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In “the spnng ‘of 1886 When a. freshet in
‘ .the Alabama. rlver oa.used the eountry on- -
;each side - t6 ‘e overﬂowed by ‘water’ for -

so cts.l'er. m.rth;ifnid.j. |

“Faithtal 'Lycua.‘f

many mxloa, the' negroes on the river plan-
tations were - the greatest sufferers. “Their
cabins would be under wa,ter a.lmost before
they Knew that- da.nger threatened them,
and huffdreds of them were sometxmes found

huddled toget.her on -gome “knoll suﬁiclently :

. 'elevated to be abové the water. There they

otten remained two or threo day and: mghts .

thhout ‘fcod, .and expoaed oa soaking ram.
Fortuna.tely the weather was not cold. - -

;" Many relief ° expedltion.s Jere -sent out
) from the n:ewhbormg towns to re.:cue them.
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VABut we. dxd not a.pprecia.te thedr 'extreme
-peril. untxl the boat struck a.gainst the "frail

B, log bmlding whlch was in ttue wa.ter to the
,.edges of the ro«of ‘and v1s1b1y shook and -

tottered “The poor creatures oommenoed to

: clambenr hurnedly ‘down to. the ‘boat.
‘The women and ehll- .

: “Stop !’; I cried. -
dren ﬁrst.’ e ot :
. The' men obedlently re;umed their- seats

We t:ook in first the children and-then the
.women, and were-about-to-push off, ‘telling
the men we would hurry, back fon them as
quickly as rossible or. send the’ ﬁrst boat we
met, when a’very old woman-TI' noticed she
was the -last to' get into the boat-and had
done 0 relust,antlyreqized.me corner of the
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"THE NEGROES HAD SOUGHT REFUGE UI"ON A CORN BARN.

These consisted of one or more boats, man-.
ned by expert oarsmen and sw1mmers, and
- filled with cooked provisions, blankets, ‘ete.

" One day the news came that the negroes on
a certam plantation had sought refuge upon
a corn barn, around which the water was
‘rapidly rising, and so rendering their con-
dition exceedingly preoanous. "Two boats
" started out at once to their assistance. -In
one of these I went, accompamed by another
white man aid a negro. Just before dark we
sighted the_corn barn, upon which @ mass

" of black humamty clwstered like a swarm of

“bees. A ‘heavy, min was now falling,c and
dayligbt begmnmg to fade away. Their con-
ditim became almost dlstresamg as they
sat“in perféct silence waiting our approach.

house, and loolnn.g anxiously into my ta.ce
said : .

¢ Marster ain't you gwine to ta.ke my old
man ?

‘ No, auntie,’ I Aanrswered, ¢ the’ boat is too
full now." He must wait till we come back.’

The words were hardly out of my mouth,
when with a sudden spring, she was up and
on the roof again., It shook as she scram-
bled on 1t and took her seat’ by a little,
w1t.11ered old black * man ‘whose hand she

. seized and held as if she was afraid we would
, tear her away from him, °

i ‘Come auntie,” I ciied, ¢ f this won't do .
We ‘can’t leave.you here;’ and we can't wait
any ]onger on you.’

¢ Go on, mareter,' she answeled. 1 thanks

yerr, en I pray de good La.wd to fetch you all :
‘sate home, but I'am gwine to stay wid my

ole man. . Ef Simon ‘got to git ‘drownded,
Lyddy gwine gxt “drownded ' too. We dun
bm togwedder too lon-g to part mow' And

‘we-had to lea.ve ‘her, a.fteu‘ throwmg some

blankets and a lot of prov1sions to them.

As we rowed off in the rain and mght a
high falsetto voice, tremulous with age, came
across the waters from the crib, where we.
left .the almost certa.mly doomed - group in
the blackness of darkness. They dared not
h:ave a hght for fea.r of setting fire to their
fraxl ‘support. S We etopped our-oars.to lis-
ten to_the song. It ca.me clear ‘and dxstmct

" First Lyddys tremblmg voice and then 2a
‘ . chorus of a. dozen or more of the deep bass
L voices of the men SR .

I ‘We re.a’ clmgm {0 de ark,
Take us in, take us in,
Tur de watah’s deep en dark,
Take us in, take us in;
Do’ de flesh is po’ en weak,
Take us iR, take us i,
"Tis de Lawd we gwinter seek,
" Take us in, take us in;
. Den, Lawd, hole out dy ban',

Take us in, take usin, - - . - .

* “Draw. de siinahs to de la.n’,
‘Take- us in, take us m

_ We could wa.xt a.nd hsten no Ionger to Lhe .
.wen*d soumds, but struck our-oars m the :

-e,‘

wa.ter a.nd hurmed a,way -

5 Most fortuna.tely we came n.‘cross w “boa.t‘.
B bent upon the z smne errand as ours elves,’

. ,whlch went - 1mmed1ate1y to  the . barn and
. sa,ved all of its livmg fr€1=,ht. The bullding

had . been appare-ntly held down by their-

weight, for as the last one left, it turned
¢ver and floated away to the gulf. )

Their rescuers told us afterwards that as
they neared it the first sound they heard
wasg an old woman's voice smgmg

‘De La,wd is hyah d our cry,*
Answered by the men ;—

‘ Take us in, take us in,
En He'll save us by en by,
Take us in, take us in.

'— Our Dumb Animals.’

The Measuring Rod.
(Delia Lyman Porter.)

I drea.med that I was on my wa.y to school,
when suddenly I noticed a great crowd
upon the green. People were hurrrymg to
and fro, and when I asked what all this com-
motion was about, a girl said :—

‘Why, don't you know ? It's Measuring
Day, and the Lord’s angel has come to see
bow. much our souls have grown since last
Measuring Day !’

‘ Measuring Day " said 7, mmsurxng
souls! I never heard of such a thlng, and
began to ask ‘questions ; but the girl hur-
ried on, and after a little I let myself be
pressed along with the erowd to the green.

There in the centre, on a kind of 'a throne
u.nder the great elm, was the most glorious
and beautiful being I ever sawv. He had
white wings ; his clotlies were a strange,
slnmng sort of white, and he had.the kind-
est, a,nd yet most serious face I liad ever
beheld.” By his side there was a tall, gold-
en rod fastened upright in the groumd, with




. curious mn.rks at regular intervals from the»
" top t0 bottom.-

Over it, on a golden scroll
words
.perfect man

band: a; large book in ‘which - he wrote the’

measuremen:ts a.s the people ‘came - upon .the
calling ot their. na.mes m regula.r ‘turns. The

instant- each one. touched ‘the . golden mea-"’

sure & most wondewful tlnng happened No
one- could escape the terrible accuracy of that
strange rod. Bach one shrank from or ‘in-
. creased to hlS true dlmensiorns—hw spmtu:a.l
dimensions, as I soon leerned for 1t was an
‘index. of the soul-growth whlch was ehown
in this mystemous wa.y,
could see with’ ouxr eyes ‘what othermse the
angel alone oould have peroexved ’

The. ﬁrst few who were measwred a.fter I-

came -I-did - not know but s001 a,fter the
name of Elizabet:n Da.rnow was called. “She
is-president of the’ Aid for the Destitute So-
ciety, you k_now, ‘and she manages ever £0
many other societies, too, and I thought :—
‘ Surely, Mrs. Darrow’s measure will be very
high indeed.” But as she stood by the rod,
the instant she .touched it she seemed to

grow’ shorter and shorter and the angel's

face grew very serious as.he said : ¢ This
would be a soul of high stature if only the

zeal for outsrde works whroh can be seen by .

men had not checked the lowly,secret graces’
of humility and trust and patience under lit-
_tle trials. These, too, are needed for per-
fect soul-growth.’
I pitied Mrs. Darrow as she moved away
“with such a sad and surprised face, to make
room for the next. It was poor, thin, little
Betsy Lines, the seamstress. I never was
more astonished in my life than when she
teok her stand by the rod, and immediately
she increased in herguht till her mark ‘ was
higher than any: L had ‘Seen before and her
face shone £0;. T thought 1t ‘must have .caught

its light. ffom’ the angel's, which smiled 80

] glortously that T’ envred poor httle Betsy,
whom before T had rather looked down upon.
And ag the angel wrote-in his book, he said,
- Blessed “dre: ‘the pooxu m spmt 3 for then'e
s the kingdom.’ _

* The next was Lilidd Bdgar, who -dresses
50 beautifully that I have often wished I had
such clothes and so much money. ' Thean-

. gel looked sadly at Her-measure, for it was
very low-—so low_ that Lilian turned pale as
death, and "her ‘beautiful clothes no one no-
ticed at all, for they were quite overshadowed
by the glittering robes beside her. And the
angel said, in a solemn tone: *Olr,, child,
why tfake thought for raiment ? Let your
adorning be, not outwa.rd adornment of put-
ting on of apparel, but let it be the orna-
ment of'a meek and -quiet spirit, which is,

"in the sight of God, of great price. Thus
only can you grow like the master.’

0Old Jerry, the cobbler, came next—poor,
old, clumsy Jerry; but as he hobbled up the
steps the angel's face fairly blazed with
light, and he smiled cn him, and led him to
the rod; and behold' Jerry’s measure was
lugher tha.n any of the others. The angel’s
voice rang out so loud and clear that we all
Tieard it, saying: ‘He that humbleth him-
self shall be exalted.” ‘Whosoever shall
humble himself as a little child, the sams is
greatest in the kingdom of .heaven.’

And then, oh, my name came next! and
I trembled so I could hardly reach the angel,
but he put his arm round me and helped. me
to stand by the rod. As sood as I touched
it I felt myself growing sherter and shorter,
and thcugh I streched and stretched and
strained every nerve to be as tall as possible,
I could only reach Lilian’s mark—Lilian’s,
the lowest of all. I grew crxmson for
shame, and whispered to the a.ngel " “QOh,
give me another chance before you me.rk.me
in: the book so low as this. Tell me how to

.put this mork down't’’
“ were . thew
‘ ‘The mea.sure of’ ‘the : stature:of . a- ...
. The, la.ngel held in- his nght'-"
. This. rulé wm B
~daest, do it e
~gleness ‘of heart
Lea.rneetness “whi

: grow in’ gra.ce

50 tha.t even we )

'oa.n Paper. -

v]muse the unbohever.:, hopmg to keep people

" may grow but slowly, but it will, last ‘and -
_increase through tmto}d years, doi.nga. noble o
and. muoh needed work. for:God: in: thiseom e

" The a.ngel ‘shook * his head. sadly —

things " Will, u‘nm'
And with' that I burst into’ teaars, a.nd I
suddenly a.woke a,nd found myself crymg

- But, ob, I shall ‘hever- forrget that drea.m;"

‘Do any of mly rea.dets know any g'u'l who

_throws more" enthusrasm lnto everythrng.
-~ than into the’ “most- importa.nt ‘of - all—the

growth of - her Christian’ cha.racter "—Ametn-
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_For and :Against.
(By» Anna E. Hahn.)

In a new town in the Colorado mountains
two women sat in a plain room engaged in
earnest talk.

‘T'm much troubled about our 'meeting to-
morrow,” Mrs. Mains sand a.nxrously “I had

" lopoked forward to it with much p]easure un-

til I hea.rd of these infidel doings. But.-
now I’'m afraid it’s going to be a failure.’

Mr#s. Lentz flushed a little, but said gently:
‘Not a failure, surely. Anyway the towm
is getting large enough to support two meet-
ings at the same hour.’

‘ Oh, but you don’t understand. the situa- .
tion,’ explained Mrs. Mains. ‘ There are

cnly two places in aill the town_ in whroh
‘public meetings can be held, the hall and

the schoolhouse. ,Hearing that the few of
us who are interested in such things ha,d
sent for a home mlsswnnary tocome to-mor-
row and orga.nize a, c.hurch in the school-

away from our me-etmg, have sent for anm
infidel lecturer to come the same day and
harangue in the hall. They say ‘he's much
more eloquent than 0‘11‘ ‘missionary and ‘will
draw the crowd to the hall, leavmg ‘but a -
handful at tlie schodlhouse’ .

‘ There are always plenty of people to-run
after an empty show,” Mrs. Lentz said sadly.

‘I'm afraid I'll have to go to the hall with
the crowd instead of to the schoolhouse with
the handful as I desire. You know my hus-
band holds infidel views, and he insists that
I hear this lecture. ‘

It was Saturday afternoon, and Mrs, Lentz
was visiting Mrs. Mains in her home. The
missionary, who was also visiting there,

“happened to enter the room in time to hear

the latter part of the conversation.

‘Do not be troubled about the crowd at
the hall and the handful at the schoolhouse,’
he said earnestly. ‘The work done ‘at the
hall will soon vanish away and te forgoi-
ten, but that done at- the schoolhouse will
last through the years, always strengthening‘
and increasing.’

Seeing that the two ladies but. hall under-
stood him he continued still more earnestly

‘There is all the difference in the world
between. working for God and working .
against him, The infidel may have a large
crowd and may talk eloquently, but he will
talk against God and his talk and work will
come to naught. It will scon vanish away
like straw -and stubble and be forgotten. I
may have only a smnll audrence, and m.a.y
talk onlysimply and:plainly, but I shall talk
for God, and.my: ta.lk and work will last,
‘While the infidel ha.rangues, I will organize,
Here in this new western town I will organ--
ize for God, and they .that. labor for him'
never labor in vain, although ot‘ten the Te-.
sults are ‘nat seen for a time, or seem to be
but small.  The church to be organized to-

‘Theremrdmwstgodownasitis my . QN
ehe) munity.

‘ToW grown to a goodly town.

