burnside drew Dorothy close
to her, and said— . :

“Your dear mother is very ill, Dorothy,
but we must pray to God to make her bet-
ter.” .

Dorothy stood with Lady Burnside’s arm
round her, still gazing up at the dear kind
face bending over her; and then, after a
pause, she said, in a low tone— .

“Ig it my fault? Isit all my fm_llt i
. Lady Burnside made Dorothy sit down
on a low chair by her side, and talked so
kindly and wisely to her. She fold her
that her mother had passed a very bad night
of coughing the night before New Year’s
Day ; that when the news came of her loss,
which Stefano had abru]iltly told her, Mrs.
Acheson had, forgetting how easily she was
chilled, run out into the garden with only a
ghawl thrown over her; that it was with
great difficulty she had been persuaded not
to go-herself te look for Dorothy ; that she
had paced up and down the rcom in her
distress ;and that that night, after the excite-
ment and joy of her return were over, she
had been very faint and ill, and now she
had inflammation of her lungs, which she
was very weak to bear up against,

Lady Burnside had gone through many
troubles herself, and she had thesympathetic
spirit which children, as well as grown-up
people, feel to be so ~sweet in sorrow.
There were no reproaches, and no hard
words, but I think little Dorothy never for-
got the lesson which she learned from Lady
‘Burnsidé that morning, and often vghqn she
‘was beginning to be self-willed and irritable,

A FLIGHT WITH THE SWALLOWS.|

than herself. Baby Bob had, in his own|.

“Take care when the firat temptation
coues to pray to resist it ¥ - ' S
that night, nor did Irenc take Ler ‘irito’ the
schoolroom that day. She read to her, and
amused her by dressing a doll and teaching
her. how to crochet a little frock for it.
. Barly the next morning Canon Percival
arrived, and Dorothy was taken by him to
see her mother, - : o
. Asg they were walking up the road to:
gether, Dorothy said-~ - S ’

“Uncla Crannie, do you know all, all that
bappened on New Year's Day 1"

“Yes, Dorothy ; I bave heard all.”. -

“Oh, Uncle Crannie, to think of Baby
Bob's taking my letter to you heginning all
the trouble!” - '

* Nay, mylittle Dorothy, it was not Baby
Bob who began the trouble, it .was you.
We must never shift the blame from our
own shoulders, and say, if he had not said
that, or she had not provoked me, I should
not have done what { did,”

She did not return to the Villa Firenze

‘Isaw his tall figure coming uK
a

her little Jessons, and “learn to knit and:
cractiet,; ' “To make a shawl for mother by
‘the time she gets well," became an object of
‘arabition; and Irene helped her out of diffi-
culties, and turnéd the troublesome corners

read to her and Ella while she pulled the
treble stitches, " :

They wefe very busy onemorning a week
after Canon Percival’s arrival, when they
the garden.
He looked happier than he had - done for
some time; and when Dorothy ran to meet
hiw, he said— : :

“Qood news to-day ; ‘mother is really
better ; and Dr. Forman thinks she may soon
be as well as she was before this last attack
of illuess,” '

Qood news indeed! If any little girl who
reads Dorothy’s story has ever to feel the
weight upon ber heart which a dear father’s
or mother’s illness has caused, she will know,
when the burdea is lifted, and the welcome
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_“But it was tiresome to squeeze up your
letter which I had taken such pains to
write,”

#Yes, very tiresome ; but
alter your fault.” :
% Oh, Uncle Crannie, Uncle Crannie ! 1
wish [ bad not run off ; but then I thought
I saw Nino,” . -

# Pgor Nino !”’ exclaimed Canon Percival,
¢jn all the trouble and sorrow I have found.
here I forgot about Nino. I have some-
thing to tell you about him, but——"
Canon Percival was interrupted by weet-
ing Dr. Forman. :
A few words were exchanged between
them, and then little Dorothy, with a sad,
serious face, was taken by her uncloiato her
mother’s room. i

CraprER XII,—THE LoOsr FouND.

Many days of deep anxiety followed, and
poor little Dorothy's heart -was sed and
troubled. Irene proved a true.and loving
friend, and with wisdom far beyond her

: that dqes not

if that self-will was crossed, she would think

of Lady Burnside’s words—

years encouraged Dorothy to go on with

A FUNNY GUIDE,

| about the answer 7

words are spoken, like Canon Percival’s, all
the world seems bright and joyful, and hope
springs up like a fountain within us.

