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‘ A HERO OF THE RDCD\’T I‘ORDST' ’

. I‘IRDS
man who nslrs his own llfe () ssve

:only .one. person from an a"omzin‘* )
*death is’fustly regu.rded as.a hero. But,
. Engine d1iver Barry, of the Dnstern )
\Iinnesota Ruilway, saved five hundretl ’
“lives by his -great’ courage and- presence

of ‘mind.”  He was running a: freight

train on the- fatally eventful day ~when
.chklcy was .

The sunoundmg forests were, m ﬂames .,G )
entiles..

chosen people, should first. know. that the| .
Hour ‘Of the increase.of “his government “and

burned to the - ground

when he arrived at the, station, and fromj

‘a)l: directions ‘people were running to
’escape Irom the swiftly advancinn' Wall

‘of fire, » A fast: express passenger train’
‘was "due.. On its .approach. he noticed

the. éngincer that it was impossible- to

»ploceed ‘any further, as. fires were. rag-
-ing eastwards.
,envine to the end of the passenger train

Barry ,coupled on his
and brought it back to. Hichley Station,

-now filled with refugees anxiously seek-
;mg a4 means of escape from the Durn-
.ing town. As it was evident that. there
was not sufficient room in the train for
all, three large box cars were coupled
‘on, and .into" these, men, women and
As  Barry}

children: - eagerly . erowded.
waited on his. -engine, he saw more

. people running towards the sfation.

Before . they. could ' reach it the fire
circled round them, and they- were lost
to sight in- the cruel flames. Meanwhile, ||
the ‘heat: Wns growing so Intense that
fears 'were entertained that the cars

‘might be -set on fire,'so he pulied across

the span bridge over Grindston River.
Once there, and in comparative safety,
he stopped and took more .people up,
Then -he -saw that the ties under the
ralls were. on- fire, -and also that -two
bridges- in’ front- were burning. « He

‘glanced .back ‘at-the town whence they |-
-had : just-escaped—it was a huge ;mass

of flames!.: A hurricane was® blowxng,.

and - at' that- moment:* he nearly. relin-
- quished all hope.of..
He started : again, but ., after . going a
- mile he saw men and -women on horse:
' back: gallopin" towards the. line.:
-he stopped.” By ‘this time ‘the: irain was
-surrounded: . - by . flames, 'the , hegt and

dense’ §moke ‘were blinding.”. Directly

these: last arrivals had entered ‘the . al-’
‘ready - -overcrowded, train,
once’ more, and raced at full speed with
- his  precious human freight between the

walls of fire. He ran as ‘fast as wheels
could turn’  for eight: miles, knowing
that. the only hopes .of ‘escape lay in

‘crossing the fast consuming bridges be-

fore they gave way, and in-heading the
fames. . During this time of terrible
anxiety his presence of mind did not de-
sert him for a moment. ' Brave, re-
solute, and calm, he képt to his post.
The woodwork of his engine took fire,
and also his clothes. He threw “water
over the latter, and tied a wet towel
round his head,. At Sanstone he was
forced to draw up and put out the fire,
which had taken good hold of the en-
gine. Then ~he started. to race the
flames once more, and save five hundred
lives. He soon reached ICettle River
Bridge. It was on fire and burning
vigorously. ' Its length was 700 feet.
Barry realized that the only chance of
escape was in attemptm" to. cross it.
He knew that if the bridge held out, ail
would be saved ; if not, the whole train
would be precipitated into the river 140
feet helow. To remain where he was,
meant certain death to -ieveryone.
There was no time for hesitation ; the
terrible risk had to be faced. He put
on full speed, and réached the other side
in' safety. - Five minutes after," the
bridge gave way. But he had not yet
emerged from' the burning forvest. This
is a well-timbered" district, and so great
was the force of the hurricane, thatthe
burning trees were uprooted.- - At last
he succeeded in ‘heading’the flames.’

- Then he drew up for a few minutes at

Partridge Station, to take in coals and
water, and also to give the passengers
water, many of whom were suffering in-
tensely from beat and smoke. ' As soon
as all had*quenched their thirst he
started for  West Superior.. "On arriv-
Ing there he could not see. For three
hours, continuous eiforts were made to
restore his sight. i These -efforts were,
fortunately, successful.

‘to ‘record that-Barry has sustained no
lasting ‘injury from his terrible experi-
‘ence, and has-now resumed his duties
_on the railway. S _ . ,

‘have a ‘pleasant, easy- time.
-out like harmless sheep in the midst of cruel

M.

;12-16 -Time.—A. D.

saving the train. i

Awiin;
crossed’, the: Sea: of :Galilee, .With_.his' disciple ;
Ori"the way he. rebuked the storri:™ Matt

he started

It is pleasant.| )

: them?

N (From Westminster Question Book.
LESSON XL —DECEMBER 186, 189
THE TWELVE SENT FORTH -

: GOLDEN TEX’P .

As ye. go, preach,. saying,” The kingdom oi
heaven 15 "at band. *—Matt, 10 =70

; THE LESSON STORY

.. Jesus . chose twelve - disciples:: to' be - his
apostles, or. messengers. - Then. he sent them

-out .to work -for - him, after: telling them N

where to go and ‘what to do... -
The time had not yet come to preach tc the
It was best that the Jews, God’'s

‘holy Saviour had come. ; » Thig is why he told
the disciplw to go first ‘to. the lost sheep.of
the house of Israel.’ (Read Jer. 50. 6.)

He told ‘them to preach, saying,:‘The king-’
dom . of heaven'is at hand’ The kingdom -of
heaven is the reign of righteousness and-love
and peace which ' Jesus came to bring.. Then
he gave them power to heal the. sicly, make
the lepers clean, 'raise the dead,  ecast- out
devils. He .told them that they need 'not’
take any money ‘or food,with them, for all
they needed would be given them. God pro-.

‘vides for: the wants of his workmen.’

Jesus.told ‘his: disciples not to expect' to
They .must . go

wolves, and they would need to’ be both wise
and gentle.. .

Men_can be as cruel as wolves, but God
can give the power: that conquers cruelty,
which is love. —Berean Lesson Book.

HOME READINGS,

Matt. 9 35-10 : 4:—The Harvest and the
. .Laborers. .

T . Matt, 10 : 5-16,—The Twelve Sent Forth.

W. Matt, 10 : 17-42.—The Twelve Instructed.

Th.. Luke 10 : 1-24.—The Seventy Sent-Forth.

. ‘Rom. 10 : 1-18.—The Need of the Gospel.
S. 1 Cor. 1 18-31,—The Preaching of’ the

Cro :
8. ‘ Col. 1: 19-29 -—‘Whom we Preach ’
. - LESSON PLAN. ,
I. The Work of .the Twelve, vs. 5-8. :
1I. The Support of the Twelve, vs. 9-11. -
- III. The Divine. Mission of ths Twelve, vs.
‘29, winter; - Tiberius
Caesar emperor: of - Rome, Pontius Pilate

-governor of:Judea; Herod Antipas governor

of Galilee' and Perea.
‘Place.—Somo" place in: Galilee whose name
is unknown. :
OPE\IING WORDS
On the evening of the day on - whic B
parable , of ‘the  Sower. 'was - spoken, - Jssu.s

18-27. 'In the country of ‘the Gergesenes -he
was met by ~two demoniacs whom .he. 'ré-
stored. Matt. 8: 28-34, . From  Gergesa- he

returned to Capernaum, where ‘e attended a

feast  at’ Matthew's ™ house. Then followed
the raising of the ruler’s daughter and other
miracles., Matt.. 9: 1-34. Leaving ' Caper-
naum, he again visited Nazareth. Matt, 13 :
53-58; Mark 6 : 1-5. Rejected there a second
time, he went about the cities in that region.

-Mark 6 : 1-6; Matt. 9 : 36-38. During this
_circuit he sent forth the twelve.

Parallel ac-
count, Mark 6 : 7-13; Luke 9: 1-6.
- HELPS IN STUDYING.-

6. Go not in the ‘way of the Gentiles—
the time for preaching to. them was not
come. Samaritans—a mixed race, whose re-
ligion ‘resembled that of the Jews. 6. Lost
sheep~—as most needy. They were to be
home missionaries. Preach—prociaim, - an-
nounce. - The kingdom of heaven—the spiri-
tual kingdom which Jesus was about to set
up. Freely glve—they-were not to sell' the

-gospel or gifts of healing. 10. Scrip—a knap-

sack to carry provisions. The meaning s,
‘Go as you are; do not delay to make any
preparation.’ 11. There ablde-—stay in -that
house: through your visit. .12. Saiute—they
were to glve the usual token of respect and
courtesy. "14.~ Shake off the dust—as a sign
that you have faithfully performed your mis-
sicn. 165.-More tolerable—the inhabitants of
Sodom and- Gomorrah will have. a less severe
judgment . than  those who wilf.ully reject
Cbrist’s messages. - . .
QUESTIONS

Introductory.—What was the subject of tbe
last "lesson?  Give the leading events of the
interval betiveen ‘the lessons. Title of thig
lesson? - Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Tlme?
Place? Memory verses? -

1. The work of the Twelve, vs. 5-8.--Who

‘were the twelve? - What command did Jesus

give them? Why. were they not now to go
to the Gentiles? What were they.afterward
commanded to do? - Matt. 28.:.19. ‘To whom
were the twelve sent? What were they to
preach? - What were they to do. besides
preaching? In whose -name were they  to
work miracles? “Acts 37: 12, -

JI. The. support- of the Twelve, vs.,9-11.
What further. instruction did the twelve re-
ceive? Why were they.not to. provide these
things. for -their journéy?. What were . the
twélve to do about lodgings?: "

III. The Divine Mission of the Twelve, vs.
12 16—What - is meant. by - saluting - the
house? What kind- of . house -was - worthy?
Medning of .let your:peace come  upon.it?
What were the twelve.to do when they werg
not recelved? .What doom was promounced
‘against those ~who - ‘rejected . them? " ~With
‘what. Warnlng: and charge did Jesus send

‘have him for a- ‘Counsellor,

|'W.  Luke 2 ]

5. Unto us—to all people,

.|'ment of ‘his ‘dominion.
David~-as David's grenter Son and successor.

‘kingdom? Meaning of v. 5?

God?:

,the preacher. ;

4. He - also- comm“ds-th

gospelto all the world. .. '~
.6.- It is our duty to send the gospel to those
who have it not

~'. .

LESSSON XII —DECEMBER 23 1894

THE PRINCE ‘OF. PEACE —Ysa.. 9 2-7
. Commit to ‘memory vs..6 7.
BRn GOLDEN TEXT.

Peace there shall’ be no:end.'—Isq. 9 T

“THE LESSON. TORY. - .
Isaiah was ‘a-, prophet who lived between

seven-and “eight. hundred ; iyears.before:Christ:

came.” ' The: fronderful-"things which::.God

.showed to him and:told: hiim:are all’; ;written

irv_the. book:of the . Bible called:Isalak, . -
God let Isa.iah see’. the rising “of - a‘ “great

Light in a dark place. - The:

who says,.‘I am.the Light.’ Vi Just- TR a.bheart

is dark which ‘does not know Jesus; 'so.the

-world is’dark without him. ~How glad those
who have: the’ nght ought to 13 to glve it to )

others' T

* When: Christ waus born all ower was glven
to him.. The government. of: the ‘world was
put upon his .shoulders. No wondér one of
his names is ‘The mighty ‘God I’ When we

read the.story. of his’ birth, life, .death and|.
resurrection, we understand why his . name s

called ‘Wondérful.” - And -how good it 1s to
one who can
tell us just what to-'do! .

.His Kingdom'is one of: peace, and it must
grow’ forever,.for God has sald so. He rules
by love, and: -he’ wants us to 16ye bim so truly
that we ‘'shall love more: than anything else

‘to help his kiugdom to grow.~~Berean Lesson
‘Book.

HOME READINGS.

M. Yea. 9 :-27.°-The Prince-of Peace.
T. Mie. b ::1-5.~-Out of “Bethlehem. .
8-20: —-G—ood Tidings of Great

Joy.
Th. Matt. 2 1-11.——The King Worstilpped.
F. Isa, 11 : 1-16.—The ‘Peaceable Kingdom.
S. Psalm 72 1-20 —All Natlons shall serve

Him
S: Psalm 24 “1-10.~~“The Klng of Glory
: ‘1LESSON PLAN.
I The Blessings of the Kingdom, vs, 2 5
II. TheBirth of the King, vs. 6.
III The Glory of the Kingdom, vs. 7:
- Time.—B. C; 740; Abaz king of Judah, -
Place:~—Written: at Jerusalem by Isalah,

:the son’ of Amoz.: . G-,

o OPENING WORDS
We have for our study to-day a prediction

oi’ Christ’s coming-and -of .the"blessings .'of

his reign. He is brought before us, .not in
sorrow and suffering, but as a King upon
his- throne. .