"in the schoothouse and -the

‘has given a rich increase,

fmrorrow may he.ve only P tew members andtfi e

its mtemsts as a. sacred truet .behind it wm -

" be,a’ great denomination  that. will extend'. T

to.it "‘money. and. inﬂuence when necessa.ry
and sympathy. and prayers . always ;. vand -

round. about it will be God who I8 ‘Tighty:to . ,

bless, 'and who is abu.nda.ntly a.ble ,and . will-
ing to:keep all that “is oamm.itted to: him,
whether individuals or orga.nizations ?

Both ladies were much impressed b'y the
misswnar'ys earmest words, and the next
day when Mrs.. Lentz eat in the crowded hall
lxsteming to the ﬂuent mﬁdel she kept thmk- .

‘ He's flowery u.nd eloquent but his

words are against God and will come to -
_naught. His works are but straw and stub-

ble.and will soon vanish away and- be for- -
gotten.’ :

At the same t.lme Mrs Mains satting with'
the little congregation in the schoolhouse,

* watching the orgamization.of’a éhurch with

only a handful of members, said_confident-
ly, ‘It is only a small begmnnn but. 1t is
for 'God and it will grow a.nd prosper -

‘through untold years,. doing a g-reat work for

him in whose name it is orga.mzed’

And it did. A few years la.ter the mis-
sionary again paseed through the village,
r Seeing from
the station a tall spire rlsmg clear and come- -
ly towards the blue western sky, he inquired

.the name of ‘the bu.lldm.g His heart leap-

ed with joy at the reply, for the fine meet-
mg—house belonged to the church he had or-
gan.rzed that day when b "

crowd in the hall. The church now ‘had a
costly building, a large. membemhrp and a

" larger congregatlon, and ‘was the centre of
much -of the. re.rgrous .and

cial: Yite. of the
VIt was farthiully-lr pxng‘pace with -

town.

" the 1a.p1dly gmtwmfr oommnmty and bravely.
‘holdmg its own with other pux..:hmg westem :
institutions. | )

-But the mﬁdel had drsappea.red ‘his hall

‘was now notéd simply as an old la.ndmark

most of hlS followers had gone over to the

-. church, and ‘the others were worse men fhan

he bad found them. He had worked against
God and his work had come to naught.

The missionary looked back at the comely
church spire as the train bore him away and
said thankfully, ‘I planted for God and he
Truly they shall
prosper that love thee, and they“that labor
for thee labor not in vain. -—‘Amerrxcan ‘Mes-
senger.’

o—
Mrs M. A Sa.n.gster remarks ¢ ‘A vener-
able friend, past her fourscore years, related
this incident to me: She had a neighbor,
fifty years ago, the widow of an eminent
clergyman. This gentlewoman, struggling
to bring up her family on very small means,
found herself, one wild January day, in a -
bleak New England town, with a scanty
‘supply. of coal in her cellar. Had coal been
plentiful, it would have been a comfort and-
just then it would have done her little good,
for the furnace was very much out of order. .
Covering the children up as warmly. as she
could, the mother sent them to. school, and
then went to her room and knelt by her bed
in an agony of prayer.. ' Even as her tear-.
wetl fase was bowed on her hands, a knock

‘Tesounded through the house; and, goingto .

the door, the lady met & strapger, who press-
cd upon hera.roll of bills. *“I haven’t time
t_o_ explain,” he said “ but, madam, it's an
old debt I owed your husband, and here it
is, with interest.” The coal bin was sup-

‘.plied and. the fuma.ee Tepaired, and.around-

the fatherrs blble that night mother aund
children® knelt and acknowledged the good-
ness of their ever-loving, ever-caring God.’

- In it will be, those who will hold o



(R 'Bxixené.rh'a.f, in:‘Frank Loslie’s. Magaziney:

The Philippine “isldnds form a Malaysian
" Ayéhipélagq; ‘admirably’ situated ‘withinedsy
‘access of China; and offéring great faéilities

for'commerce with the. ports of that‘country - .
~and those of America, provided means of.
communication - were eéstablished “caleulated -

' to ‘promiote an. exchange - of ‘commodities. *

. A MILK VENDER.

They _aré situated 1n the torrid zone, and-
though in a lower latitude than Cuba, the
same temperature prevails as in the latter,

being warm and agreeable, owing to the re--

freshing ocean breeze ; yet they are insalu-
_ brious. Cold weather and sleet are un-
¥nown; but on the other hand the country
;is frequently visited by great and destruc-
- tive hurricanes, which the natives call ‘ va-
quios.’ Diseases of the digestive organs are
predominant, and though Europeans neced

" INDIAN AND CARABAO.

L~

Boys and Girls,

 The'Philippine Islands.
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“not fear yellow fever, they are an casy prey
~ to the endemic Asiatic cholera. . ’

The Philippine Islands are - high, moun-

tainous and qoyergd,w'ith virgin fprgﬁs'ts. In
Luzon there are several volcanoes, but the
isiands are ’ch_ieﬁ‘y remarkable for the variety

In them grow all sorts of colonial products
and the most delicious fruits. There are
over ninety-nine different kinds of rice. In-
digo, Indian corn, cotton, ~cocos, tobacco,
wheat, coffee, sweet potato, honey," black

swallow nests, - tortoise ~'shell, mother-of
pearl, wax, tar, log-wood, ebony, and every-

" thing else pertaining to the tropics and the
" temperate zone, can be found in those islands

‘and abundance of their natural productions.

" pepper and other spices; orchil, brimstone,

which have been especidlly blessed with an’

exuberant and inexhaustible. soil, .

Of fruits the variety is endless.: oranges,

pineapples, plantains, bananas, sweet sops,
mamme apples, medlars, mangos, ete., ete,

Their mineral wealth, yet unexploited, is
considerable : gold, copper, iron, tombac,
sulphur and white marble. ) ..
" No less precious and varied are the woods
available for cabinet and building purposes
that abound in those primeval forésts, now
mainly ased as shelter for the natives.

The islands aré likewise rich in animals
such as buffalos, wild boars, deér and qthers.

There is no neéed of mentioning the great

variety of birds of gorgeous plumage. . Nor
are there lacking poisonous reptiles.' The
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PLOUGHING IN. THE PHILIPPINES. e,

wildernesses. _ ‘ . o
Among the domestic animals, not to men-
tion the barnyard fowls, the most useful to
the islander is.the carabao, a species of buf-
falo resembling a bull in all save its horns,
which ‘are bent backward on a level with
the neck and cloze to it. The carabao is
everything to the native; it supplies the
place of the horse, which he does -not pos-

A RICH CHINESE MERCHANT . IN -
: MANILA, : .

soss, and is generally the instrument of loco~ -
‘motion and labor, being alike employed to

till the soil, hitched to the rude plough .used
by the antediluvian farmer, or to carry him
and his family from place to place.

The chiet im’iustlfie'slof, the Philippine Is-
lands are the manufacture of abaca, sugar,
and of cocoanut oil. Modern machinery for
crushing canes are yet unknown thers, and
the sugar milis still consist of a pair of iror
rollers set in motion by a yoke of carabaos
attached to an axle. ) '

The natives devote themselves to cabinet-
making; doing open-work on China grass
handkerchiefs, dimity, and various other silk
textures ; plaiting hats, and executing won-
derful embtoideries, lace-work, ete.  But the
prineipal’ agricu]tura‘,'l product is tobacco, the

~ monopoly of which, up to 1881, was held by
L el :

thg government, o . )
The capital of the Philippin¢ Tslands and
of Luzon is the city and port of Manila, seat

"~ of the Captain-Gemeral and of the other su-

thorities. It has 140,000 inhabitants. Other

dreaded boa constrictor 18.3 dehizen of those
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important cltles are Catbalogan, capltal of

- 8smar, and Saro, in the isla.nd of Panay, the -
“latter has & fa.ctory of silk and China. grass_
" textures, and 17,000 inhabitaxits. :

The populahou of the thppme Islands )
is a.lmost wholly composed of Malays (na.-,

txves) a.nd Chmese w1th a sma.ll proportlon

" of halt-breeds ‘snd whites, from the Spa.u-

ish pemnsula, whose total number does not
reach 60 000.

A CAVITE MAIDEN.

the latter hold sway only in towns and
cities of the seaboard, while the natives are
masters_throughout all the territory in the
interior of the islands, the Spaniards num-
bering only 20,000.

- . Tamie’s Work,
(Cora ‘Willsey, A.B.) -

Tt was 2 pleasant Saturday afterncon in
early springtime, and Dame Nature seemed
to be in ome of her happiest moods, The sun
smiled bemgnly down upon the tender buds
and soft, green grass, and-with his admiring
glances set all the spring flowers to blush-
ing. The birds sang mernly as they hopped
from branch to branch in the old maple in
gearch of the best p].a.ces to build their little
nests.

Seated by an open window of a beautlful
house in the little suburban town of Mason,
with the open bible in her lap, was Mamie
Preston, only daughter of Dr. Preston the

‘most celebrated physician in his native
town. A frown rested upon her usually
cheerful face, and her deep blue eyes wore
an anxiodus, questioning look. She glanced
at her bible and read aloud these words:

“Go ye into all the world, and preach the
" gospel to every creature. )

* “Oh, how I wish, szud Mamie, ‘ that my
life” was not hemmed ~in by such narrow
boundaries !

or Chiva the .precious truths that I teach
my little juniors, I should be happy. 1 should
feel as if' I were really doxng God's work,
There seems to be no chance for me to work
for my Saviour. If mamma had lived'—and
here a tear dropped upon the open bible, and
the look of pained perple\nty deepened on
the‘anxious face.

* A door opened and closed, and unheeded
by his sister Harry Preston entered the
room. ‘What, Mame,” he cried, in a bright,
sirong, cheery voice, ‘ moping this brxg'ht af-
ternocon ? Has not Mother Nature the pow-
er to drive away the sulks ? * Then, as he
noticéd Mamie's anxious face, he caine 'to
her side and placed his ‘arm around her, for
this brother and sister were very deat to
ench other, and asked her to tell him what

It can even be afirmed that
e - 'surrounded by gems of a.rt some of. them
o thmnsa.nds of years-old, isa beantl.tul plcture
of the “Ho]y Famaly "
_ no one ha.s ever a.ttempted to cri LIOIZB, much

" words, Mamie dear :

It I could‘only be a mission-.
ary, and teaoh the’ little children in India -

“find room.—

.

ca.used heu' to look €0 tm:happy Instead of

.'a.nswermg, Mamle pomted to the ve:se she v

had Just beeu rea.ding_‘ : T
Ha,x'ry read the verse md:ca.ted amd then,

‘sitting down by his sister’s ‘side and holdmg'_.
; ‘I am ‘going to tell
] you Mamle, a.bout a plcture that I sa.w when )
?'I was in Europe iast year Wmh Uncle Hor- )

her hand’ in,h.ls smd

ace. .
‘In one of the gallevnes of southern Ita.ly,

Tlns picture which

less to copy, is made of mo&xcs, some of
‘them not more than a ‘quarter of an mch in
clrcumference Yet S0 perfect i is their umon
such refined te.ste and delicate 'oouch have

'been used in combimng them, that the most .
. perfect. harmony has - been produced. It
) seems to hold imprisoned the dazzling rays -

of the sumhg‘ht and to u.mte with them the
delicate shadmgs of the rambow
‘ Thousands have stood before this picture

“in awe and a,dmlration, yet no artist, by the

cunmng use of his brush has ever attempt-.

~ ed to equal it;, no poet, with fine imagery

and beautuful Ie.nguage, has ever ‘tried to de-
scnbe it.

‘ But, Mamie, bea.utlful as this. plcture is,
should one of these little mosaics be re--
moved from-its place, or should the bits of
mosaic be changed in any way, the harmony
of the whole picture would be destroyed and
its beauty lost. - ’

“So it is with God’s world, little sister. He
has placed us here, each in-.the place he is
best fitted for, and we cannot change our
position without marring God’s divine plan.
‘We must do our duty, day Ly day, and leave
the results with God. Remember these

- “If you canmof in the conflict
Prove yourself a soldier true,

" If when' fire -and smoke are thickest,

' There's no work for you to do; 5

When the battlefield. is silent,

You can go with careful tread,

“ You can bear away the w~ounded
You can cover up the dead.”

‘“He tha.t is faithful in that which is least
is faithful also in much.”’

Mamie looked up, smiling through tears,
and said : ‘Thauk you, Harry. .After this
when I am tempted to murmur because I
cannoet do some great thing for Christ, I will
think of the mosaics in the beautiful pic-
ture. And now I must set to work in earn-
est to prepare the missionary lesson for my
juniors for to-morrow.’

Harry left the room, but just before clos-
ing the door looked back and said: ‘L for-

‘got to tell you, Mamie, that Dr. Strong, who
. visited your junior league last Sunday, said
. that you had the best league in the state,

and that the talent you have for interesting
and instructing children is one of God’
choicest gifts.’ :

. Mamie bowed her head in sﬂent tha.nks-
giving to God for having shown her
work, and Halry, pasging the rcom a few
moments la.lex heard her sm,gmg

‘Lord, I would clasp thy ’haud in mine
. Nor ever murmur or repine,
Content whatever lot'I see, !
Since ‘tis my God that leo.deth me.*
—Michigan ‘ Advocate. . -

L S,

Bad thoughts are worse eneinies. even than

are tigers ; for we can keep out of the way

of wild beasts, but bad thoughts win their
way everywhere The cup that 1s full will
hold no more; keep your hearts-so full of
good thoughts that bad thoughts m’ty not
‘Good Cheer.
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able.