“Yes,” Canon Percival said, as Dorothy
threw ber arms round his neck, “we may
be very thankful and glad ; and now, while
I'goand see Lady Burnaide, will you get ready
to take me to visit the old town, and——"

“Giulia, and the old woman, and Aunton "
exclaimed Dorothy,

Oh yes, the children were soon ready, and
they all set off towards the 6ld town, all ex-
cept Willy, who had to wait for Mr. Martyn,
and who looked with longing eyes at the
party as they walked away..

% Bother this horrid sum,” he eaid, * it
won’t come right. . What’s the use of asking
such ridiculous questions? Who cares

But Willy got the anawer right in spite of
his grumbling, and had the pleasure of hear-
ing Mr, Martyn tell his grandmother that he
had improved very much of late, and that

at the four:parts of the square, and would

soft Pyrenean wool in and out the long

It was a lovely spring morning, that beau-
tiful spring in the sunny south, which comes
éarly in the year with a sudden burst-of.
flowers of 'all colors, - All the acacias and
mimosas in the gardens before the villas
were waving their golden tassels in the
breeze, and the scarlet avemeones and the
}m_lltow narcissi were making a carpet under

oot. : . :
- Durothy danced along in the gladness; of
her heart, and Canon Percival, when  he
thonght: of what might have been, felt
thankful and glad also. As they climbed
the steep street lvading to the equare before
the big church, a little white dog with brown
enrs toddled out. - B

“Oh, that is'the dog I thought was Nino !
How could I think so ' Dorothy ex-
claimed ; # his legs are so ugly, and.he has
such a mean little tail. Ah! my peor Nino
was beautiful when compared with you;!
she said, stooping down fo pat the little dog.
“ And, Uncle Crannie,” she said, “do you re-
member that sad, dreadful day ; when you
took me to see mother, you.said you had
something to tell me about Nino, and, then
you left oft.” - o

*Ah!” Canon Percival enid, I believe
I did say a0, but, Dorothy, can you wait:to
hear what it ia 7"

“I don’t know,” Dorothy eaid, doubtfully,
“T don’t know; it can’t be anything very
happy.”’

“Well, I advise you to wait,” Canon Per-
cival said.

Dorothy locked at ker urcle, and said—

“Tg it that his dear, dead little body has
been found 77 . !

But Canon Percival only repeated, 1
advise you to wait.”

“How long 1"

~“Till we all go back to England 1”
(To be continued.)

—_—
A FUNNY GUIDE.
Away off in Germany there lives an old

"|blind wowan, who isled to church every
‘| Sunday by a gander. He takes her to the

very door of the pew, then goes out in the
yard, and stays there feeding quietly until
he hears the people coming out, Then he
goes to the pew again and leads his old mis- .
tress howe, - =

One day the minister called to see her at
her own house, but found that she was out.
He said to the daughter, I should think
vou would be afraid to let your poor blind
mother go out alone.”

“Qh, sir,” was the reply ; “ there is notb-
ing to Tear | Mother is nnt alone ; the gan-
der is with her,”—The Adviser,

— ————

THE LUXURY OF DOING GOOD.

" Bring ve all the tithes into the storchouse, that
there muy be meat in mine house, and prove me now

"| herewith, saith the Lord of hcsts, 1 1 will not epen you

the windows of heaven,and pour you out o blessing,that
there shall not he room enough to receive it."—

Mal {ii. 10.

The language of Malachi iii. 10, is often
used in prayer by those who are not aware
that it is rather a challenge than a promise
—* Prove me now herewith, saith the Lord
of hosts.” We naturally ask whether God
dloes “open the windows of heaven and pour
down blessing ” upon the faithful givers of
tithes, Instances are not wanting among
ourselves to supply theanswer, No workers
in our day have enjoyed larger blessing than
George Muller and Charles Spurgeon, both
of whom have, from the beginuing of their
work, put the sacred rule into practice with
bslieving and humble hearts. Years ago
Mr, Spurgeon eaid : “I knewalad in Christ
once who adopted the principle of giving s
tenth to Go£ When he won a money
prize for an essay on a religious subject, he
felt that he. could not -give less than one.

fifth of it. He has never since been able to

deny himself the pleasure of having a fifth

to give. God has wonderfully blessed that
lad, and increased his means and his enjoy-
mentof that luxury of luxuries—the luxury

of doing good.”—O0ld Testament Anecdotes,

——————e

It 18 one thing for us to know Christ as [|.
the sacrifice for sin, it is another thing to
know Him as the risen Man in heaven ; and
to know the two is to know the fulness of
redemption.