"HELPS IN STUDYING.

2. The people that walk in darkness—the
Jews especially seem here intended. . A
great -light—the true light which. lighteth
every man that cometh into the world. 3.
Not increased the joy—the Revised Version
omits ‘not.’ 4. The yoke of his burden—the
coming of the Messiah brings those burdeped
with sin into glorious liberty. As in the
days of Midlan—Judges 7: 19-25. 5. Re-
vised Version, ‘All the armor of the armed
men in the tumult, and the garments rolled
in blood, shall even be for burning, for fuel
of fire’” All implements of war shall be
burned, that the reign of peace may begin.
A son is given——
‘the -Son. of God,” ‘the. Son of man.’ The
government—supreme power as King, ~His
name—these names- deseribe his character.
‘Wonderful—in his person, works and suffer-
ings. Counsellor—Prophet, Teacher, Revealer
of God’s will. Mighty God—God with us,

‘possessed -of all power. Everlasting Father

—eternal in hig own being and existence,

-and’ the Author of eternal life. Prince of

Peace——bringing peace  to the world. 7. Of
the ircrease of his government—the enlarge-
Upon the throne of

2 Sam. 7 : 11-16; 1 Kings 8 : 25. The zeal of
the Lord-—the intense desire of God, his ear-
nest love for.his people and his regard for
his own honor.
: QUESTIONSl :
' Introductory.~Who was Isaiah?  How
long: before -the .birth of Christ did he live?
Title? Golden :Text? . Lesson Plan? Time?
Place? Memory verses?
1. 'The Blessings of the Klngdom, vs, 2-5.—
What' great blessings are predicted in v, 27

'Upon -whom shall this light:shine; How is

Christ the Light of .the world? What is the
meaning of v. 3? From what yoke and bur-
den" does Christ "deliver ‘the subjecte of his

‘IL. The Birth of the King, v. 6.—What joy-
ful. news is here proclaimed?. What is meant
by, his name shall be called? How is Christ
Wonderful? - A ‘Counsellor? . The -Mighty
The -everlasting Father? The Prince
of .Peace?

III. The Glory of the Kingdom, v. -—How
does Christ execute the office of & king? Upon
whose throne is.he to reign? ‘How is he the
son of David? What will . be the extent of
his' kingdom?. How. long:will - it..endure?
How Wlll it be established?’ What secures

51 This. Prince- of Peace 1s: our Kng and:

‘wicked works.
prove- them—by words and- deeds,

-doned wickedness of every kind. -

not in. drunken songs,

‘Epistle . to ' the . Ephesians ? -

. do you remember ? Prov. 23:. 20,31,

:Christ shall give thee light. -

‘the”: fulfilment : of -/these. predictions?: Why
/should ‘the birth of Christ give you joy? How"

< mayr you belong to:his kingdom ? Why should®
|'you ‘love your King" What should you 0

PRACTIGAL LESSONS LEARNED

.Saviour. .

2. -He'is God as. well a8 man Immanuel,‘-

God with.ius,"’ & N
3. He will give wisdom to all who seelr it

irom

4, He is mighty to seve, able to save to:

‘ 'the uttermost.

5. His kingdom shall fill. the whole earth.‘
and endure for ever, ..~ ¢ . ‘

LESSON XII -—DECEMBER 23 1894. o
WARNING AGAINST SINS.—Eph. §: 11~20.
Commit to' memory vs. 18-20 Rt

- GOLDEN TEXT. " B
‘Be not drunk with wine, wherein is ex-’

cess; but be ﬂlled with the. Spirit' Ephi
5:18.. - Fo
HOME READINGS : s

M. Bph. §; 1-10 ——Wa.lk as Children ot'
Light. :

T. Eph, 5 :11-21.—Be not Drunir with Wine.'
W. Coli 3 1—17 —All in the Name of the,i
Lord.

Th. Gal. 6 : 16-26.—Walk in the ‘Spirit..
F. Prov. 23: 29-35 —Look not ‘upon the_
Wine. .

S.. 1 Cor. 3 : 11-22 —The Temple of God.
S. Rom. 6: 12-23.—The ‘Wages of. Sin.

LESSON PLAN.

I. Works of Darkness, vs. 11-14.
II. Works of Folly, vs. 15-17. .
IIX. Works of the Spirit, vs. 18-80.
Time.~—Autumn, A.D. 62 ; Nero. Emperor;
of Rome ; Albinus, the successor ‘of Festus;
procnmtor of Judea ; Agrlppa klng of Tra-
chonitis, ete. . -

Place.—Written at Rome while Paui Was a
prisoner there.

Opening Words.—In Jur, lesson paésage the
apostle cautions especlally against the use of
wine and against the revelry.that attends its.
use, and exhorts the pedple to engage rathet
in"the exercises to which . the Holy Spirlt-
would prompt: them, and ' to’ the service ot
praise and thanksgiving. . : o
" Helps in" Studying.~Works .of’ Darkness-—-'
(See preceding ‘verses. ;,2 Re-
shame even to speak—too vile to. be men-
tionned but with  abhorrence: - 13. Whatso-.
ever—Revised Version,  * Everything “that-is
ma'de manifest.” .15, See then that ye walk
clrcumspectly—look therefore: carefully. how
ye -walk, -16.Redeeming the,time—*buying.

| up the:copportunity ;’ making #t-your..own’

and; uslng it for the’ Christian walk. 18, Bé&
not:drunk: with . wine—-a danger ‘to which
they, ivere.exposed, and a-vice to which those
around them were, addicted. -. Excess—aban-
Be filled-
with the Spirit~the Holy Spirit ; “yleld your-
selves to-him. . Christian joy- is expressed
but -in - hymns of-
19. Speaking to yourselves—

thankfulness.
but in

not in drinking-songs of revelry,
psalms and hymns. . )
’ QUESTIONS

Introductory.—Who was-the author of the
When and
where was it written ? Horw long had Paul
labored among the BEphesians ? = "Title'?
Golden Text ? Lesson . Plan-?  * Time ? ?
Place 7 Memory verses ? .- .

I.-Works of Darkness. vs. 11-14.—'With
what does Paul exhort the Ephesians to have
no fellowship ? What is meant by works
of darkness ? What were they rather to
do ? Why should they thus-reprove.them ?
What effect has reproof ? What call is given
in v, 14 ? . By what promise 1s this call en-
forced ? . :

IT. Works of Folly vs, 1617, —Whe.t are we
commanded to do? Meaning of redeeming
the time ? Of the days are evil ? ‘What
will true wisdom lead us to @0 ? -

III. Works of the Spirift vs. 18-20.—What-
is forbidden in v. 18 ? What commanded ?
‘What similar. prohibition of wine-drin%r&gg‘

Y.
should we abstain trom wine, and all intoxi-

‘cating drinks ? What other duties are.en-.

joined in this verse ? For what are we to’
glve thanks ? In whose name ? Show that

“wine-drinking interferes with the proper per-;

formance  of these .duties.
PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED

1. Wine-drinking leads to drunkenness._ 7; )

2. Drunkenness is a great sio. ..- :

.3. No drunkard can enter heaven, - :

‘4. Intoxicating - drinks: are the- truittul,-
souree of crime and misery.

5. We should nelther use them ourselves

nor countenance their use, manufacture or.
‘sale by others. : I §

REVIEW QUESTIONS

1. What call is here made upon those whn_
are spiritually asleep ? Ans—Awake, thou
that' sleepest, and arise from  the: dea.d, and.

2. What ‘counsel is then given:?.: Ans—-
See that ye walk circumspectiy, not as tools,
but as wise. - :

- 3. What counsel is given .about wine drink-'-
ing 7. Ans.—Be not drunk with:wine, where-
1in is excess; but be filled with the Spirit. ;

.4, With. what . - counsel .- does ..our lesson'
‘elose ? Ans.—-Giving thanks -always. for - all.
things unto God and the Father, in the name
‘of our Lord Jesus Ghrist.

e




“THE HOUSEHOLD

TAKING OHILDREN TO WALK

A physxcian Was the _other day dis-’

cussmg some ‘of . the.ills -from.-which
childlen suffer and in the course of the
conversation a number of - mtexestm"
po'nts were brought out. ‘I am of the
opnmon, he said, ‘that a great many. of
the def01m1t1es and weaknesses of chil-
d1en are caused by the .dreadful habit
thot some grown people have of. takmtr
‘small children out to walk and dla"gm"
them along at:a fast pace.

‘Only a few days'ago, I .saw a man
t'llung a_child not over ‘four yems old
along the. stleet .He was holding the
liltle. one’s hand, and -walked at his
"usual-gait.,  The child Jumped ran and
¢ fi stumbled’ along, ﬁequently losmg its

: _feet and being brought up -to. the per-
pendicular by a jerk of the arm.. The

(little creature got white and exhausted-
looking, and ‘finally began to cry, but
the man:seemed insensible to the fact
that he was doing an unwise and cruel
‘thing, and scolded and coaxed the little
one along ‘as best he could. He had
nothing to carry,-and ~might just as well
have taken the child up, but perbhaps he
did ‘not think of it, or.if he did, chose
not-to do so. I had a little curiosity to
keep track of thiem : and when the man
stopped, as. he sho1tly did, at a stove,
]| I stepped in and -spoke to the child.

-Her father was busy and paid no atten-
“tion to me. = The- child’s - temperature
was at fever heat, and every nerve and

fibre of the httle body was quivering|.

“from - the ‘over-straining of ‘the muscles.
If that child doesn’t'have an attack of
rickets or some kindred t1oub1e, I shall
be very seriously. mistaken in my esti-
.mate-of the injury it received in that
dreadful draggmg over a rough walk.

*¢ Adults .are, a§ a rule, altogether too
careless ".about matters of :this-kind.
Theéy  seem -not to take into. consxdem—
‘tion” the fact that 'a child’s -length of
step is mlatively so-much"shorter than
their -own, They arée in ‘a’ humy, and
“fret and scold at the poor “things” for. not
Xkeeping up,. when it would be quite-as
reasonable t0. expect them. to keep up
with a good-gaited ‘horse. .

"#I-lad in my charge at ‘one time a

child who had almost lost control of the |

muscles of one of the legs, a difficulty
brought on, as I firmly believe, by the
habit the other children had of taking
the ° little thing out with them and
hurrying it along,-in order to keep up
with the.other youngsters with whom
they were playing. They had strict
orders not-to leave the baby or to let
go of its hands, and as a consequence
it was dragged and pulled along in the
most frightful fashion. I Dbelieve that a
great many cases of rickets are brought
“on by this habit of pulling children by
the arms. It necessarily is a strain on
the spine, and must be productive of
unpleasant if not dangerous - results.
Let any grown person do any work that
strains the arms above the head for any
length of time, and a most distressing
-feeling of exhaustion and pain under
the shoulders is the consequence. -

" .¢Children should mnever bhave their
arms stretched - above -their heads, It
is sometimes difficult to know just hoyw
to manage in leading them, but this
'point’ should always be kept in mind,
and ‘no unnecessary pulling must ever
be indulged -in. " I think that the atten-
‘tion: of all intelligent parents should be
directed to this subject, and that the
strictest orders be enjoined on servants
and all care-takers of children to avoid
a practice that, in' the nature of things,
must be’ inJuuous, for this is, to my
mind, without doubt, the cause of many
hunchbacks and many deformities.’

-—-——0—-.——

USDS or OILGLOTH

Floor oilcloths are each ycar bem«r
more «enelally used, especially: thc
flexible ‘ones.

table, over the carpet already in' place. ;
This not only  saves the carpet from'
‘wear, but is. easily cleaned with the use,
of a damp cloth, and you will be qmte
surprised to know how soon it becomes

dlrty, o. fact not’ notlceable When a car-'

3

ing colors.

Many housekeepels put’
-a. wide breadth of it under the dining!

pet alone is in use, a8 very much £ the
fine du't sitts through to~the floor - be-
ne'Lth, injuring ‘the ca1pet to a.greatl
éxtent.”  Often “when the" dmin" 1001
‘| floor " is not carpeted, an- oilcloth is used
under ' the. table, for. the ien - folks,
occupying the same- ]_)OSlthll at the table
for years, are certain to wear the paint
from the floor, especially if they -wear
heavy boots or shoes ; and if they are
careless or uneasy with their feet, in a
few months the floor shows the éffects,
all of - which - the. oileloth. prevents.
Placed upon, the floor before the sink,
table, desk, or any place whe1e there
is much wear in the dining room, kit
chen or sxttma' room, where rugs are
not used,
painted ﬂoors ‘amounts to quite” a- sy
even in one year. , These flexible cloths
are often, used- under stoves, and should
extend to some distance upon e'tch
side, but the thick, heavy. ones’ are
better ‘adapted for this' purpose. The

price of each kind- is within the. rench -

of all. Many of the ‘designs are really.
beautiful, ‘and . prominent colors can be
selected to mateh the carpet, paper, or
paint in the room for iwhich the cloth
is intended. The artistic designs’ cost
no more than the mere daubs of blaz-
The small figured flexible
cloths are very desxrable for- table
covers, as they are readily cleaned, and
are much used upon the kitchen t‘l.ble,
and while they must be removed. for
certain culinary operations, they are
readily replaced, and the tables look
neater ~when they are in place, and
when once used,- they are seldom dis-
carded, except for new ones.—* Agucul-
turist.’
o e s

TRAINING LITTLE HANDS.

