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THE FIRST NEW
YEAR S CALL.

At the first peep of dawn,
Nellie’s bright eyes woke out
€ her quiet sleep, and re-

embering 'a scheme she
ad planned the evening be-
fore, when the custom of

ew Year's visits was the
Lopie of couversation,
roused her little sister,

d said, “It isNew Year's,|

essie, wounldn't it be fun
iopay papa and mamma &
New Year's visit.”

| Bessie opened her: eyes, |’

slosed and rubbed them,

‘vawned, and then went off
50 sleep again. :

4 « It’s New Year's; Bessie.

jWon't: you visif mamma, 88

2.11 the big folks do " said
ITellie, who gave her sister

st twitched her nose.

: %}h tap on the cheek;
ilsd her” ear gontly, and
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covered with" bright smiles.
his sisters also were in the
best of spirits and ripe for
any prank.

“ Who is that in the
hall P'* said mamma to papa.

« I-den’t know; it sounds
as if some one was coming
this way,” aunswered papa.

¢ Dear me, I belipva iv's
the children ' said the
mother. ¢ What prank are
they up tonow?”’ .

The knock at the door
sounded, and the conmpi-
rators entered : Freddy first

bearing & sprig of the
Christmas  mistletoe Bessie
next, and. last of all the
arch conapirator.

« We want some cake and
wine,” wsaid Nellie, ¢ like
vou give to other visitors on
New Year's.”

« Onke and wine,” repeat-
ed Freddie. ;

Mre. and Mrs. Arnold were
L-mot, peopls who Ja'any “way
sympathized with the drink-

Bessie woke :’t this,and, al- usages of gociety, but, once
_bough not entirely a strang- a yesr, in compliance with a

ir to her elder sister’s freaks,
eked what she wanted. The

. _,chemeof a New Year's visit |
was explained, and Bessie |
‘ntered into it heartily. The
.wo children then went to
surly-headed Fred's cot and
4fter admitting him into the
weorat, all started on their
journey through the pas-
age to the .paternal cham-
It would take a volume to
{escribe the adventures and |

serrors of ~that journey. |

Pirst the greatest anxiety
was 'occasioned by the
.‘hought that nurse might
wwake and gpoil their plan ;

that trouble esoaped, they | -

were almost ¢ frightened:

sut of their wits” by the|
~jat running past them—her
“new sounded to them likea | .
jon's roar. After that their | -
set dog, who had been |
leeping on the rug, was
wroused and ocommenced

freddy took it for, is hard

osay ; but he clasped his |

Jister tightly sud said that

pe didn’t want to makes | -

New Year's call on mamms, |
4nd entreated her to g0
- But ghe didn't in-,

iendto do that, and pur-|

jued her course. It was
quite light when they
ch‘theit journey’s end,
the door Freddy's face
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farhion which is rapidly be-
coming unpopular, they of-
fered their guests wine, The
effect that this might have on
their children they did not
consider ; and forgot that by
the careful treasury of the
bottle and its production only
on this day when they would
begin the year with the
kindest feelings and best
wishes to friends, their chil-
dren might grow to consider
it as one of those precious
things most to be desired,
and to be enjoyed when
men and women. Whether
suchis the result of the
practice or moft, thia
thought rurh¢d into the
minds of both pavents at
the same time on Freddie's
request for cake and wine,
and the mother answered
quickly, as if! perceiving at
one glance the ruin caused
many precions children
through the habit of wine-
drinking.

#“ No wine any more,
children.”

“Thank you, Maria,” said
the father. ¢ That is the
proper course ; we should
have taken it long ago.”

And so there was no wine
presented to visitors that day
but a nice cup of tea, coffee
or chocolate was tendered
and ‘accepted with thanks,
and visitors said that they
were glad that Mr. and Mrs.
Arnold’s whole influenco
was to be cast on the side of
those who in no way en-
couraged the use of wine.

The result of rhat little
vigit who cautell 7 Will all
our MessenceR friends nse
their full influencs against
thav whose use causes only
sorrow, woe, habbling,

, Govhwmnagpo .o qeaia | ol M oCT M oF , wounds without a
molonded and waain turn THE FIRST NEW YRAR CALL L destrution, o
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GRANDMOTHER GRUMBLE CONCERN-
ING: NEW YEAR'S CALLS.

BY HELEN ANGELL GOODWIN.

My love first said he loved me
~ On a moonlit New Year's ride,
And on the very next New Year,
They kissed me as his bride ;
_ And go for forty winters,
Around the New Year hung
A mist of tender memories
That kept my spirit young.

Then on the years’ first morning,
My husband fell asleep,
And all our grown-up little ones
Came home with me to weep.
Yetin my lonely sorrow
1 bowed and kissed the rod, :
For I knew that love should claim his cwn
To the great New Year of God.

But now, when happy voices
Wish glad New Years to me,

My heart is with my youngest born,

- 'Who sleeps benenth the sea

He had his father's features—
My Paul who loved me so—

Hix father's great, warm heert, but not
His power to answer ¢ No.”

So, when he sought the city,
For his father's sake and mine,

1 charged my son strong drink to shun,
Nor once to taste of wine.

They tell me, for a twelvemonth

Yo kept his promise well,

Then Eve's fair danghtors tempted him

With the wineglass, and he fell,

I all night long had journeyed
Lo spend the day with Paul,
And make if, with his glad surprise,
The best New Year of all.
I waited at his lodgings
Till day was almost done,
And wher he staggered in af last
I did not know my son, '

But he knew me and kissed
‘With lip and life defiled ;

I could but shrink away, snd gasp :
Ty this your father's child ?”’

And then I think I fainted—
I never did before—

They say my white facesobered him;
But him I saw no more.

You see, he was not hardened, -
Though he had come to rate

His mother’'s views of right and truth
‘With notions out of date.

And so he cursed his folly,
And vowed on bended knee

To make himself a worthy son
FEre he came back to me.

Ho sent a letter begging
Forgiveness for the past,

And for a whaler's three years' voydge
He shipped before the mast.

God knows I had forgiven,
And could I only know

He sought forgiveness, too, of God,
His loss were less a blow.

Like David's over Absalom
Is my lament ; for Paul
Fell overboard one stormy night;
Chey heard his frenzied call
Above the roaring waters,
And by the lightning’s glare
Canght one glimpse of an ashen face
Uplifted in despair.

8o T shall not hehold him
Until the trumpet call

Shall raise the race from earth and sea
To meet the Judge of all;

The dead are past our praying
I know, yet can but’ pray

That God will give me back the child
Of many prayers, that day.

~ Selected.

TOMMY VAN DOTT.

Thomas Van Dott started about ten o'clock
on his round of New Year's calls. Thomas
Van Dott’s friends called him, indifferently,
Tommy, Vanny, or Dotty, from which it may
be judged that he was an object of fear neither
for his size nor his dignity. Tommy was a
bright, harmless young fellow, a clerk in
Braxton Bros.” wholesale tea and coffee house,
and only three months ago joined that St.

His first call was at the parsonage, where he
received from the Rev. Dr. Majolica the con-
gratulations of the day, with a kind word of
hope that the year might be also full of spiri-
tua! blessings. Taking a sip of coffee and a
pibble of iced cake, he proceeded with his list.
Why it is that clergymen who think it per-

| fectly right to drink wine at their parishioners,

tables, should scruple to: provide 1t for their
New Year's callexs we do not know.

Tommy’s next call was on Mrs. Bric-i-brac,
wherehe took another sip of coffee and another
nibble of frosted cake. She offered him wine;
but he had promised his mother—a tender
little body, one of the most quiet and usefal
members of the Church Sewing Society, and
who was quite too anxious about her son—that
he would, for the day, join the Total Absti-
nence Society. Remembering his premise to
his mother, and how it had seemed to pleaso
her and his invalid sister, who had nobody to
love but Mrs. Van Dott and Tommy, he had
no difficulty in declining.

At Madam Delft's, who was one of the
praying band who broke up Peter Malady’s
groggery, last winter, Le touched his lips
again to the coffee cup and took a bite of
boned turkey.

In the brick house across the street Mrs.
Meissen offered him a glass of sherry; but
the pretty Miss Mary Meissen looked pleased
when he declined.

The next name on thelist was Mrs. Faience.
She lived in the elegaut freestone house on
the corner of Marqueterie Avenne and Palissy
street, and it was with some trepidation that
the little clerk rang the bell. Mrs. Faieace
was sister of Rev, Dr. Majolica, and she and
her handsome danghters, apart from their
desira to have theirlist of New Year's ocallera
as large as possible, were willing enough to
take a patronizing interest in the Doctor’s
young convert. They quite overpowered him
with their politeness, blamed him softly for
never having visited them, and invited him,
with young Harry Majolica, who had just
entered before him, into the back p irlor, where
refreshments were served. It was an elegant
“gpread,” and appeared the more inviting
that the warm sun, just breaking through the
fog, was streaming in at the south window.
While Tommy was satisfying himself with a
dish of salad, Harry was enjoying his egg-
nogg. Tommy had made up his mind to drink
nothing stronger than coffead and had suc-
cesded thus far very well in fefusing wine;
but when grand Mrs. Faience3declared it im-
possible that he should ref what she had '
prepared with her o'wn hands #d served from
ner favorite Clois-donnés punchbowl, and when
her two grander daughters begiged him not to
be too scrupulous, and assured thim that their
uncle, the Doctor, ¢ doted’’ on it, and thab
all the clergymen in the city drank wine at
their mother's house, what could poor Tommy
do but follow the example of the Doctor'sson ?
Though somewhat stronger of brandy than he
Had expected, Tommy pronounced “the egg-
nogg perfect and was not purprised at Dr.
Majolica's taste.

Ha bowed himself out in a blaze of admir-
ation, which burned all the way to Madame
Crown Derby’s, and left him no thought of
his morning’s vow. Never had hefelt in such
good spirits as at the Madame’s, and the
young ladies remarked, after he left, that they
had not imagined he was such a vivacious
young fellow. He did not refuse wine there,
nor at Miss Ormolu’s, nor at the Misses
Satsuma’s, nor at the Wedgwood’s nor the
TLimoges', where he drank two glasses. When
he had gone the lady who filled his gecond
glass wondered that a young man ghould not
know when he had drunk enough on New
Year's Day. After that he doesnot positively
remewber where he drank wine, nor where he
declined coffee; but when, late in the day, he
made his last call at the Lowestoff’s he could
not find his card, and he stumbled when enter-
ing the door, and Mr. Lowestoff, who had
finished his rounds two hours before, declared
that he was disgracefully drunk. But Mr.
Lowestoff was a fanatic on the subject of
temperance and had made a Vow to let no
opportunity pass without bearing public testi-
mony against the whole hellish series of fer-
mented and distilled damnation.

Tommy could not tell you how he got home
that night ; but his mother conld. Nor did
he get up on Sunday morning. He does re-
member that when his mother and sister came
to his room, before going to church, they kept
their veils over their eyes while talking with
him. g

We foar.us much for Thomas Van Dott.
‘He missed the communion the second day of
the year. Monday noon he took a toby of ale

with his luncheon andlaughed when the young
fellows joked him about his Saturday’s “sprae.”
‘We do not know ; but we are afraid for him,
for heis an easy young fellow and he has lost
his scruples about drinking. ‘Why should he
be more particular than the Rev. Dr. Majolica
and all tge other city ministers? Dr. Majolica
has got bravely over the scruples ke used to

Polychrematic Church on Marqueterie Avenue.

have when pastor of a country church in

r
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conducive to health. I am thoroughly nunde-

for being more strict than his pastor.

But we fear us much. * Supposing—for such
things have happened—that little Tommy
shounld not be able to control himself quite so
well as the minister. Supposing that he
should get drunk again; and supposing that
the day after he should be unable to be at his
counter. Supposing that he should be turned
out of his place, and should comfort himself
with something stronger than ale; and sup-
posin that word should come to the Rev. Dr.
Majolica that his parishioner was in a bad
way and had been seen several times intoxicat-
ed. What would the Doctor have to do? At
the next meeting of his session he would tell
his elders something like this:

“T am very sorry to learn that our young
brother, Mr. Thomas Van Dott, who seemed
80 hopeful a convert a year ago, has fallen into
bad company and isruining himself with
drink. I have taken pains to see him; but,
instead of manifesting proper contrition, he
exouses his fall by pleading the uses of so-
ciety. He makes, brethren, your temperance
and mine the excuse for his intemperance ; and
I fear there is no alternative but to apply to
him the. discipline of the Church.”