Do Nor on any account neglect keeping
up Sabbath services in all congregations and
stations, minister 6r no minister, Maet in
the name of the Lord, and He will meet

ke would takea good placeat a school when
he was aent to one, > :

‘with you.—Presbyterian Witness.
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A LIGHTHOUSE -KEEI
f . .. NIGHT. . IR
“Willie,” my lad, Il hao to gang to the
shore for mair oil for the Jamps, ' I bad no’
idea my stock hiad gt sae low.  :There’s no
enouglh in the ¢ans (o last the nicht, - I maun’
awa’ at once.  Ye'll no mind staying ‘alane

till 'm back .

1% No, father, I’ll no mind. Ye’ll hae
good'time to be back afore it’s dark.” -
“Quite ; s0 good-by, laddie.” ‘

" Kenncth Mayne was the keeper of a light.

house on the north-east coast of Scotland,

As must“people are aware, it is now  usual

“}i7to have two men ai lenst in- all lighthouses,

:and such was the custom in the case of the
Anverkaldy"Lighthouse at “the date of this
‘story ; but Kenneth Mayn'e’s comrade had
fallen ill only a day or two before the events
about to be narrated: happened, and a sub-
stitute had nnt yet been sent in his. place,
Willie Mayne was a"slight, delicate-looking
hoy, with a pale faceand fair blue eyes. . He
had been frail and;delicate ever since his
mother’s death, which happened when he
was only two yedrsold, He wasalso a little
| lame, the result of an accident. Altogether
‘he was tha very reverse of the person you
would ' bave willingly chosen to leave in
charge of a lighthouse at night—a fnct to
which no one was more alive than the boy’s
own father., :

. Keuneth Mayne rowed lLimself to the
mainland in his boat, fastened it to the little
wooden jelty which bad been built for the
use of thelighthouse keepers, and set off for
Rowanfells, the nearest vjllage. Having
purchased s small can of o1, sufficient to
serve him until he should be ableto geta
larger supply conveyed to the lighthouse,
hestarted on his way homeward again. The
road.he was pursuing led along the shore,
the sea on one hand and a line of steep and
lofty clitfson the other,

¢ Mayne was proceeding at a rapid pace,
carrying his can on his shoulder, and had
reached a break in the cliffs made by a nar-
row raviune, when he was suddenly attacked
by three men, who leaped out upon him
from their coucealment in the cleft of the]
rocks, Stunnedby ablow on thehead from
a heavy bludgeon, he fell to the ground ; his
assailants were upor him in 2 moment, and
in a few moaients hal him gagged and
bound hend aud foot.. Then the conspira-
tors carried their victim between them a
little way up the ravine, and left him, atill
unconscious, behind a rock, lying with bis
back auainst the wall of the'cliff,

Willte Mayune expected bis father to be
home at six o’clock. When that hour ar-
rived withouthiwms,he became a little anxious,
Another hour passed, and still Willie could
gee no signs of his father, as he stood on the
small wooden landing builv out from the
rocky little islet on which the lighthouse
was situated, and directed his gaze to the
shore. He wasgrowing every minute more
anxious and distressed in mind, What had
become of his father? Was it an accident
or mishap of any kind that had prevented
him being back at the expected hour !

« It was uow growing dark, and with the
approach of night Willie’s fear, and anxie-
ties increased greatly. The lamps would
have to be lit, and who was to do it ? could
he possibly manage it? The boy knew his
own weakness of body and nerve only too
well, and he feared terribly in his heart that
he was not equal to the task of kindling the
lamps,

. He waited on thelanding, gazing towards
theshore in the direction in which his father
ust approach, until it was nearly dark,
Then he entered the house again, and moun-
ted the narrow winding stairs to the room
where ‘the cans of oil for the lamps were
kept, Willie felt that at all hazards he must
male the effort to fill his father’s place to-
hight. If the lamps remained unlit no one
could tell what the consequences might be.
Ships were counstantly passing up and down
that part of thecoast, the captains of which
looked to the Inverkaldy Lighthouse both
as a warning and a guiding beacon.