‘It has always been a source of regret
to me,” said a woman who has had a
creat deal of experience in managing
help, that I could not have gotten pos:
session of a little girl that I once knew.
She was a child of a servant in my em-
ploy, and for deft and qulch hands-I.
never -saw her -match.

¢ Her imitative powers were somethiu"
wonderful, although her intellectual
abilities were not much to speak of ;-buty-
she was bright and quick to comp1ehend

‘everything - in ‘the ‘way- of 'objects- th‘lt,

she could see and handlé, and would d0w
almost anything after once showing her.’
I used to wonder what the possibilities
of that child were- 1f she coul(l be pro-
perly trained.-

‘T think much of her deftness came’
from a habit she bad of amusing her-
self with various toys and :u'ticles that
she made herself. In order to be out of
the way of the family, it was her
mother’s habit to place her in a chair
by a table, and give her scissors, paper,
pins, and many other little things to
work with. She dressed up clothes-pins
as dolls, made little bags and boxes out
of cloth and paper, s(,wcd patch-work.
qmlts for doll cradles, cutting out each
piece as she needed it. Only a few hints
had been given her, but these she seem-
ed to have made good use of. She also
had doll-dishes, and afranged tables,
and gave teas to her numerous family.
A square of Dbright color here, a bit of
muslin for a doily there, napkins made
of paper, and all the table decorations,
not omitting twisted-up scraps to serve
as flowers, were made ready.

¢Atlast I took her in hand and taught.

‘her to do many things about the house,

and always felt that if some proper. per-
son could have the handling of her, she
would ‘make an ettremelv useful and
agreeable assistant.-

‘Thls experience furnished a "ood idea
of teaching that the average mother
would do well to carry out with her
little ones, instead of the rough pulling
and hauling, racing and romping. that
seem to be the mlnmpn.l amusements of
little children. If they were. t'Lught to
make something symmetrical, and given

‘| a few:plain directions when they began,.

they would gradually acquire construc-
tiveness that weould stand them in good
stead later in ‘life. IBvery youngster
should be supplied with bLlocks, paper,

paper-folders, shears, and, if .there . is

any ineclination for it, needles, thread
and pins galore. XKnitting and crotchet-
ing have little value so far as training
Bt concerned.: It is much more: useful
| to teach them to cut out blocks with the
utmost -accuracy, drawing a thread’ 01
following some stripe in the material.
‘Little children should’ be tuught to

N}

the saving in carpets’ and .

sew, boys as well as f'nls There are
times in the life of: almost ‘every -man
‘when the ability to use a-needle is of the
gredatest importance.: A ehild. should be
taught to shmpen a knife, also a pencil.
Paper-foldin .and the arrangement of
boxes is a pastx'ni'e that even half-gvowu
children will enjoy for hours. ' Paste-
board ' is inexpensive, .and a limited
a.mount of it ought to be w1thin reach of

‘every youngster g

‘To make and put together a sym-
metrical box is a neat little accomplish-
‘ment, and all that is required is proper
bomd -some bits of-cloth to' stay the
corners, some .paper for. covers and a
flour paste that costs but.a trifle..

¢ Qccupations of this kind would be of
great advantage in keeping the children
out of the street, to say nothing of the|
saving in the iear and tear of clothes
whlch are often almost torn from their
‘backs by their rudepess and mmpm"' -
‘N X. Ledger’

. I‘ALSD ECONOMY.

Mothérs whose precious lives are be-
yond all else needful and valuable to
‘their families, will go on rising too
early and sitting up too late, performing
what they rate as necessary labors,
when in’ reality they are courting pros:
tration ‘in  prolonged and qgglav.).ted
forms. ‘A physician, high up in the pro-
fession, once brusquely asked a lady if
she had’ fmgotten the facts in the case,
‘and imagined herself a kitchen utensil
of irom, that she had fancied herself able
to go through the daily round that a
few pomted questions had led he1 “to
confess was ‘her usual routine. . The
truth ‘is, this question of real cconomy
in dealing with one's self, has got to-be
considered :thoughtfully 'and  sensibly.
In contrast to the instances just spoken
of, we are glad to have known women
who, from a pure sense of duty, have
taken the ride, eked out the vacation,
and put out the sewing, when it would
have been a gratification and .to.a de-
‘gree a need, to have saved the .money
each cost.- - Yet. a greater -outlay was
dreaded in case of false econom’yhein«
pmctlsed And what can be-said to
‘convinee * mothe1s of their piteous: mis~

sdake - who argue 'that they ‘have” too|
“much to 4o’ to devote a little- portion]
“of.each day to talking with' their own.

~dear children ? Why' the swift years
are carrying them rapidly out of the
confiding -age when every trial, every
l’ault and every victory, could -be right
in the mother's keeping, and what a de-
plorable waste of most precious oppor-
tunity it becomes when the every-day
duties are -allowed to crowd out the
best, most. assimilating influences. of
parents and home.—‘ Living Epistle.
s e

 WASTEFULNESS.

Quite recently my attention was
called to three children who hailed a
car as it passed a huckster’s stand; they
took the seat in front of me. The

oldest, a girl of about twelve, had at a.

little distance the appearance of being
handsomely dressed, but nearer ap-
proach  showed - that her ‘clothing,
altbough showy, was of the cheapest
and most flimsy - material. The girl
and her two little Dbrothers had no
sooner paid their car fare than they

| began the examination of iheir pur-

chases ; the stock seemed aimost inex-
haustible. - They drew  from their
various pockets, caramels, - chocolate
creams, ‘and sticky preparations enough
to poison them all. These they devour-
ed without cessation, and when at the
end of a mile I left the cfu, thcy were
eating still.

H'Lppily the school sav m"s-b‘mh is be-
ginning to find a place iu our -educa-
uou‘tl system, and in nearly all our large
cmes the” Penny Provident Fund is be-
ginning to  train children in cconomy
and thrift. ‘ .

There are few who will not admit
that money might be put to a Detter
use than to the pulclmse of sweets. To
vuin the digestive organs is an evil, but
hmdly more of an evil than the train-
ing in self-gratification which comes by
such expenditure.  We may follow in
-thought the future career of those three
‘children. - - They ‘have Dbeen allowed to
‘think that what they want they must
have. As they grow up, their wants
become more expensive, but their habits
have not changed. They are accustom-

ed to. have what they “want. - They

'never lemned self denml how are’ they.

‘ruined lives of hundreds of younf' men-

‘| age, nor

.water, only one: suspendel button re-

to- ‘gratify’ the .wants-of.- thelr matuarer:
years ?. - The .answer, comes from ' the
records of- the police courts: and the.

and young women. :

Now that clulchen me taught SO much
let us add one thing ‘more : the proper
use ‘of money- in their home life. To
every child should ‘be given a stated
weekly amount, and a careful account
of it.should be required of them by
their parents, so that the child should
be taught the value. of money and how
to spend it.” This need not lead to sel-
fishness, nor to the sordid hoarding up.
of the chxld’s small possessions ; on-the
contratry, it tends to a true applecla.tlon
of the spending value of ~the money
and a knowledge.of how to lay it out
‘to’ advanta"e The proper use of money
requirés -the exercise of judgment, and.
that faculty is not developed at an early
does it come to perfection
without’ training. 'The habit of waste-
fulness and self-indulgence-may become
fixed before parents are aware of the
lesson jin extravagance which their
thoughtiess libemllty' is giving " theu'
clnld1eu

May ~we not plead with pmeuts to
-ask for an account of the money they
allow their children to spend ? Money
is a great power for good or for evil,
and the child who learns to diserimi-
‘nate, learns a lesson which may make |
all the difference in future life between
a philanthropist and a Christian on the
one side, and a prodigal and spendthrift
on the other. Let us ‘see to it that the
child’s spending money proves a lesson
for good. and not for evxl —' American
\Iessengm o .

e

VARIETY IN I’OOD

Many people fall -into the Inistake of
supposing - that, ‘because ‘lhey take a
certain number of meals daily, and keep
their stomachs in constant employment,
they have satisfied-the needs of the
body. A--doctor was recently called in.
to attend upon a seamstress who was
suffering from weakness - and general
‘depression.. . ‘What kind of food have
you been llvmg upon ?” -asked he’ of his.
patlent “On,~my food: has: been all
‘right; ‘she 1epl1ed -“I.have lived mostly
on bxead and butter for a long- time,
and'I am sure.there is no harm in that.
‘My dem' woman,’. exclaimed the doc-:
tor ; *you have explained the secret of
your illness.. Your.body has been starv-
ing on that diet, and I am surprised you
are no worse.’ The functions. which the
body has to perform are many and
-various, and the supply of food must
be complex to - meet its requirements.
The internal .organs arve constantly at
work, and therefore wasting ; the Dody .
must be kept warm to a lar "e extent by
food. Then there is the wear and tear
of the system which an ordinary day’s
work involves. Whether one’s life be
one of comparative ease or filled . with
arduous toil, this vaviety of diet must
De maintained, and flesh-forming, heat-
giving and starchy matter must be taken
in proper pl'opomons With this fact
before us, it is a duty incumbent upon
all to understand the nature and com-
position of food, and its fitness fov the
nourishment. of the human flame—
¢ Hall’'s Journal of Health.’ :

et e

TRAIN THE BOYS.

A doctor writes.:—When a boy, I had
to take. hold and help my sisters in
housework, and now I am glad that it
was So. Such work does a boy good.
It leads bhim to notice how a house
would look with books thrown here and
cap there, and coat somewhere else.
Teach the boys to look as tidy as they
can, even in their work clothes. Here
is' o boy just come in for a drink of

maining, .and shingle nails used for the
rest. Why mnot teach him to sew on a
button and to do any little mending for
himself ? He would be. the better for it
and his worn-out mother or busy sisters
would be saved so much,

I was taught to brush my clothes, turn
them wrong side out, and. hanrr them up
ready for use when w'mted A boy, as
well as a- girl, should be tan~ht to be
neat and tidy. If he keeps himself in
order. he will be hl\ely to l\ecp the barn.
the yard; the office in order. 1t is not
well to'scold boys. .Give them as much’
‘praise_as possxble, for this is oncomng-

1n«r
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NORTHERN?

?MESSENGER

HIS SHARE OF. THE PROI‘ITS
(By Mary Humphrey)

‘I tell you, Sarah ‘it would mean . ruin
~—gbsolute, hopeless ruin. That man
.doesn’t know what he is talking about.
The people of -this- province are ot ripe
for total abstinence. ' The traffic is a
necessity, and I might as well have my.
share of the profits.  If 1 refuse to ‘seil
liquor—the wines that these gentlemen

want on their tables—they wi]l ‘simpiy |7
deal elsewhere, and we may sell out and

“close our doors. . .

The speaker threw off his. he'wv over-
coat and thrusting his hands. into his
pockets, . commenced rapidly and' ner
vously to pace the large and hindsome |
apartment. He' and: his wife bad “Just
.returned-to their home, and ‘she sat, still
with her sealskin sacque and.. pretty
bonnet on, like one i1l at ease with her
-surroundings.

“‘But it is so dreadful’ she smd
Liarm this trafiic is doing.’

‘Oh, those temperance lecturers, are o
,mntxng lot. - Their greatest pleasure in’
life 'is telllng the most harrowing
‘stories—"

. tAlee, dear, you know as well as I, that
every word he said was true, only too
true.’ -

Ay, he knew it better than she did.
He stood before her like an-animal
“driven to bay, a hunted, miserable ex-
pression ‘in’  his earnest brown  eyes.
““What would you have me do? he said.
‘Say the word and I'll go down this
moment and roll my ‘hogsheads into the
-gutter—they’re worth thousands of dol-
lars—and we shall be beggars. Shall I
—shall I do it?

A little shriek, as a pretty b'tby
escaped from his nurse and toddled for-
ward " eagerly into his mother’s. out-
stretched: arms. ' She folded him t0 her
“heart and laid Her gentle cheek.upon his
fluffy curls, and thought about the happy
life which she had planned for him.