And the elders will say: “It is a sad case,
and very hard for his good mother and sister.”
And they will drop his name from the church-
roll. They can’t do anything else.

Bat we are almost sorry that Brother Lowe-
stoff isnot a member of that session ; for we
know he would remember his vow and take
the ocoasion to say something like this:

“D¢. Majolica. the b of that young
man’s soul is on your skirts. It is you and
your example that have sent him on the road
to hell. You, Dr. Majolica, are strong. You
can ocontrol your appetite. You can drink
wine in moderation ; or, as you call it, with
temperance. You say you have a right to do
it ; but you have no right to make your liberty
the ruin of your weaker brother, it is the doc-
trine of devils that a man can march on his
own independent way, careless where he may
step ®r on whom he may trample. You and
your sister and your son, by an act that is safe
enough for you, have sent this young brother,
for whom Ohrist died, to perdition ; and it
were better for you rjmt a millstone were
hanged about your reck and that you were
cast into the depths of the sea.”

-Brother Lowestoff is & well.-meaning man,
but he fails to apply the Yaws of temperance
to his Ianguage when talking on this subject.
The eloquent Dostor would tell him that he
wasg an impractible bigot, and tiat it was most
illogical in Mr. Van Dott to blame his pastor’s
example, when, instead of following it, he
went so far beyond it. But is Dr. Majolica
quite certain that the time may not come
when against his naked soul there shall plead
the shrivelled, ruined soul of the poor drunk-
ard, and he shall be spsechless P—N. Y. Inde-
pendent. : :

DRUNKENNESS IN WINE CUUN-
TRIES.

(Dr.J. C. Holland's Letter Sfrom Switzerland to
the Springfield Republican.) .

Weo have all been told in America, and I
fully believed it, that if & people could be sup-
jod with a cheap wine, they would not get
drunk—that the natural desire for some sort
of stimulant would be gratified in a way that
would be not only harmless to morals, but

ceived. The people drink their cheap white-
wine here (in Switzerland) to d enness.
A boozier set than hang around the multitu-
dinous cafds here it would be hard to find in
any American city, even where they enjoy
the license of the Maine law. The grand
difference in the drunkenness of an Ameri-
can and Swiss city is found in the fact that
the man who has wine in him is good-
natured, and the man who is equally
charged with whiskey is a demon. ‘There
is no murdering, no fighting, no wrangling.
The excitement is worked off in singing,
shouting, and all sorts of insane jabber.
Then the steady old white-wine topers come
into blossom. If you can imagine a cavli-.
flower of the color of the ordinary red cab-
bage, you can achieve a very adequate concep-
tion of faces that are mot mncommon in all
this wine.growing region. So this question 18
settled in my mind. Cheap wine is not the
cure of intemperance. The people here are
just as intemperate as they are in Ameriog,
and, what is more, there 18 no public senti-
ment that checks intemperance in the least.
The wine is fed freely to ¢ , and by all
olasses is regarded as a ectly legitimate
drink. Failing te find the solution of the
temperance question in the Maine law, fail-
ing to perceive it in the various modes
and movements of reform, I, with many
others, have looked with hope to find it in a
cheapand comparatively harmless wine ; bub
for ove, I can look in this direction hopefully

Maine, and Tommy Van Dott sees no necessity | whiskey, and that the advantages of the wine

over the whiskey are not very obviops. It is
the testimony of the best men in Switzerland
—those who have the highest good of the
people at heart—that the increased growth of
the grape has been steadily and corresponding-

1

’l’.“'hey lament the planting of & new vineyard
as we, at home, regret the opening of a new
grog-shop. They expectno good of it to any-
body. They know, and deeply feel, that the
whole wine-producing enterprise is charged
with degradation for their country.

A large amount of land in this Canton of
Vaud is surrendered to the cultivation of the
grape; and as the wine of Switzerland is
never heard of out of Switzerland, it is plain
that itis all drunk here. Indeed, I have been
assured that the wine produced in this canton
is drunk mainly in the canton itself. Now
from Villeneuve to Morges, a distance of
twenty-five miles, as I guess somewhat at ran-
dom, the entire lake-side, averaging half a
mile in width, is a vineyard. One can say,
almost with literal truth, that throughout the
entire territory I describe to you, no crop but
grapes are grown. For the last three weeks
the whole working population, men and
women, have been in these vineyards gather-
ing the crop. The teams are employed in
transporting the immensely large casks of new -
wine from the presses to the cellars of their
owners, to the vaults-of the dealers who have
purchased it, and to the railroad depot for
transportation to the storehouses of speculators
in other quarters. There is an endeavor on
the part of these people to throw a romantic
interest -around their vintage. The casks go
through the streets with gay bouquets of
flowers in their bungholes; but from what I
have seen of the effect of wine here the show i8
all a gorry farce. . 2
I was told, before leaving America, that I
should be obliged to drink wine or beer in
Europe. One good clerical friend assured me
that I could not get throngh Great Britain
safely without drinking beer. As I did not
like beer, the prospect was not pleasant. In-
deed, I felt about as badly discouraged as
Brigham Yourg declares he did when the duty
of polygamy was made known to him by
heavenly reyvelation. Well; I did not drink
beer, and I got through Great Britain very
comfortably indeed. None of my party drank
beer, and all survived not only, but improv-
ed mpon cold water—the i

terribly poisonous
cold water of Great Britain ! In Paris, I took

| the ordinary red wine.. In8witzerland, 660
tinued it with great moderation, until I was =,

thoronghly satisfied that every glass I-drank _
damaged net only my health but my comfort.
Now, I drink no wine at all ; and that mem-
ber of my party who has drank nothing but
water from the time of leaving America, has
experienced not one particle of inconvenience
from the practice.

never was a greater mistake than the supposi-

“| tion that aloohol in any form is necessary as a
daily beverage for any man or woman. !

TEMPERANCE MADAGASCAR.

following copy of an edict promulgated by the |
Queen of Madagascar. It,phas bgen,recgived {
ﬁ::;a missionary in the. capital of the Is-
1 Ranovalomanjaka, by the grace of God
and will of my ‘people, Queen ogtﬁadagascar
defender of the laws of my kingdom. And
this is what I say to you my subject. God
has given me this land and kingdom and cor- '
cerning the rum, oh my subjects, you and I |

nanarivo or in the district in which it was ||
agreed it *ghould not be sold (I merina, the
central province). Therefore I remind you
of this again, beoadtsme the rum does harm to
our persons, spends your possessions in vain 1
Lmna your wives and children, makes foolish '

(literally, gives heart to the foolish), anq .
oauses people not to fear the laws of the king. {
dom, and especially makes them guilty before |

have at Antananarivo, for at night (under its |
influence) people go about with clubs to fight, |
and they fight each other -without cause, and
stone each other; therefore, why do you love |

it, oh my people? But I tell you that trade ‘t

gagood lad indeed
e8 me very g eed, oh m %1
This, then, is what I say to ‘yo’n, ohm; 1?::15?,.-@

in it, here in Antananarivo, or in the district
spoken of above, then, according to the laws |
which were made formerly, I consider you to |
be guilty, because I am not ashamed to make |
laws in my kingdom which shall do you good. |
Therefora I tell you that if there are people
who break my laws then I§must punish them.
Is net this so, oh my people P—Says Rano- |

no longer. [ firmly believe that the wines of
Switzerland are of no use except to keep out

avalomanjka, Queen of Madagascar, August
8,1876.”

attended by the increase of drunkenness. | .3
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‘We have all concluded '
that wine-drinking in Barope is just as unne-
cessary a8 it is in America, and that there |

The (English) Adlliance News publishes the ||

the wise, makes more foolish the ioolig}{’él
!
|
$

« A1l this shows the ram to bo bad thing to

things, by which you can earn money,

if you trade in rum, or employ people to trade -

o~

have agreed that it shall not be sold in Anta-

Q||
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WHAT KIND OF BARNS.

The old method of making hay was tolet it
lie out several days and keep it continually
stirring until it was thoroughly dry, and had
more the semblance of chips than grass. The
improved practice is to cut with a machine,
ted it a fow times, and draw it to the barn the
same day. If such wilted grassis not allowed
to get wet, it is found to keep quite as well as
the former dried hay, especially is this the
ease where the barns are comparatively tight.
Recent experiments are reported, in which the
. freshly cut grass—cut after the dew was off—
was allowed the sun but. a couple of hours,
during which the tedder went over it once, and
wah then raked up and housed in a building
clapboarded, tight beneath, lastered inside,
and with slight ventilation, which was at once
closed tight and not opened till winter, when
the grass came out fresh and bright as the day
it was put in. A farmer on the. Berkshire
hills had a short hay crop which he determin-
ed to make go as far as possible. His barn
was well sheathed, without cracks. The grass
was all cut early, just before blossomiug, and
boused the same day as cut. While carting
the hay the barn doors were kept closed, save
to admit the teams, which were unloaded with
the-doors shut. Access of air was prevented
gofar as possible thenceforth. The hay was
closely packed in the mows. The testimony
of the farmer and all his neighbors is that this
crop of hay was brighter and fresher the next
winter, and was more nutritious—the cattle
eating less of it—than any previous crop. We
might cite numerous similar examples. There
is nothing in this contrary to science or sense.
The over-heating of hay will only take place
by the action of the oxygen of the air in the
presence of moisture. Remove either and the
heating will not occur. Remove the moisturé
and the grass becomes dry hay, less digestible,
and minus some of its nutritive and aromatic
qualities. - It is better economy to keep out
excess of oxygen, and have cured grass for
fodder. There isa great savingof labortoo
in housing hay the same day as cut, which of
. itself in & strong nggument for the system.

Eivery wetting by dew, every hour’s-sun after
the grass is wilted, lessens the value of the
fodder. We can take advantage of the idea by
providing tight barns, and keeping them closed
until the hay has gone h its ¢ sweat,”
which is a slight fermentation which drives
off excess of moisture without injury to the
bay, if excess of oxygen isnot permitted in
the meantime.—~Scientific Farmer, :

LABOR-SAVING INVENTIONS AT THE CENTEN-
Niar.—The. N. Y. Observer speaking of Agri-
cultural Hall says: But the chiet attraction
of this building, after all, was the wonderful
display of agricultural implements, nearly all
in motion by the application of steam power
through a system of shafts and belts. What
would our farmers of a hundred years ago
have said could they have seen and studied
this vast collection of labor-saving inventions
Here was a machine for doing almost every-
thing that needs to be done in oultivating the
goil and gathering in and utilizing its pro-
ducts. Here was an ingenious contrivance for
digging post holes; another for making fences
with wonderful rapidity. Here are new-
fashioned plows, and harrows, and seed-sowers
or drills, and cultivators, mowers, reapers,
threshers, binders, corn-huskers, rakeg, oider-
mills ; saw-mills in small space and portable;
mills to grind wheat, oats, corn, and all sorts
of grain, rapidly, and which could be stowed
in a lady's Saratoga trunk ; cotton-cleaners,
and cotton-gins, meat-choppers, lawn-mowers,
- and so on, almost ad infinitum. Verily, agri-
culture is becoming a science, and will never

in be what it has been. By the use of
brains the farmers’ muscles are to be spared,
and his work mainly done by horse-power and
steam-power. The . exhibitions of American
ingenuity here seen were astonishing, and
worth days of study by everybody. Foreign
uations have been deeply impressed by it, and
the authorities of Brazil, Japan and other
lands, have been making large purchases of
these ingenious Im ents. New Hamp-
shire exhibited the famouns “ Webster Plow,”
& cumbrous and heavy implement, made and
used by Daniel Webater on his father's farm.
1t is an object of interest to multitudes. Close
by this plow the same;ﬁbate.-qubibits the
stuffed skins of two enormous hogs, one of
which weighed, when killed, 1,307 pouuds,
and the other 1,253 pounds, probably the
largest the world ever saw. California exhi-
bits & mammoth grape vine from Santa Bar-
bara, the stem of which is eighteen inches in
diameter, 4
quently six tons of grapes in a year.

and whioh, when slive, bore fre-|.