Willie knelt down upon the floor. “0O
God,” he prayed, “give me strength and
skill for what I have to do, that the ships
may not miss the lights and be driven on
-the rocks and the people lost, Keep my
dear father from danger, and bring him safe
home again, for Christ’s sake. Amen,”

On examination, Willie found that there
‘was still some oil remaining in one of the
cans, enough to last some howrs. Hae took
the can and began climbing the staircase
agnin until he reached the small chamber at
the top of the lighthouse which contains the
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lamps.r W illie : cguld; iof,;néarlft reach . to

the lamps standing onthe ground: - He set

the ¢an of -oil.down,on "the, floor, aud de-
scended. to.one of.. the,lower rooms, return-
Ing with & chair and a. wooden, atoal.  But
slanding on theatool and the chair, the little

-fellow could.not yet reach.his;object, .

Again descending the long aud steep stairs,
which in itself was a hard and painfultask.

to the boy on - account, of his lameness;. he
returned with & couple of thick-books, and

placing these on ‘top of the stool, ba climbed
upon the whole pile, and now.found that he
coitld reach the lamps. .1 , .1 ¢ . i

.‘Willie had seen his father kindle the lights
more than once, though, from the difficulty
he had in;climbing up to.the top of the light-
house, he was not often with his father at
such times. Still, he understood enough
about the matter to pourithe, oil into the
lamps-and to trim and ignite the wicks.

.He had just poured a portion of the oil
into the first lamp, lifting the large can with
some. difficulty, when the support beneath
his feet suddenly gave way, and he fell
heavily to the ground, etriking his face
against the sharp edge of the can.

For a few minntes Willie was quite
stunned by his fall, and lay whité and motion-
less on the floor, a thin streamn of blood well-
ing up from his forehead. The chair had
been standing rather unevenly on the floor,
which Willie had not noticed, In leaning
forward a little, as he bad to do to reach the
lamps, hé_ had disturbed his balance, and
hence the accident, -

But Willie’s swoon was not a deep one ;
and presently his constiousness’ returned.
He rose, set the chair, the stool, and the
booksin their former position, thistime tak-
ing care to arrange the pile quits evenly,
and again raised himself upon them. The
blood was still flowing freely from his fore-
head, but Willie heeded. it not. His whole
mind and energies were engrossed in his task,
his ‘one object was to get it quickly and
succesfully accomplishied.: Through the win-
dows he saw that the ‘night had turned out
a very dark'one, not a single star illumina-
ting the black sky ; ‘and. Willie knew that
on such a night the danger to the ships, if
there were no lights to guide while passing
that treacherous part of the coast, would be
greatly increased,-.- - 0 ..y o

One by one Willie replenished{the lamps
with oil, turned up the wicks, and} lit them
from the light with which he had provided
himself. . The broad light flashed its stream-
ing radiance far out over the dark waters—
a guiding star to whatever -ships might be
abroad upon the seas that night. i

Willie’s task was done, but as be again |

descended to the lower roows of the light-
house, his feet .shook beneath him.  The
strain of strength and nerve to one so small
and frail of body had been very severe,'and
now that his task was'over Willie felt as.if
every bit of strength had gone out of him..
But there was the feeling in his heart, too,
that he had done all he could, that God had:
answered his prayers, and given him just as
much strength and skill as were necessary
for the work-which had fallen to him to do.