- hunted, "deprecatory look
‘poverty sometimes brings to a sensitive soul.

- curls seemed to laugh.’

- ret was cold,.although it was April. ..

her -

A Fortunate Boyf

(By Anma Spnague Packard in The Inde-
“ ' " pendent.’) -

"Is that. all; Max.? 'and the man halted, ..

- with hls queer mlcloth—covered bundle and

looked: ha.ck at the motionless ﬁgure on the ’
bed. :
'Yes, daddy, I could not be mone eomiort
Don’t worry a .bit ubout me.  The
pain will be gone before long, and perhaps
T'll see the sun at noon;’ and the weak lit~
tle voicé ‘was so Full of gayety thra,t the words

seemed sung ra,t.her tha.n spoken :

The father - put -down- his bundle——from
whlch proceeded a flutter and whirr—and

"stepped into his boy’s range of vision. The
‘man was a sad-faced, gentle-eyed creature,

stooped and aged prematurely, with that
which : constant

He seemed apo]og:zmg for being- a.lxve He -
was wretchedly dressed, but not in. rags.
The thin, old coat bore many a patch. As
he looked at the boy, a light, so faint and
tender .that one could hardly define it,stole
over his weary face. It was more like re--
flected sunshine tham sunshine itself.

On the miserable bed lay Max, in a sur-
gical frame, which made rigid every part of -
his body but his arm. The headpiece was’

like a cage, from which the face looked

forth ; but such a face! Framed in thick,
golden hair, which half-concealed the cruel
iron, the first impression was so joyous a
one that it was omly after a time one saw

the pallor, the waste, the pinched nose and

the circlées around the blue eyes. .- Such-mer-

‘riment in the eyes, such darting, glancing

smiles as ran over the face! His very
Over the iwo, thin
quilts was “spread an overcoat; for the gar- .
‘The:
room sloped steeply. on both sides, and was
lighted by a small glass scuttle in the roof.
It was uncarpeted, and “almost ‘wholly un- .
furnishéd.  Standing on boxes on the floor -
and hanging from the roof were numerous
cages, containing canaries. The boy’s bed
faced them and the light.

. * Now, daddy, don’t sell Mr. McGinty for
less than eight dollars. We ought .to get '
ton—-dee.x cunning Mr. McGinty !—but eight
dollars will do. Go up to the Fifth Avenue
Hotel, and hang out the sign on the cage.
Watch for ladies and children, and then
call. out—call loud father :— Here's your
trick canary ! Can climb a ladder, ring a
bell and draw his own wa.ter" Follow them
up, daddy, and dom’t be afraid. Remember
the rent and . all, and how we need the
money.’

The father smiled at ihe eager, e‘(cxted
face, and for a moment loo}{ed hopeful

‘T'll do my best, Max; but I hate to take
Mr, McGinty. You were such friends !’ -

‘ Nonsense, daddy;’. but there was a slight
tremor in the voice which the ready laugh .
concealed. ‘I -can train anotherf" one. I

.have such lots of time ¥

The father turned  abruptly uway and
shouldered his birds again,

‘T'11 leave a11 the others-at Wellma.n S, a.nd
it 1t rains, I’ 1l work there through the day

. Good-by’ and the door closed gently.

Max shut his eyes tight, ‘and hstened to
the retreating. footsteps Then as. two lit- -
tle tears ran down his cheeks, he said, soft-
ly, to ‘his feathered friends: ¥

‘ Well that's over! . Now we can begm
to suppose. .. Suppose some nice little boy .

* just_about my age buys Mr. McGinty, and

suppo*e he finds. my .note under his wing,
‘and suppose he is always kmd and good to

‘him for my sake, and suppose Wellman

sells all father’s birds, and suppoze we have
8o much money that we can pay all we owe,
a.nd buy Mrs. O’Grady a bonnet, and am
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"owrcoa:t for Mr;- - Balatzky. ahd shoes for

Dan‘nis ‘and ‘then,  suppose, theres EO, much
" left ‘over, that ﬁa.t.hew could hire an’ open
waggon some warm: da.y in spring, and I
ocould ‘ride, back’ and turth 6n the ferry boat
“"and See the’ wa.telr and the ships and 1ots of
sky “and Suppose “there should be & little
-breeze and the waves should ' have white

" caps, and_ look just the way father says,.and
i vsuppoae—a.nd guppose’—.. But we need not

follow him. Imagine thé supposings of a
“ehild who has only a hospit.a.l and a gamt
for his realities, .

The light grew. stmom:ger The'birdslbe-
gan to sing. - The sun would be out soon,
and.for one blessed hour would shine tn the

garret.
-It was-a -tenement house now; between

enormous factories, but it had' once been

- the home of a rich New York merchant,
. The garret had held rare and costly gowns,

and chests full of valuables; but the garret
had not then been the soul of the house. It
was different now. - Shut in on every side
by ‘sky-scrapers,’ there was little -chance

- for sunshine to enter, .except through the

garret scuttle, and ’'twas toward this shrine,
where lay the merry, loving, wise little crip-
ple, that the feet of those in the darkemed
rooms below daily turned.

There were steps on the stairs.
of the pilgrims had-come.
- It was Mrs. O'Grady, with'a blanket under
her arm, and a cup of tea in her hand.

.‘The top o’ the mornin’ to yer, darlint,

and -I'd been up sooner but for the childer,
Kitty fell through the fire-escape wid. her

--fipolin’,; and: if .the widder woman below. had
- not been airin’ her-bed, it's.through to the

pavement she'd gone! They do be-havin’

‘me crazy. -And your father -left his over-

coat - at- home. - ‘Dear-a-me, is the man
mad ?:. It’s grip he'll“be havin’, - 1 onght
to have been sconer up with -the blanket.
Ye can have it -all day, and now let me mo-
ther yer up a bit ¥’

She helped him as he drank the tea, and

then, with great tenderness, washed his
‘hands and face, made the bed, lifting the

little body back and forth, and then with a
small brush arranged the clinging curls.

‘ Faith, then, it’s like a canary ye are, wid.

yer vellow fuzz, and you a . peekin' out
through yer cage a-makin’ gladness for the
whole house. Now, don’t be thankin’ me !
Phat could-I do without the wise head of

“yer? _Wasn't it you cajoled the old man

out of jinin’ the strike ? And didn’t it turn

-out the way ye said ? And so Mrs. O'Grady
“ran on as she busied herself about the room.
That half-hour every moming was the

bright spot in her busy day.
Mrs. O'Grady had been. gone but a short

: time when old Balatzky, the cobbler from the

basement, ¢ame in.® He had a piece of work
which needed more light, he said, as he sat
down under the scuttle, Every cne in the
house avoided Balatzky, for he had an un-
pleasant way of running round with an
open razor, when he had been drinking;
but Max had never seen this seamy side,
His Balatzky was a kind old man, full of
stories of wondetful experiences, in nearly

every country of Europe. There never was .

such au eager listener as Max. His glowing
eyes, his moving, varying face, the twisting
of his bird-like hands, all were in such con-
trast to therigidity of his body. You knew
just what an active boy he would have been
if Nature had ‘not been thwarted. = -
Balatzky, flattered and praised by such en-
thusiasm, talked this day, with-a wit and
eloquence which  had been £atal to him, as a
university student..’
* The gaunt, half-starved Pole from . the -
sweating shop below, who came every day’
io fix the birds; and breathe something be-
side the vile, fetid air of his own den, stood

.

The first
. ]

‘eight dollars.

" outside the garvet door and’ listened. The
-shouts of merry ]eughte:r from’ w:thm seem-
ed to lift the burden fnom his’ poor, dulled’
m.md “his leaden “joyless- heart ‘his over-
“worked body
"ever been "—‘he ha.d la.ughed like that and

! the mem-ory of that lost happme.s ‘softened
‘and’ changed and. humenized the hopeless

. Away in’ the pa.st——had it

face framed in its. coarse black hair. . ‘May
the Almlghty bless him !’ ho said’ m ‘his
hea.rt, as'he opened the door. ’

 Old Balatzky gathered up his work’ t'o g9..

" ‘Don’t go, Mr. Balatzky,’ (Max was the
one person who called him ‘Mr.'), ‘do tell
Stanislaus the joke you played on that
Vienna  policeman !’ )

" But Balatzky was through and he went

‘limping back to his dark basement with a

smile under his grizzled beard, and a sense

of being necessary to some’ one- -that filled

his old’ socialistic heart with’ comfort.
Stanislaus gave fresh water and seed to

‘the birds, who were going wild over. the

sunshine, which. now began to stream into
the room. Max had to shout his jokes to
be heard, but Stamislaus’s faint smiles re-
paid him. The Pole had his dinner—a
piece of black bread and a meagre bit of
meat—which he offered to share thh the
child, but Max refused.

. Oh, the Bowery !" came ringing up the
stairs.

*“ Ah, it’s. Dennis, you know. He washes
glasses in Cavanagh's saloon.’ )

‘ Hello, kid, how goes it ?” roared Dennis,
as he Dburst open the ddor.

innocent little heart tlmought all’ his coarse-
néss fun.

¢ Jest see what Cavanagh's sent you! A
big pail of clam chowder from the-free lunch
counter ! Here's a lot of crackers and
cheese ; so hump in and enjoy yourself.’

‘ Oh, Dennis, how good you are! I know

"you spoke of it first to Cavanagh. It's just
like you, to be so nice and modest.’ Dennis
He nice and

turned away w1l:h a grin.
modest !

‘Here, Sheeney, there's encugh for you,
too, and plenty left for Daddy Canary when
he gets home. So stir your stumps, and
got some spcons ; for I've got to go back.

The chowder was' hot, and there was
plenty of it, so Stanislaus went away fed
and comforted. .

. The afterncon wore away and brought at
its close his father.

‘Yes, Max, it’s all right. I sold him for
eight dollars I’ he said, in answer to the
eager eyes. The hoy's face glowed with de-
light.

‘Oh, D'uldy ! now we're sure of the rent ;
and I've got such a supper for you !' Cava-
nagh sent me a big pail of chowder, so make
a fire and heat it. ’

. When his meal was over, the father drew
his rickety chair, and began :

‘Wellman took all the birds~there's a
demand about Iaster—and after helping
him a while I walked up-town with Mr. Mec-
Ginty. I did as you said, and.before long
I had a crowd around -me, and I put Mr.
McGinty through his tricks. He never did
better. Just as he was through I heard

‘some one call me, and I saw a boy beckon-
ing from a carriage, and the boy was so-

richly dressed I hoped at once.

‘Make him do his, tricks again,” he said,
and ‘then, when it was over, he asked the
price, and said to the footman, who stood
beside the door: ‘Bronson, run into the
shop and find Aunt Grace, and ask her for
~'Tell her I want fo buy a
- bird;’ go -when--thé man ha.d g’one, he said
tome :

¢ “Was it -bard to teach him ?”.

Tt took time » I sand “but my boy is
very Daue ’ ‘

Dennis was a
Bowery tough in’ the bud ; but Max in his

“E“Did your boy train him " ‘said ke,
“!Yes,” I said “he’s a crmple " . He was

‘golug to.say somet.hing else when a lady

came out’ wzth thé footman.

e “Do you réally want him, Lloyd ?” ghe

smd “you won't Took at him to-mornow e
But the 1oy seemed angry, and " muttered
somethlng ‘about his own money, and “tell-
mg fathér;” so she paid me, and they drove
away.’

Max drew a long mgh ‘I'm glad I wrote
tha.t/note if hes tha.t kmd of a boy.’

-

It was three days later. - Max was alone,
and the su.n was not out. © There came a
strange footstep on t.he stalrs, a knock at the
door, and then. a.*voice sa.id ‘1 say, hello ! 1

‘Hello I’ said - Max, . cheerfully, ‘ come

round in front where I ¢an see ‘you.

A boy about his own age, erect, ha.ndsome'
and" dressed in a serge sailor suit came to
the Toot of the bed, and st,are»d at him in
astanjshment A ﬂash of recognluon
crc»ssed Max’s fage, -

’ 'Are you -the boy_who bought Mr.,Mc-
Ginty 7 - Sit down, -~ The chair won't- tip,

if you sit on'the corner. -How:glad I am .

to'see you! You didn't mind my note ?
Iwas so afraid he'd be nneglected and Max
chattered om, with ‘sheer delight.--

'Lloyd Ormiston had seen strange sights

this morning ; but this was the strangest

of all—a boy, along, in a cage, in a g'u'ret

and—happy !

- “I say, what ails you ? he sald, -bluntly.
A faint flush ‘1ran over the sensitive face,
‘I have spine disease. I-£ell when I was

a very little boy.

pital. They were very kind; but they could

not keep me, for I'm an incurable,’ sazd Lhe
child, gently.

1 don't believe 1t’ said Yloyd, angrily ;
‘they don’t" know - everything !’
they’ve not seen you lately. I bet Uncle
Joe could cure you! You see if he don't.
I'l have him here bo—morrow with father,
You don’t know what father's like. He can
do a,nythmg So'can Uncle Joe. He'll have
you wa.lkmg in a year. He has cured worse
cases than yours!

"It was a wan, frightened face that lIooked

at Lloyd, as he sto-xmed in his spoiled, im-

peluocus way.

‘Don’t say that, please! I'm--I'm used
to it now; and it would be so awful to hope;’
but Lloyd was not used to oppositicn, and
his boyish heart—warm under its thick coat
of discontent and selfishness—had gone out,
in an unknown way, to this ‘shut-in.’

They talked all the afternoon. Liloyd full
of plans—such preposterous plans, that Max
shouted in merriment, and yet the other
seermed so masterful that the boy hxa,lf be-
lieved him.