Eaas ss Foon.—The nutritive value of eggs,
and the cheapness of their production, are
scarcely realized by the public. It may seem
rather improbable to state that when meat is
25 cents a pound, the food value of eggs is
about 37} cents a dozen, yet this seems to be
the fact. A dozen of average sized eggs may
be assumed to weigh a pound and a half. If
we calculate the food values of meat and eggs
ag force producers, i. ., the amount of work
the pound oxidized in the body is theoretical-
ly capable of producing, we have 990 foot tons
for the pound of lean meat, and 1,584 foot
tons for the pound of eggs. ' As flesh produc-
ers, a pound of eggs is about equal to a pound
of meat, as the following analysis will show:

ONE POUND OF EGGS.

VERIBE Sl g o s et s e 12 oz,, 36 grs.
Adbdinen L3152 550 ALIIW. 2 0z.

Extractive.. o 130 grs.
Oil or fat ... ... 1oz, 214 grs.
T e R S = . 28 grs.

‘Will produce on the maxi'x;mm 2 oz. of dry
musole or flesh. :

ONE POUND OF BEEF.

WAty o S el 8 oz.

Fibrin and albumen..... ..eil 0z, 122 gra,
Gelatin...... - 10z, 62grs.
Fab.w.o-t- -<- 4 0z.,340 grs.
Mineral... ¥ 50 grs.

— Kensington Museum Oatalogue.

A hen may be caloulated to consume 1 bushel
of corn yearly, and lay 12 dozen or 18 pounds
of eggs. This is equivalent to saying that 3}
pounds of corn will produce, when fed to this
hen, 1 pound of eggs. A pound of pork, on
the contrary, requires about 5} pounds of corn
for its production. When eggs are 24 cents
a dozen, and pork is 10 cents a pound, wehave
the bushel of corn fed producing: $288 worth
of eggs, and but §1.05 worth of pork. Judg-
ing from these facts, eggs must be economical
in their production and ‘in their eating, and
especially fitted for the laboring man in re-
placing meat.—Scientific Farmer.

TaenoraNnT Farmers.—lt is a very general
opinion among other classes that the farmers
have in their ranks all the ignoramuses of the
land. We have always known that this
epinion was wrong, and have so expressed our-
selves frequently. If our friends wish to have
the conceit taken out of them and find out how
badly they are mistaken, we would suggest
that they visit the fairs, talk horse, Short-gom,
Berkshires, or anything ‘else that comes under
the head of farming or stock-raising, and they
will see at once that this much-maligned class
are ag thoroughly posted in their business as
other people. We know we have much to
learn, that iculture as a science has too
long been- ted ; yet we think it has kept
fully up with the times, and to-day there are
more educated men to be found in its ranks
than in all of the professions combined. The
individual who ~understands his business,
whether it relates to the raising of a head of
cabbage or of a $40,000 Short-horn, is an
educated man. It is not only among the
practically educated that the farmer stands on
an equal footing with other classes ; but when
we visit our schools, colleges, and universities
we find that the sons and daughters of farmers
have not only bone and musole, but brains, and
more of them than any class with which they
come in cempetition. ‘We, did not start out in
this article to enumerate all the advantages
and sources of information in which the
agriculturists have a decided advantage; but
mm}iy enter our protest against that class of
would-be teachers who are everlastingly prat-
ing about the ignorance of the farmers.—
Journal of Agriculture. . 5
_ Prants As Sawrmary Soouvrs.—A London
journal raises the question, *“ How comes it
that such a well-known and sensitive plant as
the camellia suffers go much in so many living
rooms and windows, that many have given it
up for these purposes?” and procseds to
answer it thus: “Itis an easy matter to re-
move the plants and to substitute others of
less value. But might it not be far wiser to
enquire into the causes of the leaves turning
yellow, and the buds dropping off, as they
frequently do in living rooms and window
gardens ? Is it not, in fact, more than proba-
ble that the causes that injure such plants as
camellias also injure the human occupants ?
‘What are the chief causes that turn the leaves
of glante yellow in living rooms, or make their
buds fall? They are chiefly these; gas and
firo dried atmosphere, sudden draughts, and
extreme alterations of temperature. Are
these more salutsry or less injurious to men
than to plants. They are more mischievous
to us than to plants. The
phere of our rooms is a constant irritation to
weakly or diseased lungs. It dries up the
natural juices of the body, excites thirst, and
causes exhaustion, and perhaps one of the
most grateful and wholesome changes that
could be effected in our dwelling houses would
be the genializailx:g, by some skilful means, of
our gas, lamp, and fire-burnt atmosphere, that
delicate women and ohildren inhale all da
and all night long. The plants’cannot 'stnig)
it with impunity, neither can we.” 4

Erreor or Sarr ox Waezar.—Tn sn inter-
esting perios of experiments recently made on

parched ' atmos- |

the farm of the Royal Agricultural Society of
England, the manurial value of salt was unmie-
takably indicated. An acre of wheat dressed
with three hundred pounds of common salt
yielded thirty-nine bushels of grain, with a
proportionate amount of straw, while an ad-
joining acre, left unmanured, produced only
twenty-nine bushels per acre. The entire cost
of the crop is not stated, but this experiment
shows that the additional ten bushels result-
ing from the salt were produced at & cost of
thirty cents each. In another place a piece of
ground intended for wheat was plowed the
preceding fall, and again in May, when it was
sowed with salt, and afterwards plowed be-
fore seeding. On the 1st and 2nd of Septem-
ber wheat was sown at the rate of two bushels
to the acre. The crop, when harvested, yield-
ed, according to the estimate of the owner,
not less than forty bushels of grain to the
acre, with a luxuriant growth of straw.
From these and many similar cases the infer-
ence seems to be that salt is a specific for the
wheat crop, imparting solidity to the grain
and firmness to the straw. Much, however,
depends on the nature of the soil ; on many
soils salt does no perceptible good.

Bers 1 Orp Hives.—Dagden’s “ Bee
Book” says: ¢ Never put a swarm of bees
into an old hive, as there will almost certainly
be the egg of tta honey-moth deposited in the
crevices of the hive, which will hatch out and
probably destroy the swarm. Nothing is more
to be dreaded by the bee-keeper than the
moth, and when they once gain an entrance to
a hive the bees appear as if powerless to ex-
pel them, although they will seize them sav-
agely at the entrance. When the moths have
once established themselves in a hive, and the
maggots begin to eat their way through the
combs, the sooner the bees are fumigated and
put into another hive the better, as for them
to remain with the moth maggots will be cer-
tain destruction to them. Moths as well as
the large slug may be taken in great numbers,
late on summer evenings, by spreading a mix-
ture of sugar, home-made wine and rum, on
the walls or the stems of trees.”

Tre Horse Fanorer.—“A  neighbor of
mine,” saysa correspondent of the Rural Home,
“recently informed me that he had lost & most
valuable horse by a casualty by no means un-
common. A knowledge of asimple remedy
would have prevented this loss. The horse
tred upon a nail which entered his foot.
Lameness follywed, the nail was extricated,

but lockjaw supervened, resulting in death.
;A:ild unfailing gemedy in such cases is muriatic
acid. If, & nail is withdrawn from a
horse’s fc’:ndt, e foot should be hgg I a.ng

some muriati be poured into the wound,
neither lameniess nor lockjaw need be feared.
‘Why the ironishould have the effect which it
frequently haf, and the rationale of the above
remedy, I am unable to explain; but of the
certainty of the counteraction of disease by
this perfectly safe application, I am well con-
vinced.”

Way po Animars Neep SavrP—Prof. Jas.
Johntou, of Scotlund, says :—Upward of half
the saline matter of blood (57 per cen:& con-
gists of common salt, and this is partly dis-
charged every day through the skin snd kid-
neys, 8o that : the necessity of continued sup-
plies of it to the healthy body becomes suffici-
ently obvious. The bile also contains soda (one
of the ingredients of salt) as a special consti-
tuent, and se do all the cartilages of the body.
Stint the supply of salt, therefore, and neither
will the bile be able properly to assist digestion
nor the cartilages to build up again as fast as
they naturally waste. It is better to place
salt where stock can have free access to it than
to give it occasionally in large guantities.
They will help themselves to what they need
if allowed to do so at pleasure; otberwise,
when they become *“salt hungry,” they may
take more than is wholesome.—Ez.

Dissor.ven Boxrs.—In a late issue of the
Queenslander we recommended dissolved bones

as a good fertilizer, and we are now asked:
How are bones dissolved ? ‘When a bone-
grinding mill is not within reach, the bones
may be
them in water, then add 50 pounds of sulphur-
ic aoid to every 100 pounds of bones. When
the bones are dissolved, they are liable to set
golid. To prevent this, mix earth with the
mass, and the bone fertilizer is ready for use.

DOMESTIC.

THE USE OF HARTSHORN.
BY MBS. HENRY WARD BEECHER.

There are very many articles with which
every housekeeper is familiar that can be
made helpful in many ways, and some that
can lighten labor wonderfully, if their modest
exoellencies were/only _better understood ; and
none can be nsed for so many purposes, with
gront success and entire safety, as ammonie.
Most of pur houseksepers think of it as only to

broken wup into small pieces; soak

headache. But let us enumerate some of the
ways in which, if properlyavplied, it can make
many kinds of labor easy, over which now we
groan and are troubled.

A quart of “concentrated spirits of ammonia’’
can be purchased at the wholesale druggist’s
for twenty-five cents. This is the strongest
form—so very powerful that ome should take
care in removing the stopple, which should be
of glass, not to inhale the fiery vapor, as it
would be dangerous.

To prepare this for common use, or Jike that
found generally at the drug-stores, mix one
quart of alcohol with one quart of salt water ;
shake well together and then add the quart of
concentrated ammonia, and, for a trifle,fyou
have three quarts of one of the most useful
compounds to be found.

For Inx 8porg, on marble, wood or paper,
apply the ammonia clear, just wetting the spot
repeatedly till the ink disappears.

Ink-Spors oN THE Fingers may be in«
stantly removed by a little ammonia. Rinse
the hands after washing in clear water.

Gizass.—Put half a teaspoonful into clear
water to wash tumblers or glass of any kind,
rinse and dry well, and they will be beauti-
fully clear.

For OneansiNg TaE Hair.—A few drops in
the water with which the hair is to be washed
leaves it bright and clean. Rinse with clear
water after, a8 ammonia has a tendency to dry
the hair.

For Paxts, Coar-Corrars AND Woortens
nothing cleanses so quickly or o thoroughly
For grease fpots. on oarpets it is unequalled.
It will not injure the most delicate colors. Iv
is well to rinse off with a little clear alcohol.

Sirxs.—A little ammonia in a few spoonfuls
of alcohol is excellent to sponge silk dresses
that have grown “ shiny” or rusty, as well as
to take out spots. A silk—particularly a
black—becomes almost like new when se
sponged. ;
For WasHiNG Winpows, LiooxiNG-GrLASSES ,
&e., a little ammonia in the water saves
much labor aside from giving a better polish
than anything else; and for general house-
cleaning it removes dirt, smoke and grease
most effectually. :
For Oreanine JEwrELnery there is nothing
better than ammonia and water. If very dull
or dirty, rub a little soap on a soft brush and
brush them in this wash, rinse incgld water,
dry first in an old silk handkerchief, and then
rub with buck or chamois skin, Their fresh-
ness and brilliancy when thus cleaned cannot
lbe surpassed by any compound used by jewel-
ers.
For Wasning Srmver.—Put a half a tea-
spoonful into the suds in which silver is wash-
ed ; have the water hot: wash quickly, using
a small brush, rinse in hot water, and dry
with a clean linen towel; then rub very.dry
with achamois skin. Washed in this manner
silver becomes very brilliant, and requives no
polishing with any of the powders or whiting
usually employed, and the silver does not wear
out. f
Har-BrusHEs.—A few drops of ammonis
put into a little. water will clean a hair-brush
better than anything else, and does the brush
no barm. If very dirty, rub a little soap on
the brush. After cleansing, rinse in clear water
and hang the brush up by the window to dry.
Do not let the bristles rest on any hard sub-
stance while wet. It is better to tie a sfring
round the handle and hang up.

Spors on Towrrs axp Hosiery. will dis
appear with little trouble if a little ammonia
is put into enough water to soak the articles
and they are left in it an hour or two hefore
washing , and if a cupful is put into the water
in which white clothes are soaked the night
before washing, the ease with which the
articles can be washed, and their great white-
ness and oleanness when dried, will be very
gratifying. = Remembering the small sum
paid®for three quarts of ammonia of cormon
strength, one can easily see that no bleaching
preparation can be more cheaply obtained.