He sat down in the little sitting-room. of
the lighthouse to await his father’s teturn,
hoping, .with an intensity of feeling that
may beimagined, that nothing had happened
to him which would prevent his reacbing
home before the oil in the lamps was ex-
hausted,

The plan of the wreckers—for such the
men were who had waylaid Kenneth Mayne
—had thus completely miscarried, They
bad seen the lighthouse-keeper in Rowan-
fells while they were lounging in company
at the door of the village inn, knew that his
comrade was absent from his duties, and
quickly laid their plans, They loft the vil-
lage together,waited inambush for Kenneth
Mayne as he made his way home, and as-
gailed him in the manner described, -

Assoon as it grew dark the conspirators
proceeded to a long, rugged reef that
stretched out from the land far into the sea,
almost covered by the water at high-tide,
but lifting a jagged, saw-like ledge above
the surface at low-water. Here the men.
raised & lamp, suspending it from a triped
of poles, ind arranging it in such a manner
that it slowly revolved, turning now a bright
side, now a dark, towards the ses, and thus
resembling at a distance the lamps of the
real lighthouse, . . i

But they had hardly lit their false beacon
when _they saw, to their rage and chagrin,
the lighthouse itself flashk forth its stromg
bright blaze, Their hopes of luring some

unfortunate ship to its destruction upon the

‘come to light.

cruel reef, and securing a rich prize from the

wreck, were frustrated.. . They knew of the |

présence of the lighthouse-keeper’s son, but
had never. for..a moment. anticipated:. that
the ““.wee cripple,” as they called him, would
haye strength and spirit enough to manage
the lamps, .. - G e
.-, But baffled in their designs, and enraged
agi they. were, the ‘wreckers were not so
blinded by anger as not to perceive that it
would answer no purpose of theizs to allow.
the ]iﬁhthouse—keeper to remain all night as
they had left him. It might only increass
the chance of ‘their detection in their at-
tempted crime, or if aunything happened to
Mayne through a night’s exposure,aggravate
the case against them, if their deed ever did
So they judged it-safest..to
return to where they.had left Mayne, and
releage him, .. | ... v

Long before Kenneth Mayne reached the
lighthouse, of course, he saw that the lampa
were .alight, and when ke did reach home
and heard Willie’s -story, his joy and pride
in his little lame son whe had that njght so
bravely done his duty—as bravely as though
he had had double his actual strength—
could hardly find expression in words,

“Thank Qod, laddie !’ he said ; *thank
God ye  hae been upborne “this nicht to do
your duty sae bravely and sze weel !”’—
Lllustrated Christian Weekly.
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WISE WORDS FROM “ JOHN PLOUGH.-
: MAN.”

Self is always at home,.

Water plants before they wither,

Soft words scald not the mouth,

Sunday is the summer of the week,

One tale is good till another is told.

Care makes.a man old before his time,

That which covers thee discovers thee,

Mind the corner where life’s road turnms,

Christ saves sinnérs from being sinners,

Don’t ask a great plaster for a small sore,

If yousow thorns, you will not reap roses,

Good stuff is often “twisted into queer
shapes, .. .- :
‘Don’t:spare the butcher and.fee the doc-
for. i ‘ e
Have no friendsyou dare not bring home.

One man’s fault should be ariother man’s
lessom,~ « . ¢ ) : :

Flowers smell sweet whether men are
near or not.’ Tt .
~ He who gives before we ask will give
when we ask. IR

When -prayers are strongest mercies are
nearest, : . . o

The goodness of news half lies in the
hearer’s ears. T _

It’s no.use mending the tank when the
water is gone, g .

Stand on your head, and the world will be
upside down, T . '

‘THE:_VERY CORE of healthy and happy
diccipleship is'the willingness to deny self

1 and’i0 et the Master have His way. The’

principle runs through all the deepest, rich-
est experience of the blood-hought and con.
secrated believer,—7. L. Cugler,
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NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE

UNITED STATES.

Our ‘subscribers throughout the United:

States who cannot procure the international

Post Oflice orders at their Post Olffice, can | 78K
get, instead, a Yost Office order, payable at | {8/

Rouse’s Point, N. Y., which will prevent
much inconvenience hoth to ourselves and
to subscribers, - !

‘Question Corner.—No. 11.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

1. Who lived as many years as there are days-
in our year? A

2. What Old Testament prophet is desiguated
in the New Testament as the" preacher of right-
eousness ? o .

3. Upon whom did a deep sleep fall w'xgh a
vigion of a burning lamp ? . )

4. 'Whose name means laughter? . : :

B. To what slave was the spirit of prophecy
given ? :

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS NO, 8.

‘1. Methugelah., QGen.§:27.

2. Solonion. 1 Kings 4: 80, 81,

8, Moses. Num, 12: 3.