‘I suppoze I've got to go now. Aunt
Grace is such a fuss! TI'll be down to-mor-
row with father and Uncle Joe, and don't
you dare think “mcurable” again ! 1

He had opened the door, when he sbopped
and said, brokenly :

‘Do you mind if I kiss you good-by ? You
know neither of us have mothers !’

-

Never since the cholera scare had there
been such excitement in the tenement
liouse. The ten O'Grady’s could have fall-
en through the fire-escape and no one would
have noticed them. M™ax Turner could be
cured. A great doctor fromm Fifth Avenue
said so; but that was not all.- The cage
was being taken off now, and Max was to
go away in the fine carriage, that stood in
front of ninety-six. - The doctor and his
brother, Mx. Ormiston, were going on a
cruise in their yacht, and Max was to be
taken along with Mr. Ormiston’s boy. Max’s

Then I went to the hos-

Besides,

e e et ea g et P



'tabher was to- ‘go and help-the steward ALl
" this and ‘ThioTe, ran through the orowd that-

- had gathered round’ the’ door to see the last ‘
of Max, - When the. processxon came down: .
" ~'ihe stalrs there went up a shout that dro'wn--
“There hé was, .

“ed the ‘Hoise. of the street.’ !
“out of his frame wra.pped 1n a tra.vellmg
"rug, a blue sailor ea.p oni-top of his ﬂutfy
'hair, ca.rned caratully in the doctors arms.,
’ Two red spots g]owed on ‘his cheeks, and
his eyes were like summer. stars,

Lioyd walked beslde /him Wwith an air .of
vprotectmg ownersh:p

energetic, wa.rm—hea.rted broker oa.me be--

hind, with Turher following him, .

The footman opened the carnage door: and
adjusted the down cushions The doctor
laid his light burden down, then he and
“Lioyd got in. "

well moet you at t.he p‘er, said Mr Or-
mistom, as he'and Turner started down the
street, towm'd the. Eleva.ted stz.txon Max
]ooked out of the open door. There they
all sbood "His dear, true friends, who had
given €0 genemusly of their poverty. Mrs.

0'Grady, with the ten, St.anquaus, old Balat-
‘zky, Dennis, and all’ the rest, all cheering
and .weeping and'bles'sing the bird from un-
der the roof.

Good-by——good-by i called the child, w11d
with excitement. * You've all been so good
to me. Oh, I can never thank you; but
" when I can walk T'll come back to you all
again. There never, never were such
friends ! There was never such a fortun—
ate boy !’ The wooden-faced footman almost

"~ smiled as he shut the door:

“ Boys, nge him an Past-side send-off !’
yelled Dennis ; and they did !

Down the strest went Max, and the first
" corner hid the carriage from view.

“-Achy’ said Balatzky, as he stumbled into
the black basement; ‘it’s a good thmg to
have a loving heart'!’

Stanislaus, full of- joyful .
back to bis birds for comfort.
ed over an ash-barrel and gave a yell,
hide the two big tears which would fall.

Only Mrs. O'Grady was left looking into
space. 'Then she said, softly : ‘May God
protect and curé him, the lovin’ happy soul!
Sure, it was himself that caught -the sun-
shine from the top and sifted it through the
house. It's miss him, I will, me own little
yellow bird ! Bridget, get off the fire-escape

or I'll wallop ycu !

Just an Every Day Saint.
(By Helen A. Walker.)
T Wait, Tommy, “that butten - must be sew-
ed on your jacket ’

¢ But I'1 be late for school, mother.

' No, you'll not be late: give me your jac-
ket and you amuse baby' one minute; you
know our clock is a little fast’

Tommy took baby Ben to the window and

- called his attention to a- passing ‘ bow-wow,’.
while ‘the’ button was  being fastened in
place. :

‘Why, mamma, it’s raining ; Q1| have to
carry an umbrella to school, won't I ¥

‘Is it raining ?* said Mrs. Chubb, anxious-

ly‘ Yes 1ndeed see the drops on. t.he wm-
dow. But I'll ta.ke that broken umbrella,-
and then if anything happens it won't make
any difference.’

Tommy was conscious that his umbrella
wasg liable to accidents, and how could it be
otherwise when it was sureto be used as
an offensive and defensive weapon in his.
friendly skirmishes with ,other boys ?...-

‘Here's your jacket, my boy; now, get
your: umbrelba,, and scamper off to school.-.

Mrs. Chubb stood at the .window. .and
»watched him as he joined Bill Blake, who
was also on his way to school.

‘ Tommy,’ she called; he’ looked back.

SOTTOW, “went
Dennis jump-
to

_nor with you.’

'warm clothes for hxm, too poor httle fel-

~'Mr. Ormiston, an -
'meces, and the mendmg wedt- on, with occa-
- gional 1nterruptlons, for baby Ben must re-

THE MESSENG-ER’

“ hfe, told some quamt sa.ying\s ot ba.by Ben, o
- and ga.ve 8 sketch of the pastor‘s prayer-
_meeti.ng ta.lk the night before
An- -
f‘wea.ry Jook faded from her:face.’
’ ‘But she :
‘see M1~ss Vail Just passmg, and: I want:to. -
spea.k thh ‘her....:Be of good. courage, and -
.wmh a “promise to .come. .again a5 so0n :as

‘ Tommy, you may brmg Bllly home to dm—

- T

- '-'All right, moth »,',' good for you .
It was wash~da.y, a.nd that mvita.tion

‘creased ‘Mrs. Chubb’s wm'k a, little; for she’
'was her own .co0k on, wash-days

said to herself ‘he needs a.g\ood dinner a.nd
e shall have it. I must hunt up. some

low hé shall havé that ovércoat Tommy has
laid aside, and I do believe I can mend the
sleeves before ume to get dinner.”

‘ The overcoat’ “Was broug:ht ~with. a. roll of

ceive a bright smile énce in -a while, and a
little help, too; .in his .small endeavors at

) block-hou.e buxldmg

The coat being finished, and the baby tuck-
od away for his nap, -Mrs. Chubb hastened

'to the kitchen and ‘busied herself.in pre-.
‘paring dinner, '

After dinner the overooat was -given to
Billy, and he buttoned hxmself up in it with
great delight.

‘Thank ye, Mis Chubb, ever so much; mo- -

ther said I'd just ‘have to run to keep warm

" this winter, ’cause she couldn’t afford to buy -
.me an overcoat; an’ now- she’ll see me come

a-walkin’ in with an overcoat on.’
‘Well, I'ma glad you like it, Billy ; just put
this roil of pieces in the pocket, so your mo-

- ther can have them to mend with if needed.

I'm gla,d T knew of a good little boy to have
that coat; .it .ought to be proud of having
kept two .good: boys warm,’ said Mrs. Chubb
as she started the children off to school, ea.nh
with a nice red apple in his.pocket.

K Hooray for us, Billy,’ said Tommy; ‘thdt
means you're a good boy.and I'm ancther.’ .

The next day Mrs. .Chubb called on-Billy’s
mother, a poor widow who- worked ‘hard to
provide for her little family, - N

‘Mrs. Blake,’: she said; ‘I ‘would --like’ to
have Billy .take his dinner with us dur'ng
this term of school ; you know we live near-
er the school-house than you do, and he can
always be there in time.’ She did not add
that the boy would be sure of a good, hearty
meal, but Mrs. Blake thought of that a.nd
appreciated the kindness.

‘It is very good of you, Mrs. Chubb, and
Billy will say so, too. - I know it will be
some {rouble to you.’ )

‘No, not trouble; I shall be glad to do
it. You know we busy housekeeping moth-
ers cannot reach out very far, or do very
great things for the dear Master, but we can
improve our little wayside opporiunities. But
good-by now, for I must look in on Mrs,
Paley a few miinutes before gomg home,
Don't forget to tell Billy.’

Mrs. Chubb found Mrs. Paley where every-
‘body found, her, and where she had spent
many years, in her own réom on a couch.

‘How gcod you are to come,’ said the in-
valid, ‘T thought Jt Was about tlme for a
visit-from you.’

‘I like to come here,’ answered Mrs, Chubb
cheerily, * because I a.lways find. -you at

- home,’

‘Yes, you ﬁnd me. at home said Mrs.
Paley, wearily, ‘but do you know home
sometimos, seems to me like a prison ?

‘Such a pretty room as this can not surely
seem like a prison,’ said Mrs Chubb, with a
smile, * only see the pretty, bright carpet,
Iovely pictures, nice furmture, and two win-
dows through which you have ghmpses of
God’s bf:a.utiful world outside.’

‘Yes, a bsa.umfml world, but you remember
Mrs. Browmng says, ' Two httle tea.rs snf—
fice to cover all.”’. .

‘Ah! but the beauty is t.here Just the
same, and God 1s God; ﬂoods of tears can-
not wash away that blessed’ truth.’ R

Then Mrs. Chubb  cbatted a.bout_varxous
matters, little incidents . in her own home

EEE e

Mrs, Pa:ley listened with' interest a.nd the

.* Now; good-by, dear, said. Mrs. Chu.bb o8

,she, coukd, “Mrs. "Chubb quietly .clozed: Mrs.

:Pa.leys .door behind h‘er, and . quickly over-
. took the la.dy with whom she wished to
'spea.k

. “How do you-do, Miss .Va.11 » a.nd then,

,as she hesitated, ‘I am. Mrs, Chubb you

remember we- spoke wget«her at church lth
Sundny b

¢ Oh, yes, I do remember ‘but I was not" ex-
p-eotmg to meéet any ome 1 knew.’

<X am po glad to see you,’ eontinued Mrs
Chubb “for I wished to remind you-of our.
ehm'ch tea Friday eveming. - You will like
to go, I am. sute.’ "

‘Y do not know that I care to, Mrs, Chubb
I am so mwuch of a stranger, yet. : ‘
'Yes, You are a stna.nger but we are going
to take you in and make you feel at h.ome
.among us,
ances, ‘I am gla.d you handed in your,
church }ettex 50 soon after coming ‘among

us.’ L
‘I hke the pa.;to:r very much,’ -
*¢I am sure you dd ; wasn’t that a good
sermon he gave us last Sunday ? Now, Miss .
Vail, I will call for you Friday evening - M.

‘Chubb cannot go.to the tea, and I shall be
- 50 glad of your company.’

sts Vaxl’ s con-
seht to -accompany her was grven a.nd t,hoy
parted at the next-corner, . -

‘.. When. Billy ca.me_ home from: school that;

- afterncon his mother told him about Mrs..

Chubb’s invitation, - He was greatly pleased

:and:searched: through hislimited* voca.bula.ry

for words to express his feelings +
"¢ Mother, Mis’. Chubb's a bnck,
pressed brick, that’s what she is.”
‘ Yes, Billy, or perhaps she’s a saint.’ )
‘ Mebbe; not the kind with a long white
dress and a shiny ring round her head,.
though; but just a kind of every-day saint.’
‘She’s the kind we read of in the bible,
Billy. :
‘ Where: :
‘You'll see when we havo our rea.dmg to-
night.” :
They read the twenty-fifth c.ha.pter of
Matthew from the thirty-first to the forty-
first verze.
‘Yes, mother, I see’
Herald and Presbyter.’

_-ngh'e’s a’

said Billy.—'The

The Power of Prayer. -

I went to see my. old friend of a former
home. I used to think that if God were to
doom the wicked. little town in which she
lives, and there was an- Abraham-intercessor
for it, ‘peradventure it would be spared for
hen sake.”

She took both my hands at her threshold,
and her. greeting she spoke to God. Shut-

~ting Her eyes,.but with her head in a look-

ing-up attitude, she said, ‘I thank you my
heavenly Father for sending my dear sister
to me. Bless her, and all she.loves, and

help us to do each other good.

“She is an Irishwoman by birth, and has
all. the warm-heartedness and’ vivacity of
her race.. White hair waves .on her head.
Alone she has worked.for and brought up .
a large family, continuing to  work until

" ghe .had, as-she thought, laid’ by enough for:

her old age..
‘God -answers our prayers connernmg our

'tempora.l things, by changing our own wishes

with rezard to them,’ she said when telling

You will soon make a.cqua.int— e
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_fatigue up and down the hiils.
nut into lis mind the right dlrection, thnf.

THE MD SENGER.

me about a.n investment that had turned out

- ‘But you don t mean’ to say that )yotx have

lost all that’ propert.y, said ) SRR
*1’.5aid -to- the Lord.‘“ -and’”
“Hone' the Worse for “his’ chwe
"notes and fo d tha at the exact time that
1 put*up my petltion he had put up the snme
':for he had” taken out his watch and looked }
“at it

- ‘Yes,! she answered

‘ “Hea.venly Father, save it for ‘me it ‘you will,
:if not tell: .m¢ ‘what to do about it ‘and .

make ‘me - content!” “Well,” 4.01(1 me’in

my heart not:to spend - any “Thore money_

in_trying to keep it. ‘T found the people-

concerned with me could not do thelr share, "'
~ 80 what" I spent could do no Teal-good in ‘
“in epmt although apart m person"-—Loulsa
'A’hmuty Nash m ‘Mornmg Sta.r

the ‘matter.. The Lord has made me happy
" ever: smce and T look back and wum]cr how
I could ever have glven it nn anxxous
thought’

I made some remark about her hard-work-
ing lifé. - She said:

‘You don t know how God- Look me at my
word.” MHe had ‘spoken to me about doing
some work for him in the midét of my busy
d'ays I don’t remember the circumstances,
but T do remember I said to him, “I cannot

do it now, Lord, but if you will spare my-

life - till' I have no.. to ka for my daily
“bread, T will then give you all my. time ! g

N | "did not thmk then,” she contxnued
‘that my hea.venly I‘ather wonuld take his
ehlld at her word. I have all my time now,

. and I am able to give it all to him. I can’t
go about much any more, I’ have to stay R

in my room (she is often sick with coughs),
.01 am asking bim to bless first one person,
then another in this place. He hears me,
I know he does. e has - glven me my
daughter and her husband for surely I
cop.ld not speak to; them as I do now. Now
they “are in full’ sympathy . with me.’