To Remove Grrase Spors.—Put half a tea-
spoonful of thisx ammonia to half a tablespoon-
ful of aloohol; wot a bit of woollen cloth
or soft sponge in it, and rub and soak the spot
with it, and the grease, if freshly dropped, will
disappear. If the spot is of long standing i
may require several applications. In woollen
or cotton the spot may be rubbed when the
liquid is applied, and algo inblack silk, though
not hard. ~But with light, or colored silk, wet
the spot with the cloth or sponge with _which
the ammonia is put on, patting it Lightly.
Rubbing silk, particularly colored silk, is apt
to leave a whitish spot almost as disagreeable
as the grease spot:

CexrENNIAL Biscuir.—Make a good hasty
pudding: boil till the meal is well cooked.
Sot aside to cool. When milk warm, to every
quart of the pudding work in flour sufficient
to make a stiff dough. Then mske into
biscuits, put in the buke.pan and let them

be nsed in * smelling bottles,” as our grand-
mothers uged to eall them , for faintness and

atand in a warm place over night. Bake for
breakfast in a hot oven and eat while hot.
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JOHN BUNYAN, THE Al
THOR OF «THE PIL-
GRIM’S PROGRESS.”

John Bunyan! The name is

no sooner mentioned than it
recalls the memory of the Glor-

ious Dreamer, the author of
¢ The Pilgrim’s Progress.”” The

time was when unless any one
was particularly anxious to be
lodged in jail, it might have

father’s trade of a travelling
tinker, it is worthy of notice
that it was to some simple, pious
women at Elstow that he was
first indebted for convictions
which, in the end, led to his
becoming a perfectly changed
character. He would sometimes
creep up to a cottage door and
listen to their -conversation as
they worked at the spinning
wheel ; and was so impressed by

been somewhat

dangerous  for

what he heard, that he resolved

BIRTHPLACE OF

him to express any sympathy
with “or admiration of such a
man. He was born in dark
and troublous times, when im-
prisonment might be almost
hourly anticipated by any one
‘who dared tobe honest and good.
Bunyan’s birthday was in 1628,
a period, it will be remembered,
when those who had the power
seemed ready to inflict any
cruelty on those who did not see
eye to eye with them upon
religious questions. His native
place was Elstow, near Bedford.
where the old house in which he
was born is still to be seen.

His parents though poor were
respectable ; and though at times
they were in very needy circum-
stances, contrived to give him the
best education they could afford,
His early life, according to his
own confession, was spent in ways
which he never reflected upon
without feelings of the deepest
horror. It seems to be reully
open to doubt whether his life
was so depraved, outwardly at
least, as in after years he repre-
sented ; but of his being addicted
to many of the vices of the day,
there seems to be no manner of
question. Amongst these vices
were cursing and lying, and in
these Bunyan describes himself
as ** a master sinner.”

BUNYAN,

to give up his sweari
At about the age of eighteen. he
enlisted as a soldier injthe Par-

know, Cromwell’s soldiers were
no swearers,

“ They employed their vacant
hours,” says Hume, in his history,

tures, in prayer, in conferences,

of their souls in grace, and
mutually stimulated each other to
further advances in the great work
of their salvation. When they
were marching to battle the
whole ~ field

occasion,
deavored to drown the sense of
present danger in the prospect
of that ecrown of glory which wa
set before him.” :
That Bunyan should have
joined these men, who would as
soon have thought of insulting
their officers as of uttering a
profane word, must be taken as
evidence of his desiring to escape
from the evil habits of his early
life. Hundreds of youths of his
own age joined the gay and god-
less cavaliers, whose swearing
and debauchery were their chief
characteristic. = Bunyan, there
is no doubt, must have been at
the siege of Leicester in 1645 ;

lismentary army, and, as all|

‘““in perusing the Holy Serip-|

when they compared the progress |

resounded  with|
psalms and hymns adapted tothe|
and every man en-|

he quitted soldiering and came |caresses of harlots, the jests of

back to the mneighborhood in
which his' boyhood had been
spent.

Pérhaps the turning-point in
his career was his falling in love
with the gentle, pious soul who
became his wife. = She was poor,
but she had been well brought
up, and presented her husband
with two old books as ‘the. only
marriage portion she had to offer
him. These were entitled, “ The
Plain Man’s Pathway to Heaven,”’

‘|and *“ The Practice of Piety.”

It was soon evident that the wife’s
influence over him was of the
best and most salutary kind.
Although he - passed - through
some fearful mental - struggles
before, at last it became clear to
him that he was intended to be a
preacher. ‘A preacher of the
Baptist body, however, we ere

“{long find him, and settled over a

congregation in Bedford. = After
about five years spent in this
work, he was arrested and thrown
into the old jail of his native
town, for no other offence *than
preaching what he did himself
most smartingly feel,” to use his
own plain words. The charge
upon which he was thrown into
Bedford jail was, “that he haa

devilishly and ‘perniciously ab-| . s
stained from going to church to history of the writing of the

buffoons, regulated the policy of
the State. Poetry did but inflame
the passions, philosophy under-
mined principles, while divinity
itself, inculcating
reverence for the court, gave
additional effect to the licentious

!;,«

e ——

an abject

example of those in authority.” .

Prisoner though he was, Bun-

yan's moral courage was equal |
to all the taunts which were

heaped upon him. “If you let
me out to-day,” he bravely said,
“ I will preach again to-morrow.”
His wife again went before the
Judges to plead for him, <My
lord,” she said to the judge, ¢ we
have four small children that can-
not help themselves, one of then
s blind, and we have nothing to
live upon but the charity of good
people.” . Her pleading was in
vain, and Buanyan was still kept
close. One cannot even at this day
read the simple record of bis
sufferings without a sigh. We
think of the children at home,
asking, When is father coming
back? We think of his little
blind daughter, upon whom he
could not bear that the wind
should blow roughly, coming to
“ gee”’ him, or to touch him, to
make sure that he was alive,

Every one knows wuow the

e ..

OLD BEDFORD JAIL,

hear divine service.” Bunyan
could not, of course, deny the
charge, or meet it by saying that
he had gone to chapel. " '

* The days had come which,”
as Macaulay finely says, “can
never berecalled without a blush;
the .days. of servitude without
loyalty, ‘of sensuality without
love, of dwarfish talents and
gigantic vices, the paradise
of cold hearts and narrow minds,
the golden age of the coward,

As be grew up, following his

but after about a year’s service

the bigot, and the slave. The

Pilgrim’s Progress, and that it
was written in the course of the

twelve years during which he

was in Bedford jail. To support
his family, while he was a priso.
ner, he made stay-laces; bqt a
considerable pos tion of his time
was spent in reading and writing
his immortal book. The old
prison in which he was confined
must have been horrible indeed,
to have suggested to Bunyan the
notion that he might remain
there ¢ till the moss should over-
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grow his eyebrows ! ”’
Dreadful as this
“den’’ was, however,

it was here that the
first part of his bock
was written, and by-
and-by his prison
doors were thrown
open, and he was once
more free! Crowds
flocked to hear the
liberated prisoner
preach ; and when-
ever he visited Lon-
don, the old @hapel
in  Southwark was
filled to overflowing.
He did not confine
his miunistrations to
the metropolis, but
went through the
length and breadth
of the land, and
“Bishop  Bunyan,”
as he was called,
never wanted for a
large congregation.
He died August 12ih,’
1688, at the house of |
a friend on Snow
Hill.  His last act|
had been ome of
mercy, for he came|
to London to inter.
cede for a son who
had incurred his

father’s displeasure. |
He was sixty years

>

and he was buried ix;
Bunhill Fields.

** Most of my hear-
ers will remember
Lord Macaulay’s say-
ing, that the seven-
teenth century pro-
duced in England two
men only of original
genius, Who possessed
theimaginative
faculty in a very
eminent degree. One
of those men produc-
ed the ¢ ParadiseLost,’
and the other * The
Pilgrim’s  Progress.
These two men,” con-
tinued the Dean,
“were both Noncon-
formists; one was
John Milton, and
the other was John
Bunyan. 1 will venture this
further remark, that the whole
of English literature has pro.
duced only two prose works
of universal popularity, and the
authors of both of these were
Noncontormists. One of these
two books was called ¢Robinson
Crusoe,’ and the other was the
work of a Baptist preacher, and
its name was the ‘ The Pilgrim’s
Progress.” Every time we open
those well-known pages, or look

upon this memorable face, we,
as churchmeén, are reminded that
Nonconformists have their own

splendid literature ; and Noncén- |k

formists may be reminded that
literature and cultuve are chan-
nels of grace no less spiritual than
sacraments or dectrines.”’

Who has not rwad Pilgrim’s
Progress ? Who thut has read
it can refrain from adoytine as
his own the oft-repeated oyinion,
that, “ next to the Bible, there

and conscience as
nothing else can.

No one can have
even a slight ac-

quaintance with the
story of the age in
which John Bunyan
lived without seeing
with what vivid and
graphic touches some
of its leading char-
acters are painted.
In trutb, he may be
regarded as

A TAITHFUL POR-

TRAIT PAINTER.

- Judge Jeffreys, of
infamous  memory,
‘might have sat for
‘the portrait'of Lord
Hategood, who tries
¢ Christian” "~ and
‘| ““Faithful ” in “ Van-
ity Fair.” = We hear
Jeffreys himselfin the
stern  words address.
ed to one of :the. pil-
grims, *“ Sirrah, sir-
Jjrah! thou deservest
to live vo longer, but
to be slain 1mmedi.
ately upon the place.”
It was before
judges who treated
their prisoners with
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is no book like it.” Men and
women of all ranks, the old and
young, the educated and ignorant,
ave found in it a charm possess-
ed by n¢ cther book, and have
sat at the feet of Bunyan with
far deeper interest and ~affection
than the most diligent learners
at the feet of the wisost of teach..
ers. The power of the book
undoubtedly consists in its simple
truth 5 and because that truth is

divinely adapted to touch heart
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vile abuse the mo-
~tment  they  were

brought into their
presence that Bunyan
had himself appeared.
One judge did not
think it beneath his
dignity to tell him
that he was quite
rightin thinking that
he ought not to hide
his giit; but that his
gift was in mending
old kettles - rather
than in preaching
the Gospel. All this
“he endured, as
seeing Him who is
invisible” The
celestial city of which
he wrote in such
glowing words was
something far beyond
a dream to him. It
was a deep and grand
~ Ireality; and because
it was such, he could suffer and
be strong, not counting his life
dear unto him, that he might
come out trinmphant at the
last. :
But it was not merely in his
portraits of the judges of his day
that Bunyan was successful a sa
painter. He was, perhaps; even
‘more lifelike in his sketches of
some of the good and true of that
degenerate period. e

.
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(TO BE CONTINUED.)




NORTHERN MESSENGER.

77'71310 Family Circle.

GRANDPA AND BESS.
BY EMILY HUNTINGTON MILLER,

Two bright heads in the corner,
Deep in the easy-chair;
One with a crown of ﬂellow gold,
And one like the silver fair ;
One with the morning’s rosy flush,
And one with the twilight's tender hush.

“ Where do the New Years come from ¢
Asks Goldilocks in her glee ;
“ Do they sail in the pearly shallop
Across a wonderful sea ;
A sea whose waters, with rainbows spanned,
Touch all the borders of fairy-land ?

Do all the birds in that country
Keep singing by night and day?
Singing among the blossoms
That never wither away ?
Will they let you feel, as you hold them near,
Their warm hearts beating, but not with
fear ?

« And the happy little children !

Do they wander as they will,
To gather the sweet wild roses,

And the strawberries on the hill,
'With wings like butterflies all afloat,
And a purple cloud for a fairy-boat ?

« There surely is such a country ;
I’ve seen it many a night,
Though I never, never could find it,
Awake in the morning light;
And that is the country, over the sea,
‘Whero the beautiful New Years wait for me.”

“ Where do the New Years come from ¢
8ays grandpa, looking away

Through the frosty rime on the window,
To the distant hills so gray ;

“They come from the country of youbh, I

know,
And they pass to the land of the long ago.

“ And which is the fairest country,
rear neart, 1 never could fell ;
Where the New Years wait their dawning,
Or the beautiful Old Years dwell ;
But the sweetest summers that ever shone
To the land of the long ago have flown.

«The New Years wait for you, darling ;
And the Old Years wait for me;

They have carried my dearest tréasures

" To the country over the sea.