. ‘Remember, if T do this deed we are

beggars, 'said the husband and father,
stern]y. ‘
" ‘Dorn’t be. hasty, AleC' let ‘us take a.
- night to think of it,’ she. murmured e
* Next day his mood bad changéd. -
.ig - absurd,’” he said.’ £ T don’t - sell
liquor -somebody. else will and T: ‘simply
take . the food out of my clnldren g
mouths to enrich other people.! -

His wife shed many tears over their
cruel predicament, but forbore to urge
him, and in future each, by tacit con
sent, carefully avoided the temperance
lecturers and total abstinence agitators.

Business prospered.. The children.two
daughters and a son, grew up amid ‘all
the reﬁnements of a Christian home.
But over in his ‘general grocery,” day by
day, week by week and year after year,
there went on that deadly distribution
whose return was misery, dégradation
and death.

‘One of our best citwens,’ the  town
called Alec Gutlirie, for he was a steady
supporter of ' .the churech, an earnest
worker in all philanthropic and charit-
able projects, a faithful, true-hearted
friend. None deplored more deeply than
he the spread of drunkenness among the
young, ‘the abuse of alcohol’ as he ex-
pressed it.

“Total abstinence is not necessary,’ e
would declare. ‘Not at all. Use a little
wine for thy stomach’s sake’ ete. Fe
did not pretend to be more strict than
St. Paul. He had liquor in his sideboard
constantly, used it himself with unfalil-
ing reoularitv, and ‘no one ever saw me
the worse,” he would declare with pride.

‘Woe unto him that giveth his neigh-
bor dvink,” says the Word. Possibly he
never saw the warning, Bible student
though he was. Nevertheless woe was
on his track.

More dearly than auvht on e'u'th ex-'

.cept his wife, Alec Guthrie .loved his
son. And the time came when, for his

sake, wine was banished from the side-
‘board and from the house, when the
wine vaults were kept both locked and
:guarded; and young Harold simply
‘dealt elsewhere, buying from his
father’s rival that which had become a
necessity to him, and reeling to his
‘shadowed home.

Alec Guthrie stormed and threatened:
‘You have no right to sell drinks upon
“l your premises; liquors among your stock
+§| of goods. conveys no privilege of retail-
o 18 ing drxnks, he said.

It

; ‘I have every right to 1nv1te a."cus-‘

tomer into my parlor and treat hun ’1f I¢
' license, . since the thlng was a necessity,

_wish,” retorted the other. : .
‘- “He 18 no customer of yours.? - -
‘Excuse me he seems to find m¥y bisé

better than your own, and makes a pur:
‘chase” daily. .My fancy grocerles are

choice .
.Then the father pleaded

death.” “Pity me—give him no wioref
“Pshaw!..
talk: -You get your ‘share -of it, too, I
fancy “What is your son more. than any
other man’s?
the town ‘are in the same condmon--
through the abuse of alcohol.”

Harold tired of study, left his college'.

gained. a situation -through. his’ father's
friends in 4 distant eity, but soon lost

it, and came home to loaf. about. and.
torment his people. He was a dissolute

looking fellow now; his’' manly beauty
was a thing of the past; his sisters were
ashamed. of - him; bis ‘parents looked
upon him with ever increasing pain. .

Of course he ‘gbt In’ with the ‘worst
set of young men in the town. - Then

| big progress downward, though gradual,

was steady. He worked his way- to the
inside of a prison cell, and from thence,
through implication in a: burfrlary, was
handed on, with three or four of his
chosen set, to the penitentiary.

‘My son! my son! wailed his mother.

‘Would to God we had been beggars ‘a

thousand times, and 'more—" .
‘Sarah, do you remember—" . -
‘Remember? Ay; as well'as T do my
child’s happy laughter, the feel of his
soft baby arms about my neck, his silky

.curls against my cheek. Why, oh, why?

~—Alec, do it now—knock the end out of
every - hogshead—pour - the vile stuff
throuﬂh the street!”
‘Too late—too - late,’
happy man.
‘For us, alas, yes, but not, for others
There. are other precious boys growing

groaned the up-

up in this ‘town. We will not be thejr

ruin. ' We'will do what we can to warn
their parents to save. them. and God
may bless us yet. - . A

drop- of the: costly ﬂuids—deadly poison:
~flowed like a river of-blood past.the
great doors of his general - grocery.
Drunkards flung themselves into “the
gutters, Iappmg up the fuid like dogs,
and fell in a heavy stupor about the
streets. All the town congregated
around the grocery door, and not a’'few
compassionate women wended their way
up the richly carpeted staircase in-the
handsome home, to mingle their tears
with those of the desolate mother. )

‘Mothers,’ she said, ‘oh, mothers, be
warned—' and choked -and sobbed and
could say no more.

But in the street below, Alec Guthrie's
voice was raised tremulously at first,
but growing stronger with intense pur-
pose, as he preached to the thronging
street such a total abstinence sermon as
they had never before heard. Not a
man or woman stood unmoved.

‘Thank you, Alec, thank you,’ said hlS
pastor, as the two men clasped bands.
‘I have been as the blind leading the
blind. .God forgive me. Henceforth we
will work together to build up the homes
which we, by our example and encour:
agement, have helped to destroy. No
more-wine on my table from this night—
no .more ‘“trifles,” or wine jellies, or
sauces, or puddings. It is~I see it now
—it-is an accursed thing.’

Then began such a work of f'race as
the little town had never Lnown The
news of it penetrated even to yo'ung
Harold Guthrie in his. lonely prison.
‘Had they done it sooner,’ he said, ‘I
would not have been here. They taught
me to drink, and when I had learned my
lesson to pexfection, all other evil was
easy.

But God was merciful. He came out
of the penitentiary. five years older, but

immeasurably a wiser and a better man,’
and, though the consequences of his- .

enrly training were to himself a life-long

shame, the aged ‘couplé, whose stay and

comfort he became, pointed with pride

to the son who, though once worse than

gead -had been so melcifully restored to
em.

- Harold assumed control of his father's |-

business, and" though', their rival per-
sisted in his pernicious traffic, the

‘He " is my' .
only son, and he is drinking himself to’|

1 am used to that sort of

"Half ‘the ‘young men- in

Guthne trade aﬂ?orded a comfortable(
living, -and - when urged . to ‘take out 4

and he might as well share:the pxoﬁts

possmle but -that offences will' come, but
woe.unto him through Whom they come.’
—‘Union Signal’ R

: .‘ONE WOMAN’S LIFE.
(By Mary.Dwinell Chellis.)

Two _ladies, meetmg after
separation, talked.. of the days ' when
they were sehool—glrls with little thought
of what the future might bring to- them
of care or anxiety.

‘T doubt-if there was ever a merrier
group than used to gather under the old
elm when  lessons were over .for .the
day, and we were free. to enjoy our
hours of recreation,’ remarked one.

- “We were merry indeed,’ was replied.
¢Life was all before us, and there was
no undertone of sadness-in. our merri-
ment. You remember Sallie Marden 2"
¢ Certainly I do,’ although I have not
heard of her for twenty years. She was
not one to be easily- forgotten., I re-
member how strong and well she was,
boasting that she was never tired, and
glorying in her superb: health. . ’

«She has needed all her health and
strength.’

RN | heard she
‘marriage.’

¢ That was generally known by her
old .friends, but I never dreamed how
unfortunate her marriage was until I
saw her a few months ago, and she
told me the story of her life since her
father's death. She married soon after
he - died, and went away among
strangers, her mother going with her.
As you will remember, she always felt
sure of herself , so when she decided to
marry Mark Houston, she had no mis-
givings. She loved him, as she told. me,
while her cheeks flushed with the mem-
ory of that love. -

. “Well they might, for she was a girl
of deep feelings ; proud and self-willed,
but with such a warm, loving heart,
that she could. never treat anyone un-

made an unfortunate

: ’ ) ] ds asking . for-
went . to work, and before: nlght i verv. kindly, without-afterwards aski

.- An-~unfoertunate :; marrlage

giveness.- &

would be a terrible® “thing for. her. -
heard: her husband. was intemperate’

“He was, and he became a perfect
'sot. He squandered every dollar of the
property left to herself and uer mother,
besides treating - -her with the utmost
cruelty, - It does not seem possible that
the Sailie Marden of our school-days
would ever submit to personal abuse,
but she did submit to it year after year.
It made me shudder to hear her de-
seribe the life she led with that wreteh.’

‘They must have been poor.

‘They were; so poor, they were con-
stantly moving, for which she said she
was glad, as she was among strangers
who knew nothing of her past life.’

¢What of her mother ?’

¢ She died soon after Sallie’'s marriage.’

¢ Were there children ?’

¢Yes ; Sallie has. three daughters.’

‘ Why did she live with her husband?

¢Because, as she said, she was too
proud to - leave him. She thought
separation and divorce a terrible dis-
grace ; but as her children grew older,
her. love for them and her sense of re-
sponsibility for their. future, decided

enough to support and educate them.
She had done more than that, but when
her property was gone, her husband
demanded the money she earned.’

¢*And she gave it to him ? I would
not bave believed it of her.

‘She would not have believed it of
herself ; but one never knows to what
depths of humiliation a drunkard's
wife may be brought.’ . .
 ‘How 4id she earn money ?’

+She washed and iromed, went out
scrubbing, sewed, cooked, and, in short,
did: everything and 'mythmg tha.t could
be considered honest work.’

. ‘But she might have taught She was
‘one of our best scholars.’

¢ Situated as she was, it would have
been impossible for her to obtain a po-
sition as teacher. In thinking on what
she might have done, you must not for-
get that she was koown in the com-
munities in which' she lived only as a
drunkard’s wife.!

‘How could she endure such a life ?
I.should suppose she would have broken
down utterly 7

 ¢She did not.  She ‘said’ she was de-

shis reply was ever the same, It is im-

Jin the Far West.. Her love for him had
-] died slowly but surely ; while her: ehxl—‘

years of|.

her. Alone, she knew she could earn’

life, misspent time and possible criminal

termined she would not Through it
-all . her strength did not: fail, and when:
1. saw her; she told me she was never
in better bealth. . She had not seen’ her
husband for ten - years, although she
supposed him to Be.living somewhere

dren had never loved him o

‘She is ‘a-wonderful woman, . and I.
hope  her children- will repay her, fox’
what she has done for them.’

they are loyal to her in’every fibre of
their nature. They are not like their.
father or his family. They belong to.
her and her only, and she is so- thankful
for them, she does not. whol]y regret
her marriage.’

‘But why did she make. such..a
marrnge ? She was an attraetive girl
who might have pleased a worthy man.’

‘ She thought him worthy. -She knew.
he drank an occasional glass of liquor,:
but that 'did not trouble her. - Her
father was a moderate drinker all his
life, and she never -thought him the

worse for it, although she can see now-|} B

that he would have been. a far better.
man. without it. Her grandfather was[} .
a moderate drinker, as. were most. of |}
her family friends. She seems to have |}
had then po idea of the danger of mod-’
erate drinking,but she realizes it now, |f .
and wonders at her former ignorance. |§ -

¢And such has been Sallie Marden’s.
life! She must have changed Wonder-'
fully since I saw her.

¢Less than you would ‘suppose. She
looks no older than you or I.  Her life’
has not been unlike that of thousands
of other women, except that.few have
strength to do what she has done. You
would recognize her at once, and you:
could not be with her ten minutes, with-
out knowing that- you-are in the pre--
sence of a woman- pledged heart and .
hand to do what she can to stay the
tlde of mtemperance Which threatens
us, :

‘It is'not strange that she should be:
an enthusiastic worker. for tempera.nce .
Suffering what §he has, how could she
do ‘otherwise ? She knows by: experi-

ence; how. ‘great. is the. need for, such‘_ S

workers’

‘And e Lnow by the experxence of
others. It is time for every woman ip
our land - to make her influence  felt
agaxnst the sale and use of all intoxicat-
ing drinks.- Some of us should do this
for very thankfulness, and some—alas!
too many—should do it for fear of what
may come to our sons and daughters
when they have passed beyond our

control.’—* The National Temperance.
Advocate.”
. e ol et
COMPANIONSHIP

A, writer in the ‘New York Ledger’
says :— :

Paxents ought at all times to have ‘a
watchful eye upon their children’s com- || .
panions, and that, too,.in _their own’
lhome-circle. It should never be too ([
much. trouble to have the . children’s
friends around the house. To be sure,
they make & good deal of noise and con-
fusion, bit this is for the most part
harmless pastime, although it may, on
;:e1ta1n occasxons, be exnemely annoy—
nﬂ‘

Lvexy parent should systematically
cultivate the acquaintance of children f -
in other familiess. 'When people have. |}
children to train, they take upon. theém- |}
selves with this responsibility. an . obli-’
gation to do the very best for them
that their circumstances will. allow, and- |}
this obligation can never be met. by
shirking one of the things that is:all-
important, a'strict watch over the mates
of the little ones.

A Thouse that is too good to be opened
for games and pleasures for the young,
will some day have a cloud hanging
over it, caused by the wrong-doing and’
wrong-going of these. same responsi-
bilities. Nerves that are too sensitive
to bear the noise and- racket of chil-
dren’s company are very likely, in Iater
years, to be torn with agony at a wasted

conduct.