I asked after a son. who had been a great
trouble to her, '
'I used . to..trouble about. hun she said;
‘but I Jxave cast him uponthe Lord,-and I
don’t trouble .any more. ‘He'll be- ‘all right.

What ‘should I worry about him for? -

- This reminds me of an aged minister 1
used to know, who tells how he happened
to be in-a strauge place, and visited an
old friend who was dying. . She said to
him, ‘I had been feeling that I could not
die until I knew that my prayers were an-
swered for my wayward son. By your com-

. ing in just now, I feel that God has heard

them; that he is about to answer them,
and that you will be the instrument. And
now I feel that I can die contented!’ And

%0 it turned out. The aged minister found
himself soon afterwards in the son’s com-
pany; and the words he spoke to him were
the means of his change of heart and
thought and life.

On my return home I was _speaking of the
old Irish lady, who seems to be alrcady
dwelhng in the vestibule ‘of heaven, to a
like-minded woman here.

‘Yes,” she said, ‘we may bring ofir little
“things to God;
us that we may, by hearing our prayers
about these little temporal things. - I'll just
tell you what occurred to me only two or
. three days ago.’-

. ‘Tell me,” 1 said, for I knew I should hear

an incident that would encourage my faith. '

‘Well,” she went on, ‘my husband was
out hunting the cow the other evening, It
was getting late and neither came back.
- I began to be rather anxious, for Charles
was not very -well, and such a long tramp
over ‘our hills: would be too much' for him.
After straining my.eyes at the house door,

. and looking perpetually at the clock, for a.

long period, I at last bethought me, “ Why

" shouldn’t 1 tell my- Heavenly Father -about

it 7-So I said, “ My kind Heavenly I‘ather,
thou knowest Charles is not fit for this long

'

VWhat though no laur els grow his

and sometimes he shows

I pray thee,-

~he may ﬁnd the cow, and mclme our hearts

to give thee ‘all the praise !”"

‘I dld not fee’l a.nxwu ‘any more after"

“You' see here were the two askmg the

same in. t.he Savxours name We agleed

-~

’A_ Bb_y’ Hero.

In heartless Paris, which to- foreign eyes
- Seems made of. mmors, ga.slxght and dlS-
. play, . .
A splendid building's walls began to rise,
. Ascendin"' stone by -stone from’day to'day,

Hngh and more hlg\h the pxle was builded
- well, .
And scores of. Iath-errs were busy. there,
When, suddendy, a fmgzle staging fell,
And two stromo' workmen fell aloft in mr

Suspended by thexr hands to one slight hold,
That bent- and cr ea.ked benea.th their sud-
. den’ weight ;

'One worn with teil, -and ‘growing gray' end

old ;
- One a mere boy, Just rea.chmg man’s es-
tate.
R o . : -4 .
Yet, with a hero’s soul. - - Alone and young,
-Were it not well to yield his single hfe

On which. no parent lea.ned no chxldren

chang, .
- And save the oLher to hJS babes a.nd vnfe"

He saw. that "ere delwe»ra.nce oould be,

. hmught o
The frail support they grasped must surely
break,
And in that shudder'}ng moment’s flash of
thought
I-Ie ehose to perish for lns comrade’s sake,

With bravery such as heroes seldom kunow,
‘"Pis right,’ he said, and 100smg his strong
grip,
Dropped like a stone upon the etones below,
And lay there dead, the smile still on his
Jip. ; oo >

g-rave
above,

And o'er his grave no scn.lptured shafts
may rise ?

‘To the sweet spirit of unselﬁsh Iove

‘Was not] hiz life a glorious saemﬁce ?
—t Harpex s-Young People.’

A Beggar Presented at Court.

:“Hold on, father; wait for me !’

The gentleman ‘turned and waited for the
nimble {ootsteps-to overbake him.

‘' Where are you gomg, father ?
along ?’

‘Yes, you can go if you ohoose I a.m go-
ing to old Tom ‘Henderson’s.’ :

‘' Why, you went there only yesterday has

anything happened to him ¥

‘ Yes,’-said the father, after a pause, eorme-
thing -very wonderful has happened to him,”.

‘What ?’ asked -the boy, With all the curi-
osity a child feels about-the wonderfu]

“I'm afraid-you won’t believe mé if I tell
you; you'll think I am joking.’

~‘FN01w,v?rather, you know I'll believe any-
tking, if- you tell me #t is true.
happened to old Tom ¥

‘Well, you know he has been a poor beggar
ever sinde he went blind, and hé has never

4Ca.nIgo

We compared‘

i

Whn.thas

lmorwn fmm day to day where_ the nextv
days food was coming fnom’ ’ e

" ¥es, 1. know.

. ‘But ﬂ; turns, out that aﬂer al] he was helr
to a grcat estate he had royal blood in his
vems, a.nd nhwgh he has had 'such a hard'
tlme t.he king of his na.tlve la:nd has never
lost 51g'ht of him, nor forgatten him,’

ot How stw.nge, cried the boy. )
© * And this morning at daybreak,’ contmued‘
his father, ‘the king sent a messenger for
h1m with dlrectxons to bring lum lo the
"royal court. He is to be. precented to the
king, 'and become a . member of the royal
family.’

"¢ Has he ‘gone » mqulred the boy, ,oagexly. -
" “He went at once.’.

‘But what a strange ﬁgure he wxll ‘be at
court,’ sa.ld the chlld ‘he. 1s all in 1ags a.nd
patches,'” N

‘ Oh, no, the king sent whxte robes for
him to weal a crown for his head and sig-
net nng with his new name, mscnbed '

¢ His new name.?"’ . )

" ¢Yes, he is to wear 2 new name at court
but no man in this country knows what it
.is to_be. In fact, old Tom ‘will not. know
himself until he gets there. . . »
‘But Tom is so old, father, that he won’t
enjoy the ﬁne things in the king's palnce H
he is so blind and deaf and feeble that it
can’t make much dxfference to him whether
heis in Goody Reed’s garret or at a King's
court.’
~'1ha.t is the’ stramge part of my story H
the part that you will find - hardest to be- .
lieve ; the betrgar is no lornger ‘bling, or deai
or feeble, he now sees the king ln his
beauty; he hears the praises of a great mul-
titude, that no man can. numbker, and along

© with his shming ngbe, and golden crown, and

"_branch of palm, he has. .receiyed the gift of
immortal youth, a Joyous newer~end1ng,
youth. = He shall hunger no more, neither .
thirst any more, neither shall he know sor-
row or crying. The kxng of that glorious
land will provide for all his waats, will fur

" nish all his nseds, will mpe away all tear:

from his eyes.’

‘ You mean, father—' begtm the child, and
them stopped.

‘]I mean,” answered his father, gently, ‘that
old Tom died. at daybreak this morning.’

The two walked on in silence, “while the
boy was going over in his mind the strange
story, and realizing that the Lord God Al-
mighly was the king his father meant, and
that what had happened to the poor blind
beggar wds just the wonderful thing that

* would come to every child of God.

‘If Tom is dead, father, he sdid, present-
1y, * what are you geing {0 see him for

‘When one becomes a member of the
king’s household,’ the father answered,
‘even the things he has laid aside hecome’ of
interest ‘and - d1gmty The poor, cast-off
garment of flesh must be reverently Iald
aside, because a king's son once dwelt in

They had climbed the dark and narrow
stairway, and now opened the door through
which, though closed, the king’s ‘messenger
had so recently passed. There lay what was
left of poor, old, blind Tom, but even upon
this forsaken house of his'earthly tabernacle
there rested a strange light and peace and
calm and dignity, as if reﬂect,ed from the
radiant court of the king.

And as long - as he lives the boy wxll re-
member his father's little parable, and will
see’in every child of God, however poor, or

" ignorant, or alflicted, one who is sooner or

later to be summoned by the king’s mes-
senger,; -and pnesented at court. —‘Youth 5

Evasngehst’
It is not from men that are drunk, but

from men that have -been drinking, that .

most of the crime proceeds

c .
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The Flowersin the Snow._

- .(By William J. Lacey.)
- “Xeés, Mrs. Leeds i qiiite’a poor
woman, but'she has a treasure at

. Now this was what the big - far-

‘mer of ‘High Dean said to Archie

Ede about a thin, white-faced wid-
ow, who came to the farm-house to
help scrub and scour. . Mr. Perrin

- was Archie’s uncle; and bonny lit-
- tle Jean’s, and both the bairns liked

nothing better than to be taken by

_‘mother away to the ﬁny village in

Le had 4 pleasant face, Archie did

not care to be very near him. That

‘was because Tim;-as he was called, -
had rough clothes, and was gene-:
- rally dirty, as anyone must be who..
did odd jobs about a farm. " Tim:

seemed as-if he would like to make
friends with Archie and Jean, but

‘Archie would look at the torn jac-

ket, and then at his own smart holi-

day coat with the nice fur, and .

somehow he would - shrink away.
Of course tiny Jean went with him,
and Tim was left with never a kind

Jeabs:

Their home was in a noisy city: The
tall trees made a complete change,
and you can imagine nothing more
different to the streéts and houses
and the -endless files of carts and
" It~ was still winter, and fresh
snow had fallen in the night. This
pleased Archie and: Jean. The
paths were all c¢overed up, and it
was fine fun to dot two pairs of lit-
tle footprints across the soft white
robe. Then it was'a sort of hide-
and-seek with the snow to guess
where the -paths ought to be.. No
wonder that the two small faces
grew uncommonly rosy. ‘

.. Suddenly Archie stopped, and his
merry eyes began to dance anew.
I was wonderful, but here were .
wild snowdrops lifting pretty blos-
soms in a sheltered spot. The track
did not really come this way, and
if the children bad found and fol-
lowed it, they must have missed the
fiewers. That wouid have been a
pity. . : '

-4 Flowers !. TFlowers.!. . Archie

| cried ; ‘They -are so pretty, Jean.

“THEY ARE SO ‘PRETTY, 'GROVVIN(‘} HERE IN THE SNOW.

Cumberland. Their mother told
them such interesting stories, you
see, of her own girlhood in High
Dean. But Uncle George some-
times set Archie puzzles to find out,
and: here was one. A treasure
meant money, didn’t it ? Even Jean

was old enough to say ‘yes’ to that’
"question. - Then if Mrs. Leeds had

money at home, how could she be

_ poor? ButUncle George had only
a twinkle in his eye, when Archie

asked lim. . : o
There was a-ragged boy who was

:,Qt‘ten in the farm-yard, and though -

word, such as even little lips can -

speak. "~ And if you had been there
you would once or twice have seen

a tear roll down Tim’s grimy
cheeks. It so happéned that Mr.

Perrin had seen it. Perhaps that
was why he waited instead of at

once answering Archie’s question

toncerning” poor Mrs. Leed’s trea-
sure, - s

" One day Archie and Jean went

out together into a'large wood close

to High Dean- farm. It was this.
- big wood that helped to make these

visits so délightful to the children.

answered Archie’s uncle.

And only fancy ! growing here in

~.the snow ! Let us run and.fetch
. Uncle George.- He’s:only-in.-the

long field. I-saw him at the gate.’
‘ Yes, 16t us run,’ said tiny Jean.
She was often Archie’s echo, say-
ing just what he said. You see; -
Archie was bigger, and a-boy.
“You've got a treasure in what
you think a funny place; is that
it, Archie ?’ asked the farmer.- IHe
Jaughed with the great laugh that
was s0 nice to hear. It showed

- that he wasn’t cross a bit at being
- fetched to look at the flowers.

¢TIt isn’t—a garden,’ said Archie,
slowly. ! ' '

.¢ No; but the snowdrops are here,
and God has cared for the pretty,
shy things all away in the snow,’
¢And .do
you know little Tim is just like
them; and God-sees and cares for
little Tim Leeds. You wanted to
hear about Mrs. Leeds’s treasure, -
Archie, didn’t you ? -

¢ Yes, Uncle,’ said the bairns in a

breath. - .

¢ Her treasure is just young Tim.,
He is such.a kind boy to his mother.
He works for her. He takes her

© - his money. Tim'is ragged, and Tim °

is very poor; but God sees the

flowers growing. in the. winter-time,- -

and in the snow and the cold. There
are dear, dear flowers growing in

little Tim’s Leart.’ —‘Adviser.” -
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THE MESSENGER.

; Ali‘fed ‘fthé Great. |

One day; . Alfred- the Great still
. .qulte a- youth, was- engaged in a':
- hunting tour.in Cornwall, when one. -

.. of the .sudden attacks. of a ter-

... rible. -digease .to Whlch hg.. was -
‘seized” upon - him.-. He -

- subject,
~ was probably a-long way. from
'my physician but,One, and-in his
intense pain, he -betook - himself

tc him. Entering the little chapel ° ) .
- you, mamma, if I could have pick-

at Ham Stoke, near which he hap-
-pened to be, Alfred threw himself
‘on the ground before the altar. He
lay there a long time, pouring out
‘his whole soul in one fervent peti-
tion—that ‘in his boundless com-
passmn,’ God would e*{chan«e this
tormenting disorder for some light-
er malady—still adding the proviso
that his.burden should be one that
might be borne in secret, so that
men would not be unwilling to re-
~ceive from him the benefits which
‘he longed to confer. At last Al-
fred rose from the ground, and went
on his journey. The disease never
gave him another pang. _
#: Prayer had brought it," and pray-
--erhealed it. ~ He wielded no power
as yet over men, but as a prince

this youth had power with God,

-and‘prevailed.~— Our Darlino's;’ i

A Small Flsherman

Ralph was going ﬁshmo w1th .

papa and mamma, uncle and auntie.