The eyes that were brightest, the lips that

sung
The gladdest carols when life was young.

¢ But I know of a better country,
‘Where the Old Years all are new ;
1 shall find its shining pathway
Sooner, sweet heart, than you ;
And I'll send you a message of love and
cheer ‘
With every dawn of a glad New Year.”

The eyes of the dear old pilgrim
Are looking across the snows,
‘While closer nestles the merry face,
‘With its flush like a pink wild rose.
Dreaming together, the young and old,
Locks of silver and crown of gold.
—Little Corporal.

JOE PAULLEI'S FOLLY.

% Mother "’ Joe Paullet dashed through
the barnyard, leaped the garden fence, and
rushed hot and breathless, into the shaded
porch where his mother sat sewing, & pale old
Quaker lady beside her.

“ Mother, the boys are going on an expedi-
tion up Wolf Creek, nutting and fishing ;
start to-morrow morning, and camp out all
night in the woods,—Jim Slater’s tent, you
know! Can I go ¢’

O Feay I” cried a feeble voice, and a boy’s
pale face, all wlight with excitement, was
thrust out of & hammook which was slung
under the walnut tree. —

Joe, who was a stout, red-faced boy of
twelve, shifted uneasily from one foot to the
other.

« Don't call me Josy. Grirls and babies have
such names. I say, mothker, can I go?”

Mrs. Paullet looked anxiously from one
brother to the other. The little face in the
hammock grew more eager. “O mother !
Could L? 1tis so many years since I was out
nutting, and I never camped out in my life.”

« Of course you can’t go, Charlie Paullet !
Do you think I'm going to play sick nurse for
two days P cried Joe, savagely.

Charley drew back as though he had been
struck a blow.

"| joy his sport more when he thinks of his sick

“ No, of course not, Josy. I didn’'t think.”

But this time a gang of boys had followed
Joe, and stood on the steps of the porch. Two
or three of them cried “Shame!” and Jim
Slater burst out with,—

¢ Indeed but you shall go, Charley! It
will be perfectly safe, Mrs. Paullet. Old
Jacob will drive us to the head of the Wolf
Creek, and there we'll pitch the tent, and
Charley can catch the nuts as we throw them
down ; or he can fish or lie in the tentand read.
And we'll cook our own meals, and Charley’s
gplendid at boiling ham !”

% Oh, he must come!”” the boys all cried in
chorus,—all except Joe, who stood glowering
gullenly at his brother.

«“] cannot promise, boys, until I consult
Dr. Kane. Joe can go. Perhaps he will en-

brother at home.” She tried to speak severely,
but her voice trembled and the tears came.

Joe shrugged his broad shoulders. “Pshaw !”’
he growled, going down the walk. “Mother
always contrives to take the pleasure out of
everything, thrusting in that whining baby.”

“ Charley is not half the whiner you are,
Joe Paullet, if he is sick,” said Slater, who had
a mind and tongue of his own.

Mrs. Paullet did not speak until Charley
had el:iit away slowly, to feed the chickens.
He walked with a cane though hs was not
lame, and leaned on it as he walked.

The old Quakeress looked after him with
asigh. “I thought thee said, Susan, that the
boy was growing stronger. I see but little
change in him since I was here last year.”

« Oh, there is a change. Until this last
winter Dr. Kane never encouraged me to hope
that he could live. Now he says every chance
is in his favor. He is so clever a boy, too ; as
far advanced in his studies as young men of
nineteen, in spite of his illness. Sometimes I
think he will be the stay and comfort of my
old age. Hoe is as gentle and affectionate as a
girl,—poor little Charley !"”

« Joseph does mot agree with thee in thy
praises o? Charley, I fancy,” said Aunt Maria.

“I cannot understand Joseph,” said his
mother. “During the last year or two he has
grown hard and bitter to his brother. He has
his friends among the other boys, to whem
hb iskind and generous, but he has no pity
for Charley. The other boys are very tender
with the little fellow, but Joe looks at him as
he goes hobbling about, as though he wished

him dead.”
Kana gava (tharloy permiosion bo

Ip- wO
“Qut-door life was what the boy needed,” he
said, “and with his big brother to take care o
him, there was no m.”. RS

Joe went off mu ng what seemed very
like an oath. Three years ago, he and Charley

slept in one bed ; playedand studied together ; |

had not a book, a toy, a thought separated.
He remembered very well how he had fought
Tom Pratt for calling Charley Miss Whey+face,
and how, when Charley had to give up school,
he would watch at the window for hours to
see Joe come home, and to hear all that the
boys had done. ;

Now—oh, well, it is all different now. Joe
folt himself a man ; was groud of his bigness
of body, his gruff voice, his rough manner to
his mother, very much as the young ox in the
meadow rejoices in his beef and hot blood and
ability to kick. Charley had somehow |
dwindled out of his real life, and was in Joe's
view & puny, miserable burden, perpetually
standing in his way.

¢ I think,” said Charley to his mother in the
evening , “I had better not go. Josy would
have more fun himself without me. It is
hardly fair that he should be bothered
with me.”

“ I'll take care of you,” cried Jim Slater.

“ I wish you to go, Charley,” said his
mother. She took Joe aside, and tried to
rouse his pity for the little fellow, but all to
no purpose. He listened in sullen silence.
Tixfe boy seemed utterly changed from his own
self.

During the whole of the ride to Wolf's
Creek, he did not come near Charley, but re-
mained with the other boys in the front of the
waggon. Charley, who was usually full of
fun, grew very pale and quiet. He had fan<
cied that ‘when they were once in the woods
together, Joe would remember the good old
times and speak kindly to him. :

He thought he would give anything to have
him clap him on the back, and shout, “ Hillo,

CAp ' wgain, as heusBd 10 dov—

Charley helped to build the fire and cook
the supper, and brought a plate to Joe, saying,
“ Here's a bit of ham I did for yon myself,
extra nice, Joe.” ¢

But Joe gave the plate a shove, and grunted
out that he reckoned he could cook what he
wanted himself.

There was a certain Tom Pratt of the party,
the same whom Joe had thrashed
He never had liked Charley, and had his own
reasons for urging Joe to neglect and anuoy
him. The next morning, while the other boys
had gone nusting down the mountain, Charley

speak to-me !
| oe,kéﬁarley, it’s Joe !” holding the child’s

long ago. | him

took his rod and began to fish, but soon fell

fast asleep in the warm sunshine. Joe and
Tom were on the hill, near the tent.

“ Charley’s a nuisance, always tagging
after you, Joe.”

¢« That's so,” growled Joe.

¢« It would be a good thing if he'd go back
with old Jacob this afternoon.”

“ Yes ; but it can’t be done.”

« I think I can manage it,” after a pause.
“ Let's give him a good scare,—knock some
life into him, eh ? See here.”

¢ What's that? Powder.”

« Hush-sh! Yes. Now Ill tell you.
We'll make a circle about him, far enough
oft not to hurt him, you understand. I've
got a pack of fire-crackers, and we can put
them near by, so they’ll go off. This string
will make a slow match. We'll have time to be
a mile away before they explode.”

“ It might kill him, Tom."”

“XKill him ! nonsense! Do you think I've
amind to be hung ? You can drop the powder
yourself. Just scare up his small wits, and
send him home with Jacob to his mammy,
where he belongs.”

“ 8he’ll nurse him !
I'm the black sheep.”

“ Well, come on.” Joe got up and took
the powder. The black line was dropped in a
circle about the sleeping boy, the crackers and
fuse arranged, and the match applied. Then
the mischief-makers ran headlong, with a
ghml}igu deligLt and terror at their hearts, down

)

He's the lamb and

’l‘hey‘ had scarcely reached the foot when an
explosion was heard, then a feeble, shrill cry,
then a louder report, and after that a single
call

“QOb, Josy!”

« He's a calling me to help him !”’ §

Tom clutched him with both hands. “ Do
you want to let them know we're here 7

“ He does mot make a sound! Oh, I'm
afraid we've killed him !”’ ;

Tom’s shaking hand loosened, and Joe dart-
ing up, reached the top of the hill just as old
black Jacob stooped and lifted the child, limp
and motionless, in his arms. Joe saw at a
glance what had happened, and stood stunned.
Charley had been roused by the first explo-
sion ; had started to his feet, and fallen with
his face upon the line of powder.

Jacob laid down the body, took up one hand,
and let it fall. “De chile am dead. 'Who hab
done dis ?”

Joe threw himself upon it. “Charley,

Oh, 1o, no, it cannot be ! It's

ead close to his breast. .

- % The voice ob yer brudder’s blood ories
agin you from de ground,” said Jacob,
solemnly. :

He carried Charley down to the water,
rubbed him and bathed his face, while the
boils etood round trembling. 1

ore than an honr passed before the old
man said, ¢ Praise de Liord, de boy draws his
breff. Put in de hosses, chillen. I must get
him to de doctor afore nightfall.” .
* Charley was laid on the heaped straw in
the waggon, while Joe sat beside him, and they
were driven slowly dewn the hill. Every jolt
of the wheel brought forth a cry from the
tortured boy. - At last he moaned, «“ Josy !’

“ I'm here, Charley.”

«] didn’t know. Could I hold your
hand ?”

Joe felt as if it was a murderous hand |

touching the body he had killed.

I shall not tell of the horrors of that night,
—how until morning they waited for the boy
to die, 8o great had been the nervous shock to
his feeble frame. It was a night of which

Joseph Paullet never spoke ‘afterwards, |-

although it changed the whole current of his
life.

Just as morning dawned, the doctor beckon-
od him into the chamber. On the bed lay the
little thin figure, the face covered with white
banda; His mother sa$ beside him, his
head om her breast.

« Jogeph, ' said the doctor,kindly, “I thought
you wo b to be near your brother. Take
his hand ; let him feel that all whom he loves
are near him. There is something I must tell
him. * Charley,” —the old man’s voice was un-
steady,—* God haa spared you to us, my boy.
But your eyes—the powder entered both.
You will never see again.”.. - | :

Charley was only a boy. e stertad nn,
and then started and turned to his p<other.

Tt was five minutas before J. g_:ﬁPOk& Then
his voice sounded as full apdsfrong as a man’s.
Ho stood up still holding his brother by the

hand.

« Mother, I did this thiag. Iloved Char-
ley. But the devil gotPorsession of me.
want to say now, beford Charley and you, and
before my God, the from thie night I give
myself to my brotter- I will spend my life in
making up to/}‘m what I have taken from

« Tt is «8y to promise,’ said the doctor,
when he h/d gonehome. %A boy’s words are
wild wop® No good will aver come of Joe
Paulle : X
OupAtory is as to facts, a teus story. There

was no outburst of sentiment in Joe Paullet’s
course, but hard, practical work. Mrs. Paullet’s
means were small. From that day Joe betook
to hard work atschool, to fit himself to earn
money, and at home helped Charley with his
lessons.

The boys went through college together,
Joe being the eyes for his brother, who often
did the brain work for him.

Joe became & man of business. He was
shrewd, honest, and as it proved after awhile,
possessed of exceptional financial ability. « Ha
made money hand-over-hand,” people said, in
the city, while Charley and his mother remain-
ed on the homestead. One use Joe made of
his money was to surround them with every
loxury which his eager fancy could devise.
Charley’s strongest passion was for music.
He had the best masters; was sent for years
abroad to study.

They are gray-headed middle-aged men
now, and live together{as, the farm, which is
one of the most beautiful country seats in the
‘West. Their mother is still living, and always
calls them ¢ the boys.” There is no sign of
loss or sacrifice or martydom in either of them.
The house is the centre of the society of the
city, near which it stands, and there are mno
more genial, happier fellows or shrewder
thinkers than the Paullet brothers. :

Joe never married. There was a whigpered
story that he loved a pretty little cousin who
visited his mother years ago, but finding that
Charley had cared for her too, never told his
love.  8he refused to marry Charley. Joe
had little reason to doubt his snccess if he asked
her to be his wife. ““ But how could I bring
her home to make him miserable ¥’ he said to
his mother.

do she passed out of his life. He was &
quieter, kinder man after that; but he never
cared for another woman.

How kind and tender a man he is all the
poor about him know, but nobody as wellas
Charley.

“Dear old Joe!” he says to his mother,
sometimes. ¢ Life has been very beautiful and
good for him and me! God knew what, was
best for your boys.” :

So they go tranquilly, hsnd ia hand, down
the hill together.—Youtk's Companion.