By ‘all means set apart some portxon
of the dwelling for the benéfit: of the
younger members of the household, and
let their friends, their: ‘pleasures . .and
their welfare have their proper ‘place

—
it Saas

in the managemeént of home affalrs.” -
=K

“She feels repaid already. She’ saysf | ‘
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ﬁction, 8ays "4 writer: in.the: London
_-,‘Ohrlstian’ 1t s, at any’ rate, more: in-
‘structive -and helpful to . the . serious-
ninded -reader. - :The life. history that
we' very briefly outline here has in it

far-exceeding many. a successful work
of -fiction, but it:is also full ‘of:the
“strongest encouragement to the tried. be-
-liever to trust fully in God in the dark—
est hours. .
- .George D. Dowkontt Was born m
Bayswater, London, in 1843, his. father
-bemg a Polish refugee who was engaged
in -the revolution of 1830. His mother
was Mary - Oldfield, granddaughter of a
Ludgate Hill lapxdal'y and. goldsmith.
The father was. a man of resource and
‘energy, and at the time of the birth of
.George was in a very .rair way of busi-
ness in, the West End.

When George was about twelve. yea:r

verses, and were reduced to- extreme
.poverty - and need.. One day, +when
wearied,. hungry, and. footsore with
trampmor about trying to get something
"to. do, a gentleman asked George to
hold his borse for him, and gave- lnm a
shilling for 'so doing. Sixpence was
spent for' supper for the family of six,
.and the remainder laid by for a start
in- the ‘news business.’
,rnormng, ear]y, this sum was mvested
in papers, which -were soon sold, and
.others purchased, until the young busi-
ness man returned home with two shil-
lings, and declared that ‘want should be
no more.’

"A few months later. he had the mis-
fortune to lose his beloved mother, who
had by precept and example sought - to

‘friendly physician in London took the
poor boy to live with him, where he re-
mained about & year..

passed through some thrilling experi-
ences,. and.-had some  maikvellous. es-
capes. - His knowledge. of ‘medicine, ob-
‘tained for him. the post of sick berth

hospital ~ sergeant ‘in the army——after
.two years’ servies, which position  he
retained until 1870, when he was_ ap-
pointed to. H. M. Dockyard, Ports-
mouth, -as’ surgery attendant where Te
-'remained until 1876,

Young .man. lived without God.. There
were times in his experience when his
life, and those of all on board, hung as
it were by .a thread, and he was saved
-as by miracle; and yet none of these
-things -led to .a change of heart. One
bright Sunday afternoon in June he was
" walking with some companions through
a little country town, and heard some
children singing one of the old Sunday-
school hymns, the sound of which went
‘to his heart. It was ‘the still small
-voice,” and the turning point in his life’s
career.. Belng himself saved, his first
‘thought was for ‘others. Mr. T. B.
Smithies, of ‘The British Workman,’
and: 'a few other friends aided him by

In 1867 he joined H.M.S. ‘Crocodile’
on the Indian troop service.” During his
service in this ship he was subJected
“to considerable persecution by some of
the officers because of "his efforts to
bring others to Christ. It was while in
.this ‘vessel that he was instrumental in
leading Miss Agnes Weston .to devote
-her life to the cause of the Royal Navy.
‘A Christian soldier when leaving the

-tion to write Miss Weston an account
| -of the voyage. This led Mr. Dowkontt

“to remark, ‘I wish we had at least one
-lady for the Navy; the Army has sev-
.eral such.,’ Miss Weston wrote to him

: ‘offering to be the one lady for the
Al-Navy,

if she weyre shown how, and
what she could do.
Chiristian officers. and men in the Navy
.known to Mr. Dowkontt was sent to
‘her, and thus the foundation was laid:

" In- 1871 Mr. Dowkontt succeeded in

‘Society upon the paying off of H,M.S.
‘Reindeer’ at Portsmouth. He held the
position of secretary of the society until

1,
1
i
- 4| founding -the Royal Navy Temperance |,
i

extent that it was deemed best to band

",' it over to. the National Temperance
‘ "' League and Miss Weston’s care.

In
1876 he was interested in ‘Unele Tom,’

f and arranged meetings at Portsmouth

ruth -is. not always stmnger than-

-Christ.
of -age the family met with severe .re-.

The following |

train him'in the way ‘he should go. A

In ‘1859, hel
entered the Royal Navy as an or dinary;
seaman, and’ during  the next ten - ye:us

_steward: . a: position similar_ to that of.|

wn...“ PRSI

Durmg his. early ‘naval servxce the )

supplying papers, ete., for distribution.,

svessel at Alexandria spoke of his inten-

A list of all the

, the work had grown to such an,

1and ‘elsewhera oi’his behalt. 'Whilé "6 [

doxng, ‘his mind ‘was ‘turned. to. medical
missions by “Colonel I. “W. Sandwith
and’ Rev. :C. J. Whitmore.- ‘After - writ-

ing to- Dr.. W:" Burns - Thomson upon,

the subject, he assisted in the Liverpoo!
Medical Mission -for..three. years, and

“elements of " strangeness. and. rom ance fwas much’ blessed in his labors there."

In August, 1879, he crossed the At-
lantie, landing in Philadelphia, where
he further. studied medicine, and. ob-
tained his degree.of M. D. In March,
1881, he went on.to New York,- and

'there founded what is now- known as
The International -Medical “Missionary.

Society, for the twofold purpose of fit-
ting medical missionaries to -labor
abroad,-and at the same time réach the
sick poor and vicious classes with the
Gospel. ' Opening a mission  in the

Pourth Ward, the worst part of New.

York City, | many trophies were won
from the slums and the paths of sin to
In - 1885 a large house -was
taken as an institute and home for male

.students. In 1887 a second house was

rented for female students.” The good
work has gone on until nearly 100 of
these students have gone to .'India,

China, Africa, Russia, Burmah, Siam,

‘Syria,-Ceylon, and other lands.

In 1886 Dr. Dowkontt began to pub-
lish ‘The Medical Missionary Record,’
which he still continues to cdit. A few

DR, G.-D.

months since he issued a little book en-
titled ‘Murdered Millions,’ which was
strongly endorsed by Rev. Dr. Cuyler
in o warm introduction. - It has caused
considerable stir in the United States,
the New York ‘Herald® devoting & whole
column to if,.and over a hundred other
leading secular and religious~’journals
calling attention to its contents. Itis a
wonderful and fearful revelation of
thlnos in heathen lands.

—— .
HOW NELLIE KEPT HER PLEDGE.
" A TRUE STORY, ,
(By Helen Somerrviile.)

Nellie was a fair-haired: little English |,

girl, and lived at Allahabad, six hun-
dred miles from the great clty of Cal-
cutta, the capital of India.

You children who study geography,
know that far away from our beloved
Ameriea, is India, a very bot country,

where tropical fruits of all kinds grow,
and the native people hnve very dark.

Sl\ins

A great many English people live in
Indm, and Nellie's parents had been in
that country several years. But Nellie

Wwas now an omhan, and lived with- her v

uncle’s family..

She was a sweet little girl, with lalge,
trustful gray eyes, and such pretty,
coaxing ways, that everyone-loved her.

-and Aunt Harriet first.

Nelhe attended the Dnghsh Church
and " Sunday-school, and one. Sunday
when she was eight years o0ld, a gentle-
man-talked to the children, telhnﬂ- them
how. wrong it is for people to drink
whzsLey and beer, and how he wanted

‘them all to promise ‘they. would ‘never

drink, or use tochco, or s'ty wrcked
words. -

¢ Children,’ he said, ‘I have here some
pledges All who are willing to, make
the ‘promise I liave asked, can have
pledges, and sign their names to them.
How many will do it ?’

Nellie’s hand was the first to _go up.
Her bright eyes were shining, and her
sweet face glowed with earnest feeling
as she went up the aisle to receive ner
pledge.

But all at once her face clouded over,
and -the minister, who was about to
hand ber a pledge, asked :. -

fYWhat is the matter, little girl ?’

¢ Oh, said Nellie, looking up, her eyes
full of tears, ‘I.do- want to sign the
pledge -so much, but I can’t. I really
must not without asking Uncle James
Please, Mr.
Graves, give me one to take home and
perhaps they will let me sign it -

Myr. Graves hesitated a moment, then
looking down.into the child’s pure, inno-
cent face, smd “ently .

DOWKONTT.

‘Yes, my child, take it, and may the
Loxd help you to make and keep the
promise.’

Nellie carried the pledge home and

 began 'to tell about it, when her aunt

interrupted her by saying, impatiently :
‘There, there, child, that’'s enough.

‘No doubt Mr. Graves means well, but
e goes to extremes. I Delieve in tem-

perance, of course, but pledges are only
for weak-minded people who need a

‘| check on themselves, and not for those

who have strength of character.’” ‘But
;rtu'rrlty, you won't care if I sign

" “Nonsense, Nellie ! Take it away and
never mention it again.

Nellie sorrowfully laid the pled"e
away, and for nearly a year it remained
untouched, at the hottom of her trunk.
During ‘the year, the child, who was
never strong, became very weak and
delicate, and her aunt’s physician pre-
secribed beer for her.

‘Beer! I can never take beer !’ ex-
claimed. the littIe glrl to her ayah, 01
nurse.

“0Oh, but you must Nellie Baba, smd
the ayah ‘It is to make you well and
strong.’

‘T can’t help that, ayah T don’t want
to"get well and strong if I must take
beer. Listen, ayah. When Mr. Graves
tallked to us that day, long ago,.and told
us how sinful it is to drink beer, I pro-

‘| medicine you give :me, but not beer.

- 51gned .the pledge, and of course could

| you.

| my pledge I could never have forgotten

- tion of;hef owh. bright, helpful woman-
hood, she " instils principles of right

|joy and gladness into their voung lives.

| was . saved, the house of a heathen

do it, and the Lord knows I promised
it, even if I didn’t sign the pledge. . .

‘It’s all right then, Nellie Baba, if-
you didm’t sign the plcdge, said the-
ayah, coaxingty. . .

““No it isn’t. And'I shall sign the
Dledge this very day, so that I cannot
drink beer. They can’t make me do it.’
And Nellie, who was a child with a
strong will, ran to her trunk and
brought . to light the pledge, which she
signed in large, ' straggling letters.:
Then, holding it up in triumph, she ex-
claimed, ¢ There, now, I can never drink
beer. I've settled it.’

And nothing could change this deter-
mined little girl from her purpose to
be true to her pledge. :

‘No, aunty, please don’t ask me to
break my pledge ! I'll take all the bitter

““You are a naughty girl to sign the
pledge without my consent, Nellie.’ .

‘Well, now, I've done it, so do not
tempt me to break my promise, aunty.’

Some time after this Nellie was . in-
vited, with ber uncle’s family, to attend
a dinner party at the home of some
wealthy people. Wine was placed be-

hers.

¢ Will you not have wine, my dear ?’
asked the hostess, a smiling faced lady,
who had taken a fancy to the child.

‘No, thank you, Mrs. Rogers, I never
drink it said Nellie, coloring. Her
aunt gave her am angry, warning
glance, but the child bravely refused to
drink the wine.

When they reached home, her aunt
said, angrily : ‘You naughty, head-
_strong girl ! 'What shall I do with you?

‘Ob, auntie,” said Nellie, wearily, ‘I've

not break it!’

‘I told you -that you ought not to
have signed it You were very rude to
Mrs. Rogers, and I am going to pupish
Nellie- received. her punishment
without a murmur, saying afterwards
to the ayah;:

4Tt didn’t last long, but if I'd broken

it all my life !

‘Nellie is a woman now, and teaches a
hmde1garten in Calecutta, where, by her
courage‘and bravery, and the inspira~

in the minds of her charges and brings

—‘Union Signal.’ - )
el .
THE WORTH OF IT. B
Not long ago a fire broke out in a
.Formosan village, and two houses were .
soon wrapped in flames.” One of them

Chrnaman, the owner of the other
house is a Christian, who happened to
be away from home, and as nobody
tried to save his house, it was burned
down. There was great laughter among
the villagers at the Christian’s misfor-
tunes. ‘That is the worth of your re-
ligion,” they said to him. A day ortwo
after, a company of men were seen
coming across the fields, and when they
got pear it was seen that they were
laden with -wood, tools, and articles of
furniture. The village was astir. What
was it? Who were the men ? They
were the members of the church to
which their Christian neighbor belonged,
and had come from their homes, some
miles away, to rebuild his house, which
they did, while the villagers gaped in
wonder. Nothing like it had ever been
seen,—‘ The Missionary Review.’
——

THE MASTER'S TOUCH..

In the still air the musie lies unhbeard;
In the rough marble beauty lies unseen, -
To make the music and the beauty, needs
The master’s touch, the sculptor’'s chisel
keen. .