He said he was sure he could eateh

‘five or nine fishes all his own self ?
if he had a chance.

When they stopped under some
trees near the water, mamma -and
auntie said they would rest in the
shade a -while.
said - they would go on to the best
fishing place.

‘I want to fish now.
me, papa,” begged Ralph.

‘You can’t.go with us,’ said papa;

“but if you will promise to keep
‘quite still till mamma comes for
.you I will let you sit on the bank
.yonder, and cast your line into the
“water.’

¢TI sit still as anythm promis-
<«d Ralph, and as papa left him

~ ¥here mamma  could see him, he

sat on ‘the bank holding his stalk

Please let

of a rod, and dangling the line as

cagerly as posmble

" But somehow the ﬁsheé did not -
anything -about his

“seem 1o care
book. - They just let it alone. * Thea
. young- fisherman drew it up and
-dropped it -again. -
could:: He thought he felt some-
‘thing, and pulled quick.

‘water.

‘the matron. :
pened to notice a delicate boy, who,
the matron-told him, was about to .

- Papa and uncle -

as deep as he “ter we had said good-night, he knelt

The line UP in his bed, and said “Please,

broke and ﬂoated away on the
It had- -caught. on some
roots urowmo out of the banh

.. Just then Ralph thought he saw ’
.. afish wiggle its. head in the water, -
How he did. . want .to crawl .down
after the line,!

¢ But I musn’t’ he
said. And he did not. '
. Presently mamma came, and by

this time the line was out of sight.

‘I could have caught a fish for

ed up my line.; but I sat still,” and
tle young ﬁshelman told. all about
his mishap. -
Mamma hugged him tmht “You
would have fallen in if you had
gone down to the water,” she said.
‘I would rather have a boy 'whq can
be trusted to do what he is bidden
than all the big fishes that ever
swam.—The Sunbeam

A thtle Child’s Falth

A gentleman who is kind to all
in trouble, was going through the
children’s ward of a hospital with
As he-did so he hap-

N4

leave. . The lady also said that she

was sorry the child’s clothes were -
‘g0 thin and poor and his shoes not - - -
- fit to keep him warm and dry in the
-severe weather. - .- BRI
“Cannot his mother get him new =

shoes ? the gentleman asked.
‘¢ No, she is a widow, with- sevel al
children, and very poor:’

‘Can you not clothe hmi better

before he leaves the hospital 2 -

‘We would gladly do it, but we -

have not the means, I assure you.’

The gentleman made no answer,
but the next day he called again,
and asked the matron to get the

child a pair of strong shoes, to be

first worn when he left,’and he
would pay for them. ' The matron
was only too pleased to do this; and
on the day of the child’s departure
when he was dressing to go, she
took him a pair of new shoes. The
boy thanked ber, but he did not
seem to be surprised. He rather

took them as a matter of course.

The matron was naturally a little
disappointed when she -noticed

this. .
The little fellow beemed to know

what was passing in her mind, for
he said simply, ‘I knew they were .

coming. I asked God for them.

‘Yes, that he did ¥ szud ai eager ‘

child who slep} in the next bed. ‘Af-

b

:od :send me gome new shoes, for

Lwant them S0 much.” *: -

The matron Was touched by the
chlld’s simple faith., = It seemed to
teach a lesson of trust in our Hea-
venly Bather and she went about
her duties with a lighter heaxrt.

Dear young readers, do you tell

your wants and troubles to God ?:
"~ I hope you do.

He has said in his
own Word, ‘They .that seek the
Lord shall not want any-good
thing.’ Of course I cannot say

that God will always give you just

the thing you ask for.. Your lov-

ing fathérs and mothers do not al--
ways do that, for many reasons they

may not, perhaps, explain to you ;
and so God, who is much wiser and
more loving, deals with us grown
people, as well. as.children. But
he loves the boys and ‘girls so much
that he .wishes them to ask him

_for all they want; and whether he

may give them the particular tlunO'
they ask for or. not, he is pleased
with- their simple faith and trust.
Be sure that these will not go with-
out then' reward.—

The Evéning Hour.
fo Mrs.- “William B. Bodine))
-* Shadows have lengthened,

_ Dajylight is done;
. "Night 'cometh o’et us,
.. /- Stars theré are none ;
- Darkness I dread not, -
Nothmnv I fear, = ;-
Deep in.ny healt I.feel
. Jesus is near.

Curtains drawn closely,

. Lights soft and dim,

Echoes still lingering . -
Of the lullaby hymn ;

Little babe in her crib,

" Unconscious of fear,

Slumbering so swetly, -

. 0! Jesus, be near !

Each little cross I brmg,
Each little care,

Telling Him all I feel
As I kneel there ;-

© Thinking of sin and self,

How davk and drear! -

Looking away, how bright !
Jesus is there, '

O throunh the heat of day,
Toiling and all, -~ -,
How sweet and comfortmg
Mo come at His call !
To lay every burden down, -
Dry every tear, ‘
Castmg all at His feet,
Jesus is near.

—¢ Churchman.’ o

¢ thtle Pilgrim.’ -

(o
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. nourlshmg food.

sin.

'17;1;—_1,11:.
' he,d"oome,
~you.say. -

Tem perance Catechlsm. s

. DIGESTION .
1 Q —Why do we eat and drxnk 2.
A.—We feel hunger and thmt bcc’mce our
budies need nourishment. : R
2. Q—Why is Iood necessary ? -

A.—Qur bodies are constantly wearing out .

‘and ‘to kcep them strong we must eat good

also to eat enough to pxoduce new . tlSSlle,
s0 that the body. may increase -in size.- ;
3. Q—-How is the food prepared for the
use of the body?
A.—By a process called dlvestion

2: Q.—What is the ﬁrst process of dlges-'

tlon ?

-—Mast1cut10n, or the chewmg ‘which
grmds the food xnto small pa.rtlcles which,
mixed with sa.hva, are then ready to be swa.l-
lowed.

5. Q.—When the food is thoroughly chew-
ed it passes down through the gullet to the
stomach, what happens there?

A,—As soon as the food a.rrives in, the

-stomach thousa.nds of tiny glands in its

walls pour out a fluid called gastric juice,
containing a peculiar substance called: pep-

6. Q—What does the. gastric Juxce do ?

. A~—The gastric juice dissolves and thus’
'helps digest that part of the food which has

.albumen in it—the lean meat, gluten of flour
,and 80 on.. - These bomg digested pass- at
once into- the blood. oo

7. Q—What effect ha.s toba.cco on the di-

_ gestion ? -
A~—Tobaceo causes loss of a.ppetite a.nd-

weakens the stomach. The smoker -some-
times fancies he receives an aid to digestion
from his cigar; but in this he is mistaken.

- -The nerves of the stomach are paralyzed
by the nicotine in the cigar and the indiges--

tion which he has is usua.lly the result of
the weakening of his dlgestwe orga.ns by
provxous smoking, )

8. Q—Give a verse {rom the New Testa-
ment about eating.

—f Whether therefore ye eat or. drlnk,

or whatsocvel ye do, do all to the glory of
God.!

Why John Elllot Took thev

. Pledge.

(By Mrs. A. H. Bronson.)

It was at the cloze of one of a series of

temperance lectures, given by one ‘who had
himself. been a victim . of the drink habit.
His last sentence had been, “and if there. is
one present here ‘who feels himself so strong,
so sécure in his’ convxctxons, that he has no
reason to say and put it down on ‘paper, so
that all who read may:sce, “God helping
me'I will not taste as a beverage any in-
toxicating. drink,” I can only say, let him
who thinketh he smndet.l take head lest he
fall.’

As John Ellict heard these words, ho look-

ed up in surprise at the speaker and smiled.

¢ A little over zealous,’ he thought—and then

- as the time had come for those who wished to

go forward and sign the pledge, he culned
to ‘the young man si(tmg beside him -and
said; * Conie, my friend; better mdke up your

’mind to sign to-mght T sz sure you \nll.

!‘md it a help

¢ And you have slgned it ymuself I sup-
in whose hand-

pose, Jolm, said the other,

o some. yet weak face a 1ook of ﬂntermination

M 41

Growing™ persons need’

in truth ‘almost’ persuaded’ went once more_ :

you ha.ve fou;nd lt a “help" as

- “Why, no, ,wm I ha.ve not
you why.

mean to others so»met.hmg not true m my
case; do you see it'? :

" 4Yes, I see it,’ sald Wlll th:h a short, blt- '

ter Jaugh, ‘T have been there myself,: and

‘know how it feels; no, tha.nk you, T like ;

to ‘see pra.cuce whel\e there 1s preachmg

Thmk Tl try it a little longer as it.is; good -

night;" and so the young: man who had been

in the way whxch leads to death.
John felt sorry, almost angry, mdeed that
tlns wenk friend should intimate that ‘he

) might not always be as strong as he thought
He was .

he was, just as the lecturer had. -
disappointed, too; bitterly so, that he had

failed to. secure the friend’s name, when it -

“had seemed =0 lilcely he might, ‘when he
- needed help 50 badly, and almost wished that

for his sake he had .,ax:rlﬁced his pnde and
gone with him to take the pledge.

But when he remembered his upright life,
his unblemished manhood, he could not bear
the thought of putting himself among the
weak ‘ones needln.g the stlong staff of the
pledge to leen upon, and so with a sigh he
turned to others urging them to make thxs

. start for a better life.

The next day-John was invited by a dear
‘friend -of "his mother's,

_teemed by all who knew her, to make one

.of a yachting party down the lake, and glad-
1y accepted The party made-up. of con-

“. genial frlends was pleasant the alr delight-.-

“ful, the scenery beautiful, the company. ever

~unfermented, as.John soon found.

. and anon breakifig forth into lively songs.

They were surprised when the lengthening
shadows told them of the flight of time, -and
they began to fecl that something material
would be acceptable even before the dainty
lunch was served in the little cabin dining-
rocom. Then came the refreshing drink,
lemonade—and could it be iced champagne
and light wine!

John looked aghast a moment, and then
was about to decline the offered glass, when
the lady entertainer herselt took it and said,

‘' Why, my dear boy, I made this myself, the
fine juice of the grape.’ ~ He could not re-
fuse, how could he, it would seem so absurd,
go ungrateful to .his kind -and’ homored
friend, =0 he took and drank.

Pure juice of the grape, indeed, but not
He was
so unused to the wine that it flew to liis
head and he soon bécame’ still more lively
and entertainmg than before, tellmg stories
and- singing sSongs, till all at once a look
of surprise passing between two of his lady

hlemds caught his eye a.nd buought him to

himself. ..

He-: then gave his whole a.ttenlion to what'

.others were =ay1ng, keeping qulot. himself,

'the boat rea,ched heir haven. and ‘the com-

_of ‘an enga.gemcnt’

hoping thus to esca.pe fur ther Temanr ks, till

‘pany sep-a.rated John with “a‘ lame’ excuse
escaping from his
Very humble
“Jist

friends with sma.ll ceremony. -
'were lns thoughts as he w'a.lked home.

this way it wag,’ he" said to hnm.,e]t “that

my poor Tom:and Will began theevil habit,

,and - I,. yes, L.am very. strong; indeed; I do

‘no temptatibn v

not need the pledge, certainly not, Y awn in

‘hands and with a bitter cry for paldon and
help, made a colemn vow that. hendeforth

I Wlll tell :
" The pledge is des1gned for those*{i the’ ‘tonipérance. ‘Jecturse,’ and by-“him ‘were -
who. are tempted to dnnk-——especiaﬂy tbose,'.
s already under its: inﬂuence
.-I am -in--neither of these clasees
never drank; never intend to, don’t want to; |
50" it, hardly =eems to.be. the thing for me to .

~put myself on’ paper in. a way-‘which would‘ "
- da.ld ?

"a lady highly es-
in the stall,

" day. -

‘drink,

And “here Jobn, fesling

weak in body and mmd ‘and’ heart stopped -
" upder the friendly. shade of an.old ocak tree -
and sitting down, covered-his face- 'Wl.th his -

MESSENGER.

he would not set. hlmself. above his fellow‘s.
or do a.ught to ‘malke - his bxother oﬂ!end‘ j
That night he was: a.gain in his p}ace at _

Tom and Will,” whom . he ‘had sowght .and,

Now, you-see, " foind. in° & down town c&a,lsos:m, and- not now

- I.have::

disdalning to- m.ll ‘himsetf wea.k enough to S
need: help, they had come with. him in order .

to sigh the pledge together -that might;:

which, ‘God” helping them they kept.——‘Stan- ’

What Opened Pat’s Eyes.
A coachvnan, fond of stronf' drinl-. rephed ‘
to his master’s warning that, he knew when
to: stop- and no one . should ever see him
drunk. Christmas came soon after and Pat
drank freely with some friends. At night
he was ordeled by his employer to bring

" an old horse and buggy to the door L

" ‘Go -and seé what's the matter with Pat,
said the gentleman to his little son. ‘I or-

dered him to bring a buggy .to. the door
nearly half an hour ago.’ )
. ‘Oh, papa, come and see what Pat is do-
ing!’ said the lad a few minutes later as he
rushed in- almost bursiting with  laughter.
‘He wants you to come out.’ .
"Going'to the coach-house the owner saw’
the coachman in great excitement trying to
force a horse collar over the head and horns
of an old Jersey Cow that stood quietly,
before the buggy. The Irishman had  al-
ready put.on some of the harness and tried
in vain -to put the ‘collar in place, * Said ho'
as the owner appeared: . .