4, Samson. Jud. 15: 16.

6. Og, King of Bashan, Deut, 8: 11,
6 Jdob. Jobl.. . .

7. Abraham. @Gen, 22 212

8, Blijah. 2 Kings3: 1L

OUR PREMIUMS GIVE GREAT SATIS.
FACTION. .

B  "Beprogrp, QuE.

~ 'The Northern Messengers arrived all right

last week, - The book also arrived on the

14th of April, and has given very grent satis:

faction, | RosERT GLENN,

i B} ... .. Fromrexge
T received the book, *Foxe’s Bodk of

Mertyrs,” you gent, me for my preminm,

I thank you very much for it,and hope that

next year I may be able to' win 2 larger one,

I have taken the Messenger for four years,
and never get tired of it. - | -
BERTIE ATRINSON, - .

TO COMPETITORS FOR PRIZES.

We are sorry to announce that the book
* Prince of the House of David? cannot
now be had, Our own supply, which was
alarge one, is now exhausted, _Those friends
who have been working for us with & view
to obtaining this book, will kindly make
chofce of some other on the list. We are
prepared to supply * The Throne of David,”
by the same author and upiform with The
House of David.” ..~ ‘

CLUB RATES, -
Tre Cuub RaTEs for the “ MESSENGER,”

when sent to one address, are as follows :~
lcopy, - - - -~ 30 cents_

10 copies =~ - - -$ 2560
Zbcopies- - - - - 600
80 copies- -« - - . 11 50
100 copies- . -- - - - - 22 00.

200 00

°1,000 copres- .- - - -
" JorN Dovaani & Sow,
Publishers, Montreal, .
————p———— . :

MonrreaL DALy WrTness, $3.00 a year
post-paid, MoNTREAL WeEKLY WITNESS,
$1.00.a year, post-paid.. WEEKLY MESSEN-
GER, 50 cents ; 5 copies to one address, $2.00.
Joux Doveart & Sow, Publishers,Montreal,

Que.

mo——

LACTATED FOOD .
is 50 called hecause tho basis of its composition s Iactose
or_milk sugar, which is the principal clcment in mother's
wilk. By its use a coinpound ideutical in effoct with the
natural nutriment of tho little one is produced, and it
nlways sgrees with the most deliosto stomach,

EPPS’S

SRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA

SiLK AND BlBBnNS
AS8ORTED o
Wo have purchased at recend

\ wholensls auction sales roveral -

large lota of :tnvlununl‘:'ohl

atprices whic
'v’i)‘))gn?lﬁ'\ﬂla tooffersplen-
did bargalns, Theso rem-
n&its are allfrom two te

Ribbons in the market, of
B diffsrant widihs, in & va-

I . ristyof nlhlonlﬂlnhndn, .
B fu fact, nearly all colors ars
- yopressnied § also diffsrent
kinds of Ribbotis adapted
for bonnet strings, necks
wear, trimming forbatsand
drerses, bows, Scarfs, 8io.,
. ete, No lady can purchase
’ such fino riblons aa thess

+ stapystorointbeland for

four times the money. If
- youwill sgree toshow the
goods tofriends, and aid a8
tomakasales, we will sond
a sample box of thess ele
gantritbons far I3 otee
- {netamps, _Two Boxes
S0 ctys Four Boxes
£1. Ton Boxon, $0

Empire Agency,
37 College Place,
NEW YORK, N, Y

~\EAF.— A vory intorcsting 80-page hook on Deafness,
gisua inctgu Head ko? Ilg'w relieved. Sent free,
Address NTCHOILSON, 177 MoDougall st., New York,

LOVELY SORAP PICTURES.~-Agonts’ Canvass-
9 O ing Outflt Cards and Novelties, with privato tcrms.
Also, % Invge Riah) lgmbosim}oMzﬁo and Verse Cbromos.
eneh for on o Bilver,
Your nmg ot ose EURBICA GARD. 00., Bolton, Que.

ORTHERN MESSENGYR ia priated and pub-

THE )li:hod ovory fortnight at Nos, 321 and 323 8t. James
sireot, - Montreal, by John Dougall & Son, com.
posed of John RedpathDougall, of Montrea), and

James Duncan Dougallof, New York,
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