PARTNERS.

BY EMILY_HUNTINGTON MILLER.,

Tip was the elder of the two. I can’f real-
1y say how old he was, and what is more, Tip
himself didn’t know. He wore a man’s goat
and & pair of very small trousers, but neither

fitted him. His hat was an old felt affair

that he had picked up in a back alley; and his
head seemed very much as if might have been
picked up with it.

Top was the other partner. It was Top
who bought the melon, because he had sold all
his papers but one, and had an uncommon
handful of change. The melon was cheap t0o,
and only a trifle spoiled, so the partners sat
down on & stone and ate it. Then Tip wiped
his mouth on his coat-sleeve and looked at
Top, who had spread his last paper over his
knees, and was slowly spelling out the news.

“ There's a row somewheres, but I can't
make out, which side ig lickin’ ; it’s the Tur-
keys or the other fellers. What be the Tur-
keys, Tip ?” :
“ Bage-ball fellers, I reckon; them kind is
great at a scrimmage.”

% And a freshet carried off a railroad-bridge.
';’{'arngdo ;:1’1 Dabbs County ; blowed all the oats
own. oes outs grow on tr ip, or

bushes 7 ts' g ees, uTlp‘,

“ Bushes, and kind o’ limber.” ;
“¢Tarrible catastrophe. What would &
catastrophe be, Tip P’ Tt
“It a kind o’ jumpin' animal.” Don’t ye
mind the one we seen to the circus®? = =

Top folded up his paper with a sigh.

The circus was the beginning of the part-
nership, when the two boys, curled up to-
gether in a crockery-orate, had been awaken-
ed in the dusk of 4 May morning by the long
train of en‘cus-wsfgons rumbling away into.
the country. Half asleep, they followed on,
keeping pace with the great brown hulk that
strode with swaying trunk after the waggons,
and glancing half fearfully at the awkward
camels that bared their great teeth viciously,
a8 if they would not at all mind making &
mouthful of the two little vagabonds. Once
& driver noticed them, and cracked his long
wt:;p at them; but they only fell back a few
steps.

“ I say, Tip, let’s go on till it stops,” whis-
pered Top; and with a nod the bargain was
conoiuded. 3

It was ten o’clock before the cirous stopped,
and the boys, footsore and hungry, hung
sround the waggons, getting plentiful kicks
and abuse, which was no more than they wess
acoustomed to at home, but rewarded by &
glimpee of the animals as they were fod; and
making a rare breakfast on & loaf of bread
that a girl in a dirty spangled dress snatehed
from one of the waggons and tossed to them..

' Top bad risen in the world since then. He
had left rag-picking and gone into the news-
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paper business, and even picked vp a little
learning at the night classin the newsboys’
home. But he was loyal to his partner, and
often shared his good fortuns with him. He
had a plan now for them both.

“1 say, Tip, le's you and me go to farmin’.”

Tip looked at Top, took off his hat, turned
it over as if looking for an idea in it, and then
put it on again, and said nothing.

“There’s a chap comes down to the home
told us fellars if you go out West a bit,. the
Guvment would let ye have a farm free, jest
fer livin’ on ’t. Best kind o’ ground, too. We
could raise things to sell, besides havin’ all
the ’melons and stuff you could swaller every
day.”

“O'm’ on,” said Tip,
the thonght.
recken ?’

“A good bit; but I've got some money, and
we can walk it easy. Git yer: other shirt, an’
we'll start to-morrer mornin’.” : -

That. night Top drew all his money from
the deposit at the newsboys’ home—three dol-
lars and sixty-five cents.” The first thing he
did was to buy two clay pipes and a paper of
tobacco. Then he laid in a store of provi-
sions, in the shape of 4 sheet of stale buns, a
triangle of cheese, aud a dozen herrings. - Tip
was on hand promptly, with hig other shirt in
a wad under his arm, and the two partners
started “ out West.”

“May as well ride ten cents’ worth,” said
Top. paying fare for the two on an omnibus
that ran to the city limits.

Afterward, they walked on toward the open
prairie, breakfasting as they went, and add-
ing to their stores a turnip and a couple of
tomatoes that had jolted from some ladén
market-waggon. Miles and miles of market-
gardens, where women and children were
hoeing and weeding and gathering vegetables.
They ‘stopped at one house and asked for
water, and & woman in a brown stuff petti-
roat and white short gown offered them some
milk in a big yellow bowl, and a piece. of
black bread. A boy was washing long yellow
carrots by the pump. Tip bit one, and liked
it. Tip was always hungry. Then they went
on, and by-and-by they came to the end of the
gardens. There were great stubbly fields and
a stack of yellow straw. They sat down by
this stack to rest, and then Top thought of
the pipes. The men whom he knew always
smoked when they rested ‘at noon, and so he
and Tip tried it. They had tried it before
with ends of cigars that they picked up, and
once Top had bonght-anew cigar, a fifteen-
center, and emoked it all, though it made him
fearfuily sick. The pipes did not seem to
agree with them. Tip felt particalarly un-
comfortable, and wished he had not eaten that
carrot. - They did not make any remarks about
it, but presently they put away the pipes and
went to sleep in the sun. . When they waked
it was sunset and growing chilly.

“ No use to go any furder to-night,” said
Top; and they burrowed into the straw and
were ag fnug as two field-mice. =

In the morning there ‘were only a herring
and two very dry buus for breakfast; but the
partners had seen much smaller rations than
that in their day. They asked for water
again when they came to a house, but the old
lady who opened the door must have been
deaf. She only ghook her head and shoo-ed
them away as if they had been two stray
chickens. Next time they had better luck.
A fat little woman with resy red cheeks gave
them a big basket to fill with chips, and when
it was f& she brought them each a thick
slice of bread and butter and a great puffy
brown doughnut. Afterward, they drapk at
the well out of a sweet-tasting dipper made
of a cocoa-nut shell, and the woman looked
up from the bread she was kneading to nod
and smile as they went out of the gate. Next
came & long stﬁg of woods, without any
houses, and beyond that, open prairie again.
~ “I think this is about fur ’nough,” said
Top, sitting down on a log. I should kind
o’ like to have our farm nigh to.the woman
that give us the doughnuts. She’s a good
one, she is.” 54

“Well,” said Tip, “seems to belots of land,
and mighty goarce ‘of houses. Let's take it
half an’ , woods and perrary.”

Now that the farm was located, ‘the next
thin%to be done was to build a houge. Never
did Western
venient, for near the roadside lay a pile of
rails that had once been a fence about a hay-
stack. These they drngged into the woods,
and proceeded to build 2 hut against the
trunk of a great tree. The result was not
exaetly a but at least it was clean and
airy, and they had slept in much worse quar-
ters. They made a bed of green boughs and
spread Tip’s other shirt over it, Everything
went well until Tip n.ndez-t«ooA k t:royﬂl:nb a t‘rels
after some wild grapes.- A counf 0y wou
have known better than to trust the old dead
limb from which they dangled; but Tip never
suspeocted that a tree could wear out, until he
found himself crashing headlong through the
branches to the ground. He lay there so
quiet that poor Top might as well have

his mouth watering at
“Is it fur, out West, do ye

emigrants find things more con. |

had no partner at all. Top was frightened,
but he didn’t give it up. He shook Tip and
glapped him on the back; ne even lighted a
pipe and blew tobacco smoke in his face, all
of which remedies he had seen used with suc-
cess, though not upon people: who had fallen
out of trees. After a while, Tip began to
breathe again 1n a jerky fashion, and then he
got strength enough to groan dismally.

“Is it yer head?’ asked Top, ‘anxiously.
‘“Are ye all right in yer bones P’

* It's me laigs, and me spines is all smashed
to flinders,” moaned Tip.

Top managed to drag his unlucky partner
into the hut; but the bed was anything but
luxurious, and Tip was no hero to suffer in
silence.

“Is it as bad as a whalin’?”’ agked Top,
meaning to be sympathizing.

“Wuss,” groaned Tip; but, after all, the |

suggestion had some comfort in it.

“Tip,” said his partner, presently, “be ye
sorry ye come out West?”’

“No, not if I die,” moaned Tip. I seen a
feller die oncet, fallin’ down a elevator.”

Tip tried to get up, but fell back with fresh
howls.

“Don’t you give up the farm, Top ; and you
can have all my clothes and my other shirt.”

Top would have cried if he had known how,
but just then a man coming down the wood-
road stopped a moment to look and listen, and
then strode up to the queer little hut, saying :

“ What in cre-a-tion—— ?”

“He's hurt,” said Top, briefly nodding his
head at his partner.

¢ Hurt ! I should think so !
and what are you doing here "’

“We're pardners, and we've took up this
farm,” began Top; but the man looked at the
pair of beggars and laughed in a fashion that
threatened to bring the rails down over his
head. ‘.

“Well, well,” he said at last, wiping his
eyes on his shirt sleeve, “if that ain’c the
biggest joke.” : :

Then he sobered down a little, and felt
Tip’s bones —and, in fact, Tip was not much
else but bones.

“No more meat'n a ladder! Well, well,
well!” And he picked up poor Tip and
marched away with him, while Top followed
meekly. It seemed to him the man had on
seven-league boots, he got over the ground so
fast, while he could only limp after, for Top
was getting sore and stiff from tra.m_pin_%.

‘Who are you!

By and by, they turned into a green lane an
came to the back-door of a house. - The-m:
laid Tip on a bench, and a shaggy dog came
and sniffed at him.

“Molly Anderson!” called the man, and
somebody ©tame trotting briskly to the door,.
saying, * Well, John!” long before she came
in si ;

1t was the woman who had given them the
doughnuts. Tip oried when he saw her
though he didn’t know why, for he folt
wonderfully glad.

Things were mixed up after that for a good
many days, and Tip had queer fancies of going'
on and on, trying to find the best kind of a
farm to settle down upon, until at last he wak-
ed up to find himself on a clean bed in g great
breezy garret, with the pleasant little woman
darning stockings beside him. The man was
there too, and he said, in a cheerful voice ;
“ They’re made of cast-steel and whip-cords,
them youngsters. He'll be right as a top ina
day or two.” :

“The other one is Top,” Tip tried to say,
but his voice was 80 queer he did not know it,
and wondered who had spoken.

In the end, the partners concluded to give
up the farm ; but the man who had befriended
them gave them both work for a few weeks,
and when one day they rode back to the city
in a great loaded market-wagon, they felt far
grander than the Lord Mayor for whom the
bells rang ¢ Turn again, Whittington !"? i

It was grander yet riding back again at
night, with the new delight of returning to 3
home and a welcome. |

“Tip,” said Top, as they crept into bed, « I
aint never goin’ back to the city. When they
won’t keep us no more, and nobody wont keep
us, I'm goin’ to startafong the road, and kee)
on till I come to somewheres. Roads is
hatter'n streets; they always goes to some-
wheres that they didn’t start from——'"

Top’s voice died away,and Tip only answersd
with a snore. The partners were asleep:

t3s the gate
- o oo i thefony
(6 tobicly lendeth unta life.
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SCHOLAR'S NOTES
(Fromi the International —;&;o;zs Jor 1877 by Edwin

W. Rice, as issued by American Sunday-Sehool
Union.)

LESSON 1.
JANTARY 7.)

THE KINGDOM IWT"ID‘CI). [About 975.B..C.1
| 'GOLDEN TEXT.—But he forsook the ‘
|

|

*

counsel of the old men, which they had
given him,—1 Kings, xii, 8,

CENTRAL TRUTH.—Bad .¢ounsels bring |
division, |

|

|

|
‘34';_._,

L it 3

READ 1 Kings xii, 12-20. Rrorre vs. 16, 17.

DAILY READINGS.—M.—Prov. xii, 15-28. - F—Ps. v.
11-12.  W.—2Chron, xxv. 16-24. Th.—Josh, xxii,
10-20, F.—2 Kings xvii, 1721, 8a.—1 Kings xii.

220, S.~Ps. x¥xiii. 1022,

Coxnnecrep HisTory,—Our dast- lesson in the Old Tes-
{ament elosed with the reign and writings of Solomen.
After the visit of the queen of Sheba, Solomon fell into
‘many great sins—inarx‘ying heathen wives; the ‘worship
of falge gods, ‘building ‘idolatrous temples. - Because of

him that his kingdom would be divided. Solomon died
in the fortieth year of his reign at Jerusalem, Rehoboam
succeeded him as king.