\
Great Master, touch us with thy skilful
hand; - :
Let not the music that is fn us die!
Great Sculptor, hue and polish us; nor let;

Hidden and lost, thy form within us lie!

Spare not the stroke! Do ivith' us as-thou
wilt!

Let there be naught unfinished, broken,
~marred!

Complete thy purpose that we may becoms

—Horatius Bonar.

fore each guest, but Nellie did not touch |

mised in my. hemt that I would pever H

Thy perfect image, thou our God and Lord! : '

N
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‘PLEASE TELL ME ADOUT 17, GRANNY,’ FLOSSIE 841D, RESTING HER FAGE IN HER HANDS . -

GRANNY’S STORY.
(By Mrs. George A. Paull))

Flossie was always happy when she
~was invited to spend the afternoon with
granny, as she called her dear grand-
mother, and she was a happy little girl
very often, * because granny loved
Flossie just as much as Ilossie loved
her, and whenever she felt able she
always liked to have Flossie come and
pass her Saturday afternoons with her.

Granny had so many delightful
stories to tell about when she was a
little girl,. and so many curious things
to show her, that had been brought to
her by her sailor son, There were
“quaint sandal-wood boxes, with their
delicate perfume, rare cups and saucers
that were as fragile as-egg shells, and
beautiful fans that Ilossie delighted to
take into her own hands, and gently
wave to and fro. One afternoon she
“brought the top drawer of the tall cab-!
inet that stood in the corner of the par-
lor to granny, and took up a gold chain
that was nestled in a little jewel case,
faded and worn with age. ‘That looks
as if it would make such a nice story,
granny,’ she said, and the old lady
smiled as she passed it throu"h' her
fingers with a loving touch. -

‘There is indeed a story that I can
never forget.about that chaln, she said,
laying her work down in her lap, with
the thoughtful look upon her face, that
I'lossie knew meant a story.

‘Please ‘tell me about it, granny,
Flossie smd resting her ‘face on her
hands, and Ieamng her elbows upon the
edge of the.table.

¢ Get your little chair, dear, and .come|-

and sit down by me, and I will tell you

san,

.what a naughty little glrl your granny
once was” .

‘IWhen I was a little girl, granny be-
‘I was invited to go and pay a
visit to my grandmother. I was: not as

glad as you always are to come and sce

me, for my grandmother was a very
strict old lady, who thought that little
children should be seen and not heard.
I tried to persuade my father to letone
of the other children go in my. place,
but he said mo, that my -grandmother
had asked me to come, so I must go.
At my grandmother's I had no play-
fellow but the green’ parrot, and he was
a very bad-tempered bird, and not at
all fond of children, so I did not have
very much pleasure with him. I think
I was quite a careful child, for I know
that after I had been therc a few days,
my grandmother gave me permission to
go to ler cabinet and look over the
things one rainy afternoon, and I am
sure she would never have let me do

; that if she had not thought that I was

to be trusted.

I.remember as well as if it had been
only yesterday, how- I stood on tiptoe
and looked at the things in the top
drawer, and how 1 did wish that grand-
mother would let me have some of the
pretty things to play with up in my
own little room. I took a great fancy
to this chain, and thought that it was
so pretty I would like to put it ‘on,

‘I did not very often speak to my
grandmotber unless she spoke to. me
first, ‘but I was so anxious to -put this
pretty chain around my peck that I
ventured to ask her permission. I knew
she would not be pleased if I did it
without asking her first, but. surely she

‘wwould be wilhng itI asked

¢ % Chains are not suitable ornaments
for little girls to wear, Priscilla,” she
answered,
and do not ask such a question again.”’
¢ Probably she thought it was. vanity
that made me want to put it on, and so
of course she’ would think it was right
not toindulge me. I obeyed her, and

NS

| obey my- grandmother.
] a very- naughty little: girl.’.

fmy - face . was,’

“Put it back into the case,!e

put the chaln ‘back -into the lttle cnse,‘

and shut the drawer.up, but the more

A1 thought ‘about-this ‘ehain tlie more ¥
;. wanted -to put'it on. I thou"ht I; awould

go.into the parlor some time “when' my.

" .I'grandmother was. taking her afternoon
. ' nap, and take the chain out’ of the cabl- |
| net and slip it; around my neek, just for

a moment.. I was sure that-I could not
hurt it,. and 1 did-want to.put it on.so
very, very auch, that it scemed as if J
could not give.up my: own . way, and
“You see I was

¢I-don’t think you were n'l.u"hty e‘t-

' -clalmed Flossie, jumping up 1o give her

granny, a kiss.” ‘I. think it.was your

| grandmother: who was naughty not to

let o llttle thing like you put on a chain
when*you wanted to It wouldn’t have

-{ hurt her.
| - ¢That wasn't the question dem, her|.

granny answered. ‘I had been told mot

to.put iton, so, even if T did not know
"that there  was. no- danger of hurting

the chain, T ought to have obheyed he1
Little girls ouf'ht always to mmd .what
they ave tol(l’ L

‘Ah, you mean that for me, eYcl.mn
ed- PlOSSle :

‘I shall not get on vezy fast with my
story,” said granny, with a smile, ‘if
you talk so much.. The next day, whén
I thought my glandmother had  settled
herself for her nap,-I crept. into the

parlor, and with a beating heart opened

the top drawer and tooh out the little
case with the chain in it. I clasped the
chain about my neck, and crept over to

‘the tall pier glass and looked at my-

self.  Very pretty the chain looked, and

chain up in my handkelchxet and er

;¢Poor . little granny'!’ Flossie sm
with earnest sympathy. -
¢It was. v very -hard ‘to- " face grand-

the first and only time in my ‘life"] .
nestled my head down upon my grand-
mother's shoulder,’ "

already.- My story must
longer than I meant it to be.’
‘I wish there +as -more - of

back in its case.
"~ *Some day, little I‘lossle, that cham
wxll be  yours,’ said -granny, " as . she
hisseq her little girl good-bye, -

1 wished with all my silly .little heart| f# 2

that it.'was mine. I heard my grand-
mother sneeze, and, trembling with fear,

I tried to take the chain off. You can|- t‘»

guess how frightened I was when 1
found that I could niot ‘open .the clasp,
and, try.as hard as I might, 1 could nof
get’ the chajn oft. The next: thing I
knew grandmother called me to come to
her, and I trembled from: head to foot.

The neck of my dress was high, and I}

slipped it under, out 'of sight, and went
to her. She did notlook at me, or I am
sure ‘she. would have noticed how- red
and how I was . still
trembling.

- ¢ She wnnted me to do an elrand for.

't her, and "I’ was very- glad to’ take: the
sample she gave me and go down’ tolthe '
village store. When I came back I.went|.
up to my room to see if I could not, by|.
trying again and .again, unfasten the|-

clasp. - Flossie, dear; I bope you ‘may
never be as unbappy a little girl as I
was when ‘I put my band up to my
neck and discovered,that the chain was
gone! I knew how my grandmother
prized the chain, and I did -not know

how I could tell her that I had put it

on and lost it. ‘I knew that she had a
little headache, and I made up my mind
that I would wait until the next morn-
ing to tell her, as much, I am afraid,
to put off the disagreeable task, as to
spave her head. It was a wery unhappy
evening that I spent, with my eyes
fixed on my book, while my thoughts
were full of the lost chain, and I was
very glad when bed-time came and I
could go up to my own room. I knew
no one would see my tears now, and all
the time I was undressing, the tears
streamed down my cheelks. I wished,
Oh how I did wish, that I had obeyed,
and then all this unhappiness would
have been saved. As I slipped off. my
clothes, my foot ' touched something
cold, and looking down I saw the chain
on the floor. .

¢Oh, I am so glad !’ exclaimed Flossie.
who had been llstenin" with breathless
interest. -

¢ Not half as glad as I Was, my .dear,’
granny answered, with a smile. ‘I
could hardly’ understnnd it at first, but
after a.while I concluded that the clasp
must have unfastened while I was out,
and the chain:. had’ slipped down, and
caught in my clothes so that it had not
been lost. ‘I could put it back now with-
out granny ever knowing that I had
been naughty enough to dlsobey, but I
am glad to say that I did not try to hide
my naughtiness.. I knew that, as long.
as I had disobeyed; I ought to confess
it to my.grandmother,. and take what-
ever punishment she saw fit to give me.

‘Oh, granny, you did mot tell her
exelaimed Flossie.

‘Yes, .dear; but it was a hard
struggle before T could bring my coui-
age up to the point. I wrapped the

‘POOR LITTLE omxxr .

hope when you‘look at it you.will re-
member lhow much unhappiness dis-
obedience will cause, and t1y always to
obey. Good-bye, my darling.’”

¢ Good-bye, you dear, Dbrave littlc
granny,’ and Flossie threw her arms
about her grandmother with ' an un-
usuaily tender embrace, as she thought
of her childish wrong-doing, and her
brave confession, She would try-to be

she went home with her nurse,-and not
try to hide a fault to escape blame, but
-confess it bravely, as her-grandmother.
‘did:
¢ Churchman.’ }

Boys, remember that if the oppmtum-
ties for great deeds should never coine,
the opportunity for good is' renewed .for

long for is the goodness, not the glory

down stairs to-the sitting-room,” whexe,
she sat knitting. before“the fire; lodking,-
as T.fancied,  very stern. 'I:could-bear:
‘my heart - beat, as I went -down: the
steps, so" ﬁightened and so_unhappy.’.:

mother’s look of surpnse, and’ stammer-y
out my story, but I was surprised my—i ;
self then, for instead of scolding mie, ‘as ||
T had thought she. would, she put “her
-| arms about me, and took me, all shiver- i}’
ing and crying, up into her lap, ‘and for 1

it 1v,
Flossie said, as she laid the ue.xsur e’

“and 1.

like granny, she thought to herself, as.

‘in" the dnys S0 long gone by—,

you day by day. The: thing for us to»

[}

b You were a brave little maid and :
an" ‘honest one ' to confess your dxs--
.| obedience,” she said. - -
‘I loved-my grandmother always ‘1fte1h
that night, and when-I went home, ,she’,.
gave me the chain to fake with me. I*
have always valued: it for her eake, and.-
because I learned how kind and good:
she- could be, even if- her manner was'
stern. I had done wrong, and She did. | -
not make light. of it, but she’ fox,"_ave.'.
me because I-bad not tried fo coneceal.§ = -
it. But there comes. nursie ‘after you'§. ~

have been&

ev.
—




 NORTHERN MESSENGER

‘BIG BROTHDR
(By Annle I‘ellows—Johnston)
G (Continued) :

Whlle Mr Dembom was settllng the
‘price -of his: turlleys, the old’ gentleman
”pohed mound like.an mqmsxtxve boy,
thumping ‘the . pumkins, smelling. .the
.coffee, .and taking.occasional picks; ‘at
the raisins. Plesently he .stopped. in
‘front.of Steven w1th a bload frmndly
swile on ‘his face. :

. *You're from the country, alnt you"’
be-asked. -
A i4Yes; - siv, answexed Steven in as-

) tonishment.” . .

- ‘Came’ from there mysclf once, he
continued with a chuckle. ‘Law, law!
"Yowd never.think it now. Tifty years
makes g-heap o' difference.’
g He took another turn among the salt
vbauels and .cracker. boxes, then asked
suddenly, ‘What's your name,. souny ?
“ ‘Steven,’ answered the. boy, still more
sulpmsed .

- The old fellow gave another chuchle
and rubbed his hands together delight-
edly... ‘Just hear that, will you!? hé ex-
= |l -claimed. -~ “Why, thats my name, my

‘vexislfvown name, sir! Well, well, well,
Ive.

to- ‘feel - foolish. and uncomfortable.
-What image of his own vanished youth
~did tbat. - boyish face recall to the
eccentric old banker? ,

- As Mr. Dearborn turned to go, Steven
started after him, . .

‘Hold on, sonny,’ called the old gentle-
‘man, ‘I want to shake hands with my
namesake.’

He pressed -a shining half dollar into
: Ehe little mlttened hand held out to
4. him,

“That’s for good luck he’ sald ‘T"vwas
a boy myself, once. La.w, law! Some-
times I wish'T could. have stayed one.’

Steven. hardly knew whether to keep
[it or not, or whiat to say. - The old gen-
J] tleman had resumed - conversation” thh

“the propr:etor, o.nd waved ‘him - offF
patiently. "
© Tl get. Robm some- candy an 3
.all. the rest till Chlistmas, was hi§ first
thought but thele Wus sueh u bewxlder

He bought some shinmg sticks:of ;ted
and: white peppermint, and turned-

with a little wooden sailor on ‘deck; but
Robin . would-always be dabbling in the
water if. -he-got that. A tin’ hmse and
cart caught his eye. That would make
such a clatter on the bare kitchen floor.