‘Her ears are as shtiff as shtlcks and 01

-can’t ‘malkeé the collar go’ over ‘thim.’

‘Dont try any more, but put: Her - ba:ck "
then go ta bed: yourself,’-re~""

sperided the owner. ‘When.you can't tell

_the difference between an old horse and, &
,"'fersey cow 'you &re.t0o, drunk to work' :

The next morning, sober and’ humble Paﬁ E

" begged his employers pardon and said_that

he had- taken too much Christmas the day

before, so did not know what he was about.

Then he added

‘When a mon don’t know an old harse
from a Jelsey cow, then he don't know
whin hée's got enough whunhey and it’s time
for him to shtop - That's what 01 mane to
do.

From that day, nearly ﬁve years ego Pat
has let whiskey and str ong dnnk a]one e
is now a faithful temperance man.— Tem-
perance Advocate,’

- ———
Now for a Glorious ’l‘ry!

* Revolutions,” says Wendell Ph.llhps are
not made; they come’ True; but as they
come we can help them along.

It is a Temperance revival that we want—
from one end of the kingdom to the other.:
We want the old Blué Ribbon fervor without
the blue ribbon~—the cld Gospel Temperance
with a dash of that thta.nt' aggressive, pro-
hibition doctrine which is the characteristic
note of the temperance pmpa.gamla of. our
We need missions in every town .in .
the nation: . We wamt hymas ‘and prayers,-
pnnters ink, mixed with brains and steeped
in devotlon, tactful and skilful organization
with ‘a tinge of madness in it, love and hate
overmastering, overflowing, all-compelling,
love of all that God loves, hate of all that
God hates, measureless love for the vietim of
inexhaustible hatred . of a system
which debauches and. degrades. and pollutes,
and which t,hreatefns our place amongst the
nations ! .

Has the time come ror a g,reat a.ntI glorious
‘try’ ?.- Surely no man will deny it ! I want
to: hemr the thunder roll of & -new Marsexl-
laise :—

Au:\ 'eres, Cltoyens H

... taillons !’ e

Can it be done? ~ Lo :

Certainly, it can lie done, it we want to. do
it ! ,There is no other oondltion to. be._ met,
Do we want it "—Rev. C B, Aked

formez vos_ ba.t~




Gentlles Converted at Antir)Eh

Acte ,xr., 19-26.. Read Chapter x1 Commit
o T w8, 21-24.°
GOLDEN TEXT.

“Then hath God also to the Gentiles grant-
ed repentance unto hfe '—Acts xi;, 18,

Home Readings.

M. Matt. xxvii, 33-66.—Jesus’s Deathy and
: _ Burial. ~
T. Matt. xxviii.,, 1-15.—Jesus’s Resurrectlon
W. John xx.,"19-3L.—Doubting Thomas Con-
vmced

_Th. Luke xxiv., 36-48. —Behold . .
" I Myself: ;

it is

F. John xi., 14-44.— I am the Resurrecuon
© and the Life.
S. I Cor, xv., 1-26.—The Certainty of the
. Resurrectzon
S. I Cor.xv,, 27-58.—Death Swa.llowed up in
Vlctory

Lesson Story

Some of those disciples who had fled from
Jerusalem at the time of the first persecution
had travelled as far as Phenice and Cyprus
and Antioch preaching the word wherever

“-they went, but only to the Jews. But when
scme of them arrived at Antioch they began
to preacli to the Grecks there, and Geod show-
ed his approval by causing a great number
of1 tthem to believe and to turn unto him-
se

‘When the -Church at Jerusalem heard of

thcse thlngs, they sent Barnabas, the Son of .

Consolatxon down to Antioch” to teach the
new- dlSClp]eS and to strengthen and’ confirm
them in the faith.-

Now, Barnabas was ‘a good man, full of
the’ Holy Ghost and of faith,’ He rejoiced
when he saw how the Lord was converting

. the Gentiles, and ‘exhorted them ‘all"to hold

to the Lord: 'with steadfast earnestness. But

‘seeing there was far more work to be done
than one-man could profitably do, he went
to find his old friend, Saul of Tarsus, (Acts
ix., 27), and persuadcd him to return with
him to- Antioch, where they stayed a whole
year teaching the people, They became
such a large company that the people of.the
city sought some name for them, they could
not be called Jews as many of them were
Gentiles. The name ‘Disciples’ was not
sufficiently distinctive as there were doubt-
less disciples of other leaders there, This
new sect claimed that their leader and Lord
was Christ, why not call them Christ-fans?
And that name,bestowed perhaps in mockery,
has now become one with which the most
glorious privileges are associated.

Lesson Hymn.

In the harvest field there-is work to do,
Tor thé grain is ripe and the reapers few,
And the Masters voice bids the workers

Heed the call that He gives to—day.
Crowd the garner well with its shoxves all

bright,
Let the song be glad and the heart be hght

Till the precious hours e’er the shades off‘

night .
Take the place of the. golden day.

In the gleaner’s path may be rich reward

Tho' the time seem long, and the labor
hargd ;

For the Ma.sters joy, with His
‘shared,-

Drives: the gloom from the’ da.lke_t day

Lesson Hints."

Antioch—About three-hundred miles north
of Jerusalem, near the north-east angle of
the Mediterranean: It was the third city of
the Roman Empire and said te be foremost
in refinément and culture though- foremost
in luxury and vice. A popular city to which
many travellers -came, it'was a good situa- -

. tion for a strong aggressive church. -

‘ Grecxans '-~This word in the Revised Ver-
‘sion is ‘Greeks,’ implying that ‘these were
not Grecian Jews as in Chapter vi, 1—-but
Grecian Gentiles,

¢ Barnabag’ —The man’ Wwho had ‘contribut-

chosen

" Jerusalem.

ed so freely to t.he funds of the church in
(Chapiv., 36,37.) -

‘The Grace of God’—reahzmg tha.t with-
out. this the. efforts ‘made by. the : Ghristian
prea.chers would, . have, been in vain.
- pose of heart’—steadfast earnestness ‘Cleave

" unto ‘the Liord’—=As“thé branch to the vine.
‘+ *Full .of-the-Holy Ghost'—The .
* most: important-. requisite for..a teacher of
God’s word, or, indeed, for any, follower of

" (John xv.)

Christ. ™. ¢ Much people was-added unto the
Lord’——These ‘were not' merely ¢hurch mem-
bers, but members: of Christ. ‘ To seek- Saul’

' —Remembering the .- great. preaching and.

" teaching powers Saul had dxsplayed at Jcru-
salem. (Acts ix., 27-29.) .

* ¢Taught much’ people '—Paul in later yea.rs
writing ‘to Timothy gave.

must be “apt to teach’ patient in moekness
instructmg ‘those “that oppose themselvea,

(I Tim. ii., 24, 25.)

' ‘Chrlstlans —The word -is now. commonly
used to designate all those not openly irre-
-ligious or infidel, but its true mecaning can
be only applied to those whose whole-heart-
ed fidelity proves them to be followers of ‘the
lowly Nazarine.

Search Questlons,

How many persons are recorded in the
bible as being ‘full of the Holy Ghost? Give
references

Primary Lesson.

In our lesson last weéek we learned how
God admitted the Gentiles to his Church.
Every one who is not a Jew is a Gentile.
To-day we learn about many more Gentiles
believing ‘on Jesus and being received into
the Church. Do you.remember the man who
loved Jesus so much that he was willing to
dic for him? And how,. after Stephen’s
death most of the disciples, 1eft Jerusalem on
account of the persecution ? 'Well, some
of these travelled - hundreds of miles and

~ o Pur-
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as an essential -
(1uahﬁcatlon of.a . ‘servant of the Lord’- ‘heas

everywhere they went they told about Jesus:

and his love to every one and that every
one who was sorry for his sins and wanted
to be good had just to ask Jesus to forgive
them and to beliéve he would. They taught
them of God’s great love in sending his only
Son, Jesus Christ, to die for us that we

through his death might have evexla,stmg__

life. - And-that all who loveé and obey Jesus,
trymg to please him'in ‘every thing. every
day, “will at last live with him always -
heaven where all are happy because they
love Jesus.

At first these disciples preached only to the
Jews; but when they came'to a city named
Antxoch they Legan to preach to the Gen-
tiles, and many of them believed on Jesus
and gave up their sins that they mlght serve
and obey him, -

There are some peoplé who when they go
to a place where there is no church make
no effort to tell the people about the gospel,
but Jesus wants each of us to be ‘light-
bearers, and if you ever go anywhere where
there is no Sunday-school will you not try to
get a little Sunday-school started, or in
some way try to carry the Gospel wherever
you go ?

Suggested l'lymns.

¢ Wonderful words of life,” ‘Speed away,’
‘1 love to tell the story,” ‘I think when I
read,” ‘ Jesus calls us,” ‘Take the name of
Jesus with you.

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR TOPIC.

Apnl 11.—The brotherhood of man.—1
John, iii., 1-24. (Atmlselonary topic.)

JUI\IOR PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

" April 11.—What is the most interesting

° thing you know about As1a. and its mis-

sions ? Acts 1 1-8.

Practical Points.
- (A. H. Cameron.)

They who make class. distinctions when
prea.chmg the gospel are dlsobedxent to their
Master's commission.. God will’honor his
.word when spoken to prince or peasant.
(verses 19, 20, .21; Matt. xwiu, 19.) -

The exhorta.tlon of Barnabas is seasonable
still.. Half-hearted Christians are little bet-
ter than infidels. "(verses 22, 23.)

A leader-among Christian workers is gene-
rally quick to detect capacity for usefulness in
others. (verses 24, 25.)

in..

.Antioch before or since was naver so hxgh-

1y favored as when the aposties held the fort’

for a whole 'year. ~The name the disciples

roceived there has clung to them ever. smce

(verse 26.) . -
Tlverton. Ont.

. yet there are leisure hours..

“upon’ the feelings,

¢ Tell it again.’

The Supermtendent and l-hs
Duties. .-
(By the Rev. O /P. Gifford;’ Bos‘on:m the

R -Watohman n .

Three things should be inisisted upon. be-»'""' ;

fore a -man be elected to the office:of super-
intendent. It is not absolutely necessary
that a superintendent belealthy, or at the

head of a. large. business, or. eminent in-a -

profession. He may be a laboring-man,
his hands hard with toil, his income small.
his social position un.marked but he must be
a.man above reproach in his dealings thh
men. -

‘Kind hearts are more than coronets,
And simple faith than Norman- hlood’

His name must be spoken. without a Hft of
the eye-brows or-a shrug of the shoulders.
Superintendents should. need no apologists.

e

The Sunday-schodl had better _be.without a_

bead ihan with one that needs- protectzon '

‘by apology from the searching’ winds of in-
- A reputation..for- ‘ smartness'.

vestigation.,
may possibly unfit for .ihe office. The
church cannot afford to put its seal upon,
and commend. to the boys as worthy of ex-
ample, a man who is not above reproach

*in the world of affairs.

There is no danger in ‘the present state ..

of Christian conscience of "electing a. man
of known impurity in social life or of drunk-
tobacco habit.. Boys.imitate first and rea-
son afterwards. . The diamond edition of
the cigar is the cigarette, and the boys
of the school are all too ready to copy vices.
A pipe or cigar is a poor censer, and tobae-
co smoke bad incense for the worship of
God. - A smoker doesn’t suggest the odor
of sanctity in Sunday-school work. The
superintendent is, by force of office, a. liv-
ing example. © The boys Iook up to him,
sesk to follow Lim. A pillar of tobacco
cloud doesn’t guide to Sinai nor lead to
Palestine. We do not need a man as super-
tendent who will place nicotine mortgages
on boyish a.ppetxte.s and so lessen the value
of the coming man.

".enness, but he should also be free from the :

The third thing is wisdom, espeuallv in’

the use of leisure hours. Business, church,
home, make  large drafts om all of us;

I venture the
statement that any man attending the thea-
tre is thereby unfitted for- the oﬂice ‘of su-
perintendent. 'The play-house is born of
and sustained by the ‘world;-its aim “is
amucement, . its means rarely above criti-
eism. © It is specta.cula.x
is largely” immoral in its
methods and. tcnd_euci%. You might beat
out the  play-house from American. civiliza-
tion to-day, and not lose any moral force
or spiritual energy. Its undertow drags
people away from God. It does not demand
Jorality as a condition of entertaining be-
hind the scenes, nor decency of those sup-
porting it by their presence. The entrance
is flanked by saloons, and the exit not mark-
ed by virtue. Judging by its Dbulletin-
boards it has nothing to offer the Sunday-
school needs. The man who supports it
by his patronage is unfit to be a Sunday-
school superintendent.

Babies in Church.

In Chinese families, ‘one of the most regu-
lar attendants at church is pretty certain to
be the baby. If the mother goes she never
dreams of leaving baby at home, and in any
good-sized congregation there will be a con-
siderable sprinkling of these small creatures.
When they are good and ) to sleep.(the

best of babies can’t do better in church) they..

are probably laid carefully on their backs
on the bench, or even on the floor, while
mamma fans the little half-yellow, half—pml{
fa.ce and listens as best-she cam to the ser-
mon. When they are naughty—and what
with heat, mosquitoes,-and Chinese sing-
ing, even a celestial baby can be exasperat-
ed into naughtiness—they rave and scream
and, refuse to be comforted, much as non-
celestial babies sometimes do at home.—‘Re-
corder.’
—_———

Did you ever notice how quite young chil-

artificial, . plays .

dren.like to hear stories tuld over and over? .