To THE SCHOLAR.—Recall the beginning of the king-
dom under Saul.and some of the important events during
the reign of Saul, of-David, and of Solomon. Read 1
Kings xi., and notice the judgment which the Lord said
he would bring npon Solomon, and its fulfilment,

NOTES.—Jeroboam, son of Nebat, of Zerada, and tribe
of Ephraim (1 Kings xi.26); made a collector of taxes by
Solomon (xi. 28), and promised the rule of the ten tribes
by Ahijah, the prophet (xi. 29-39); fled to Egypt; re-
tarned ; made king over the ten tribes on their rebellion
against Rehoboam ; notorious forleading the people into
idolatry ; reigned twenty-two years (975-9564 B, C.).—
Rehoboam, son and § of Solomon ; unwigely de-
nied the petivon of the people, which led to a rebeilion’
and a divigion of the kingdom ; king over Judah and
Benjamin only ; plundered the temple to purchase peace
with Shishak, king of Egypt- reigned seventeen years
(975-958).~4hijah, of Shiloh, a prophet ; only two.of his
prophecies arerecorded— that to Jeroboam (1 Kings xi,
31), and to Jeroboam’s wife (xiv. 6). He wrote some ac-

count of Solomon’s reiem. 2 Chron, ix. 29.—David.
Adoram, & collector of the taxes, probably the game as
Adoniram (1 Kings iv.6) and Hadoram (2 Sam. xx, 24)
during the reign of David and Solomon. Some think
[ there were three persons—Adoram under Dayid, Adoni-
ram under Solomon, and Adoram II, under Rehoboam ;

uf this seems less probable, as forty-seven years cover
all these events, The Greek, Syriac, and Arabic versions
read * Adoviraw’ in this text,

EXPLANATIONS AND QUESTIONS.

Lesson Topics.~—(L) Tur Rovan AxsweR, (IL) 1ur
Revorr.

I. THE ROUGH ANSWER. (12) all the peo-
vle, ten tribes, or those oppressed ; third day, seev.
5. (18, reoughly, harshly, (14.) my tather, Solo-
mon ; yoke heavy, tazes larger; chasuise, to give
pain, to punish; whips . . . scorpions, a common
lash ; and a three-thongad whip havin g leaden balls or
hooks at the end. (15,) Abijah, see Notes, and chap.
xi, 11,

1. Questions.—Why did the people come to Reho-
boam ? Whose son.washe ? What had they asked 7
v. 4. Who eame with the people ¢ How did the king
answerthem ? By whose advice ? Whose counsel did
forsake ? State his answer. Give the meaning of

chastise. Of scorpions. Who had foretold this
event? v. 15. Who noticed and guided these events?
v, 15. ;

1. THE REVOLT. (16) hearkened not, re-
fuged their request ; what portion, see 2 Sam. xx.
1; to your tents, look to your own affairy; Israel,
ten tribes. (17.) Israel . . . of Judah, those of the ten
tribes living in Jadah. (18.) Adoram, see Notes; the
tribute, the taxes; to Jerusalem, he was made king
at Shechem. v. 1. (19) rebelled, Heb. “ fell away.”
(20.) AlL Ysrael, the ten tribes, probably a gemeral
meeting (v. 1); the delegates only may have come;
made him king, having rebelled against Rehoboam ;
houseof Pavid, now Rehoboam ; the kingdom was
divided ; two kings, ‘one at Jerusalem and the other at
Shechem.

11. Questions.—What was the effect of Rehoboam’s
angwer on the people ¥ What did they say ¥ Who
left him ! Who submitted to him 7 Who wan pent
to bring the rebellious party back? How wai he
treated 7 What offect did this have on theking ?
Whither did he flee 2 “How many of the tribes re-.
belled T Who wag made king over them? Where ?

" What portion of Tsrael was left to Rehoboam ?

What facts in vty lessomieash ng— e

(1.) The value of wise counsels ¢

" 12.) The folly of answering the oppressed ronghly ¢
(3.) The danger of neglecting the counsel of the
aged ! : &

Tllusgration.—Bad counsel. Lord Bacon wisely says,
“ The kingdom of Terael was first rent and broken by ill
counsel; upon which counsel there are set for our in-
struction the two marks whereby bad counsel is for ever
best discerned—that it was Young counsel for persons,
and violent counsel for matter.”

- Disregarding no;)d counsel, * Be sure notto go beyond

your depth in the river,” said Mr.Wise to his son Herbert.
** The surface looks fair, but there is an ugly eddy,which

may prove ted strong for you, T have tried itandit

these sins many enemies troubled Solomon, and Ged told |-

7

Herbert kept near
the shore fora time, but feeing the river gosmooth pro-
posed to go a little way. His companion urged him not

to go.5 “ i will not &0 far; 1f it is dangerous, I ean come

back,” he replied, * for I can swimnow.” He went :

his companion watched Lim; soon saw him throw out

his arms and  ildly shout for help ; but when help came

it was too Lite. He lost his life in the wreacherous stream

by notregarding his father’s connsel.

BLACKBOARD OUTLIN®,

nearly oyereame me, & So beware 1”

7.
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i‘ End of Bad anl! of Good Counsel.
|

|+ Youxe CouNSELLOuS.
| Rough Words

01> COUNSELLORS,
Good Words,
Peace,
Unity,

LES8ON 11,
JANvARY 14.)
THE SIN OF JEROBOAY, [About 9756-854 B. €4
¥ e = L S
pid
GOLDEN TEXT.—And he shall give Israel
| up,because of the sind of Jeroboam, who
I did gin, and who made Israel to sin—1
Kings, xiv. 106. i
CENTRAL TRUTH.—Self-pleasing leads |
{o idolatry, .
"\Q\,., - - b i e S — “ﬂg"

Reap 1 Kings xii. 25-83. Ruorre v, 28-30.

DAILY READINGS.—M.—Josh, xxii. 21.29. T.—Deut.
xii, 1-15, W.—Bx. xxxii, 1-18, Th.—~Dout. iv. 14-20,
F.—2 Kings x. 18-28. . Sa.~Isa. xliv. 920, 8.1 King#
xil, 25-33.

CoxNecTeEDp Hisrory.—Jeroboam ruléd over the ten
tribes, forming a mation known 48 the “ kingdom o1
Israel ; the other two tribes, clinging to the old Govern-
ment, were called {he “kirgdom of Judah.”
reigned for twenty-two years,

Jeroboawm

To rar Scuorar.—Read the whole chapter carefully,
and notice—(1.) That Jeroboam and his party had a just
cause of complaint, (2.) They were answered harshly,
(3,) But the spirit they showed wasa rebellious spirit ;
and their nextstep was iato idolatry—rebellion against
God.

NOTES.—Shkechein, an old city (Gen. xii. 6) ; spoiled
by Simeon (Gen. xxxiii, 18; xxxiv. 27) ; a city of ve-
fuge (Josh. xx.7) ; burial-place of Joseph (Josh. xx iy,

2) ; capital of the ten tribes ; centre of Samaritan wor-
ship, now ealled Nablus, 33 miles north of Jerusalem,
and 7T'miles south of Samaria; population about 13,000,
—Mount Ephraim, arange of amountains in the territory
of Ephraim, of which Ebal and Gerizim gre the most
noted peaks. nuel, or Peniel (Gem, xxxii, 30), a place
between the brook Jabbok@#nd Suscoth, destroyed by
Gideon ; rebuilt by Jerobomm ; its exacl site is not _cer-
tainly knowne— Beth-el, a plucq about 12 miles north of
Jerusalem; where Abraham built an altar ; named by
Jacob ; Samuel jadged there ; became a seat of idols
(Hosea x.5); modern name 18 Bdmn.—Dan, the most
northern city of Israel, first called Laish ; made a seat of
dolatry 400 years before Jeroboam’s time (Judg. xviii.
30) : was about 3 miles west of Cesarea Philipp1
(Banias ). =

EXPLANATIONS AND QUESTTIONS.

L.esson Topics.—(L.) JerovoAM'S Fran. (11.) Jer-
0BOAM’S IDOLATRY.

I.JEROBOAM’S FEAR. (25.) built, fortified or
rebuilt (see Judg, ix. 45) ; Shechem ... Mounf
Epbraim . , . Penuel. See Notes, (26.) kingdom
retnrn, the people return. (27.) go up, Jernsalem
was on the highest table-land of Palestine, hence it was
up to that city ; house of the Lord, the temple built
by Solomon ; turn again, accept Rehoboam as king ;
kil e, ag leader of a rebellion.

I. Questions,~What place did Jereboam fortify and
and make his capital? Describe Shechem. What
other place did he fortify ? Where was Ponuel?

< What did Jeroboam fear? Why didhe fear this?

IT. JEROBOAM'S IDOLATRY. (28.) twe

| calves, (see Ex. xxxii 4 ; 2 Kings x, 29) ; behold thy

gods, so Aaron had said. (29.) Beth =el, on the
south side of his king dom ; Dan, atthe north border of
Isracl, (30.) became a sin, Heb., * was a sin;” be- b
fore the one, either more people worshipped the idol
at Dan, or ‘ they went to both,” even so far as to the
onc at Dan. See v. 32. (31.) house of high places,
an altaror temple to rival that at Jerusalem; priests of
the lowest, Heb. “ of the masses,” of the people, and
not of the Levites only. (32.) a feast, like the feast
of taubernacies or of harvests, only one month later. The
harvest was later in Northern Palestine ; offered, Heb.
“ went up to the altar,” acted as priests. (38.) incense,
only priests were to offer this, Ex. xxx. 34-38,

IT. Questions.—Why did king the take counsel !
What did he make ?

s this & great sin? What did he build =« puces of
::ruhip ? ‘E;:ho Wero mesoskSgstiy Why was thig
a ain 2 veuse new feast didhe appoint? When ?
To take the place of what ! How much later? Why
held later 7 What other sins did Jeroboam commit
v.. 22, 83. g
What facts in this lesson teach us—
(1.) The danger of leaving God’s people ?
(2.) Of disobeying'any of God's commands ?
Tlustration.—In sin in sorrow. In the Golden Text
it is #aid God shall give Israel up. In the fitth year of
Rehoboam's reign, Shishak, king of Fgypt; inyaded Pal-
estine with a powerful army ; captured the walled towns
of Judah ; and would have taken Jerusalem had not Re-
hoboum given up the treasures of the temple and of hig
own palace and promised to pay further tribugeto Egypt
to procure peace. This snccess 8hishak noted on the out-
side of the great temiple ut Karnak, giving a long list of

What reason dld he give to the
people ! Where did he place thesecalves ! Wh .—/



lem.

8

NORTHERN

MESSENGER.

the captured towns and distriets ; and this record has
b een discovered and lately deciphered by learned schol-
arg, thus giving new proofs of the accuracy of the Bible
record, (See‘* Rawlinson’s Hist. Kvidences” p. 109.)!
1dols in the heart, Travellera tell us of a tribe in Africa
so given to idolatry that they fili their huts aiid hovels
with so many idols that they do not even leave room for
their families. How many men there are who fill their
hearts so full of the 1dols of sin that there is no roow in
tnem for avy love to God or any regard for his law !

e e e ]

SCRIPTURE ENIGMAS.

We propose to give this year a series of
selected Scripture Enigmas which will set our
young folks at Work searching their Bibles.

‘We will give one or more in every number
but not the answers, as we hope to re-
ceive at the end of the year a complete list of
these from all who have been successful in
finding them out. We will publish the names
of all who send in correct answers to all the
questions,and we hope none will be discourag-
ed in trying because some of the puzzles are
difficult.

If at first you don't sueceed,

Try, try, try again.

I

Ta the water; in the air, and in the busy brain,
Busy once, but nevermore o hate or love

again ;

One of five, all like itself, in deadly deed
united,

And yet delivering those in whom the Lord of
Hosts delighted.

II.

1. A man who made a wretched choice.

2. A man raised up 88 a deliverer.

3. A woman beautiful and well-favored. »
4. A woman called “a mother in fsrael.”’
#. A king of Bgypt who besieged Jerusa-

6. A king of Israel rebuked by a prophet.
7. A queen who made a great feast.
8. A queen who saved her nation.
9. A city famous in the early history of the
world. ;
10. A city in Asia mentioned in the New
Testament.
11. A letter which commences no name in
the Bible. ®
12. A letter of the carliest-named place in
the Bible. % y
13. A nation often at war with the Jews.
14. A nation that had wars with Assyria.
15. A place mentioned in Paul’s last voyage.
16. A place visited by Paul and Barnabus.
17. A mountain possessed by the Edomites.
18. A mouatain where the Lord spake to
Israel.
The initials give words rpoken in a time of
great peril.