“At last” he chose a gay: yellow jump-
ing-jack. - CAll the way home he kept
- feeling - the two little bundles in his
pocket. "He could * not help smiling
when' thé ‘gables of the old house came
in sight, thinking how delighted Robin
would be. .

He could hardly wait till the horses
were put away and fed, and he changed
impatiently ‘from one foot to anothel,
while Mr. Dearborn searched in the
straw . of the waggon-bed for a mxssmg
package of groceries. Then he.ran to
the house- and into the big, warm kit
chen, ‘all out of breath. -

‘Robin,’ he called, as he laid the arm-
ful of groceries on' the kitchen table,
‘look .- what - Brother’s brought you.
Why, where’s’ Robin?’ he. asked of Mrs.
.Dearborn, who was busy stirring some-
thing on the stove for supper.. She had
her back turned and did not answer.

‘Where’s . Robin? he asked again,
-peering . all around to see where the
bright curls. were hiding.

She turned around and looked at him
over her spectacles. ‘Well, I s’pose I
may’s well tell you one time as an-
.other,” she sald reluctantly. ‘Rindy
came . for him to-day. We talked it
‘over and thought, as long as there had
to be a separaton, it would be easier
for-you both, and save a scene, if you
wasn’t here to see him go. He's got a
,ﬁ;md home, and -Rindy’ll be kmd to

m.

. Steven looked at her in bewilderment
then glanced -around the cheerful kit
chen. His slate lay on a chair where
Robin had been scribbling and making
pictures, The old cat that Robin had
~petted and played with that very morn-
ing, -purred. comfortably under . the
stove. The corncob house he bad built
J/'was still in the corner. Surely he could
t not'be so very far away. s

He stared at the child untll he began |

/qmvemnﬂ' lips, -

There was:a - tiny- sail-bont :

“Hé opened the stair .door- and czept
slowly up' the steps.to their littlé room.

‘He. could 'scarcely’ distinguish’ anything

‘at first, in’the dim hght of - the. winter

evening, but: he“saw enough to know

that the little straw hat with the torn

brim that 'he had worn in the summer:|{

time, was not hanging on its’ peg be-
hind the door.. He looked : in ‘the wash-
stand  drawer,” where his: dresses - were
kept. It was. empty. He opened the
closet door. . The new copper-toed shoes,
hept for best, were gone, but hanging
in one corner, was the- little: checked
ginﬂham apron he had worn that mom-
ing.

Stevén took it down.
‘torn place by the pocket, and the patch
on the elbow. He kissed the ruffe that
had been buttoned under the dimpled
chin, and -the little sleeves that had
.clung around his neck so closely that
‘morning. Then, with it held tight in
his arms, he threw himself on the bed,
'sobbing over and over, ‘It's too cruel'
'It's too cruel! They didn’t even let e
‘tell him good-bye! :

He did not go down to supper whén
‘Mrs. Dearborn called him, so she went
.up _after a while with a glass of mllk
‘and a doughnut.

‘There, there!.she sald soothmgly,
fdon’'t take it so hard. Try and eat
‘something; you'll feel belter. if you do.’

Steven fried to obey, but every mouth-
ful choked him. ¢ Rindy’ll be awful
good to him,’ she said after a long
‘pause. ‘She thinks he's the loveliest
.child she ever set eyes on, but she was
afraid her husband would think he was
too much of a baby if she took him
home with those long curls on.  She
‘cut ’em off -before they started, and I
saved 'em. 1 knew you’d be glad to
have ’em.’

She lit the candle on the washstand
and handed him a paper. He sat up
and opened it. There lay the soft, silky
seurls, shining like gold in. the candle—
Jlight, as they twined around his fingers.
It was.more than he could bear. His
very lips grew white.

Mrs. Dearborn was almost frightened.
She could not understand how a child’s
grief could be so deep and passionate

‘He drew them fondly  over his wet

: cheeks, ‘and- pressed -them.. ugamst his
Then laying. his_fade

own on them, le eried till he counld. éry
‘no .loager, and sleep came to his relief.

Next morning, when Steven pulled the
window curtain aside, he seemed to be
looking out on another sorld.. The
first snow of the winter covered cvery
familiar object, and he thought, in his
-childish way that.last night’s experi-
ence had altered his life as the snow-
drifts had changed the landscape.

He ate his breakfast and did up the
morning . chores - mechanically. He
seemed to be in a dream, and wonder-
ed dully to himself why he did not cry
when he felt so bad.

When the work was all done, he stood
idly looking out of the window. He
wanted to get '
away from
the house,
-where every-
thing he saw
made his
heart ache
with the sug-
gestion of
Robin,

‘I believe I'd /:
like to go to \%
church to-day,
he said in a
listless tone.

‘Yes, I'd go
if I were you,
assented Mr.
Dearborn,
readily. ¢ Mo-v
ther and me'll
have to .stay

by the fire to-
day, but I've J
no doubt it . X
chirk you up ¥
a2’ bit to get
outdoors a / )
spell’ .
- He started §§
off,” plodding
through the
deep snow. )
‘Takes it easier than I thought he
would,’ saild Mr, Dearborn. = ‘Well,

troubles never ‘set very hard on young

There was the'

shoulders He'll get- uver it in a httlo
‘yhile;’ :

As Steven' emerged from the lane into'

‘the big road; he saw a Slel"h coming
towards: him,: dmven by. the ‘doctor's
son. *As it drew ' nearer,.

tion.

40~ Hiuvey" he cried; running ‘for-|:
¢ ‘Will you. takeé me’ wlth you as.

ward.
far as’Simpson's? . .

‘Why,. yes,. I guess so,
boy. ood-natmedly. R

He ,was not surprised at. the request,
hnowm" that -Mrs. Dearborn and Mrs.
Slmpsou' were . sisters;. and supposing
that . Steven 'had been sent on some
errand.

It vas three . ‘miles to the - Sxmpson
place, but they seemed to. have reached
it imr.as many minutes, Harvey turned
off. tow wrds his own home, . while Steven
climbed out and hurried along the. pub
lie road.

answered the

‘Half-way there! He- said to hinself.

He" ‘Was. going to town to find Mrs.

‘| Bstel:-

He Was 4 long time on the way
piercing wind ‘began to . blow, and a

blmdmg snow-storm beat in his face.
‘He:“wvas numb with cold, bungry, and.

nea;*ly exhausted. .. But he thought of
little Robin fifteen miles away, crying
at the strange faces around him; and for
‘his sake he stumbled bravely on.

He had seen Mrs. Dearborn’s daugh-
ter several ‘times. She was a hmd
goodnatured woman, half-way. afraid of
her. husband.
himself, Steven had conceived a strong
dislike. - He was quick-tempered and
rough, . with a loud, coarse way of
speaking, that always stmtled the sen-
sitive child.:

Suppose Robin should refuse to be
comforted, and ‘his - crying
them. Could that black-browed, heavy-
fisted man be cruel enough to whip such
a baby? Steven knew that he would.

The thought spurred him - om. It
seemed to him that he had been days
onthe road when he reached the house
at last, and stood shivering on the steps
while he waited for someone to answel
his timid ring.

‘No, you can't speak to Mus. Bstel’
said the ~pompous colored man -who
opened the . -door, and- who _evidently
thpught that hie had come ok Some beg-
gai"s mission.. ‘She never 'sees anyone
now, and I'm sure she wouldn’t see
you.!

‘Oh, please! clied Steven despelately,
as the door was about to be shut’in his
face. ~ ‘She told me to come, and I've
walked miles tbrough the storm, and
I'm so cold and tired! Oh, I can't go

 back without seeing her.)

His high, piercing voice almost wailed
out the words. Had he come so far
only to be disappointed at last?

‘What is it, Alee? he heard someone
call gently.

He recognized the voice, and in bhis
desperation darted past the man into
the wide reception hall.

He saw the sweet. face of the lady,
who came .quickly forward, and heard
her say, ‘Why, what is the matter, my
child ¥

Then, ovelcome by the sudden change
from the cold storm to the tropical
warmth of the room, he dropped on the
floor, exhausted and unconscious.

It was a long time before Mrs. Istel
succeeded in thoroughly reviving him.
Then he lay on a wide divan with his
head on her lap, and talked quietly of
his trouble,

He was too Worn out to ery, even
when he took the soft curls from his
pocket to show her. But her own re-
'cent loss had made ler vision keen, and
she saw the depth of suffering in the
boy’s white face. As she twisted the
curls around her finger and thought of
her dwn fair-haired little one, with the
deep smow drifting over its grave, her
tears fell fast.

She made a sudden resolution. ‘You
shall come here,’ she said. ‘I thought

~twhen my little Dorothy died I could
% | never bedr to hear a child’s voice again,

knowing that her's was still. But such
grief is selfish. We will help each other

‘I bear ours together. Would you like to

come, dear?

Steven sat up, tremb]lnv in his great
excxtement

40 Mrs, Estel’ he crled ‘couldn’t you

take Robin instead? T could be happy-

anywhere if I only knew he was taken

-{ Piersons. I wouldn't feel-bad if he was-

_.sudden |:
thought cmne to him llhe an msplm—;

- only be a care. Lately she had felt the

‘despondency, but she refused to be com-

A

* As for Arad Pierson-

Inever occurred to him for an i_nstant

annoyed

1" With a.child’s implicit couﬁdence de

{had felt that he could not cven smile

‘or pot. At any rate, she wanted him to

care of. -You are so different from the.

with you, and I could.see¢ bim-every.
week. He is so pretty . and sweet you
couldn’t help. loving him? - :

“She stooped. and’ kissed - him. ‘You
dear, unselfish child, you make me Want
you, more than ever. -

"Then she hesitated. She could not de-
cidé a matter mvolvm" so much in &
moment’s time, Steven, she felt, would
be.a comfort to-her, but Robxn could’

mere effort of living to be.a burden,
and slie did not care to mahe any- exer-
tion for anyone else.’

-All the brightness and pulpose seem-
ed to drop out of.her life the day that
little Dorothy was talken away. Her
husb‘md had ftried everything in his
power to arouse her. from her hopeless

‘forted.

Steven's tmuble had ‘touched the first
responsive _ chord. She lonked down
into his expectant face, feeling that she
could not Dbear to. dlsappomt -him, yet
unwilling to make a- promlse that in-
volved pelsonul exertion. . )

Then she answered slowly, ‘T twish
my husband were- here,. I eannot- give
you an answer without consulting . him,
Then, you see, the society that sent you
out here, probably has some written
agrecment with these people, and if
they do not wabt to give him up, we
might fnd it a difficult matter to get
him. Mr. Bstel will be home in a few
days, and he will see what can be done.’

That morning when Steven had been
seized with . a sudden impulse ‘to find
Murs. Iistel, he had no definite idea of
what she could do-to help bim, It bhad

that she would offer to take either -of
them to live with her.  He thought. only
of thatf afternoon on the train, when
her sympathy ‘lad comforted him so
much, and of her words at parting: ‘If
you ever need.a friend, dear, or are in:
trouble of any kiud, let me know and 1
will help you.’ It was that promise
that. lured-him on all that weary way
through the cold snow-storm.’

turned to her, feecling that in some way
or other.she svould make it all right,

It. was a-great. disappointment when he
found shie-could ‘do nothing immediate-
ly, and" that it might be weeks befoxe
ke could-see Robin again. © :

Still, after seeing her and pouung out’
his troubles he felt like a different hoy.
Such a lond seemed lifted from his
shoulders. He actually laughed while
repeating some of Robin’s queer little
speeches to her. Only that morning he

again.

Dinner cheered him up still more.
When the storm had abated, Mrs. Estel
wrapped him up and sent him home in
her sleigh, telling him thai she wanted
him to spend Thanksgiving Day with
her. She thought she ‘would know by
that time whether she could talke Robin

come, and if he would tell Mr. Dear-
born to bring ber a turkey on bis next
market day, she would ask his permis-
sion.

All the way home Steven wondeled
nervously what the old people would
say to him. He dreaded to see the
familiar gate, and the ride came to an
end so very socon. To bis great relief
he found that they had searcely noticed
bis absence. - Their only son and. his.
family had come unexpectedly from the
next State to stay over Thanksgiving,
and everything else had been forgotten
in their great surprise.

The days that followed were full of
pleasant anticipations for the family.
Steven went in and out among them,
lelping busily with the preparations,
but strangely silent among all the merri-
ment.

Mr. Dearborn took his son to town
with him the next market day, and
Steven was left at home to wait ana
wonder what message Mrs. Bstel might
send him.