When you read or tell a nice story to little
Susie, aged four, she says, ‘ Tell it again;’
and when you have retold it she still says,
-We have known little peo-
ple to-ask for a repetition three or four
times.
note this characteristic - of

be, and they.take in truth in small doses by
constant repetltlon — Evangelical Tea.cher

Primary teachers will do well to.’
young minds, "
“They are not 'sated, as older children may

e
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Busmess Rules.: .
Mr T, W Higginson says in - ‘Harpers

‘Bazar,’ that a great .deal is. constantly done
- to keep whole classes of the community not-
" merely in utter ignorance of business, but in
a want of common-sense, by thoze - who.
“should supply-training.

. This. apphes espe-
cially to women; but it also applies, in a de-

‘grée, to other classes not directly in business,

to clergymen, to literary men, and, in a'les§"
degree, to all prof%sxon,a.l men. They are
not encouraged to learn business matters
for themselves, but are advised to depend on-
others who have léarnt them professwma.lly, .
just” as’people ‘were formerly advxsed not to
concern themselves abgut their own lungs or

T heart—va.lves, but simply to ‘¢all the doctor,
It is not -considered quite lady-like: for a

young girl "to inguire about stocks, or 1o
have her own’ cheque-book at a bank -even
where she is’ wealthy it is préettier for 'her to
ask papa for a chegue, and then ask her bro-
ther to cagh it.  Omne of the riohest heir-
esses in New England told the writer a fow.
years sincs that she knew ‘absolutely nothing
about any business  atter, beyond the
mere drawing- of a cheque, that her fa-
ther ﬁrst then" Her brother, them her hus-
band, -had- attended to everything else: An-
mher woman of indépsnd 1t property, whose

brothers were eminent . business men, told
me that she never evén attempted to balance
her cheque-book ; that she generally knew
her account to be ‘overdrawn at the month’s
end, and simply turned it over to her bro-

ther to adjust the matter by new deposits,

as she supposed, * If as much were done
to train the nom-business clas<es with know-
ledge as is now done to keep them passively
imbecile, the commumty would Dbe more
thriving than it is, because the,.e classes
would be less helpless. :

To correct this, the begmmng must oon-
sist, as has been said,.in ‘a. few plain . in-
stmcts and a few plam rules.’ - The first
instinet to be trusted is that which. bids us;
whether rich or poor, not. to put a.bsolute
confidence in any oneé adviser, but cxercise

. reasonable care for ourselves in both regards.

No woman should ever sign a paper withiout
knowing exactly what it means, let her hus-
band or the nelghbocmng squire say what he
pleases. No man should agree  to ihe
transfer of his little all from one form of in-
vestment to another williout thorough state-

- ment of reasons_and the’ carsful study. of all

the circumstances of the case.

There are, moreover, a few sxmple riles
which any father can easily teach to his
daughter, any brother in business to any
brother who is out of business. © One of
these is that, as a rule, nothing can be had
for nothing, and consequently that there is

) someuhmg wrong, or at least suspicious, in

every -particularly high rate of interest or
especially flattering profit. They can be
taught also not to let any property go out
of their hands without, proper seeumty, or
eomehhmg to show, for it. Business is’large-
1y a matter of common sense, Let the most
domestic woman cnly ‘apply to hef little in-
vesl,ment;, if 'shé has any, the same caution
she would show in dealing with her cooking-
slove or her washen~woman and she will be
safer than now. Another srmplc rale which
wenld obviate most financial "calamities is
the homely one, ‘not to put all your eggs in
one basket;’ not to assume that because a
‘given concern Seems Drospergus you may
leave all else gnd.risk everything on ihat—
a thmg which lies at the bottom, no doubt,
of’ two- thxrds of the' destruction of small pro-
pefties,” But'let us never forget that Ste-
venson was right in his fundamental raxim,
‘and’ that the first . duty, especially of the

more defencecless cla,ssea, is {0 pay one’s way,

‘ When that is" done,’ Stevenson adds, ‘a.
man may plunge into what eccentriclty he
ple’lsos, but emphatically not till then.’

of Prayer.
At the birth. of a child into a Christian

“‘home, a new force connected with his ex~

istence, his power, his future, should imme=. ’
diately be set at work, a force which until
then was not in being. This new iforce m
the world is his parents’ prayers. .

There is an Imdian  practice among the
-which ~ may be ihe shadow of a
great truth for Christian people.. - “After
the birth of a child among the Pueblos, the
£ather for elght days muet se:e that the sacred

THE MESSENGER;

blrth»ﬁre in the fogcm or a.dobe ﬂreplace,;

goes ‘1ot out da,y or night, and as {t’ can be.
kindled only in-the ‘sacred:way, 50 ‘only ‘can. .

it bé rekindled-if it-does’ goout: - ‘The father:.
. must smuggle a livé ‘¢coal) it mey: be in:hix.

owl’ bare ‘hdnd; uhder ms bla.nket from’ the:.
Caciqie’s own ‘licarth; otherwise the-fire’ of .
the child’s’ life: goes owt within the’ ‘year,! ..’
"~ The birth-fire which should begin to. ‘burn .
‘and ‘glow when a child is’ born to Christian

paréntsis-the fire of prayer; kindled only at-
the :great” hearth-fire’ of God’s love.  Should:

it. go out; the.blazing coal ‘must be brought-
it may De - -with "pain a.nd suﬁfermg -

Cagain;
"from the: ever—burnmg souree, .

Prayer-isa labor.- that cometh thh aﬂy
child, ‘and’ can mever :be- intermitted nor

/Shpe,rseded tin the hfe of - elther parent or
-child-ends.”+ - .-

'Are -the :parents- of the present da.y ad-
dressmg themselves to this work ? Isthere:
not somethmg more than the shadow of @
iruth -in -the tradition of. the -Indian, if we-
apply it to the spiritual life of the ‘child ? If
the birth-fire goes out the child’s life goes out
within the year. "If the father’s and mother's
prayers cease, ‘what hecames of the soul-life .
of the-child? .'They may not see the spmt
expiring -as fhe Indian expsgcted. to see ‘his
little one die; but surely, if prayer is neces-
‘sary to the well-being of the child, if in a.ny
degree it maintaing and noumshes the vital
force of the child’s inner being, then its sus.
pension or surcease must withdraw a certain
amount of support which is needed for rhe
best -conditicn of the child,

I1s there not some*hmg movmg “in the
thought that the: poor,  untaught Indian-
keeps- the birth-fire going day and night ?
There must be no vacation in the prayer-life
‘of parents., .In- the morning, fresh fuel, and
in.the evc—mmg a re-fa.nning of the ﬂames
At mornxng-—hght s'rength,; support, and in-
struction, and the ‘guidance of -the Holy
Spirit: these things we crave for our child-
ren, God's ‘blessing on’ their day. = In the
evening, like Job, we offer ‘sacrificds and
-pray, lest cur chlldren may have smned We
become nGt only priests to pray for grace
for them, bat intercessors to pléad for the
forgwcuesa and the wa.shmg a.wa.y of their
sing~* The Chnstien P

A 'Searc'hing ‘Qu"estion.;

(By Ella R. Towle.) .. .|

.

Not long ago I was 1mpxes«se'1 by reading
the story of a Christlan sea captain, who, re-
turnmg from a long voyage brought w1th
him several converied.South Sea Islanders
Upon- arriving at San Francisco, so fearful

‘was ‘he lest the mﬂuence of thzu: city would .

catuse them to renouince their newly embrac-
ed religion, that he employed every -device
he could to prevent their landing, I cannof
vouch for its truth, but whether true or
falsc, the story suzgests this query:  In how
many co-called Christian homes could 4 con-
verted heathen be placed with verfect safely
to his new religion 7-

I cannot forbear relating an oxpenence of
my early childhood. Although my home
was not professedly Christian, T was taught
to respect religion and its fo-rms
little girl I was an cceasional guest at the
home of a young.friend whose parenis were
prominent Chrlstzans and active workers in
the church., ~ This was long my ideal of
what a home should be. I especially en-
joeyed the blessing before the meals, and the
family altar. Onece I happened there ‘during
the school vear, and much to my dizappoint-

~ment and pc'rp]emty, t e service I loved was

omitted. :-As I'saw the family separating
without- the us\#l morning worship, I timid-
Iy whispered to' my little {riend that family
prayers had been forgotten, but received the
indifferent reply : ©0, 'we never liave prayers
in the winter when we go to schodl, The
days are too short, we don’t have time for
them.” . A'dull pain crept into my heart,
My be«auuful ideal home was forever destroy-
ed, and ‘my thoughts rerolved themselves
th.us -1f they have prayers only ‘when they
have time, for them they cannot be worth
aouch, or-they would always find time, ~ For
years .this childish comnclusion fo]lo-ved me "
- like a shadow,

Broader knoWledge and ‘wider experience

have proven that this home is no exception
to the rule; and yet so much .depends upon.
our Christian homes ! How could a con-
verted heathen harmsomze the Fourth Com-

- mandment with the "Sunday vicitings and . o
teastings-found in so many of our Christian -

hemes, with the Sunday pleasure seeking..

and travel indulged-in-without remonstrance
‘or rebuke by too'many! ‘of the young. Chris- .

tlane or- how could he harm:.,mze the Plth

“pot-?
_“.ed ones... . All the heithen are.not'in foreign -

“extract.

_sent last week, .and was

When a

Comma.ndment vdt.’h its dally Lnﬁerpretat!om
as made-by . the. homs:: .Janguage, manners,-
-and actions:?” :
er.of .Tesus can call these idle. questxons.“

- Bat,’ some: one m:ay say, there are nmo col-

-verted-heathen in our. homes.” :" Are’ there :
- Thén"there must be some uneonvert- )

lands.. What about the oooaslonal guest, or

the see.mstms, the wash woman, the hired

man,” or -hired’ -woman ?:
terpretation “eould

~'What- po.mble in-

Selected Recnpes. o

Po-,atoes and Onions —-Chop gix la.rge cold

boiled potatoes in small .pieces, and mince

two small onions. . Mix- well,- adding .salt
and a little pepper. Have good hot drip-
pings ready in an: iron spider, and-pour in
the vegetables, . Cover, and when'.they be-
gin to-brown evenly, stir in a head of mineéd
parsley. Cover again till the onions are
ccoked; uncovér and™let ﬁmsh bmwmng,
but see that they do not burn.

" Almond Cake.—One-half cupful of butter
creamed with two cupfuls. of grzmulated
sugar. Add one cupful of sweet milk, Then,
alternately, the whiles of -eight eggs whip-~
ped to a-froth;. and two cupfuls of flour: Sift-
ed five times, with tiree rounding teaspoon-
fuls of ba,king—powder. ‘Flavor with almond’
Bake it in five layers; and when
cold spread between the -layers the following:
One-quart of whipped cream, cne enpful of
powdered sugar, two cupfuls of blanched and
finely chopped English walnuts, Flavor with
roge extract. . Cover the top and sides with .
an icing ﬁavored with lemon extract, and
before.it has begun {o harden place blzmched
a.lmonds in orna-mental desxgu‘:., on the top.

NORTH ERN MESSENGER

A Sabbath—school secretm‘y m Ontario,
writes :—* I receive the roll of ‘Messengers’
50 Well': pleased
with" the new style of th,e paper and the
weekly issue that I want you to: mczca~e the

~ ‘order of last week, whxch was twenty copxea
to forty’ copxes . .

One 3ca11y subscllptlon, 30¢.
Thx'ee or more o’ dlfferent addresses 25e

_each,

Ten or more to one address, 20¢ each

When addressed to Montroal City, Groat Britain :nd
Postal Union conntries, 52 postage must bo ndded for each
copy: Uniled Statos and "Canala free of postuge, Special
arrungcmcntﬂ will ba mads for. -delivering paskages of 10 or
more in Montreal, Subiscrllers residing in the United States
can remit Ly Posb Oifics Mosey Ocder on Roases Point, N.Y ;
or Bxpress Moncy Order payuble at Moatreal,

Sample package supplied flee on appiicas

tion.
JOH‘\T DOUGALL & SON
" 'Publishers, Montreal,

ADVERTISEMENTS.

EPPS'S GOGOA.

ENGLISH
BREAKFAST .OOCOA

Posscsses the following
-Distinctive Merits:

- DELICACY. OF . FIIAVOE
SUPERIORITY in QUALITY,
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING =

to the . NERVOUS or. DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED.
_ . Xn Quarter-Peund ins énly.
Prepared by JAMES EPPS .& CO,, Ltd.,
Homcopathic Chemists, London. =
Enghmd. .

, BASV’S GW °

THY, "NORTHERN MESSEI\GER' “In: printed m pabe
. lished ovory veek ot the ‘' ‘Witness' Bailaing, at the corner
: of leg and SY, Peter streots in the city ot Montrenl. by
"' Joba: Rodpath Dougnll. o! Mont.mal

Al! bumnesa éhimmanieations ghould be nddressed * John
Dougnil & Son,” and su Jettors to'the: Editor should- be
sddresaod Editor of the' Northum hlesscngcr o

“Surely. nb thoughtful- follow~"* = .

they place. upon” you: s
Jome. a.nd famlly hfe —‘Congregauunahst .