GREETING. .

‘With this number the MesseNGer enters on|
the twelfth year of its existence; but it does
not feel its age—in fact, is much livelier and
younger than ever before. It hopes to con:
tinue carrying its message twice every month
—as it has been doing in the past—very, very
many years yet. 1f any one were to follow it
on its errands he would have a wide experi-
ence ere many weeks. With it he would enter
the grand mansions of the cities and the poor-
est hovel, perhaps a few blocks away; but its
worde, the samé in each case, would be equally
treasured, though perhaps from widely dif-
ferent, reasons. - He would have to travel with
it to British Columbia, England and New-
foundland; to the Northern States, whereit is
teaching its lessons in Sunday-schools ; and to
the Southern States, where the Freedmen are
beginning to recognize it as belonging es-
=acially to them. In the farmer’s cosy house,
the viw- gary .cottage, north, south, east or
west, i_t is the same, w—1'it4g equally well re-
ceived.. . : >

This appears strange at first sight, but the
reason is plain. Good thoughts, good deeds,
good acts, good lives, good influences and
good intentions are not Jocal in their nature.
Christianity leaps over the bounds set up by
notions, customs 'or prejudices. Its message
is efficacions whrever and by whomsoever re-
ceived. That it may be the mission of the
Norruuix MzrssencEr to carry Christian
words of instruction, direction and comfort,
more largely and mors efficaciously than ever
before is cur desire.

THIS YEAR.

Two years ago we asked that the circula-
tion of the MessENGER, then fifteen thousand,
be doubled in twelve months. It was doubled
a fow days after the expiration of that time.
Tleven months ago we asked that its circula-

The circulation is now fifty thousand, with a

sand. We would like to send sixzty thousand
copies of this number to regular subscribers.
‘We can do it with the help of all our friends
who think that the spread of the MESSENGER
would result in good. One new subscriber
each would give us a circulation of a hundred
thousand. It could be obtained by a very
little labor if the work evenly divided. Will
each subscriber try to send a new subscription
with his or her own, and thus double the good
the MzssENGER. may now perform: The paper
that the MrssexcEr is printed on is to be im-
proved at once, and much greater. attention
will - henceforth be.paid to the engravings.
This is the result of last year's increase in cir-
culation. I the same percentage of increase
is continned, many improvements we dare not
now mention lest circumstances should. not
justify them, willbe made.

{ A COURIOSITY.

We purposeissning out Dominton CALENDAR
this yesr in the form of a sixteen-page pamph-
let, each page a quarter the size of this one.
One of these pages will represent a fall page
of the Werrry Wirxess reduced by photo-
lithograp hy 80 as to be all contained in it. Al-
though the typeis almost infinitesimal, it is
clearly legible tosharp eyes. Another page will
contain epgravings of six or eight most pro-
minent Canadians reduced with the reading

contain portraits of Disraeli, Gladstone and
other most prominent Furopean statesmen.
This calendar will be a marvelin' its way and
will be preserved as a curiosity. A copy will
be enclosed in' each of the WITNeEss publica-
tions mailed at the New Year.

THE PRIZES.

It is wonderful how many applications we
receive every day for copies ef our papers
%0 be used in canvassing for the skates. Kach
day brings ten, twenty, or twenty-five, and
gometimes even more. Already about thirty
pair of skates have been forwarded *o those
who sent their tén dollars in new subsorip-
tions to the Wrrness publications, and 'suoh
answers as the following haye been received
inreply. This is from a Nova Scotian boy : —

§8 Ip received the skates and your letters con-'
taining the commission offered to agents, and
I will go to work at once to canvaes. | How
many subscribers do you think it would take
to get the $50 prize? * * * It did not do
me much good in a business point of view to
get the rkates first. Oaly they are good
skates, and if I waited till I canvassed for the
prize it would be almost too late to be getting
skates. When I got mine, the young fellows
when they saw them and I told them where I
‘got them, went to work to canvass for the ptir-

086 of getting & pair too. Your paper (speaking
gf the WrrrLy Wirness) is so e
that it is no troudls to get subscribers where

‘the people have a_little common-sense and &
I never hear it said that the|
paper is not good or too dear, and if they |

little money.

on't subscribe it is because they have not the
wherewith. I get every encouragement frem
religious people and ministers—my father is
one of the latter class.” ¢
A Toronto boy writes: —

¢ I send my measure for
skates, which are the best in Toronto,
the boys are trying to get them.” - :
- Another Toronto boy, who also has not
received his skates, gives his opinion from
hearsay :—

448
in ¢ ha!ésyaix

the Eureka Club
and g’ll

the Fureka skates aro the best
e Cli -

- Several grown-up people have received them,
and the unanimous opinion go far is that they
are splendid. :

There are plenty of .skates left yef, and we
would like to send a gﬁir on the conditions
advertised to every subscriber to the Mzs.
sENGER. The earlier the amounts are sent in,
the sooner the ekates will be on the feet of
those who win them.. If any of our workers
who find that they cannot get. the whole of
the amount necessary fo obtain the skates,
but. having advanced : some way towards
them, send us a letter stating they have work-
ed very hard but were unsuccessful, and con-

tion of thirty thousand be.doubled in a year. |

month in which to obtain the other ten thou- |

matter in the same manner, while & third will-

good and cheap |’

present in return inaccordance with the amount
sent. Christmas week should be a grand har-
vest time for gkates.

THE TESTIMONTIAL FUND.

TO THE FRIENDS AND WELL-WISHERS
OF THE ‘ MONTREAL ‘WITNESS.”
The Executive Committee appointed to re-
ceive and apply the contributions that might
be made to the MonrrEAL Wrrness TrstI-
moNIAL FUND, beg very respectfully to inform
the contributors, that up to the present date
there are 1,135 subscribers, whose total sub-
seriptions in Cash  and Guarantee Notes
amount to §5,169.59, of. which $2,607 97 have
been paid in to the Treasurer. The balance
(42,561.62) is mainly represented by subscrip-
tions which are being paid by instalments.
The Committee are disappointed that there
has not been a more general or prompt re-
sponse. They desire to call the attention “of
subscribers who are paying by instalments, to
the importance of doing so in strict com-
pliance with the dates as thoy fall due. It is
hoped persons who have not yet availed them-
gelves of opportunities to ‘subscribe {and it is

| believed there are very many such throughout

the Dominion), may gee the propriety.of doing
so without delay,—as the Committee must be
guided to a decision respecting the dis-

consistently with the conditions: of subserip«
tions. It is-hoped that the many friends of
the Wirnuss will give this suggestion their

delay, spontaneously express themselves in the
substantial manner which they may have pro-
bably deferred, through misapprehension as

within ordinary limits as to time. i
Subscriptions may be sent ‘to Charles Alex-
ander, Feq., 389 Notre Dame street; to the
Sqcretary, at the Board of Trade Office; or to
Winness Office.
Hues McLexvax, Chairman.
CuArres ArexANDER, Treasurer,
Wi, J. Parrersox, Secretary.
{MonreEAL, Dec. 10, 1876

THE BEST CHANCE

CASH PRIZES

TO BE COMPETED FOR;

CASH  COMMISSIONS,

YET.

. ... ;THE PRIZES.

To the person sending’ the’ largest
amount of* money on or before 15th
January: as payment in advance for

—

sotr publCations i uiaeims <vvus ands $50

, |l piilo the ‘person sending in the second
"+ s largest amount. .. .. b gl o e 40
4 e o do +do - third do 30
4. To o = do fourth do 20
5. To' Yudo do " /Mifth do 15
6, To < doy i de.resixth do 10
7. To do do = seventh do 5
8. To do do ‘eighth do 5
9.- To - do:  do . ninth do 5
19; i Vo~ o do . ztentiy do 5
11. To. . do- do - eleventh do o
12. To .. do .. do: . twellth do 5

All subscription lists sent in for these prizes
must be marked 4

‘“IN COMPETITION,”

or they cannot be recognized. in" M€ count for

prizes.
READ 0N/

Evety competitor who sendsin NEW subscrip-
tions to the amount of $1 | :
missions therefrom, will, <fmost immediately on
the réceipt of the amopit, receive a

2 PAIR OF E]u(ﬁKA CLUB SKATES,

<o that every corpetitor will be sure of a- good
prize. * On qlamounts sent in for subscriptions
above $10, 070N the whole amount, if the skates
are not desped he may receive a cash commission,
A citcunr specifying the 4

taining the amount collested, they will receivea

position of the Fund, so soon .as is possible,
coneideration, ‘and that they will, withont

to the necessity for restricting the movement,

SKATES FOR EVERYBODY.

"deducting no com-’

CASH COMMISSIONS

on our publications will be sent to all competi-
tors on receipt of the first letter from each bona
Jfide worker.

DIRECTIONS.

Mark all letters for prizes ‘“in competition.”

Write the names and addresses of subscribers
and amounts distinctly, so that every subscriber
will be sure to get his paper promptly.

Send in the subscriptions at least one a week,
<o that each mew subscriber who receives his
paper may recommend it to others.

Always state distinctly whether the subserip-
tions are new or renewal, and what paper they are
intended for, WITNESS, DOMINION MONTHLY:
or MESSENGER. :

Go fo work at once, canvas thoroughly, calling
on every one who wants such papers as you have
to show, gain your skates for .the first ice, and
then follow on for the $50 prize.

Remember that subscriptions for the - NEW
DoMINION . MonTHLY - and  WITNESS: count
the prizes as well as those for'the MESSENGER,

YOUNG DADIES AND GENTLEMEN, GIRLS AND

BOYS,

the skate you will'get when you sencl in your
$10 subscriptions, i not a common skate, but
the ¢ Bureka Club Skate.”

Look at it.

It is held to be the best and really-the only
perfect Self-fastening Skate manufactured. It
differs a little from other self-fastening skates as
it never leaves the skater.and goes alone. Always
ready forany size of boot. - No setting of clamps ;
1o pieces to lose. Impossible to jump it off your
boot, . Put-on and take off in a moment without
the least trouble. 3

‘When you complete your %10, send the length
of your boot:sole, from heel to toe, in paper, and
& pair of Eureka Club Skates to fit you will be
sent almost immediately. ]

JOHN DOUGALL & SON;
Montreal.

TQ OQUR IERIENDS.IN

STATES.

THE: UNITER

From the impossibility of sending skates by
parcel post to the United States, we cannot
promise our friends there, who send us $r10 in

‘| new subscriptions, the Zureka Club Skate, but

are making arrangements to provide them with
the best kind of skates obtainable in New York./

e o

— We will send sample copies of the Mzs-
sENGER to any person desiring them for can-
vassing purposes, on application.
M

ADVERTISEMENTS,

Epps’ COCOA.—Grateful and Comforting,—
Made simply with boiliug Water or milk, Each
‘packet 18 1abelled thus :—James Epps & Co,
Howme»pathicC nemists, 48 Threadneedle street,
and 170, Piceadiliy, London, England,

THE WEEKLY WITNESS
PAPER FOR THE TIMES AND PEOPLE. ;

It is full of
News,
General Information,

Commercial Tnformation.
Ariicles for the g
Fiveside,

The Kitchen,
The Children,
1t containg nearly every week. . v
FULL RFPORTS OF SERMONS
by the most prominent Canadian and Foreign ministers,
Price $1.10 a year. g = §
JOHN DOUGALL & SON.

2 3 u‘oN'runAt..m_
THE NuwW

DOMINION
MONTHLY.

THIS, THE

OLDEST CANADIAN MAGAZINE

is now well supported by'a_lirge co " 2
35 E rpe of contributors,
and being well illustrated and neatly printed, bay becume

A GENFRAL PAVORIIR. :
It coutaind ninety-six pages cach number, of‘,eravm

hundted and fitvy o
R R0 B’m 88 year,

JOBK DOUGALL & SON: -
veALL & SN

Thé NORTHERN MESSRNGER is printed and publishod
on t1.e 15t and 15th ot t Nos, 218 and
350/ Trieh sarece, Monteual o DOUGATE.

. & NoN, composed of Joha Dougall, of New York,

and John Redpath: . D, Dougall, 01
ety Redpath: Dougall aud J ougally