He hung around until after his usual
bedtime, on their return, but could not
muster up courage to ask. The hope
that had sprung up within lnm, flicker-
ed a little fainter each new day, until
it almost dled out

' (To be contlnued.)
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R o) OUR RDADL‘RS
< The attention of .our" readers 1s re-

jnumber Dspecially do we bespeak, the
’ Al of Canada. ~The ‘ Northern Messenger’
‘is we feel . eminently fitted for distriby:

}-ance Legions or’ any othe1 society “for
‘temperance .work among’ the young

]| of termperance lessons especially prc-
‘}| pared for this purpose. Dvery number
“of the ‘Messenger’ contains among its
various other contents, : .much . ‘pro-
‘nounced temperance matter.
.active W. C. T. U. woman' to a friend
-the other day, ‘Among all the- papers

: thoxoughly enjoy. as the ‘\Iessen"er’
Al new .subscribers sendmg in their
remittances at once get the ¢ Messengei
free for the rest of the year. -~ A glance
at our supplement will show that . we
‘are offering this season better induce-
-ments to our workers than-ever before.
We are looking with conﬁdence to ‘the
‘religious and temperance workers of
our country to help us to'still ‘better re-
sults. . We want the - ‘ Messenger’ in
‘every family. '
-HOW DOLLY DRAKE WAS CURED
- or DANCING

(By Annie A. Preston)

‘0 Giandma, there .is no. fun like
daneing' !’ cried Dolly Drake, pirouet-
ting "around her grandmother’s cha‘r.
“T’intend to dance until I am as’ old as
.you are, gran, and older.’

* “You may have rheumatism,’- "and
wgrandma, . Iooked down at the: qmlted
‘satin  slippers resting upon a pillow.

*" ¢Ob, dancing will. ward * ‘vif Theuma-
tism - and kéep me ‘young. ‘I intend to
idance ‘at.the Weddings of my gieat-
-grandchildren.’

i.¢You may not live ‘to.be blessed thh
children, even,’ said a sweet voxce‘ from

the arm-chair by the open.fire. L
40, Aunt Jane, you are’alway xn. -the
doldrums. I intend to live and to Jance
Now, 1eally, do you:think this' . very
‘wicked ?’ and " she spun around and |’
.around in a variety of evolutions to the
‘music of her.own ‘tra-la-la-la.’
~ *As gymnastics, with ~your grang-

no. In a public ball-room, with all ages
and conditions -of men as: onlookers, |
‘most decidedly yes; from its influence
and suggestions not only improper, but
positively wicked.'

‘Oh, dear!’ began the pretty young
girl ; but her great-aunt interrupted :—

¢ Does it ever occur to.you, dear child,
that you have an immortal soul, or that
life was given you for a purpose ?’
purposed to dance; but, honestly, 1
and be as helpful and as good as I knew
how, if it would not prohibit my danc-
ing. As it would, I must just go on as
I am.

This conveisation was
grandmother and Aunt Jane to the
nnnister, and by him_to the presiding
_elder when next they met at confer-.
ence. )

‘I have some very bhopeful cases, and
this young girl ought to come forward
with the rest, and would, were she not
held by the devil of the dance

‘S'ty nothing more to her about it—
this is one of the freaks that grow
strong by opposition—and caution her
family to be very discreet ip speakin'
to her of her folly., . .

‘What a time I shall have of it Witu
Elder Swan!’ said pretty Dolly, over
and over. ‘He will nag me about danc-
ing, and I shall have to rack my brains
for bright answers. Of course I shall
horrify- him, and if I tell him the truth
that I am a believer and that I would
go to the altar if I could do so without
giving up 'dancrng, I don’t know what
he would say.’

No one replied to her frivolous talh

the sound of her own . voice, and :she
began to wonder whether they found

1:quested to ‘the four extra pages of this|.-

_co-operation of the temperance worheis
“tion in Bands of Hope, ‘Loyal Tempci- :

Next: month we hope to: be«vin a series

Said one’

that come to my desk there is none’ Iso

‘mother and your great-aunt for critics, |’

‘Oh, yes, I have been telling you I}

would join the church, and the League, |-

repeated by |
HOW THEY USED TO FIX ME OFI|

or remonstrated as she danced about to |-

"'her irieslstible, or 'Whether they had‘

given up all hopes ot her being:'a'Chris—
tian :

When. the elder came, instead of going,

to ‘the’ parsonage for . entertainment 'as
usual ‘he''came direct to Mr. Drake's.

¢ Such a pnvilege to have.you here, as’
I cannot 'go dut,’ said graudmama, and
R mstilling -them

.|'throtgh ‘about’ Saturday -1.received no
‘premium- during -tlie years that' I was

she'looked at the satin slippers,
¢ Poor little feet !’ said the;good man.

{They have been taking: steps for the

Lord these many years, as you were
ministermg to" the needs of - his. ser-
vants. * They ‘must now rest Whlle
‘younger feet take the steps.’ e

; "¢It -is pleasant,’ replied grandma, ‘to.
-stand aside and - to watch the young

feet ’walkm" in the paths of righteous-
ness.’ o

‘If he- and grandma begxn preachm«
and' prosing, I krow I-shall -feel Just
like dancing,” Dolly had said but now
she only thought,—

‘How beautiful. for an old saint like
grandma to look back at long years of
kindly deeds; it is like standing on top
of "Mount Hope at sunset' and watchinv

the shadows stretch away across- the_

green, velvety ‘meadows to the shining
thread of the river.

- They all went ‘to - the church for the,

evening  service,  grandma - insisting
upon being left alome. " ‘I -shall he
happier so0,” .she - said, -‘for . I shall be
with you in spirit as. I pray.’

- The elder walked over to the chureh
with Dolly, talking brightly and -enter-
tainingly of the joy. of finding .. the
Saviour ir. youth and taking up the
work -He left for His followers.; but he
did not say a word to her personally,
and she found no opportunity to bring

‘1n the pert speeches she had been study—
ing up; so just as they were going up
the- church steps, she gasped :—

‘ Perbaps I ought to tell you that 1
should likke to be good, but. everyone
thinks dancing such a dieadf_ul thing,

gand I do so love to dance.’

She attempted to speak with her usual
ghbiness, but failed and her companion
said —

‘I;have Do right to decide whether
“you:shall dance or'.not. Such matters
are: entuely between. yourself and God.
“If you feel yourself to be a sinner, and
that it is through Christ that you.are
‘saved, come to the altar,.
Aany’ eaithly consrdeiatlon 1o: Leep

;Y?l.l
:ﬁom the altar’ ©* "~

‘Dolly went forward, and as she hnclt‘

the Holy Spirit so filled her heart that

‘her only desire was to-thoroughly con-

secrate herself to the Lord and ' His
“work.

When the elder came a year late1 he
said to grandma :—.

‘How about Dolly's dancmg 2

‘Oh, replied the beautiful old saint,
‘it seems as if all our prayers for the
dear child have been answered. - She
has been so filled with the spirit of
loving service, and her feet have been
‘g0 busy doing errands for the Lord, that
‘she has never spoken of dancing since.
All her levity seemed to slip off her;
pever once has she pirouetted about my
chair even! )

‘The way to overcome is through the
power of the Spirit, said Aunt Jane.

This is a true sketch, told me by a
member of the church in New York
State, where the incident occurred.—
¢ Zion’s Herald.’

FOR SUNDAY-SCHOOL.
" (By Bishop John.C. ’Keener’)

Seventy years ago I.attended the first
Sabbath-school that was started in
Baltimore. " The school and I were

about the same age—that is, five years.

old. It was held at the Lanecastrian
school-house, at the head of Calvert
street. My father was. superintendent.
This school took in at nine o’clock «and
held till church time ; then in the after-
noon took in at two and held till five.
The boys were taught veading, writing
and the Bible. I first learned to Wiite
there. =~ The school was addressed a
good deal by visitors,” and. spent no
little time in smgin and..prayer. The
principal end in view was to'teach the
Bible, and-to.get as much Scupture as
possible committed t{o memory. The
boy who .recited the largest number of
vérses received the best premium: ' :
I was at. that time a little boy with
very .poor memory. It took .a full week
for me to get ten verses.

r%: : I -
A

e .

red ‘Moracco. ‘cover.”

at Sabbath-school.

ing.

Do :not: allow-

My father

‘had_no’ higher ambition than to see ‘me

full: of Matthew, Mark; Luke and John ;
but though :the oldest’ boy, and- ‘the hope
of the family, T made painful progress
in “this direction; ' By the: time that the

| ten':verses ivere securely Todged 'in’ me,

the “whole . family’ 'knew them, . for all

‘had’ sympathized[ and ‘taken: some ‘part

into me. - We- got

atthis, school, excepting a"Bible with a
I suppose that-it
was for some kind of merlt So much
for the inper man.- -

The  main preparation was' a Satur-
day - night’s wash, It was a matter of
conscience with my mother. Whatever

dirt had escaped her notice during the| __
week, now came to light. Castile soap

and a. wash-cloth literally, scorched my

entire surface, and seemed to be look-|

ing for something under the skin. (I

Wlll here 'mention ‘ gratefully - that thel

water was warm.):- My bair- was the

color of a carrot, my eyes blue, my skin{
white, and my’ face freckled'; but.as 1]
scgrcely ever looked in a glass, that was| §

of small moment,

‘My coat was a 1oundabout wrth a
small, canary-colored, -stiff waistcoat
sewed to the jacket, for it was only a
¢ make-out’ waistcoat with- only pocket

welts. I was thought to be too young|

for a'real waistcoat ; besides, my mother
had adopted a theory that:-pockets were
demoralizing to boys. So I had none.
These clothes were put on the chair by
my ‘bed, and kept expressly for Sunday
wear. As I remember, there " was no
effort to entertain small. or large boys

from. square methods.” We sang old

‘hymns and old tunes, such as grown-up|f
Sabbath-school libraries
‘came long after.®,” 5

We all went to church Indian file, {-

people used..

and sat with our teachers in.the gallery
during service. We heard-good preach-
-~ A _boy swinging his feet, and
hearing at intervals, and
cverythmg but the preacher, was blessed

under such a ‘'Gospel as rang up tof

heaven.from that altar, and from those

‘men -of  God -who ministered -in old

Light street.. The Sabbath-school would
have been a poor affair, apart.from- its
berding - and‘ holding the _children'-at
chu1ch
Sunday—five hours of teaching and two
of preaching—but all survived it.” Chil-

dren were supposed to-be capable of all}:

that you could get into them in the way |
of religious instruction, and of defend-
ing themselves against any excess by{,
thinking of something else. At any rate,
an enormous quantity of Scripture was|
lodged in them, and they- were enriched
for life by its precious store of divine
truth, Some boys committed a hundred
verses, and recited them each week at
the Sabbath-school. We have not gof
beyond this result with all the im.
proved methods of the present day. I
know .that, ir my own fragmentary
way, the verses then learned are the
best known of all my Secripture know-
ledge, and are valued beyond price. A
necklace of pearls, or a casket of dia-
monds, would have been a poor substi—
tute for them if presented to me for
attendance at that early hour of my

‘young life, and would have been spent|:

long since; but ‘Wisdom is above
riches,’ as I now value it, and it still
abides. -

Another common sense result of those
old-fashioned, dingy surroundings was
that a great mayy boys were truly con-
verted. The mourners’ bench was in

the school, and on certain afternoons

children were invited to come up. They
were soon taught that religion was no
child’s play, no holiday affair, but a
matter of life and death, and that the
sooner a boy sought Christ and pardon
for sin, the soomer Christ- would be
found of him, and he be removed from
the fear of death.” Children, then as
now, were susceptible to divine truth,
not any more so, but they had: oppor-
tunity. Teachers were not slow to set

before them the claims of the -Son of|
.God for their hearts and their lives.

at a Sabbath:
at Wesley

I was not comverted -
school, but at a ‘meeting
Chapel

raised five hundred dollars missionary

'money “of itself, so that, in the great

Everything went on|

looking at}.

Tiue: enougli” it 'was. a’ ‘longt.0%
.‘oun, instructl\e 'lhrllling

:BABY'S OWN

‘built up until strong enongh to resist every tendency to

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER. is printed and pub-
that largely was. the result of{’
_previous Sabbath-school services, for L
-was-.a teacher lonfr before I. piofessed
"leliglon ‘All business: communxcntions should be addressed .

At that day this Wesley, Chapel school

matter ‘of advancing the cause ‘of Christ
in the world;“it ‘was by o means; anti-
quated. - The: church ‘had .in’. Sabbath:
school . numbers maderapid:’ stridesl
'since those: ‘early- timel of Which I first’
‘spoke, and'it‘is still.pressing on.: “Theé
‘glory-of methods must; not hide" fiom us
the greater- glory of results.” How many
children are- brought to Christ ? how
many are conﬁrmed in- the love of the-
‘Saviour ? how many. are growing up-id-
the service of ‘the Master, who' find joy’
enough ‘and- delight" enough in: him who,.
is the chieftest . among’ ten thousand;~
who was begotten as the dew from the’
womb of the morning, in. the beatity . of'
hohness = Sunday-school Magazine >
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